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PREFACE. 


MJNIvr.p.siTT) 

Xhb  piesent  Publication  is  intended  ib  lSnn«  with  7%e  Britith  Drama,  and 
Shaktpeare,  a  complete  and  unifoim  Collection,  in  Ten  Volumes,  of  the 
best  En^ish  Plays.  The  di8tin<M:ion  oi  Ancient  and  Modem  will  be  found 
to  consist  chiefly  in  reference  to  their  having  lost  or  retained  possession  of 
^  Stage.  Hamlet  and  Maebtth,  fat  example,  cannot,,  in  this  sense,  be 
termed  ancient  Plays,  although  prior  in  date  to  many,  or  indeed  to  most 
of  those  which  will  be  found  in  the  following  Volnmes.  It  is  uimeceBsaiy 
to  infonn  the  lovers  of  the  Drama,  that  although  the  later  and  more 
fashionable  department  of  the  Collection  will  be  found  most  useful  to 
the  frequenters  of  the  Theatre,  yet  that  which  we  are  now  prefacing  will 
be  the  most  acceptable  to  the  admirers  of  poetry.  From  the  latter  end 
of  the  sixteenth  century  to  the  br<;aking  out  of  the  civil  war,  the  best 
Poets  of  England  were  engaged  in  dramatic  composition;  and  Dkayton 
and  Spencer  are'  the  only  authors  of  eminent  reputation,  who  have  not 
written  ^^i  the  Stage. 

-  **    It  must  be  recollected,  that,  besides  the  hnmortal  Sh  akspeare,  there 
.flourished,  during  this  period,  Beaumont  and  Fjletcheb,  Jonson, 
VOL.  I.  b 
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Ford,  Massingeb,  and  Webster;  and  the  lesser,  yet  respectable  namet 
of  ShirleYi  Daniel,  Brome,  Marston,  Dekkar,  and  others,  adorn 
the  same  age.  All  of  whom  either  derived  their  principal  subsistence 
from,  or  at  least  dedicated  most  of  their  time  to,  dramatic  composition. 
Nor  are  the  monuments  of  their  labour  unworthy  of  the  associates, 
perhaps  the  friends,  of  Shakspeare.  These  efforts  of  the  earlier  dra- 
matic Muse  are  in  general  free  from  the  licentiousness  which  invaded 
the  Stage  after  the  Restoration.  Coarse  and  indelicate  passages  may  be 
found  by  those  who  love  to  glean  for  them;  but  the  general  tenour 
of  our  more  ancient  Plays  is  highly  virtuous  :  nor  had  the  Stage  at  any 
time,  or  in  any  country,  so  good  a  title  to  be  considered  as  a  school  of 
morals,  as  in  England,  during  the  reigns  of  Elizabeth,  James,  and 
Charles  the  First.  Such  being  the  case,  little  apology  is  necessary 
for  introducing  to  the  public,  in  a  compendious  and  at  the  same  time  an 
elegant  form,  those  works  in  which  genius  has  aided  virtue;  and  an 
elegant  and  classical  amusement  is  combined  with  lessons  of  morality, 
and  a  knowledge  of  the  human  heart. 

The  ground-work  of  the  present  Collection  is  the  excellent  Selection 
known  by  the  nameof  Dodsley's  Old  Plays.  Some  variations,  however, 
have  been  introduced ;  and  particularly  all  the  Plays  ascribed  to  Shak- 
speare, but  left  out  in  the  lat<»r  editions  of  his  works,  have  been  ex- 
tracted from  Johnson  and  Steeven  s's  Supplement  df  1780.  Some  other 
Plays  have  been  added,  and  some  of  Dodsle^V  Collortlon  omitted; 
either  because  they  appeared  to  possess  but  little  ii;r*»rcst,  n.  on  acc^oont 
of  their  being  lately  republished.  The  Playsof  M  assingku,  f'^r  e.vample, 
have  been  left  out,  on  account  of  the  excellent  edition  of  Air.  Giffoka,  * 
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and  for  those  of  Ford,  the  reader  is  referred  to  that  which  is  now  pre- 
pared for  publication  by  Mr.  Henry  Weber. 

With  these  few  preliminary  remarks,  the  Publisher  offers  to  the 
world  The  Ancient  British  Drama. 


N.  B.  Where  references  are  made  in  this  Work  to  the  Plays  of  SHAKSPEARfi, 
it  was  considered  unnecessary  to  repeat  his  name,  as  the  Plays  of  o.ur  immortal 
Bard  are  known  to  almost  every  reader.  It  may,  however,  be  proper  to  observe, 
that  it  is  the  edition  of  I779y  which  is  uniformly  meant.— -^-References  are  also 
made,  in  some  of  the  notes,  to  DonsLEv's  Old  FlaySy  without  mentioning  the  title — 
*  Dodsley's  Old  Playsy'  edit  1780 — but  the  intelligent  reader  will  find  no  difficulty 
in  discriminating  them. 
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J.  HETVFOOD. 

Joav  HcTWOODy  «r  ffeewoodf  one  qf  the  moit  ancient  dramatic  writers  in  the  English  language, 
Vfos  horn  in  the  cily  cf  Landon^^  and  educated  in  the  university  ofOxfordy  at  the  ancient  Mostle 
called  Broadgate\  in  St  Aldgatis  Parish.     He  was  in  his  time  more  celebrated  for  his  wit  than  Ms 

-  learning ;  and  hoping  some  fair  possessions  at  North  Mims,  he  resided  there  after  he  left  Oxford, 
and  became  intimtaely  acquainted  with  Sir  Thomas  More,  who  Hved  in  that  neighbourhood,^  Here 
the  latter  wrote  his  celebrated  work  called  Utopia,  and  is  supposed  to  hofH  assisted  Heywood  in  the 
composition  of  his  Epigram*.  ^  Through  Sir  Thomas  Mor^s  means,  it  is  probable  our  author  was  in- 
troduced to  the  knowledge  of  King  Benrv  VIIL,  and  of  his  daughter  the  princess,  afterwards  Queen 
Mary  r  by  the  former  of  whom,  he  was  held  in  much  esteem  for  the  mirth  and  quickness  of  his  conr 
cats ;  and  so  much^  valued  by  the  latter,  that  ie  was  often,  after  she  came  to  the  throne,  admtted 

.  to  the  honour  qfwaitingupon  and  exercising  hisfana^  before  her,  even  to  the  time  she  lay  languish' 
•ngonher  death-bed.  His  education  having  been  in  the  Roman  Catholic  faith,  he  continued  steadily 
Attached  to  the  tenets  of  that  religion;  and  during  the  reign^  of  Edward  Vl^feU  us^  thesu^idoi^ 


■■f^ 


Wood,  in  hh  Athene  Oxomentee,  Vol.  I.  p.  149,  potitWely  I|xe8  hii  liirtli  at  thif  place.  Other  wrN 
ten  have  made  him  ^  utive  of  North  Mimt,  in  Hertfard9l)|re,  but  anparenay  without  any  authority. 
?r\  ™  V^^  nearest  to  the  anthor's  time,  calls  hUa  CMs  Undineusis ;  which  words,  thongfa  they  do 
Slot  absohrtely  prove  that  he  was  bom  io  London,  yet  surely  aie  safficient.  In  a  matter  of  this  nncertainty, 
to  wamnt  any  one  to  coaclnde  that  he  was  a  native  of  that  city,  as  wn  circqmstanee  appears  to  induce 
s  belief  that  he  acquired  the  title  of  citlsen  of  London  otherwise  than  by  birth. 

\  £*?^!^''  Complete  Ei«;llsh  Genaegiam  4to,  IMT,  p.  9$, 

\  Gabriel  Harvey's  If 8.  Note  to  Speyghfs  Chancer,  as  quoted  In  Mr  8teevens*s  Shakespeare,  Vol.  V, 

♦  Athen.  Oxon.  Vol.  I.  p.  149. 

L  !v?  ?"*  *•  "top  baeke  to  my  teske,  (though  everie  placQ  I  step  to,  yeeldcame  sweeter  discourse,)  what 
M  «™«  yon  '>y  Haywood,  that  scaped  hanging  with  his  mirth  i  the  king  being  gracionsly,  and  (a^  I 
M I^*  ?!.«  y  perswaded,  that  a  man  that  wrate  so  pleasant  and  harmekme  verses,  could  iM>t  have  any 
^  harmefiOi  ooneeit  agi^ivt  hU  proceedings^  a^d  so^  ^y  the  hone«l  motion  of  i^^eBaeman  of  his  chanb« 
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qfpraetiip^  \fgfi^*tKi^S^AiAmAJy*mtdyiarrijnly  escaped  the  htJter,  After  the  death  (^  ku 
tronen  the  queen,  he  Uft  the  nation^  Mays  Wood,^  jfor  reiigUm  ioke^  and  Mettled  at  MeeUen^  m  fira- 
bantf  uhere  he  died  ammt  the  year  1565,  leaving  several  children  ;  one  of  whom^  Jasper  Heymoodf 
translated  three  of  Seneca  s  playSj  and  wrote  several  poems^  printed  in  the  Paradise  cf  Dainty  De- 
visesy  4to,  1578.  This  Jasper  Heywood  waSj  according  to  Fuller,  executed  in  the  reign  of  Queen 
Elizabeth  ;  but  more  probably,  as  Sir  Richard  Baker  asserts,  was  among  those  who  were  taken  im 
1585,  and  sent  out  of  England, 

John  Heywood  ^  appears  to  he  the  second  English  dramatic  writer.  Oldys  *  says  he  began  to  write 
about  the  year  1530,  but  that  he  could  not  find  he  published  any  thing  so  early*  The  fiUowing  it  a 
list  of  his  works : 

**  A  Play  hetwene  Johan  the  Husband,  I^  the  Wyfe,  and  Sir  J(^n  the  Priest,  by  John  Hey- 
mHfod,  Ato.  Imprvnted  at  London  by  William  RastaU,  the  l%th  day  of  Fdfruary^  1539.''  (Oldy^s 
MS  l>iotes,  and  Companion  to  the  Playhoute.) 

**  A  Mery  Play  betwene  the  Pardoner  and  the  Frere,  the  Curate^  and  neybour  Pratte,  4to.  Lss' 
"pryntcd  by  William  Rastall,  5th  of  April,  1533.''  (Ames,  183.  Oldy^s  MS.  Notes,  and  Campm- 
mon  to  the  Playhouse.) 

^  The  Piaye  cuUed  the  Foure  P.  P.  A  newe  and  a  very  mery  EnterUuleofA  Palmer,  A  Par- 
"  doner,  A  Potytary,  A  Pedler.  Made  by  John  Heewood,  4to,  Imprvnted  at  London,  in  Flete  Strete 
**  at  the  synge  of  the  George,  by  Wyllyam  Myddylton,  Ato.  no  dater    Also, 

**  A  Play  of  Genteelness  and  Nobilitie.    An  Interbtde  in  two  Parts,  4to,  no  date^  (Companion  ^ 
to  the  Playhouse,) 

**  A  Play  of  Lace,    An  Interlude,  Ato,  1533."    (Compamon  to  the  Plmfhouse), 

^  A  Play  of  the  Weather,  called  A  new  and  a  very  merry  Interlude  of  all  nrnnner  of  Weathers, 
^  \&hZ,foUo'r  (Companion  to  the  Playhouse,  Oldys's  mS.)  Also  in  lltmo,  printed  by  Robert 
Wyer,  no  date,    (Ames,  151,) 

'*'  The  Spider  and  the  Flie,  a  Parable,  made  by  John  Heywood.  Imprinted  by  Thomas  Powell, 
«  1556,  B.  L,  4tor 

*"  John  Heywood's  Woorka,  A  Dialogue  conteyning  the  Ntaebercfthe  effectual  Prooerhes  in  the 
^  English  Tongue,  compacte  in  a  matter  concerning  two  Manor  of  Manages :  with  one  Hundredth 
^  ofEpigrammes;  and  three  Hundredth  of  Epigrammes  uppon  three  Hundred  Proverhes,  and  ajifth 
^  hundred  of  Epigrammes.  W hereunto  are  newly  added,  a  sixte  hundred  of  Epigrammes,  by  the  said 
^  John  Heywoode.    Imprinted  by  Thomas  Marshe,  1576,  4to,  B.  U* 

Another  edition  was  printed  by  Felix  Kyngston,  in  4to.  B,  L,  1598. 

*^  A  Brefe  Balet,  touching  tie  trayterous  takynge  qfScarborow  Castle.  Imprinted  at  I^ndon  bf 
^  Thomas  PoweW  On  a  broad  side  of  two  columns,  B,  L,  (Among  the  'Folto  Volume  of  Dyson  s 
Collections,  in  the  Library  of  the  Society  of  Antiquarians,)  Thomas  Stafford,  who  took  that  castle 
ftSd  April,  1557,  and  proclaimed  himulf  protector  qfthe  reahn,  was  beheaded  28M  May  following, 
and  three  of  his  accomplices  were  hanged,    Oldys's  MS, 

*'  A  Bautde  of  the  Meeting  and  Marriage  qfthe  King  and  Queenes  Highness.  Imprinted  by  W\ 
^Rf/ddeC    One  side  of  a  large  half  sheet.    Oldys. 

Winxtanly^  hath  expressed  a  doubt,  whether  the  author  of  the  Epigrams,  and  qfthe  Plays,  were 
not  different  persons.  The  following  Epigram  will  be  sufficient  to  set  that  fact  htyond  contra- 
diction, and  at  the  same  time  exhibit  a  specimen  of  the  author's  manner : 

Art  thou  Heywood,  with  thy  mad  merry  wit  ? 

Yea,  forsooth,  master,  (bat  name  is  even  hit. 
Art  thou  H^eywood,  that  appliest  mirth  more  than  thrift? 

Yes,  sir,  1  take  merry  mil'th  a  golden  g;lft. 
Art  thou  Heywood,  that  hast  made  many  mad  plays  ? 

Yea,  many  plays,  few  good  worlds  in  my  days. 
Art  thoo  Heywood,  that  'hath  made  men  merry  long  ? 

Yeaj  and  will,  if  I  be  made  merry  among. 
Art  thou'  Heywood,  that  wouldst  t>e  made  merry  now  } 

Yes,  sir,  help  me  to  it  now,  I  beseech  yon. 


«  saved  him  from  the  jerke  of  the  tlz-stringed  whip.'*— Ha&kinotom*!  MeUanorphosss  of  Jjas,  1506, 
p.  S5. 

^  Atben.  Okou.  Vol.  I.  p.  149. 

7  Dr  Palsgrave,  whose  play  of  Acolastas  was  printed  in  the  year  1529,  seemi  to  have  been  the  first* 
heeAmet,  166. 

^  JU$.  Notes  on  Langbainc.  f  Lives  of  the  English  Poets,  p.  45. 
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WmsUnl^  and  fhiUps  ascribe  to  km,  I  thmhfubely,  T/ie  Pinner  of  Wakefield*  and  Phibiu^ 
printed  at  tdinhurgH^  1603. 

Dr  Waller  \  met^tignt  a  book  nnitten  Im  our  author,  iniitled,  MonumeDta  literaria;  which  art 
lid  to  be  Nod  tgm  labore  00D4ita,  quam  lepore  condita. 


THE  FOUR  P'8- 


DRAMATIS  PERSON/E. 


A  Pabner, 
A  Pardoner, 


A  Poticary, 
A  PedUr. 


'  Palmer  tpeaketh. 

Now  God  be  here ;  who  kepcth  this  place  ? 
Now  by  my  fayth,  I  crye  you  mercy ; 
Of  reason  I  must  sew  for  gi^ce, 
My  rewdness  sheweth  me  so  homely. 
Wherof  your  pardon  axt  and  wonne, 
I  sew  yon,*  as  curtesy  doth  me  byndc. 
To  tell  this  whicbe  shalbe  begonne. 
In  order  as  may  come  beste  in  mynde. 
I  am  a  Palmer,  as  ye '  se^  . 

Whiche  of  my  lyfe  nfnche  part  have  ♦  spent  II 
In  many  a  Fayre  and  farre  ^  cuntrie;  " 

As  pilgryms  do  of  good  intent. 
At  nienisalem  ^  |iave  I  bene 


Before  Chryste*8  blessed  sepultnrc : 
The  mount  of  Caltary  have  I  sene,' 
A  holy  place  ye  may  be  sure. 
To  Jnsaphat  and  Olyvete," 
On  fote,  God  wote,  I  went  ryght  bare :  ^ 
Many  a  snlte  trre  dyd  I  swete,  ^ 

Before  thys  carkes  coulde  ^  come  thare. 
Yet  have  I  bene  at  Rome  also. 
And  gone  the  statyons  '^  all  a  row. 
Saynt  Peter's  shryne,  and  many  mo. 
Than  yf  I  told  all  ye  do  know. 
Exce|)t  that  there  be  any  suchc, 
That  hath  ben  there,  and  diligently 
Hath  taken  hede,  and  marked  muche, 
Then  can  they  sjieke  as  muche  as  I. 


*  Vol.  HI.  +  Worthies,  p.  221. 

*  Palmer — ^  The  difference  between  a  pilgrim  and  a  palmer  was  thus  :  The  pilgrim  bad  some  home, 
tMT  dwelling  place;  bat  the  palmer  bad  none.  The  pilgrim  travelled  to  some  certain  dcpignefl  place,  or 
places  ;  bat  the  pahaer  to  all.  Tbe  pilgrim  went  at  bis  own  charges ;  but  the  palmer  professed  wilfujl 
poverty,  and  went  opon  alms.  The  pilgrim  might  give  over  his  profession,  and  return  home ;  but  the 
palmer  most  b&  constant  till  be  had  obtained  tte  palm,  that  is,  victory  over  all  spiritual  enemies,  and 
life  by  death,  and  thence  his  name  Palmer  $  or  else  from  a  staff,  or  boughs  of  palm,  which  be  always 
carried  along  with  him." — Stat  elk  t's  Mman  Honeletcht  1760,  p.  93. 

*  Sew  9^d — sae  now,  edition  1569.  '  ^  Ye — ^you,  edit.  1509. 

^  /foo^^hatb,  Ist  edit.  ^  Fi^rs  awl/arra— far  and  faire,  edit.  1569. 

«  IfMnisatoii— Jerosalem,  edit.  1569. 
7  Have  J— I  have,  edit  1569. 

*  To  Josapkat  and  Olyvete — ^Maundevile  thus  mentions  these  places :  "  And  towards  the  est  syde,  with- 
oiite  the  walles  of  the  cylee  (I.  e.  .Jerusalem)  Is  the  vale  of  Jonaphathe,  that  toucbethe  to  the  walles,  as 
tboughe  it  were  a  large  dycbe.  And  anen  that  vale  of  Josaphathe  out  of  the  cytee,  is  the  chirche  of 
Seynt  Stevene,  where  he  was  stoned  to  detbe.''— Koti^e  and  TronaiU^  8vo,  1725,  p.  06.  **  And  above  tbe 
vale  is  tbe  mount  of  Olyvele :  and  It  is  cleped  so  for  the  plentee  of  olyves  that  growen  there.  That  mount 
Is  more  highe  than  th^  cytee  of  Jerusalem  is ;  and  therefore  may  men  upon  that  mount  see  many  Ihe 
itretes  of  tbe  cytee.  And  betwene  that  mount  and  tbe  cytee  is  not  but  the  vale  of  JotapAathe^  that  is  not 
lUle  htrgfi.  And  fro  that  moat  steigbe  oure  Lord  Jesu  Crist  to  beven  upon  Ascension-day  -,  and  zit 
there  scbewetbe  tbe  scbapp  of  his  leA  foot  in  tbe  stone."— Foui^e  and  Travaile,  8vo,  1725,  p.  116. 

9  Ginilde— would,  edit.  1569.  9 

'^  Tk9  atatfOHS  (ttationes^  or  jMniee>— Answered  to  tbe  stages  between  London  and  Rome,  or  Holy  Land; 

of  which  there  is  a  map  in  a  MS.  of  Math.  ParlSy  Roy.  Lib.  14.  C.  Y II.  and  Bennet.  Coll.  c.  iz.  and 

PL  VIL  Brit.  Topog.  YoL  I.  p.  85.    G. 
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tnMep  at  die  Rodes  '^*  also  I  was; 
Ana  rounde  about  to  Amias." 
At  Saynt  Toocomber  and  Sajnt  TfX>n]on :  '^ 
At  Saynt  Bothulpb,  '^  and  Sajnt  Anne  of  Bock* 
•ton.'* 


On  the  hvUes  of  Armenyy  where  I  ww ''  Itee^a 

*rke;'* 
WithboijJoby  andSayntGeominSoothwaike;'' 
At  Waltam,'*  and  at  Walsyn^uun ; '' 
And  at  the  good  rood^  oFDagnam;" 


'^  •  Jlwlat— Rhodes,  an  Mand  to  which  the  Ki^ghts  Hospitallen^  now  Kntghts  of  Malta^  fetlnd^  mi 
being  driTeo  ont  of  Jenualem. 

"  utfmlot— probably  Emans,  near  Jemsalem. 

^  St^pu  Tffneomber  and  SoyiU  DrmUon — Of  these  safaits,  or  plaecs,  I  can  give  no  accooat. 

'3  SmftU  Boihulph — Saint  Bothnlph  is  said  to  hate  been  bora  in  Cornwall,  and  was  eminent  for  Work- 
ing miracles  about  the  time  of  Lacias.    He  was  buried  at  Boston,  in  Lincoluhire. 

'4  SayiUAnme  ofBuckUon — ^*  Within  tbe  parish  of  Bacwell,  in  Derbyshire,  is«  ckappa^  (tomU^me 
dedicated  to  St  yinne,)  in  a  place  called  Buesttm^  wbeaie  u  a  hocte  bathe,  of  racfa  like  qa^itie  as  those 
mentioned  in  Bathe  be.  Hyther  they  weare  wont  to  nm  om  pilgrimage^  ascribinge  to  St  Amie  mincnlooslyy 
that  thioge  which  is  in  that  and  sondrye  other  waters  nat«raUy."-'kaMBaaDE>JMcti«iiarfMii,  p.  48. 
Prayton  says, 

«  _l  tuA  agfeltf  hrodnee  those  wonrfrons  #efb 
Of  BwiMtonf  as  I  have  that  most  delicious  fooik 
Which  men  the  second  ftaih  of  J^agland  do  account^ 
Which  in  the  primer  ^ign^,  when  first  this  well  be^ul 
To  have  her  ▼irtnes  knowtfnnto  the  blest  St  Aane,- 
•  Was  consecrated  then.** 

F9l§  Mi#a,  Song  zzrf. 

'^  Sois— see,  1st  edition. 

*^  HjfUet  ofArmeMf^  where  I  earn  JVoeV  arJbe*- ^  And  so  passe  Uiea'be  this  Ermmtit<,  and  entinen  th^  tmt 
of  Penie.  FTo  that  cy tee  of  Jrtyroan  go  men  to  an  hille  that  is  Clept  Sobiaeoeotle.  And  there  bcr^e  Ih 
another  hille  that  men  clepen  Araralhe ;  but  the  Jewes  depen  it  Taneez  f  where  Ffoe*$  tchipp  rested,  aii4 
ait  is  upon  that  montayne  i  and  men  may  teen  It  a  lierr  in  cicer  wctfre :  and  thai  moatayoe  is  wel  a  T 
myle  highe.  And  sum  men  seyn,  that  thei  haa  seen  and  touched  the  8chipp,.and  put  here  ^rwrcs  in  the 
parties  where  the  feend  went  out,  whan  that  Noe  seyde,  Baudicite,  But  thiey  that  se^en  suche  wordes, 
seyen  here  wUlei  for  a  man  may  not  gon  op  the  montayne  for  gret  plenfee  of  sno#  tnat  is  alle  weys  on 
tliat  montayne,  nouther  somer  ne  wynter )  sO  that  no  man  may  gon  up  there,  ne  nefei^'lhaa  dide,'Stthe  the 
tyme  of  iVbe,  nf  a  monk,  that,  be  the  grace  of  Gkid,  broughte  on  of  the  plankes  doun,  that  alt  it  in  the 
mynstre  at  the  foot  of  the  mountayne.** — Madmdevii.e*s  Voiage  and  TVaoaife,  1787,  p.  179/ 

'^  Seynt  George  in  SoiUhmarke — Formerly  belonging  to  the  priory  of  Bermondsey.    8ee'8lfo^*s  Sur* 

'*  WaUam — The  famous  holy  Cross  of  Waltham,  Which  tradition  says  was  discovered  in  the  fdltowlqg^ 
snanner :  A  carpenter,  in  the  reign  of  Canute,  llTihg  at  Lategaisbyry,  had  a  vision  in  the  night  of  Christ 
crucified,  by  whom  he  was  commanded  to  go  to  the  parish  priest,  and  direct  him  to  walk,  accompanied! 
with  his  parbhionen,  in  solemn  procession  to  the  top  of  an  a<Uoining  hill,  where  on  digging  tliey  would 
find  a  cross  the  very  sign  of  Christ^s  passion.  The  man,  neglecting  to  perform  the  orders  of  the  imager 
was  visited  by  it  a  seccmd  time,  and  his  hands  were  then  griped  in  such  a  manner,  that  the  marks  remained 
some  time  after.    He  then  acquainted  the  priest,  and,  as  thev  were  ordered,  they  proceeded  to  the  place 

?ointed  out,  where  they  discovered  a  great  marble,  having  m  it  of  black  flint  the  image  of  the  crucifix* 
hey  then  informed  the  lord  of  the  manor  of  the  transaction ;  and  he  ImaMdiately  resolved  toliend  the 
cross  first  to  Canterbury, and  afterwards  to  Reading;  but  on  attempting  to  draw  it  to  these'places,  although 
with  the  force  of  twelve  red  oxen,  and  as  many  white  kine,  it  was  found  impracticable,  and  be  waa 
obliged  to  desist.  He  then  determined  to  fix  it  at  Waltham,  and  immediately  the  wain  began  to  move 
Ifaither  of  itself.  In  the  way  many  persons  were  healed  of  disorders ;  and  the  rdick  soon  became  much 
resorted  to  by  the  pilgrims  on  account  of  the  miracles  performed  by  It.  LAMBAaDB^  i)ict<(maHttm  An^ 
gli^  Topographiatm  et  Historicum^  4to.  1730,  p.  431. 

.  '^  Walgyngham — *'  Walsingham,  in  Norfolk,  where  was  anciently  an  image  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  famoua 
qyer  all  Europe  for  the  numerous  pilgrimages  made  to  it,  and  the  great  riches  it  possessed.  *  Erasmns  haa 
given  a  very  exact  and  humourous  description  of  the  superstitloni  practised  there  in  his  time.  See  hin 
Account  of  the  Virgo  Parathalauia^  in  his  Coloquy,  Intitled,  Peregrinatio  Religianie  ErgOt  He  tells  ua^ 
the  rich  ofibrings  id  silver,  gold,  and  precious  stones,  that  were  there  shewn  him,  were  incredible ;  there 
.beiy  scarce  a  person  of  any  note  in  England,  but  what  some  time  or  other  paid  a  visit,  or  sent  a  presesU^ 
to  OTr  Lady  of  Walsingham.  At  the  dissolution  of  the  monasteries,  in  1538,  this  splendid  image,  with 
another  from  Ipswich,  was  carried  to  Chelsea,  and  there  burnt  In  the  presence  of  commissioners."-^See 
Percys i2eStKef0/^RCfeal  Poetry,  Vol.  II.  p. 79.  Aobert  Longland,  in  Pfsr*!  Pfawmon's  VUione^  15M), 
p.  I.  sa^s. 


Hbtwood.]  the  four  Fa.     I U  Js       "  T'  -  -  .1  ^^ 


9#      ^ 


\        AtSByntComelTs;**  fttSaynt  James  in  Oal^sf'  I  AtdurIiuhafBoitoh;''atStEdmiiiid'sBiffV; 
And  at  Saynt  Wynefrede's  well  ^  in  Walles ;        |  And  strey^t  to  Sayni  Patrike't  porgBlory )  ^^. 


<i  1 1     I  .    iii  ■  jh 


'*  Henneta  on  a  keape,  wyth  hoked  staTct, 
Weaten  to  9Faliai#A4nM«  iaA  her  weachci  after. 
Great  loabiei  aad  loage,  yt  loth  wer^  to  swinke^ 
Clothed  him  in  copes  to  lie  knowen  from  otheri 
And  ihopea  hear  iier  meli,  her  eaie  to  have. 


fee  alao  Wceter'B  jneMfol  JfeNHNMitej  p*  ISli 

^  JSoMP-Heaiae,  in  hit  Gloteury  to  Peter  Ladj^toft,  p.  544,  oader  the  word  ctom,  ohMtreii  thity  ■!• 
though  the  crow  and  the  rood  are  commonly  taken  for  the  tame^  yet  the  r^^d  properly  iigaified  tbrmeriy 
the  image  of  Christ  on  the  crom,  so  as  to  represent  hoth  the  cross  aad  the  fignre  of  our  blessed  Savi'oar  ae 
he  stdfered'opon  it.  The  roodb  that  were  in  ehdrches  aad  chapels  were  placed  in  shrines,  that  were  styled 
Jto^lofts,  '*  Bood^ft/"  saith  Bloant,  **  a  shrine^  whereon  wa»  plaecjd  the  crom  of  Christ  The  rood 
was  an  image  of  Christ  on  the  cross,  made  geoerally  of  wood,  aod  erected  ia  a  loft  fsr  that  parpose,  Jmt 
orer  the  passage  oat  of  tlie  chnrch  loto  the  clianceh*'  Bat  rood-loft  sooietimes  also  sigailies  a  shrine,  o» 
which  was  placed  the  image  or  relicks  of  a  saint  i  hecaose  generally  a  craciftx^  or  a  eroisy  aied  Hkewisa 
to  attend  inch  iamge  or  reficks^ 

*'  Dagnam — I.  e»  Digenham,  In  EsseZi  a        j 

^  8a^  Comebm — Saint  Comelys,  accofdiag  to  the  Idgom  Jmreth  sacceeded  Fablaa  In  the  papaey» 
and  was  beheaded  in  the  reign  of  Deciaa,  for  reftviag  to  sacrifice  in  the  temple  of  Marsx  There  waa  a 
fraternity  In  his  hononr  at  Westminster.    See  their  pardon,  BrU*  ibp.  1. 77S. 

*3  Sdjjpnt  Jmi€»  in  Gale»— Weerer,  in  his  Fumermi  MommuKtti  n.  17«,  obserres^  that  *^  the  Italians,  ye* 
those  that  dtrell  neare  Rome^  will  mocke  and  scoffe  at  oar  Eagllsh  (and  other)  pilgrims  that  go  to  Rom^ 
to  see  the  Pope*s  hoUneaife,  and  St  Peter's  chaire,  and  yet  they  themselres  will  mane  to  tee  ike  rettfuee  of 
8t  Jmmee  of  CompotteUm  in  the  kingdom  of  QaUdoi  in  Spaine,  which  is  above  twelve  handred  Bnglialh 
miles;**    See  also  Dr  Geddes*s  Traett. 

•  ^  Seofnt  Wpufredo'e  m{»— Saint  Wenefrede's  wdl,  near  Holywell,  in  the  coanty  of  Flint,  is  a  sprii« 
which  rises,  at  the  fdot  of  a  steep  hill)  oot  of  a  rock,  and  b  foraied  into'  a  be«MiAil  polygonal  well,  co- 
vered with  a  rich  arch,  sapported  by  piUan  i  the  roof  exquisitely  carved  in  stone  i  over  the  fountain,  the 
legend  of  St  Wenefrcdeon  a  pendeat  pn^ctlon,  with  the  arms  of  Fnglaad  at  the  bottom.  Nambers  of 
Aae  ribs  secure  the  arch,  whose  intersections  are  coupled  with  some  sculptnr^  To  this  place  the  resort 
•f  pilgrioB  was  formerly  very  great  i  and,  though  considi^rabty  dimtalBhed,  niefe  are  still  to  be  seen,  la 
the  snmmer,  a  few  in  the  water,  in  deep  devotion,  up  to  their  chins  for  hours,  sending  up  their  prayers  f 
or  performing  a  number  of  evolutions  round  the  polygonal  well ;  or  threading  the  arch  between  weU  and 
well  a  prescribed  number  of  times.  The  legend  of  St  Wenefiiede  is  well  known.  Those  who  desire  mora 
information  on  this  subject,  may  be  referred  to  the  Legenda  Aureay  Bishop  Fleetwood's  Wwk$y  or  Mr 
Pennant's  'Pomr  into  WaUt^  p.  SS. 

^^  4t9Hr  l0h  ^|iM<0ti«*Or  Botolph*s  town,  in  Lincolnshire,  where  St  Botolph  was  buried. 

(^  |>^|clom  Wytbam  leads  to  Ao/j^  h^itoljilCt  town.*'— Po^  Olftt'on,  Song  zzv. 

^  At  ^mpd  JSAmmSe  Bnry^^* ^Is  named  of  Kinge  Ednmnde,  whom  the  comon  chronicles  call  St 

Edmund,  or  Edmund  the  Martyr,  for  Bury,  is  but  to  say  a  court  or  palace.  It  was  first  a  colledge  of 
pricstes,  founded  by  Athelstane,  the  kinge  of  Ingland,  to  the  honour  and  memorye  of  Edmund,  that  was 
slayne  at  Uojtton  (then  called  Eyiesdimd  [or  Eglesdoo]  as  Leland  thinketb,)  whose  bones  he  removed 
thyther.  The  hole  h^storle  of  this  matter  is  so  enteriaccd  with  miracles,  that  Polydor  himselfe  (who  be^ 
leaved  them  better  than  I)  began  to  dalye  with  it,  sayinge,  tkat  numket  were  muche  deUghted  wiik  tkomJ"*-^ 
L^MBAaoB's  Dktionanan^  p.  35. 

^'  Sajfnt  Poirike^t  jntrmatorjf—Th\B  place,  which  was  much  frequented  by  pilgrims,  was  siteatedan  a  lake 
called  Logh  Derg,  in  the  southern  part  of  the  county  of  Donegall,  near  the  borders  of  Tyrone  aad  Fer- 
managh. It  was  surrounded  with  wild  and  barren  mountains,  imd  was  almost  inaccessible  by  honemen, 
even  in  summer  time,  on  account  of  great  bogs,  rocks,  and  precipices,  which  environed  it.  The  popular 
tradition  concerning  it.  Is  as  ridiculous  as  is  to  be  found  in  any  legend  of  the  Romish  Martyrology.  After 
continuing  in  great  credit  many  years,  ft  began  to  decline ;  and,  in  the  ISth  of  Henry  the  Seventh,  was 
dem<4i8h«l  with  great  solemnity,  on  St  Patrick's  day,  by  the  Pope^s  express  order.  It,  however,  after- 
wards  came  iato  reputation  again ;  insomuch,  that,  by  an  order  of  the  Privy-council,  dated  13th  of  8ep> 
tember,  1^62^  it  was  a  second  time  destroyed.  From  this  period,  as  pilgrimages  grew  less  hi  tashlon,  It 
will  appear  extraordinary,  that  the  place  should  be  a  third  time  restored  to  its  original  state,  and  as  much 
vrisited  as  in  aov  former  period.  In  tnis  condition  it  conttmied  until  the  second  year  of  Queen  Anne,  when  . 
an  act  of  the  Irish  Farllament  declared,  that  all  meetinp  and  asftembltcs  there  should  be  a^iudged  rioti 
and  unlawful  assemblies,  and  inflicted  a  penalty  upon  every  person  meeting  or  assembling  contrary  to  the 
statute.  The  ceremonio  to  be  performed  by  the  pilgrims  are  very  exactly  set  forth  in  Richardson's  Grea^ 
FoUOf  SuperttUiom,  md  IdoUdrVy  of  Pilgrimages  in  Ireland^  eepecially  of  thot  to  8t  P<Urid^9  Purgaiorjf,^ 
DabllD,  8vo,  1727. 


THE  FOUR  P's. 


[H 


At  mdyboDe,*'  and  at  the  blood  of  llayles;^ 
Where  pilgrjines  pajnes  ryght  nyjcbe  aiaytea; 
At  Sajnt  DavjTSy^^  and  at  daynt  PeoU ; '' 


At  Sa]nit  Hatdiew, and  Saynt  Maik  in  Venis;  » 
At  MajTster  Joban  Sborne  m  Camerbury ;  ^ 
The  greet  God  of  Kaiewade,'^at  Kynge  Henrj  ^* 


«< 


It  IB  mentioned  in  £raanat*>  Prmia^  ofJ^We^  1549,  liga.  A«--'*  Wberaas  before  ye  latte  all  hea;?ie 
glomnyng,  as  if  ye  had  come  lately  from  Troponiu  cave,  or  Saimi  BdMckB^t  purgatorit,^ 

^>  J2tV(y6<me— i.  e.  Redbnrne,  within  three  miles  of  8t  Alban*8.  ^  At  thb  place,"  says  Notden, 
foondr  the  reliqaes  of  Amphiball,  who  is  laide  to  be  the  imtractonr  and  cosvertoiir  of  Alban  from 
isme,  of  whose  reliqaes  snch  was  the  regard  that  the  abbottes  of  the  monasterie  of  Alban  had  that  they 
should  be  devoutly  preserved,  that  a  decree  was  made  by  Thoipas,  then  abbott,  that  a  pryi»i  and  tbvee 
innnckes  should  be  appointed  to  this  holie  fanction,  whose  allowance  in  those  dayes  amoantcd,  yearely,  ta 
twenty  pound,  or  upimds,  as  much  as  three  bandied  pound  la  this  age." — ^JIiscritpMM  9f  Herifo>r4»kif4^ 
p.  88.    See  also  Weerers  PwutmI  Mwumenta,  p.  586. 

Dr  Middletoo,  In  his  Letter  from  Mome^  pays.  Bishop  Usher  has  proved  that  this  aint  pever  ezlatotf , 
and  that  we  owe  the  hononr  of  his  saintship  to  a  mistaken  passage  u  the  legend  of  St  Alban,  where  the 
JimpkikobUf  there  mentioned,  is  nothing  more  than  a  cloak. 

*^  Blood  of  HinfUt—The  abbey  of  Hailes,  in  Gloucestershire,  was  foanded  by  Richard,  kuig  of  the  Ro- 
Bsans,  brother  to  Henry  the  Thiid.  This  precious  relick,  which  was  commoaly  called  the  bUod  ofHmiia^ 
was  brought  out  of  Germany  by  Richard's  son  Edmund,  who  bntowed  a  third  part  of  It  upon  his  fiUher^ 
abl>ey  of  Hailes,  and,  some  time  after,  gave  the  other  two  parts  to  aa  abbey  of  his  own  IboadatioB  at 
Ashnig,  near  Berkhamstead.  It  was  given  out,  and  beiiered  to  have  this  property,  that  if  a  maa  was  in 
mortal  sin,  and  not  absolved,  he  conld  not  see  it  $  otherwise,  he  might  see  H  very  well ;  thetelbre,  every 
man  that  came  to  see  tbift  miracle,  tb'is  most  precious  blood,  coninsed  himself  first  to  one  of  tlie  priests 
4here,  and  then,  offering  something  at  the  altar,  was  directed  to  a  chapel  where  the  miracle  was  showed. 
The  priest,  who  confessed  him,  in  the  mean  time,  retirii^  to  the  back  part  of  the  said  chapel,  and  puttl^ 
forth  a  little  cabinet,  or  vessel,  of  crystal;  wUch,  being  thick  on  the  one  sile,  that  nothing  eonid  bo 
leea  through  it,  but  on  the  other  side  thin  and  transparent,  they  laed  divenely,  as  their  iaterest  required. 
On  the  disBolution  of  the  abbey,  it  was  discovered  to  br  nothing  more  than  honey  clarified  and  coloured 
with  safi*n>a ; — '*  aa  nnctowse  gnmrae  coloured ;  which,  in  the  glaase,  apperyd  to  be  a  glister^nge  red,  re* 
aemblyng  partlie  the  color  of  blood ;  aad,  owte  of  the  glasse,  apparauoCe  glystcring  yelow  colour,  likfr 
ambre  or  basse  gold."— €erlt/fica<«  of  Visitors,  printed  at  end  of  Heame*s  BtMciietut  Ahbmi  Ih  751. 

3°  Saynt  Vavift-^i,  e.  Saint  David.    Draytoa,  in  his  Poly  Olbion,  song  niv.  says, 


*'  MTboefi  Cambro-Britons  so  their  saints  as  duly  brought. 
To  advance  the  Ctiristian  failb,  effectually  that  wrought ; 
Their  David^  (one  derived  of  the  royal  British  blood,) 
Who  *gainst  Pelagios*  false  and  damned  opinions  stood ; 
And  turned  Menenia's  name  to  David's  sacred  see. 
The  patron  of  the  Welsh  deserving  well  to  be.' 


iC 

«( 
•« 


»» 


See  anaccoiftit  of  him  in  an  extract  from  Bale,  in  Godjoin  de  FrmsuHhus  jingUm;  p.  573.  edit.  1745.-* 
He  is  said  to  have  been  bishop  65  year*,  and  to  have  lived  1 16.  He  died,  according  to  some  accounts.  In 
the  year  546 ;  according  to  others,  in  the  year  542.  Hb  shrine,  I  am  informed,  remains  in  the  wsdl  of 
bis  cathedral  in  Pembrokeshire. 

^'  Sojfnt  DenU^^l  Denis,  the  patron  of  France,  is  said  to  have  been  tbe  disciple  of  St  Paul,  and  the 
first  who  preached  the  gospel  to  the  French.  The  legend  concerning  him  afiirms,  that  after  he  was  be- 
headed, near  Paris,  he  walked  four  miles  with  his  head  in  hn  hands.  His  body  was  said  to  be  entombed 
very  magnificently  at  the  abbey  of  St  Denis,  to  which  the  pilgrims  used  to  resort. 

^^  Saynt  Mark  «•  Vcnit—Ai  the  church  of  St  Mark,  in  Venice,  they  pretend  to  have  the  body  of  thai 
evangelist,  which  was  brought  thither  by  certain  merchants  from  Alexandria,  ia  Egypt,  in  the  year  81QL 
Coryat  says,  that  the  treasure  of  this  church  was  of  that  inestimable  value,  that  it  was  thought  no  trea« 
fure  whatsoever  in  any  other  place  in  Christendom  might  compare  with  it,  neither  that  of  St  Denis  in 
France,  nor  St  Peter*s  in  Rome,  nor  that  of  Madonna  de  Loretto  in  Italy,  nor  that  of  Toledo  in  Spain,  nor 
aqy  otlier.-7-See  Coryat's  Cmdiftcf,  p.  814.  and  The  CommonweaUh  and  Government  of  Venice^  by  Contare- 
no,  translated  by  Lewes  Lewknor,  Esq.  1599,  p.  175. 

^^  Mayster  Johan  Shome  in  Canterbury — Who  tliis  Join  Shorne  was,  I  can  give  no  account.  In  the  pre- 
face to  The  Jc4xd«nce  of  Armoriey  4to,  1597,  a  story  is  told  of  one  who  had  been  called  to  worship  in  a 
city  within  Middlesex,  and  who  being  desired  by  a  herald  to  show  his  coat  [i.  e.  of  arms,]  **  called  unto 
bis  mayd,  commanding  her  to  fetch  hift  coat,  which,  being  brought,  was  of  cloth  gardcd  with  a  burgunian 
gard  of  bare  velvet,  well  bawdefied  on  the  halfe  placard,  and  squalloted  in  the  fore  quarten.  Lo,  quoth 
the  man  to  the  heraught,  bete  it  is ;  if  ye  will  buy  it,  ye  shall  have  time  of  payment,  as  first  to  pay  halfo 
in  hand,  and  tbe  rest  by  and  by.  And  with  much  boste  he  said,  he  ware  not  the  same  since  he  came  last 
firora  Sir  John  Shomty'  &jc, 

3^  Katetoade — Catwade  Bridge  b  jin  Sampford  hundred,  in  the  county  of  Suffolk,  where  there  may  have 
been  a  tkmous  chapel  and  rood.    G. 

35  tf«niy— Herry,  edit.  1569. 
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AtSft]niCS»T7(Nik^'s;^«tOQrlAd^oraaliilhwtie;37|  Itruste  the  sooner  to  obtain^)  .< 

At  Crome»'*  at  W jiadonie^''  and  at  Moswel ;  ^  For  mj  Mlvacyon^  grace  and  mercy,  1 1 

At  SajDt  Rycharde^'^  and  at  Saytit  Roke;  ^  For  be  re  sore  I  thynke  assuredly,^  l\ 

And  at  our  Lady  that  stabdetfa  in  the  oke.  Who  sekedt  saynts  for  Chryste's  sake. 
To  tbeMy  with  other  maoy  on^i 


f 


Devoutly  have  I  prayed  and  gooe^ 

Prayeing  to  them,  to  pray  for  me 

Uoto  the  bletted  Trynytye,  I  I  Then  by  any  thyng  done  by  man.        ' 

By  whose  prayen  ahd  my  dayiy  payne,  '  I     Par<2.^  And  when  ye  have  gone  as  far  as  ye  ^^cai^ 


And  namely  sucbe  as  parne  do  take   u  ^■ 
On  fote,  to  punish  their  ♦*  frail  body,  /K''''^ 
Shall  therby  meryte  more  hyely         If. 
Then  by  any  thyng  done  by  man.        * 


^  Stofid  Sinyotir**— **  In  September*  the  tame  yeare.  (says  Weerer,  p.  1 1 1.)  viz.  an,  80.  Hen.  Y III,  by 
the  special  motion  of  great  Cl^mwell,  all  the  notable  images,  uoto  the  which  were  made  any  especiail 
pilgrimages  and  oflOerings,  as  the  images  of  oor  hod^  of  fValsinghAmj  Ipswich,  Worcester,  the  LaAf  of 
fViladmiy  the  rood  of  grace  of  our  Lady  of  Boxley,  and  the  image  of  the  rood  of  SaitU  Saviour  ai  Bermond* 
wgr,  whh  all  the  rest,  were  brought  up  to  London,  and  burnt  at  Chelsey  $  at  the  commandment  of  the  fore- 
said Ciomwell,  all  the  jewels,  and  other  rich  oflerings  to  these,  and  to  the  shrines  (which  were  all  likewise 
taken  away,  or  beaten  to  pieces)  of  other  saints,  throughout  botk  England  and  Wales,  were  brought  into 
the  king's  treasure." 

?^  M  mur  Lad$  of  Sonthweh-^Tht  chuTch  dedicated  to  Saint  Mary  at  Southwel,  in  Nottinghamshire. 

3*  Crom6 — In  the  county  of  Kent,  near  Greenwicll. 

39  Wybdom^— In  Finsbury  hundred,  Middlesex,  the  chapel  dedicated  to  St  Maty,   See  above,  note  S6. 

^  At  Mu$w$h-^^  Mutnett-hiUy  called  abo  Pinsenaii-hill ;  there  was  a  chappie  sometime  bearing  the 
mune  of  our  Ladle  of  Muswell,  where  now  Alderman  Roe  hath  erected  a  proper  house,  the  place  taketh 
name  of  the  well  and  of  the  hill,  Moosewell-hiU ;  for  there  is  on  the  hill  a  spring  of  faire  water,  which  is 
now  within  the  compass  of  the  house.  There  was  some  time  an  inuige  of  the  Ladle  of  Muswell,  where- 
nnto  was  a  continuall  resort  in  the  way  of  pylgrimage,  growing,  as  is  (though,  as  I  take  it,  fabulouslie)  re- 
ported, in  regard  of  a  great  cure  which  was  performed  by  thu  water  upon  a  king  of  Scots,  who  being 
strangely  diseased,  was,  by  some  deTlne  intelligence,  advised  to  take  the  water  of  a  well  in  England,  call- 
ed MuoweUf  which,  afteir  long  scrutatlon  and  inquisition,  this  well  was  found,  and  performed  the  cure." — 
NoaoBir*s  Speculum  BrHannist^  p.  30.  edit.  17^.  I  am  informed  j  that  the  mosaic  pavement,  and  other 
mins  of  this  well  and  its  chapel,  were  to  be  seen  about  twenty-five  yean  ago. 

^  SayiU  JStfcAmxfe— -This  was  probablv  Richard  Fitznige,  hishop  of  Londeo,  and  treasurer  of  Englaml, 
in  the  time  of  Henry  the  Second.  His  shrine  was,  as  Weever  observes,  p.  714.  in  8t  P8nl*s  church  i  and, 
as  he  contributed  largely  to  the  buildlpg  of  the  church,  he  cof^ectaresit  to  have  been  erected  there  on 
that  account.    Drayton,  however,  in  his  Poly  Olbion^  wag  zxiv.  speaks  of  othen  of  that  name ;  9»^ 

*'  Richard^  the  dear  son  to  Lothar,  king  of  Kent, 
When  he  his  happy  days  religiously  hauA  spent; 
And,  feeling  the  approach  of  his  declining  age. 
Desirous  to  see  Rome  in  holy  pilgrimage. 
Into  thy  country  come,  at  Lucca  left  his  life ; 
Whose  miracles  there  done,  yet  to  this  day  are  rife." 


Again, 


» 


*'  So  countries  more  remote  with  ours  we  did  acquaint ; 

As  Richardy  for  the  fiime  his  holiness  had  won. 

And  for  the  wondrous  things  that  through  his  prayers  were  done  | 

From  thfe  bis  native  home  into  Calabria  caird. 

And  of  St  Andrew's  there  the  bishop  was  imtall'd ; 

For  whom  she  hath  profess'd  much  reverence  to  this  land." 

''  So  other  southern  sees,  here  either  less  or  more. 
Have  likewise  had  their  saints • 


we  have  of  Chichester' 


Saint  Richard^  and  with  him  Saint  Gilbert,  which  do  stand 
InroU'd  amongst  the  rest  of  this  our  mitred  band." 

■ 

^^  SaytU  Aoifc^^Saint  Roke,  or  Roch,  was  bom  at  Montpelier,  in  France ;  and  died  in  prison  at  Ab>^ 
l^erje,  in  Ijbe  province  of  Lombardy,  where  a  large  church  was  built  in  honour  of  him.  See  Ltgvndi 
AureA,.p.  238* 

♦3  06/aiii— obtaye,  Ist  edit.  ^  Jsniredly—wreiyy  1st  edit.  ♦s  rA«ir— thy,  Ist  edit. 

^  PartUnw — ^'^  Pardoners  were  certain  fellows  that  carried  about  the  Pope*s  Indulgences,  and  sold 
them  to  such  as  would  buy  them ;  against  whom  Luther,  by  Sleydan*s  report,  incensed  the  people  of 
Germany  in  his  time,  exhorting  them  as  niercis  tarn  viU$  fonli  emsroii.*' — Cow  el. 

♦7  re— you,  edit.  1609. 


THE  FOUR  Fs. 


[HiTirooiib 
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For  all  your  labour  and  gottalj  antenley 
Ye  will  come  kNse^  aa  nryae  aa  ye  wente. 

Pdb.  Why,  wr,  dYBpyw  ye  pytgrynage  \ 

Ford.  Nair,  foie^  GtKl,  syr,  cheo  dyd  I  ra0B{ 
I  Uiynke  ve  lyght  well  oocii|»yMif 
To  aeke  tbeae  iaynu  on  every  eyde. 
Alio  yoar  paynes  ^  I  nat  dyspimiae  it;    . 
Bat  yet  I  otsooneode  yoar  wit :  j|       \y 

And  or  '*  we  gi>  eteo  lo  atiall  y^ 
If  yott  in  tbia  wyl  aotwere  me. 
I  |>ray  you  shew  what  the  cauae  ti^ 
Ye  wente  all  these  pjigrymaget } 

PaAn.  Fonoch,  thu  lyfe  I  did  bagyn, 
To  rydde  the  bondage  of  my  tyn : 
for  whiche  these  sayntes  rdiened  or  this :  , 

I  have  bodi  sought  and  sene,  I  wys;  ^ 

Beseohyng^  them  to  bear  recorde 
Of  all  my  payne,  unto  the  Lord, 
That  gyveth  all  remysaion. 
Upon  eche  man's  contiicyon : 
And  by  thyr  good  mediadon, 
Upon  myne  '*  humble  subroyssioo, 
I  trust  to  have  in  veiy  dede. 
For  my  aaule  helth  the  better  spede. 

Ford*  Nowe  is  your  owne  confeasyoa  lykely 
To  make  yourseUe ''  a  fool  quickly. 
For  I  perceyve  ye  wolde  obtayn 
No  o(£|er  *^  tfaynge  for  all  your  payn^ 
But  onely  grace  jrour  soule  to  save : 

?[ow^niark  in  this  what  wyt  ye  have. 
6  soke  so  farre,  and  heipe  so  nye ; 
£ven  here  at  home  is  remedy : 
For  at  your  dore  myselfe  doth  dwell, 
k  Who  ooolde  have  saved  your  soule  aswel, 
'As  all  your  wyde  wandrynge  slmll  do^ 
jTliough  ye  wente  thryes  to  Jericho. 
'  Nowe  syns  ye  myght  have  spedde  at  home, 
What  have  ye  wonne  by  niouing ''  to  ^me  ? 


i 


Pdb.  If  this  be  trae  that  yoa  \mrp 

Tnen  is  my  wyt  m  dede  reproved. 
But  let  us  here  fm^e  what  to  are  ? 

Ford,  Tkuly  I  am  a  Panfooer. 

Pdb.  Thily  a  Pardoner!  that  may  be 
But  a  true  Pardoner  doch  aajfc  eosew. 
Rvght  sekk  is  it  sene,  or  never. 
That  trueth  and  Pardoners  dwell  together. 
For  be  your  pardons  never  so  great, 
Yet  them  to  enlarge  ya  wyl  nat  let. 
With  suche  lyes, ttmt  oft  tymes^Cryste  wo(^ 
Ye  seme  to  have  that  ye  hiave  nat. 
Wherfore  1  went  nsyselfe  to  the  selfe  thynge 
In  every  place,  and  without  feynyng  i 
Had  as  muche  pardon  there  assoreolTy 
As  ye  can  promyse  me  here  doutefally. 
Howe  be  il^  I  thynke  ye  do  but  sooffe :  '^ 
But  yf  ye  hadde  all  the  pardon  ye  speak '^  o^ 
And  no  whyt  of  pardon  graoQted 
In  any  place,  where  I  have  haunted ; 
Yet  of  my  labour  I  nothynge  repent ; 
God  bathe  respect  how  eche  tynie  is  spent. 
And  as  in  his  knowledge  all  is  regarded ; 
So  by  bis  goodness  all  is  rewerded. 

Pord.  By  the  '*  iyrste  parte  of  this  laste  tale. 
It  seemeth  ye  came  of  late  ^  Arom  the  ale : 
For  reason  on  your  syde  so  farre  doth  fayle. 
That  ye  leve  re^sonin^^  and  bcgyn  to  rayle  ; 
Wherm  ypu^'  forget  your  owne  part  derely. 
For  jTOu^  be  as  u)Mrue  as  I : 
And  in  one  poynte  ye  are  beyonde  me^ 
For  you  ^^  may  lie  by  aocthoiyte,  ^^ 

And  all  that  have  ^  waudred  so  farre, 
no  man  can  be  the)rr  coutrollor. 
And  where  you  ^  esteme  yoar  labour  so  mocfae; 
I  say  yet  agayne  my  pardons  are  ^  suche. 
That  yf  there  were  a  thousande  soules  on  a  hepe, 
I  wold  bryngp  th^  all  to  heven,  as  good  chepe,^ 


^  KewOIcMMilom^^Yet  welcome,  1st  edit. 
4«  F0re-for,  l^cdiU  «® 


5ft 


.,  1st  edit.  s'  Oi^-err,  edit.  1560. 

r,  edit.  1560.  ')  Vwnelft-Awk^  edit.  1569^        '^  No  o<Aer^-nother,  Ist  edit. 

S'  IbomiiV^roiuiyiiig,  1st  edit.   '^  Sco^e^-scone,  1st  edit.  '^  Speofe— kepe,  Ist  edit. 

^*  2!lk«— this,  edit.  1580.  S9  y  coma  oflai&^yon  cql^e late,  Istcdil. 

^  JZeafOttiaj^BOoyqg,  1st  edit.    «>  Foa— ye,  Ut  edit.  ^  Vot^^yc,  Ist  edit 

«  Fott— >e,  1st  edit.  M  Hem— kath,  Ist  edit.  «  Foa— ye,  1st  edit. 

ee  ^re-^-be,  Jst  edit. 

^7  /  wid  hryngt  them  aU  to  Aswa,  m  ^ppd  ekopor-Ckeap^  as  Dr  Johnson  observes,  is  inarlwf,  and  g9od 
dieap,  therefore,  is  bom  marekeJ  The  expression  Is  very  frequent  in  aacicqt  writen,  as  in  Charchyard*S 
ITorH^iim  of  fValet,    £vans'8  ediUon,  1776,  p.  3. 


M 


yictaals  good  ohoojpe  hi  most  part  of  Wales.' 


f ^  Seeing  thou  wilt  not  bale  ooonsayle  at  theflnt  hande  good  cAeups,  tboa  sbalt  buy  repentance  at  second 
handy  at  mcb  an  unreasonable  rate,  that  thou  wilt  corse  thy  hard  p«iywortb,  and  ban  thy  hard  heart."*— 
Suphwtf  1581,  p.  8.  **  He  boeys  other  nen^s  cunning  good  ckeopo  In  London,  and  sels  it  deare  in  the 
comitrey.**—- Drkkak's  Bebnisw*!  NlrM-waUkf}  Ht  i.  See  other  hntaiiccs  ip  Mr  Steevens's  Not^  on  fYrsi 
f  orr  0/ J^v  JSTeary  JK.  A.  3. 8. 9, 


Hbywood.] 
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As  ye  have  brought  yonrselfe  on  pylgrymagey 
In  the  last  ^*  quarter  of  your  voyage. 
Which  is  ^'  far  a  this  side  heaven,  by  Ood  t 
There  your  labour  and  pardon  is  od.  y 

With  s'male  tost  without  any  payne,  \/ 

These  pardons  bring '°  them  to  neven  playne. 
Geve  me  but  a  peny  or  two  pens. 
And  assone  as  the  soule  departeth  hens, 
Iiv  halfe  an  houre,  or  thrc  quarters  at  the  moste. 
The  soule  is  in  heven  with  the  Holy  Ghost.        y ' 
Pot.  Send  ye  any  souls  to  heaven  by  water  ?r 
Pard,  If  we  doo,'*  sir,  what  is  the  raater? 
Pot.  iy  God,  I  have  a  drye  soule  shulde  thy- 
ther; 
I  prey  you  let  our  soules  go  to  heven  togyther ; 
So  bysy  you  twayn  be  in  soules  hellh, 
May  nac  a  Potycary  come  yi  by  stelth  ? 
Yes,  that  I  wyl,^*  by  Saynt  Slitony ; 
And  by  the  leve  of  ibys  company, 
Prove  ye  false  knaves  bothe,  ere  "we  goo, 
Xn  parte  of  your  sayings,  as  thys,  lo : 


Syns  of  our  soules  the  multitude 
I  sende  to  heaven,  when 'all  is  vewd, 
Who  shulde  but  I  then  all  togyther 
Have  thanke  of  all  tlieir  coraynge  thyther  ? 

Pard.  I  f  ye  ky Pd  a  thousandc  in  an  houre  space. 
When  come  they  to  heven  dyenge  out  of  grace  f^ 

Pot.  If  a  tbousande  pardons  about  your  necka^ 
wereteyd;  il^^ 

When  come  they  to  heven,  yf  they  never  dyed}  j% 

Palm.  Long  lyfe  after  good  workes  in  dede 
both  hinder  manners  reccyt  of  mede ; 
And  dcth  before  one  dewty  done 
May  make  us  thynke  we  dye  too  sone ; 
Yet  better  tary  a  thing  then  *°  have  it. 
Then  go  to  sone,  and  vaynly  crave  it. 

Pard.  The  longer  ye  dwell  in  commonicacioo 
The  lesse  shall  ye  lyke  thys  ymaeynacion. 
For  yc  **  may  percey  ve  even  at  tUe  fyrst  chop 
Your  taie  is  trapt  iii  such  a  stop. 
That,  at  the  leste,  ye  seme  worse  than  we. 


'W\      ^^^'  ^y  ^^^  masse,  I  holde  us  nought  all  thre,\\ 
^%|      Ped^  By  our  Lady,  then  have  I  gone  wronge 


Thou,  by  thy  travayle,  tliynkes't  hcyen  to  gete ; 

[To  the  JPfl/mer.^And  yet  to  be  here  I  thought  it  longc. 
And  thou  by  pardons  and  reliquescountest  no  let,^'*A  Pot.  Brother,  ye  have  gone  wrong  no  wyt, 

rib  the  Pardoner.  Tl  prayse  your  fortune  and  your  ^yt. 
To  sende  thyne  owne  soule  to  heven  sure.  That  can  dyrecte  you  so  discretely. 


And  all  other  whome  thou  lyste  to  procure. 
If  I  toke  an  accion,  then  were  they  blanke ; 
For  lyke  theeves  tbe  knaves  rob  ^^  away  my  thanke. 
All  soules  in  heven,  havyngc  releefe. 
Shall  they  thanke  your  craftes  ?  nay,  thanke  royn 

chefe. 
No  soule,  ye  knowe,  entreth  hercn  gate, 
Tyll  from  the  bodye  he  be  separate  : 
And  whome  have  ye  knowen  dye  honestly,' 
Without  heipe  of  the  Potycary  ? 
Nay,  'all  that  commeth  to  our  bandlynge^ 
Bxrept  ye  happe  to  come  to  bangynge ; 
That  way,  perchaunce,  ye  shall  nat  myster 
To  go  to  heven  without  a  glyster. 
But  be  ye  sure  I  wolde  be  wo/' 
If*  ye  shulde  chaunce  to  begyle  me  so. 
As  good  to  lye  with  roe  a  nyght. 
As  hang  abrode  in  tbe  mone  light. 
There  is  no  choyse  to  fle  my  hand; 
Bat,  as  I  saydy  into  the  bande. 


To  plante  you  in  this  company. 
Thou  a  Palmer,  and  thou  a  Pardoner, 
I  a  Poticary. 

Ped.  And  I  a  Pedler. 

Pot,  Nowe,  on  my  fayth,  full  well  wntcfled 
Where  the  devyll  were  we  foure  hatched  ? 

Ped.   That  maketh  no  mater,  since  we  be 
matched, 
I  coulde  be  mery  yf  that  I  had  catchyd 
Some  money  for  parte  of  the  ware  in  uiy  packe. 

Pot.  What  the  devyl  I  hast  thou  there  at  thy  back  ? 

Ped.  What  dost  thou  uat  knowe,  that  every 
Pedler 
In  all  kinde  of  trifles  ^^  must  be  a  medler? 
Specyally  in  women's  tryflinges ; 
'I  nose  use  we  cheefly  *'  above  all  thynges. 
Whiche  thyngs  to  se,  yf  ye  be  disposed, 
Beholde  wfiat  ware  here  is  disclosed : 
This  gcre  sheweth  itself  in  suchc  bewte. 
That  eche  man  thynketh  **  it  saith  ccme  bye  me. 


«»  !.«*— leste,  1st  edit,  least,  edit.  1509.    «  /#— as,  Ut  edit.  ^  Bring— bryngeth,  1st  edit. 

'»  />o<^— dyd,  Ist  edit.  '»  /ipyl—we  will,  ed.  1669.  '^  Ere— or,  1st  edit. 

y*  Z««— i.e.  hindrance.  'J  Ao^— they  rob,  ed.  1569.  '«  //one««^^— hostely,  Ist  edit. 

77  /  wolde  be  mo^To  be  iMW,  h  often  used  by.  old  writen  to  signify  te  be  sorrif.  So  Shakgpearc's  Tempati 
Jk.»  5.  8.  I. 

*«  J  «m  woe  for't.  Sir." 
Chancer^s  Court  of  Love  i 

*'  — 1  wolde  be  tPOy 

That  I  presome  to  her  is  writin  bo«*^ 

See  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  Shakspeare,  VoK  U  p.  106« 
7« //_|hat,  edit.  1569. 

7*  /dyenge  out  of  grace-^trom  state  of  |;race,,  1st  edit.  "**  Then — Mr  Dodsley  reads,  md, 

•'  ri»— you,  edit.  1569.  «»  JH  kinde  o/fn/ifes— every  tryfull,  1st  edSt« 

*'  Cic^jT— chefe,  Ist  edit  m  Thynketk-ihlska^tdii.  l&Q^. 
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Loke  were  yonnelf  can  lyke  to  be  chooser, 
Youraelfe  snail  make  prjoe,  though  I  be  a  looser. 
Is  here  *'  nothynge  for  my  father  Palmer  P 
Have  ye  nat  a  wanton  in  a  comer } 
For  all  your  walkyng  to  holy  places, 
By  Crvste,  I  have  herde  of  as  streunge  casea: 
Who  lyveth  in  love,  and  lore  wolde  wynne, 
£veu  at  this  packe  he  must  befj^ynne. 
Wherein  '^  is  rygfat  many  a  proper  token, 
Of  which  by  name  parte  shall  be  spoken : 
Gloves,  pynnes,  combes,  glasses  uospottyd. 
Pomanders,  bookes,  and  lasses  knotted ;  *' 
Broches,  ryiiges,  and  all  roaoner  of  hedes ; 
Laces*'  roonde  and  flat  for  women's  heades; 
*^  Nedyls,  threde,  thymbell,  shers,  and  all  suche 

knackes, 
Where  lovers  be,  no  suche  tfaynges  lacks; 
Sypers,^^  swathbonds,''  rybandes,  and  sieve  laoea, 
Gyrdyls,  knives,  pursses,  and  pyncaces. 

Pot.  Do  women  bye  their  pyncaces  of  you  ? 

Fed.  Ye,  that  they  do,  I  make  God  a  vow. 

Pot.  So  mot  I  thryve  then  for  my  parte, 
I  l)eshrewe  thy  knave's  nakyd  herte, 
For  makynge  my  wifys  pymAce  so  wyde, 
The  pynnes  fall  out,  they  cannaC  abyde: 
Yet  pynnes  she  must  have,  one  or  other; 
Yf  she  lese  one,  she  wyll  fynde  another. 
Wherein  I  fynde  cause  to  complayne ; 
New  pynnes  to  her  pleasure,  but  to  my  payne. 


Pard,  Syr,  je  seme  wel  sene  in  women'a 
I  pray  you  tell  me  what  causeth  this : 
That  women  after  iheyr  arysynge,'^ 
Be  so  longe  in  theyr  appareleng  ? 

Ped.  Forsoth,  women  have  many  letter 
And  they  be  masked  in  many  nettes: 
As  frontlettes,'^  fyllettes,  partletUs,^  and 

lettes; 

And  then  theyr  bonettes  and  theyr  poynetivs'' 
By  these  lettes  and  nettes,  the  lette  is  socbep 
That  spede  is  small,  whan  haste  is  muche. 

Pot.  Another  cause  why  they  come  nat  forwards^ 
Whiche  maketh  them  dayiy  to  dravre  bad^warde; 
And  yet  ^  is  a  thynge  thev  cannat  forbere ; 
The  trymmynge  and  pynnyiige  up  of  theyr  gere; 
Specyally  theyr  fydlit^  with  the  tayle pyn  ; 
And  when  they  wolde  have  it  prickt^' m. 
If  it  cliaunce  to  double  iu  the  clothe, 
^*  Then  be  they  ^  wode,  and  swere  '^  an  odK. 
1>1  it  scaiide  reght  ihey  wyll  nat  forsake  it. 
Thus  though  it  may  not,  yet  wyll  '^'  they  make  it 
But  be  ye  sure  they  do  but  defarre  it ; 
For  when  they  wolde  make  it,  ode  times  they 

roarre  it. 
But  prycke  them,  and  pynne  them,  as  nyche  ai 

ye  wyll, 
And  yet  wvU  thev  loke  for  pynnynj^  stylL 
So  that  I  durste  riotde  with  ynu  a  jovnt. 
Ye  shall  never  have  them  at  a  ful  '^  poioL 


*'  ITere— there,  edit.  1569.  *^  PTherem^ where,  1st  edit. 

*7  JITiiotfed-Hinkootted,  edit.  1569.  >*  JLacet— lace,  1st  edit. 

^9  Nedlety  thred,  thimkUt^  and  mch  other  ibiddu— Edition,  1569. 

^  Syp^n — i.  e.  Cyprut  i  this  stuff  of  which  women's  veib  were  made.    So,  In  Shakspeare*s  ffbUert 


Tale,  A.  4.  S.  3. 


Again,  in  Twelfth  Night: 


'*  Lawn  as  white  as  driven  saow, 
Cyprus  black  as  any  crow.' 


t* 


<i 


■  a  cifprus^  not  a  bosom 

Hides  my  poor  heart."        S. 


'*  Swaihbonds^i.  e.  rollers  in  wblcb  infants  were  twath*d.    So,  In  Tynum  QfJthau  s 

*'  Had  thou,  like  ns,  from  thy  first  saMiiA,"  &c.        8. 

^  Arysynge — ^uprising,  edit.  1569. 

'^  Frontlettes — Frontal^  Ft,    A  frontlei,  or  forehead-hmtd,    Gotgrave.     X  frontlei  is  mentioned  m 
part  of  a  woman's  dress,  in  Lyly's  Midaty  Id'iS :  '*  Hoods,  frontUtty  wires,  canls^  curling  irons,  periwigs 
bodkins,  fillets,  hair  laces,  ribbons,  rolls,  knotstrings,  glasses,**  &c.   See  a.lso  Mr  Steevens*s  Note  on  JEjSg 
Lear,  A.  1.  S.  4. 
^  Partlettes^RnS^  or  bands  for  women.    See  Glossary  to  Douglas's  Tramlation  of  V Iq^iL 
^'  Poynettei — Little  bodkins  or  puncheons.    Cotgrave,  voce  Foin^wntt, 
96  Kc/— it,  edit.  1569.  97  Priekt-'pTy ckc,  1st  edit. 

9*  Then  6e  they  wod^—Wade  signifies  mad^  furious,  or  violent.  So»  in  Ascbam's  TbxopAiliit,  Bemwt^ 
edition,  4to.  p.  86.  **  How  will  you  thincke  that  suche  forioosnesse,  with  woods  countenance,  and  brea- 
iiioge  eyes,  with  staringe  and  braggioge,  with  hart  rcdye  to  leape  out  of  the  bellye  for  swcllinge,  can  be 
expressed  the  tenthe-part  to  the  uttermost.*'  Churchyard's  FTorMiiwsf  of  fVates,  p.  lOS.  Evans's  cditioi, 
1776. 

"  It  flowes  with  winde,  althoagb  no  rayne  there  bee, 

And  swelles  like  sea,  with  waves  and  fomiog  flood : 

A  wonder  sore,  to  see  this  river  Dee, 

With  winde  alone,  to  waxe  so  wyld  and  wood^ 

Make  such  a  storre,  as  water  would  be  mad, 

A^d  shewe  such  life,  as  though  some  spreete  it  had." 

99  T^j^they  be,  edit.  1569.  "*»  Swere— swereth,  Ist  edit 

loi  fTyU-wil,  edlL  1569.  »«  J^^-faU,  1st  edit. 
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Ped»  Let  women's  maters  passe,  and  marke 
myne; 
What  e^er  theyr  poyntes  be,  these  poyntes  be  fyue. 
Wherfore  yf  ye  be  wyllynge  to  bye. 
Lay  downe  money,  come  off '^^  quyckely. 

Faiuk,  Nay,  by  my  troatb,  we  be  lyke  fryers, 
We  are  bat  beggars,  we  be  no  byers. 

PordL  Syr,  ye  may  sbowe  your  ware  for  yom* 
mynde. 
But  I  thynke  ye  shall  no  profyte  fynde. 

Ped,  Well,  thoogh  this  journey  aoqoyte  no  coste^ 
Tet  thynke  I  nat  my  labour  loste : 
For,  by  ihe  favth  of  my  body,         . 
I  lyke  fnl  well  thys  company.        Vy 
Up  shall  this  packe ;  for,  it  is  playne, 
I  came  not  hyther  al  for  gayne. 
Who  may  nat  play  one  day  in  a  weke, 
May  thynke  hys  thryfte  is  farre  to  seyke. 
Devyse  what  pastyme  that  ye  thynke  beste. 
And  make  ye  sure  to  fynde  roe  prest.  '^ 

Pot,  Why,  be  ye  so  unyversall 
That  ye  can  do  what  so  ever  ye  shall  ? 

Ped,  Syr,  yf  ye  lyste  for  to  appose  me ; 


€ 


What  I  can  do,  then  shlJl  yod  se. 
Pot,  Then  tell  me  thys;   are  yon  perfyt  in 

drynkynge  ? 
Ped.  Perfyt  in  drynkynge,  as  may  be  wysht  by 

thynkyn^e. 
Pot,  Then,  after  your  drynkynge,  how  fall  ye 

to  wynking? 
Pjed,  Syr,  after  drynkynge,  whyle  the  shot  '^'  is 
^okynge. 
Some  hedes  be  swymmyng,  *^  but  myne  wyll  be 

synkyng; 
And,  upon  drynkynge,  my  eyse  wil  be  pynkynge; 
For  wynkynge  to  drynkynge  is  alway  lynkynge. 

Pof.  Then  drynke  and  slepe  you  can  well  do; 
But,  yf  ye  were  desyred  therto, 
I  pray  you  tell  me,  can  you  synge? 

Ped.  Syr,  I  have  some  syght  m  syngyni^e. 
J    Pot,  But  is  your  brest  *^  any  thynge  swete  ? 
Ped,  What  ever  my  breste  be,  my  voyce  is  mete. 
Pot,  That  answere  showeth  you  a  ryght  syng* 
ynpe  man. — • 
Now  what  is  your  wyll,  good  father,  than  ? 
Palm,  What  helpeth  wyll^  where  is  no  skyll  ? 


"5  Come  off— 'I'  «•  pay  down. 

io»  pi>0s/ — i,  c.  ready  i  pre*,  Fr.     So,  in  Casar  and  Pompey,  l607  : 

**  What  must  be,  mast  be;  Csesar*s  prut  for  alL*' 

See  a  note  on  J%e  Merthmt  of  Venice^  act  i.  scene  I.    8* 
Again,  Charchyard*8  Chattenge.  1593,  p.  80 : 

'*  Then  shall  my  mouth,  my  mose^  my  pen,  and  all, 
Be  prest  to  serve  at  each  good  sa^ect's  call." 

Cyntbia*s  Revets,  act  v.  scene  4  : 

*^  I  am  prest,  for  the  encoanter." 

■°'  Shot-'i.  e,  the  reckoning.  See  Mr  Steevens's  note  to  The  First  Part  of  King  Henry  IV,  act  ▼.  sc.  3. 
Again,  iu  Cbarchyard's  WorikipMn  ofWuksi 

"  Behold  besides,  a  ftirther  thing  to  note, 
Tbe  best  cheap  cbeare  they  have  that  may  be  fonod ; 
The  shot  is  great  when  each  mans  pais  his  groate, 
If  all  alike  the  reckoning  ninnetb  round." 

'^  Swymmyng — ^The  second  edition  reads,  swynking, 

*^  But  is  your  brest  any  thynge  swete — In  Sir  John  Hawkins's  Btstory  of  Music,  Tol.  III.  p.  466.  a  pas- 
sage, in  Tu8ser*8  Five  Hundred  Points  of  Husbandry,  1580,  is  cited,  in  which  this  line  occurs : 

'<  The  better  brest^  the  lesser  rest :" 

apon  which  6e  makes  this  observation :  "  In  singing,  tbe  sonnd  Is  originally  prodnced  hy  the  action  of 
tbe  lungs;  Which  are  so  essential  an  organ  in  this  respert,  that  to  have  a  good  breast  was  formerly  a  com- 
mon periphrasis  to  denote  a  good  singer.  Tbe  Jtoliani  make  use  of  the  terms,  voce  de  petto,  and  voce  di 
testa,  to  signify  two  kinds  of  voice,  of  which  tbe  first  is  the  best.  In  Shakespeare's  comedy  of  Twelfth 
Night,  Biter  tbe  clown  i» asked  to  sing.  Sir  Andrew  Aguecbeek  says, 

*'  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent  breast,'* 

**  And  in  the  statutes  of  Stoke  college,  in  Suffolk,  founded  by  Parker,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  is  a 
provision  in  these  words :  Of  which  said  qoeristers,  after  their  breasts  are  changed,  (i.  e,  ibeir  voices 
broke,)  we  will  the  most  apt  of  wit  and  capacity  be  helpen  with  exhibitions  of  forty  shillings,"  &c. 
See  also  the  notes  of  Mr  Warton  and  Mr  Steevens  to  Twelfth  Night,  act  it.  scene  3. 
'  Again,  in  Mlddleton*s  More  Dissembleis  besides  fVomen,  act  i.  scene  1.  Dondolo,  after  a  song  by  his  page, 
says,  *'  Oh  rich,  ravishing,  rare,  and  enticing  1    Well,  go  thy  ways,  for  as  sweet  a  bruted  page  as  ever  lay 
at  bis  master's  feet,  in  a  tnickle-bed.'' 
Women  beware  of  Women,  act  iii.  scene  2. 
'*  Duke,  Yea,  tb^voite  too,  sir? 
Fab,  I,  and  a  sweet  brest  too,  my  lord,  I  hope; 
Or  I  have  cast  away  my  money  wisely." 
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Pard.  And  what  belpeth  skyll,  where  is  no  wil  ?'^ 
Pot,  For  wyll  or  tkyll  what  helpeth  it, 

Where  frowarde  knaves  be  lackynge  wit?'^ 

Leve  off  thys  curiositie ; 

And  who  that  lyste,  synge  after  me. 

[Here  they  tynge, 
Ped,  Thys  lyketh  me  wel,  so  mot  I  the. 
^j      y^    Pard.  Su  lielpe  me  God,  it  lyketh  nat  me. 

Where  company  is  met,  and  well  af^recd. 

Good  pastyme  dooth  ryght  well  indede. 

But  who  can  syt  in  daiyaunce, 

Men  set  in  suche  a  variaunce  ? 

As  we  were  set,  or"°  ye  came  ia, 

Whiche  stryfc  thys  man  dyd  fyrst  begynne ; 
f  Allcdgynge,  that  suche  men  as  use. 

For  love  of  God,  and  not  "*  refuse 

On  fot  to  goo,  from  place  to  place, 

A  pylgrimage,  callynge  for  grace, 
'  Shall  in  that  payne  with  penitence, 

Obtayne  discharge  of  conscyence ; 

Comparynge  that  lyfe  for  the  bcste 

Enduccion  to  your  endless  rest. 

Upon  these  workes  our  mater  grewe ; 

For  yf  he  could  avow  them  true. 

As  good  to  be  a  gardener, 

As  for  to  be  a  Pardoner. 

But  when  I  harde  hym  so  farre  wyde, 

I  then  aproched,  and  replyed : 

Sayenge  this,  that  this  "^indulgence, 

Havyng  the  foresaid  penitence, 

D^schargeth  man  of  all  offence. 

With  muche  more  profyt  then  this  pretence* 

I  aske  but  two  pens  at  the  moste ; 

I  wys  this  is  nat  very  great  coste, 

And  from  "^  all  payne  without  dyspayre, 

My  soule  for  his  kcpe  "^*  even  his  chayre. 

And  when  he  dyeth,  he  may  be  snre 

To  come  to  heven  even  at  plcsure. 

And  more  then  heven  he  can  "'*'nat  get. 

How  farre  so  ever  he  lysre  to  jet. 

Then  is  hys  payne  more  then  hys  wit, 

To  waike  "'to  heven,  syns  he  may  syt. 

Syr,  as  we  were  in  this  contenciou, 

In  came  thys  daw  with  hys  invencyoo ; 

Revelyoge  us,  himselfe  avauntynge, 

That  all  the  soules  to  heven  assendynge, 

Ai-e  most  bounde  to  the  Poticary,  | 

Bycause  he  helpeth  moste  men  to  dye ; 

Before  whiche  deth,  he  saycth  in  dede, 

Ko  soule  in  heven  can  have  hys  mede. 
Ped,  Why  ?  do  Poticaries  kyll  men  ? 


Poi,  By  God !  men  say  to  now  and  tfaea.* 

Ped,  And  I  thought  ye  wolde  nat  have  mya^ 
To  make  them  lyve  as  longe  as  ye  lytte. 

Pot.  As  longe  as  we  lyste?  nay,  as  longe  ai 
they  can. 

Ped.  So  mfght  we  lyre  without  yoa  tbaa. 

Pot.  Ye ;  but  yet  it  is  "^  neceMary 
For  to  have  a  Poticary ; 
For,  when  ye  fele  your  conscyens  redy, 
I  can  sende  you  to  heven  very  "'  ooycklj. 
Wherfore,  concemynge  our  mater  here. 
Above  these  twayne  I  am  best^  dere; 
And  yf  ye  lyste  to  take  me  so, 
I  am  content ;  you,  and  no  mo 
•  V  .-Slialbe  our  judge,  as  Thihys  case, 
iX   \yjijche'or us "thre  shall  take  the  bestj^kce. 

Ped.  I  neyTficrwylT  Judge  the  beste  nor 
For  be  ye  bleste,  or  be  ye  curate. 
Ye  know  it  is  no  whyt  my  sleygbt, 
To  be  a  judge  in  maters  of  weyght. 
It  beboveth  no  Pedlers,  nor  proctoars, 
To  take  on  them  judgemente  as  doctoors; 
But  yf  your  myndes  be  onely  set 
lb  worke  for  soule  helthe,  ye  be  well  met ; 
For  eche  of  you  somwhat  doth  showe 
That  soules  towarde  heven  by  you  doe  growe. 
Then  y f  yc  can  so  well  agree. 
To  contynue  togyther  all  thre ; 
And  all  you  thre  obay  one  wyll. 
Then  all  your  myndes  ye  may  fulfyll. 
As  yf  ye  came  all  to  one  man. 
Who  sbulde  goo  pylgryma^  "*  more  then  he  canf 
In  that  ye  Palmer,  as  debite. 
May  clerely  dyscharde  hym,  parde. 
And  for  all  other  syns  ones  had  contryssyon. 
Your  pardons  geveth  hym  full  remyssyon. 
And  then  ye  Mayster  Poticary, 
May  sende  hym  to  heven  by  and  by. 

Pot.  Yf  he  taste  this  boxe  nye  aboute  the  pryme. 
By  the  masse,  he  is  in  heven  or  even>songe  tyme ! 
My  craft  is  suche,  that  I  can  ryght  well, 
Sende  my  fryndes  to  lieven,  and  myselfe  to  belt 
But,  svrs,  marke  this  roan,  for  he  is  wyse; 
Who  "'  coulde  devyse  suche  a  devyse  ? 
Fur  yf  we  thre  may  be  as  one. 
Then  be  we '"  lordes  everych  one } 
Betwene  us  ail  coulde  nat  be  royste, 
To  save  the  soules  of  whome  wc  lyste. 
But,  for  good  order,  at  a  worde, 
IVayne  of  us  must  waytc  on  tlie  thyrde. 
And  unto  that  I  do  agree, 


( 


»08  JTi/— wyt,  Istedit 

"*  yindnot-^noi  and,  1st  edit. 

»'3  From— for,  edit.  1569. 

"♦  Can—may,  edit.  1569. 

"«  Vet  it  I*— It  18  very,  edit.  1569. 


'°!>  Wit— wylh  lit  edit.  "<>  Or— ere. 

II*  7%M— his,  edit.  1569. 

"'•  IFLi  kepe—foT  to  keep  even  In-his  chair^  edit.  1561, 
"'  ITa/ittf— wake,  1st  edit. 
■  17  rery— added  in,  edit.  1669. 


"*  Shuldegoo  pylgrymage — should  go  on  pilgrimage,  edit.  t56  *. 

V'  ^Ao— Howe,  Ist  edit.  '»«  Be  iw— were  wc  as,  edit.  1569, 


Heywood.] 
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rl^'  For  bothe  you  twayne  shall  wayt  on  me. 

Pard,  What  chaance  is  this,  that  sache  an  elf 
Commannd  two  knaves  beside  himself? 
,Nay,  nay,  my  frende,  that  wyll  uat  be; 
I  am  to  good  to  wayt  on  the. 

Palm,  By  our  Lady,  and  I  wolde  be  loth 
\Jo  wayt  on  ihe  better  of  you  both  ! 

Ped.  Yet,  he  ye  sewer,  for  all  thys  dout, 
This  waytynge  must  be  brou(;ht  about. 
Men  cannot  prosper  wylfully  ledde; 
All  things  decay  '^^  where  is  no  hedde. 
Wherfore,  doubtlesse,  roarke  what  I  say. 
To  one  of  you  thre  twayne  must  obey, 
'^nd,  8?rniw  yv  i'aimat  Agi't^e  jA  voyce;'^ 


THE  FOUR  Fs. 


15 


Who  shall  he  hed,  there  is  no  choycey 
But  to  devyse  some  maner  of  thynge^ 
.Wherin  ye  all  be  lykc  connynge  : 
And  in  liie  same  who  can  do  bestc. 
The  other  twayne  to  make  them  preste. 
Id  every  thynge  of  hys  entente. 
Holy  '^^  to  be  at  commaundement. 
And  now  have  I  founde  one  raastry,  '** 
That  .ye  can  do  indyfierently ; 
And  is  nothcr  sellynge  nor  nyengCy 
But  evyn  onely  very  lyeng : 
And  all  ye  thre  can  lye  as  well,  tf 
As  can  the  falsest  devyll  in  hell.\ 
And  though,  afore,  ye  harde  me  grudge 
In  greater  maters  to  be  your  judge; 
YrjLin  lyritp:  T  ran  honte  innif|jfylli  }{ 
jSidy{ I  shall  be  i<^dge.  Lsvynr"^*^  •' 
And  be  you  sure,  without  ffattery. 
Where  my  consciens  fyndeth  the  mastrye, 
Ther  shall  my  judgement  strayt  be  founde, 
Though  I  myght  wynne  a  thousande  pouade. 

Paim.  Syr,  for  lyeng,  chough  I  can  do  it, 
Yet  am  I  loth  for  to  goo  to  it. 

Perf.  Ye  have  no  "^  cause  to  fear :  Be  bolde;'*^ 
For  ye  may  here  **'  lie  uucontrolde. 
And  ye  in  this  have  good  avauotage^ 
Tor  lyeng  is  your  comen  usage. 


And  you  in  lyeng  be  well  spedde^ 
For  all  your  craft  doth  stande  in  falshed. 
Ye  nede  nat  care  who  shall  begyn ; 
For  eche  of  you  may  hope  to  wyn. 
Now  speke  all  thre  evyn  as  ye  fyode, 
Be  ye  agreed  to  folowe  my  mynde  ? 

Palm.  Ye,  by  my  troth,  I  am  contente. 

Pard,  Now,  in  good  fayth,  and  I  assente. 

Pot.  If  I  denyed,  I  were  a  nody ; 
For  all  is  myne,  by  Goddes  body. 

I  Here  the  Potkofy  hoppeth: 
lopper  to  hop  for  the  rynge ! 
But,  syr,'^^  this  gere  goth  nat  by  hoppynge. 

Pot.  Syr,  in  this  hoppynge  I  wyll  hop  so  well. 
That  my  tonge  shall  hop*  better  '^  then  my  hele : 
Upon  whiche  hoppynge,  I  hope  and  not  doute  i^ 
To  hop  '^°  so  that  ye  shall  hop  *''  without  it. 

Palm.  Syr,  I  wyll  neyther  boste  ne  brawlly 
But  take  sucbe  fortune  as  may  fall ; 
And  yf  ye  wynne  this  maystery, 
I  wyh  obaye  you  quietly ; 
And  fture  I  thynke  that  quietoesse 
In  any  man  is  great  richesse. 
In  any  manner  of  company, 
To  rule  or  be  ruled  *'*  iudiflferently. 
^  Pard.  By  that  host  thou  seraest  a  begger  indede; 
What  can  thy  quietnesse  helpe  us  at  nede  ? 
Yf  we  shulde  starve,  thou  hast  nat,  I  thynke. 
One  peoy  to  bye  us  one  potte  of  drynke. 
Nay,  yf  ijchease  myghte  rule  the  roste, 
VehOlde'what'  cause  iliaveliO'tRlste :     "  ^'  -^  >  - 


]     1 


^  I     Lo,  here  be  '^^  pardons  halfe  a  dosyn, 
For  gostely  ryches  they  have  no  cosyn ; 
And  moreover  to  me  they  brynge 
Sufficient  succour  for  my  lyvynge. 
And  here  be  '^V^Iykes  of  suche  a  kynde, 
As  in  this  worlde  no  man  can  '^^  fynde. 
Knele  down  all  thre,  and  when  ye  leve  kyssyngc^ 
Who  lyst  to  offer  shall  have  my  blyssyuge. 
Frendes,  here  shall  ye  se  evyn  anone,  j ) 

Of  All-hallowea,  the  blessyd  jaw-houe,'»  /,  (jU 


s-*A 


**'  Far  botlUf  &c.— Firet  edition  reads, 

**  For  bothe  you  twayne  shall  wayt  oo  me. 
What  cbauoce  is  (his,  that  auche  an  elfe 
Commauoded  two  knaves  besyde  hymselfe.*' 

"*  Things  cbco^tbynge  decayed,  1st  edit.  "'  //o/y-^Holly,  1st  edit. 

'^^  Ome  masinf — i.  e.  one  magisterium ;  a  chemical  term,  expressive  of  the  highest  powers  of  traosmu* 
tolloB,  and  soioctimes  used  for  any  ma»ttrl\f  performance.    S. 

»5  A-0-.oot,  l8t  edit.  '^  Be  fto^de— befaolde,  edit.  1569. 

'^7  jf^y  kere. — may  here,  I  St  edlL ;  may  He,  edit.  1509. 

'=•  S>r-H}irs,  edit.  1560.  '^  i7«</tfr-as  well  as,  Ist  edit. 

'^  Hop—ho^t^  1st  edit.  '3'  ifo/y— hope,  Ist  edit. 

■»*  Be  ruUd'-to  be  rulde,  edit  1569.  *'3  Here  be— here  are,  edit.  1569. 

1J4  Be—are,  edit.  1569.  "*  Cb»— may,  edit.  1569. 

*)fi  AU-haUowes^  ihe hieuyd  jaw-bone — All-hallowea  is  All-taints,  Mr  Steevens,  in  his  Note  on  The  First 
Fart  of  King  Henry  /K.  A.  J.  S.  2.  remarks  on  the  absurdity  of  appropriating  a  word  formed  to  express 
»  commnaity  of  sain|s  to  a  particular  one  of  the  nomber. 
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W.  Thys  kyne'^shul  lir]riig«"WQbi  promo- 
cyon. 
Fogh,  by  Saynt  Smwjour  I  nerer  kyst  a  wars ; 
Yc  were  as  good  kjsae  A li-hal lore's  an; 
For  by  All-haUowes,  yet  roe  thynkedi, 
That  AU-haJlowe's  breth  stynkedu 

Pain.  Ye  judge  AU-hallowes  breth  aokoowen; 
Yf  any  breth  stynke,  it  is  your  cywne. 
Pot.  I  knowe  nyoe  owne  breth  from  Alt-hal^ 
lowes, 
Is  it  were  trine  to  kisse  the  galows.  f 

^ard.  Nay,  sirs,  behoide,  here  may  ye  ae    j 
The  great  toe  of  the  Triuitye,  I 

Wik»  io  ihp  Toe  any  IMey  ?owcthy 
iliid  ones  may  role  it  in  his  mooeth. 
All  hys  lyfe  aifter,  I  undertake, 


*^  lie  shall  never  be  vext  wil 


t  relyke  aboute ; 
Either  '''the  Trtnite  had  the  goute, 
Or  elles,  bycause  it  is  three  toes  in  one, 
God  made  it  asmuche  '^^  as  thre  toes  alone. 
Pard.We[\,  lette  that  passe, and  toke  upon  thys; 
I  Here  is  a  relyke  that  doth  nat  mys 
To  heipe  the  leste  as  well  as  the  moste : 
ThlP  M  ft  bnttocke»botie  of  Pentecojtt^. 

Poi.  By  CbfVsle,  and  yek  ior  alTyour  boste, 
This  relyke  hath  b^yten  the  rcste. 

Pard.  Mark  weH  thys ;  thys  relyke  here  is  a 
whippcr. 
My  frendcs^*^  unfayned,  here  *♦"  is  a  9lypper     . 
'  Ol  one  of  the  seven  slepers  be  sure ;  '^ 
l>outles8e  thys  kysse  shall  do  vou  great  pleasure : 
-  For  all  these  two  dayes  it  shall  so  ease  you* 
That  none  other  savours  shall  displease  you. 

P9t,  All  these  two  dayes!  uay,  all  these  *^  two 
*  yere ; 

.  For  all  the  savours  that  may  cone  heer 
Can  be  no  worse ;  for  at  a  worde. 
One  of  the  seven  siepers  trode  on  a  torde. 
Pcd.  Syr,  me  thynketh  your  .devocion  is  but 

smal. 
Pard.  Small !  mary  me  thynketh  he  hath  none 
at  all. 


Poi.  Whattbedevyllcwelwhat  vethinkef 
Shall  I  prayse  relykes  whea  they  styiike  ? 

Pord.  Here  is  an  eye-toth  of  the  great  Tnrite: 
Whose  eyes  be  ones  sette  on  thys  peoe  of  woff1» 
May  hap'pely  lese  part  of  his  eye-sygbc» 
|But  nat  all  tyll  he  be  biynde ontrygbt. 

Pot.  What  so  ever  any  man  leedi, 
I  have  no  devocion  nnto  '^Torkes  teeth: 
For  although  i  never  sawe  a  greter, 
Yet  me  thynketh  I  have  sene  many  better. 

PanL  Here  is  a  box  ful  of  humble  becs^ 
That  stonge  Eve  as  she  sat  on  her  knees 
Tastynge  the  frute  to  her  forbydden : 
Who  kyssetli  the  bees  within  this  hidden. 
Shall  have  asmuche  pardon  of  ryght, 
As  for  any  relyke  he  kyst  this  ny^hL 

Palm.  Syr,  I  «rill  kysse  them  with  all  m;  berCew 

Pot.  Kysse  them  agayne,  and  take  my  fwte. 
For  I  am  nat  worthy ;  nay,  lette  be, 
~'^ose  bees  that  stonge  Eve  shall  nat  stvnge  ase. 

Pord.  Good  frendes,  1  have  yet  here  ^*  in  tfaya 

Which  on  the  drynke  at  the  weddynge  was 
Of  Adam  and  Eve  undoubtedly : 
If  ye  honour  this  relyke  devoutly, 
Although  ye  thurste  no  wbyt  the  lesse. 
Yet  shidl  ye  drynke  the  more,  doubtlesse. 
After  whiche  drynkynee  ye  shal  be  as  mete 
To  stande  on  your  hede  as  on  your  fete. 

Pot.  Ye  marv,  now  I  con  '*•  you  thanke ;  *^ 
In  present  of  thys  the  rest  be  blanke. 
Wolde  God  this  relyke  had  come  rather; 
Kysse  that  relyke  well,  good  father. 
Suche  is  the  payne  that  ye  Palmers  tske, 
To  kisee  the  pardon  bowle  for  the  drynke  take. 
O  holy  yeste,  that  loketh  full  towr  aira  stale. 
For  Goddes  body,  beipe  me  to  a  cuppe  of  ale. 
The  more  I  beholde  '^  thee,  the  more  I  thurste : 
The  oftener  I  kysse  the,  the  more  lyke  to  borste. 
But  sins  I  kysse  the  so  devoutely, 
liyre  me  and  helpe  me  with  drynke  tyll  I  dye. 
What,  so  muclte  prayeing  and  so  lytefl  spede  ? 

Pard.  Ye,  for  God  knoweth  when  it  is  nede 
To  seade  folkes  drynke;  but  by  Saynt  Anton/, 


{ 
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*'7  He  ahatt  never  be  vext  with  the  tooth  ake — He  shall  be  rid  of  the  tooth  ake,  1st  edit. 

*»  £iMei^-Olher,  Utedit.  '»•  ji$mttche—mvLche,  IstcdlL 

■♦>  Frenifes— freend,  edit.  I569.  *♦»  //ere— this,  edit.  1569. 

'^  One  of  the  seven  i»lcpers  be  ture — These  seven  steepen  are  said  to  have  lived  at  Kpbcsos  Id  the  tii 
of  the  Kmperor  Oecian.  Being  commanded  to  sarrifirc  according  to  the  Pa/^an  manner,  they  fled  to  a 
cave  in  Mount  Celyoo,  where  they  fell  asleep,  and  continaed  in  that  state  372  years,  as  is  asserted  by 
some,  thoagh.,  according  to  others,  only  208  ycnrs.  They  awoke  in  the  reign  of  the  Emperor  Tbeodosiaa, 
who,  being  informed  of  this  extraordinary  event,  came  from  Coustantinople  to  see  them,  and  to  satisfy 
himself  of  the  troth' of  the  relation.  Having  communicated  to  him  the  several  circumstances  of  tbetr 
case,  they  all,  as  the  Legenda  Aurea  expresses  it,  "  eiiclyned  tbeyr  hedes  to  th>rtb,  and  rendred  their 
tpyrites  at  the  comman.  dement  of  our  Lorde  Jesu  Cryst,  and  soo  deyed.**  See  Legenda  Aurea^  196. 

'♦J  '/%««— thys,  Ist  edit.  *^  To,  1st  edit. 

*«  Yctt,  edit.  1669.  »«  Can,  Ist  edit. 

'4'  Om  yuu  thanke—Set  Note  34  to  Gammer  Ourtan't  NeedU^  in  Oodsley^s  Old  Plays,  Vol.  II.  p.  88. 

>4«  BeAoMe— see,  edit.  1561^. 
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I  wene  be  hath  sent  you  to  much  alredj. 
Poi.  If  I  have  never  the  more  for  the^ 
Then  be  thy  relykes  no  rycbes  to  me ;     *^ 
Nor  to  thy  self,  cxcepte  they  be  ^     .'  i 

More  benefycyait  then  I  can  se.    ^        ^    Jj 
Rjcher  is  one  boxe  of  this  tryaclc,'**v     k  U^ 
Then  ali  thy  relykes,  that  do  no  myrakelL  j 
If  thou  haddest  pra>ed  bat  halfe  so  muche  to  me, 
As  I  have  prayed  to  thy  relykes  and  the, 
Notbynge  concernynge  myne  occupacion, 
But  streyght  shulde  have  wrought one''^  operation. 
And  as  in  value  I  pas  you  an  ace, 
So  here  lyeth  muche  rychesse  in  a  lytell  space. 
I  have  a  boxe  of  rebard  here, 
Whiche  is  as  deynty  as  it  is  dere.  ! 

So  '''  helpe  me  God,  and  holly  dam,  \J 

Of  this  I  woulde  not  geve  a  dram 
To  the  beste  frende  1  have  in  England's  grounde, 
Though  he  wolde  give  me  twentie  pounde. 
For  though  the  stomake  do  it  abhor. 
It  pourgeth  you  clene  from  the  coler ; 
And  maketh  your  stomake  sore  to  waiter. 
That  ye  shall  never  come  to  the  halter. 
^    Ped.  Then  is  that  medycyn  a  soverayn  thinge 
To  preserve  a  man  from  nangynge. 

Pot.  If  ye  wyll  taste  but  thys  crome  that  ye  see. 
If  ever  ye  be  hanged  never  truste  me. 
Here  have  I  Diapompholicus, 
A  speciall  oyntmente,  as  doctours  discuse,        > 
For  a  fistela  or  for  a  canker,  I 

''^  Thvs  oyntment  is  even  shot  anker :  v/ 

For  this  medecyc  '^^  helpeth  one  and  other. 

Or  bringeth  them  in  case  that  they  nede  no  other. 

Here  is  a  Syrapus  de  By«aam, 

A  lytell  thynge  is  enough  of  this; 

For  even  the  weyght  of  one  scryppal 

Sail  "^  make  you  as  strong  tas  a  cryppul. 

Here  are  other,  as  Diosialos, 

Diagalanga  and  Sticados, 

Blanka,  Manna,  Diospoliticon, 

Mercury  sublyme,  and  Mitridaticon ; 

Petitory  and  Arse  fetita, 

Cassy  and  Colloquintida, 

These  be  *''  the  thynges  that  breke  all  stryfe 

Betwene  manners  syckness  and  his  lyfe. 

From  all  payne  these  shall  you  delever, 

And  set  you  even  at  reste  ror  ever. 


Here  is  amedecyn  no  mo  Ivke  the  same, 

Whiche  comenly  is  called  thus  by  name^ 

Alikakabus  or  Alkagengy : 

A  goo<ily  thynge  for  dogges  that  be.''^ 

Suche  be  these  medycines,  that  1  caa 

Helpe  a  dogge  as  wei  as  a  man. 

Nat  one  thynge  here  partycularly 

But  workem  universally ; 

For  it  doth  me  as  muche  good  when  I  seU  il^* 

As  all  the  byers  that  taste  it,  or  smell  it. 

Now  syns  my  medycyns  be  so  speciall. 

And  in  one  operacion  so  generall, 

And  redy  to  worke  when  so  ever  they  shally 

So  that  in  rycbes  I  am  principall : 

If  any  reward^  may  entreat  ye, 

I  besech  your  mast'ship  be  eood  to  *''  me^- 

And  ye  shall  have  a  boxe  of  marmelade, 

So  fyne  that  you  may  dyg  it  with  a  spade. 

Fed.  Syr,  I  thanke  you,  but  your  rewaidi 
Is  nat  the  thynge  that  I  regarde. 
I  muste  and  wyll  be  indifierent: 
Whcrfore  procede  in  your  intente. 

Pet,  Nowe  yf  I  wyst  thys  wysh  oo  ^aoe^ 
I  wolde  to  God  I  myght  begyane. 

Pard,  1  am  content  that  thou  lye  fyrste. 

Palm.  Even  so  am  I ;  now'^^  say  thy  wonta. 
Now  let  us  here  of  all  thy  lyes,  - 
The  ^eatest  lye  thoa  mayst  devyse. 
And  m  the  fewyst  wordes  thou  can. 

Pift.  Forsooth,  ye  be  '^^  an 

Ped.  There  lAyue  ye  mucne,  but  yei  no  lye, 

Pardi  Now  lye  ye  bothe,  by  our  l4uiy. 
Thou  lyest  in  host  of  hys  honestie ; 
And  he  hath  lyed  in  amrminge  the. 

Pot.  Yf  we  both  lye,  and  ye  say  trae^ 
Th'^n  of  these  lies  your  parte  adew. 
And  if  ye  wyu,  make  none  avaunt ; 
For  you  are  sure  of  oue  yll  servaunte  z 
You  may  perceyve  by  the  wordes  he  g»ve. 
He  taketh  your  mashyp  '^  but  for  a  knave. 
But  who  tolde  truth,'^'  or  lyed  in  dede^ 
That  wyll  I  knowe  or  '^  we  procede. 
Syr,  after  that  I  fyrste  began 
To  prayse  you  lor  an  honest  man, 
When  ye  afiyrmed  it  for  no  lye :  '*' 
Now,  by  your  '^  ^|^^>  speke  even  tmely^ 
Thought  ye  your  afi^rmacyon  true? 


{ 


1 


T^    A 


^/ttf  Or 
If- 


'^  7Vyac/0—4Aerisca,  a  remedy  against  poison.    Blount. 

'^^  Om— in,  Iflt  edit  '^'  S(>~Additloo. 

■s^  Th^  ointmaU  U  even  shot  anker— I  shoald  suppose  we  ooght  to  read  ekeet  aneher.  The  theet 
if  the  largest  beiongiag  to  a  ship,  and  Is  the  last  refuge  of  mariners ;  for,  when  that  fails  to  take  hold  «f 
the  ground,  the  vessel  is  left  at  the  mercy  of  the  storm.  The  sheet  anchor  was  called  by  the  aneknts 
mnehora  soera  f  And  by  the  French,  iiMitresfs  «Kre.    & 

'S3  ifedecyn— ointment,  edit  I6a9.  "^  &i/f— WiU,  edit  1560. 

»"  B*-are,  edit  15e9*  '**  Be— are,  edit  Ue9. 

»S7  TW-nnto,  edit.  1669.  "*  iVbw— and,  Ist  edit 

'^9  Ye  be^yaa  are,  edit  16d9.  '^  Vour  nuuAyp— i.  e.  yonr  nuutenk^    S. 

'•«  2Vu/Ae-^nie,  Ist  edit  ^  Or— ere,  edit  15©. 

"«  For  to  (ye— for  no  lye,  edit.  15».  ■«♦  Four— our,  1st  edit 
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Palm.  Ye  maryy  for  I  wolde  ye  knewe, 
I  thrnke  my  selfe  an  honest  man. 

Pot.  What  thoaght  ye  in  the  contrary  than  ? 
Pmrd,  In  that  I  sayde  the  contrary ; 
I  thyoke  from  trouth  I  dyd  nat  vary. 
Fot.  And  what  of  ray  wordes } 
FanL  I  thought  ye  lyed. 
FfU,  And  so  thought  I,  by  God  that  dved. 
Kowe  have  von  twayne  eche  for  hym  selfe  layde, 
That  none  '^'  hath  lyed,  but  botbe  true  sayd. 
And  of  Tou  twayne  none  hath  denyed» 
But  bothe  afl^rmed  that  I  have  lyed. 
Now  syns  bothe  ye  '^  the  trouthe  confes, 
'^'  How  that  I  lyed,  doo  bear  witnes, 
Hiat  twain  of  us  may  soon  agree,  * 
And  thnt  the  Iyer  the  wyuner  must  be. 
Who  coulde  provyde  suche  evydens. 
As  I  have  done  in  this  pretens } 
Me  tbynketh  this  matter  sufficient 
To  cause  you  to  gyve  judgement ; 
And  to  gyve  me  the  mastrye : 
— ^For  ye  perceyve  these  knaves  cannat  lye. 

Pa/fR.  Though  nevther  '^  of  us  as  yet  had  lyed; 
-^  Yet  what  we  can  do  is  ontryed. 
For  as  yet  we  have  devysed  nothynge, 
B.at  answered  you,  and  geven  you  hearing.     . 

Fed.  Therfore  I  have  devysed  one  waye 
Wherby  all  tbre  your  miudes  may  saye : 
^  For  eche  of  you  one  tale  shall  tell ; 
^  And  whiche  of  you  telleth  most  roervell, 
'    And  most  unlikest  '^  to  be  true, 
.  Shall  most  prevayle,  what  ever  ensew. 
^      Pot.  If  ye  be  set  on  mervaylinge, 
^   Then  shall  ye  here  a  mervaylouse  thyage. 
And  though  in  deed  all  be  nat  true, " 
Yet  sner  the  most  parte  shall  be  new. 


I  iljd  B  iwirr  no  lnn|f r  ii0L 

But  in  Anno  Domini  Mitlttimdp 

Go  a  woman  yoiige  and  so  fayre^ 

That  never  have  I  sene  a  i^tavre. 

God  save  all  women  of ''^  tfiat  lyknet^ 

Thi9  wanton  had  the  fallen  syknes, 

Whiche  by  dissent  came  lynyally, 

For  her  mother  had  it  naturally  s 

Wherfore  this  woman  to  recure 

It  was  more  harde  ye  may  be  sure. 

But  though  I  boste  my  crafte  is  suche. 

That  in  suche  thvn^es  I  can  do  moche. 

How  ofte  she  fell  were  muche  to  reporte ; 

But  her  bed  so  gydy  and  her  helys  so  shorten 

That  with  the  twynglvngc  of  an  eye, 

Downe  wolde  she  falle  evyn  by  and  by : 

But  or  '^'  she  wolde  arvse  agayne 

I  shewed  muche  practvtc  muche  to  my  payner 

For  the  tallest  man  within  thys  townc 

Could  *'*  nat  with  ease  have  broken  her  swowBe. 

Aithouuh  for  lyfe  I  dyd  nat  doute  her, 

Yet  I  dyd  take  more  paincs  '^^  about  her. 

Then  I  wolde  take  with  mine  owne  syster : 

Svr,  at  the  la^t  I  t^ave  her  a  i>lyster. 
L  *^  I  thrust  a  thaii.pyon  in  her  tewell, 
*£7lh6  bad  her  kcpe  it  for  a  jewcll. 

But  I  knew  there  '^^*  it  was  to  heevy  to  cnry. 

That  {  sure  was  it  wolde  nat  tary : 

For  where  gonpouder  is  ones  fyerd. 

The  thampyon  there  wyll  no  lenger  be  hyerd, 

NVhicho  was  well  sene  \n  tvme  of  this  chaanoe  ; 

Fur  when  I  had  charged  this  nrdynaunoe, 

Sodeynly,  as  it  had  thonder*d, 

Even  at  a  clap  losed  her  bumberd.'^' 

Now  marke,  Cor  here  beeynneth  the  revell  i 

This  thampiou  flew  ten  longe  royle  levcll^ 


X 


'^^  iVone— one,  edit  ir>60. 

*67  Jiow,  &c.— First  edition  read^- 


166 


Fe— year,  1st  edit. 


And  that  we  both  my  lye  lo  mliimr 
That  twayne  of  ui  tbre  in  one  agree. 

'M  iV«yfAtfi^-nother,  1st  edit.  '^  C/n/iJtes/— nnTyke,  Ist  ediU 

«70  oy— from,  lit  edit.  ■7»  Oi^ere,  edit.  i:»fl9. 

■7^  C9«l(^-Shalde,  l>t  edit  '^i  Payitet^payne,  \%t  edit. 

'74  /  tkruit  a  thampyon  in  her  tew  el — The  allusion  Is  to  gannery.  Thnmpiou  (tampon^  Fr.  n  bang, 
eork,  or  plog  of  wood)  '■  now  written  tompion,  and  signifies  tlie  stopper  with  which  the  mouths  of  can- 
non are  closed  up,  to  prevent  the  admission  of  rain,  or  sea- water,  whereby  their  charges  nUght  be  ren- 
dered incapable  of  service. — A  te»el{tttyau  or  tutfot^  Fr,)  is  a  pipe  ;  and*  is  here  used  (ft»r  the  sake  of 
continoine  the  metaphor)  for  bore  or  cmliber,  Moxon,  in  his  Mechanic  Ejcereiee*^  deines  the  tetoel  to  be 
that  pipe  in  a  smith's  forge  into  which  the  nose  of  the  bellows  is  introdnccd ;  and  in  a  MS.  fragment,  smid 
to  be  written  by  Sir  Francis  Drake,  concerning  the  stores  of  one  of  the  ships  under  hb  comnand,  tlw 
irord  iewel  is  applied  to  a  gun.    S. 

In  Lambarde's  Dictionnrium  Topographicvm  et  HMeHcnm,  p.  129.  it  Is  said,  **  It  happened  in  the 
leigne  of  Queue  Marye,  that  the  roaster  c»f  a  sbippe  passinge  by  while  the  court  lay  theare,  and  meaning 
(as  the  manner  is)  with  sayle  and  shot  to  honour  the  place,  unadvisedly  gave  fire  to  a  piece  charged  with 
n  stone  instede  of  a  lampion,  which,  ligfatiage  on  the  queue's  boose,  ranne  throogh  a  chamber,  a^  did  ■• 
jftirther  barme*" 

'7^*  2%0rc— Addition  in  the  fd  edit.  >7S  fiam^erd— A  piece  of  ordnance*  8» 
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To  a  fajre  castell  of  Ijme  and  itone, 

For  strength  I  know  nat  sucbe  a  one ; 

Whiche  fttode  upon  a  hjrll  fuU  hye^ 

At  fofe  wherof  a  ryver  ranne  bve. 

So  depe  tyll  chaunce  had  it  fofbydden, 

'^^  Well  niyght  the  Regent  there  have  ryden» 

Bat  when  this  thampyan  at  this '  ^^  castell  did  lyght» 

It  put  the  castell  so  faire  to  flyght^ 

That  downe  they  came  echo  upon  other, 

No  stone  left  standynge,  by  Goddes  mother, 

But  rolled  dowhe  so  mste  the  hyll 

In  suche  a  nomber,  and  so  dyd  fyll 

From  botom  to  bryroe^  from  shore  to  shor^ 

Thys  foresayd  ryrer,  so  depe  before, 

T|uit  who  lyste  nowe  to  walke  thereto 

May  wade  it  orer  and  wet  no  shoo. 

So  was  thys  castell  layd  wyde  open. 

That  every  man  myght  se  the  tolren. 

But  i^  a  good  houre  mayp  these  '^*  wordes  be 

spokep : 
After  the  thampyon  on  the  waltes  was  wroken. 
And  pece  by  pcce  in  peces  broken, 
And  she  delyvered,  with  suche  vioTens^ 
Of  all  her  inconveniens, 
I  left  her  in  good  helth  and  luste; 
And  so. she  doth  oontinew,  I  truste. 

PetL  Syr,  in  your  cure  I  can  nothynge  tell ; 
Bot  to  TOur  '^^  purpose  ye  have  sayd  well.   /''\ 

Para.  Well,  syr,  marke  what  I  can  say  :  "v2>^ 
I  have  ben  a  pardoner  many  a  day, 
And  donemore  cures gostefy, 

Kamely  thys  one,  whiche  ye  shall  here 
Of  one  departed  within  thys  seven  yere, 
A  frf  nde  of  myne,  and  lykewyse  I 
To  her  agayne  was  as  frendly ;  - 
Who  ftll  so  syke  so  sodeynly, 
That  de<je  she  was  even  by  and  by. 
And  never  spake  with  preste  nor  derke, 
Nor  had  no  whyt  of  holy  wariie. 
For  I  was  thens,  it  coolde  nat  be ; 
Yet  harde  1  say  she  asked  for  me. 


A 


But  when  I  bethooeht  me  howe  thys  cbaunced. 

And  that  I  have  to lieven  avaunoed 

So  many  soules  to  me  but  straungers, 

And  coude  nat  kepe  my  f rende  from  daunger^ 

Bot  she  to  dy  so  daungeruusly, 

For  her  soule  helth  especially ; 

That  ivas  the  thynge  that  greved  me  soo, 

That  nothynge  coidd  release  my  woo 

Tyll  I  had  tryed,  even  out  of  hande. 

In  what  estate  her  soule  dyd  stande* 

For  wfaidi  tryall,  short  Ule  to  make, 

I  tAkf  thf /*  j»tirney  for  her  sake. 

Geve  ear,  for  here  begynneth  the  story 

From  bens  I  wenUOJUUXatAOi 

And  toke  with  me  thvs  gere  in  my  fyste^ 

Whereby  I  may  do  there  what  I  Iyste» 

I  knocked,  and  was  let  in  quyckly ; 

But  Lorde,  how  lowe  the  souls  ouuie  curte^  I 

And  I  to  every  soule  agayne 

'>"Dyd  gyve  a  beck  them  to  retayne. 

And  azed  them  thys  question  thaob 

If  that  the  soule  of  such  a  woman 

Dyd  late  among  them  there  appere? 

Wherto  they  sayd,  she  came  nat  lierew 

Then  ferd  I  muche  it  was  nat  well; 

Alas,  thought  I,  slie  is  in  hell. 

For  with  l^r  lyfe  I  was  so  acqoeynted, 

That  sure,  I  thought,  she  was  nat  saynted. 

With  thva^  it  chauuced  me  to  snes^ 

Christe  help,  quoth  a  soule,  that  leyf  for  his  fee% 

Those  wordes,  quoth  I,  thou  shalt  nat  lees; 

Then  with  tl^se  pardons  of  all  degrees, 

Ipayed  his  tole,  and  set  hym  so  auyght^ 

That  stray t  tp  heven  he  toke  his  dygbt; 

To  heTp  this  woman  yf  I  myght : 

Nat  as  who  sayth  by  authorite. 

But  by  the  waye  of  entreate. 

And  /yrst  to  the  devvU  that  kept  the  gale 

I  came,  and  spake  after  this  rate : 

All  hayle,  Syr  Devyll ;  and  made  lowe  curtesy  t 

Welcome,  quoth  he,  thus  '*'  smillyngly. 


*7<  WeU  mifgki  tht  RegmU  Ihtn  have  ryd^a— The  Regent  was  one  of  the  largest  ships  of  war  in  the  time 
of  King  Henry  the  £ighth.  Id  the  foartb  year  of  bis  reign.  Sir  Thomas  Knevet,  master  of  the  liorse,  and 
fiir  John  Carew  of  Devomhire,  were  appointed  captaim  of  her,  and,  in  company  with  several  others,  she 
was  lent  to  fight  the  French  fleet  near  Brest  haven.  An  action  accordingly  ensued,  and  the  Regent 
grappled  with  a  French  Carrick,  which  woald  have  been  taken  had  not  a  gunner  on  board  the  vrtsel,  to 
prevent  her  falling  into  the  hands  of  the  English,  set  fire  to  the  powder-room.  This  communicating  the 
flames  to  both  ships,  they  shared  the  same  fate  together,  bemg  both  bmnt.  On  the  part  of  the  French  900 
men  were  lost,  and  on  that  of  the  English  more  than  TOO.  See  Hairs  Chr&nicU^  tempore  Henry  Ylil. 
fol.  21. 

'77  Tkie^im  thys  castefl  lyght,  Ist  edit.  >74  21Ui»^his,  edit.  1669. 

■79  rmrr-our,  1st  edit. 

ISO  2^  gy^  ^  ^jg  1^^^  ^0  refine— A  heek,  among  other  significations,  has  that  of  a  salatation  with  thei 
head.    So,  hi  Shakspeare^s  Timon  of  Athaa : 


**  A  serving  of  hecks^  and  juttfaig  oot  of  bums.' 
'W  nvs— tbysy  1st  edit. 
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Heknewme well;  and t/at liste^ 
nememDrea  Dim  sjns  loDge  Ume  paste. 
For,  as  good  bappe  wolde  have  it  chaunoe^ 
Thb  devYll  and  I  were  of  olde  aooueypt^flftfa^ 
'*'  for  oft, jn  Pie  piay  ot  j/omus  triyy 
>ffilyth  plavi  UWIltfffllait 
nj  bis  acqueyDtanceyUia  mj  Deharoare, 


lie  showed  to  me  ryght  frendly^faroore. 
And,  to  make  my  returne  the  shorter, 
I  sayd  to  this  deryll.  Good  mayster  porter. 
For  all  olde  kive,  yf  it  lie  in  jotir  power, 
Ilelpe  me  to  speke  with  my  (orde,  and  your. 
Be  sure,  quoth  be,  no  toneoe  can  tell. 
What  tyme  thou  coudest  hare  come  so  wcU. 
For,  as  on  '*3  thys  daye  Lucyfer  fell, 
Whiche  is  oar  festyvatl  in  hell, 
Nothynge  unreasonable  craved  thys  day. 
That  shall  in  hell  have  any  nay. 
But  yet  be  ware  thou  come  nat  in, 
TvU  tyme  thou  may  '*^  thy  pasporte  wyn; 
Wherfore  stand  styll,  and  I  will  wyt,'*' 
Yf  I  can  get  thy  save  condyt.  1 

He  taryed  nat,  but  shortel?  gat  it 
Under  seale,  and  tlie  devrt's  hande  at  il^ 
In  ample  wyse,  as  ye  shaU  here. 
Thus  It  b^an :  I,  ludfere. 
By  the  power  of  God  chefe  deryll  of  hell. 
To  all  the  devyb  that  there  do  dwell. 
And  eveiy  of  them,  we  sende  gretynge, 
Under  streyght  charge  and  commaui^yDg^ 
That  they  ardynge  and  assysteiit  be 
To  such  a  Fardoner,  and  named  me, 
So  that  he  may,  at  lybertie^  ^ 
Passe  save  without  any  '••  jeopardy, 
Tyll  that  he  be  from  us  eityncte, 
And  clerely  out  of  heite's  predncte. 
And,  hys  pardons  to  kepe  m  savegardc^ 
We  wyll  they  lye  in  the  porter^s  warde. 


Gevyn  in  the  femes  of  our  paiti^ 
In  our-  high  ooorte  of  maters  m  malys^ 
Sodbe  a  day  and  yera  of  oar  reyne. 
God  sare  the  devyll^— ^ooifa  I,  amaia.'*' 
I  troste  thys  wrytynge  to  be  tore : 
Hien  put  thy  traste,  qnod  he,  in  euer,  '** 
Syns  thou  art  sore  to  take  no  harme. 
lW  depli  and  T  ilkffltfiQfe  in  anoQ, 
Solam/tyll  he  bad  brought  me  oiyther. 
Where  all  the  devyls  of  hell  tocyther 
Stode  in  aray,  in  sache  apparell 
As  for  that  day  there  metely  fell. 
Theyr  homes  well  gylt,  tbeyr  dowes  foD 
Theyr  teylles  wel  kempt,  and,  as  I  wene. 
With  Botliery  '*'  batter  theyr  bodyes  anc^^ 
I  never  sawe  devylls  so  well  appoynted.  '^ 
The  mayster  devyll  sat  in  his  jadwt; 
And  all  the  soules  were  playinge  at  radtct. 
None  other  rac^oues  ther  hadde  in  haade^ 
Save  every  soule  a  good  fyre-brand ; 
Wherwith  they  played  so  ptetely. 
That  LuCTfer  laughed  merely. 
And  all  the  rescdew  of  the  feends, '" 
'^^  Did  lauffh  thereat  ful  wel  like  freenda* 

But  ofji^,03HtfiiB^l-ft»w<t  Q&.ldiJ& 

Nor  durst  not  ai  for  her  as  yet 

Anone  all  this  root  was  brought  in  silefli^ 

And  1  by  an  osber  bronght  to  presens 

'91  Of  Lucyfer ;  then  lowe,  as  wel  I  coold, 

I  knelyd,  whiche  he  so  well  alowde, 

That  thus  he  beckte,  and  by  Savnt  Antony 

He  smyled  on  me  well  favooredly, 

Bendyngo  his  browes,  as  Wode  as  baroe  dnrrea; 

Shakynge  hys  earet,  as  raged  as  borres; 

Rolynge  his  eyes,  as  roonde  as  two  bosheb  ; 

Flastynge  the  fyre  oot  of  his  nosethryls ; 

Gnasninge  hys  teeth  so  vaynglorioosly. 

That  me  thought  tyme  to  fall  to  flattery. 


'•*  F^  oftf  in  the  play  of  Corpui  Critii^ 

Htf  kath  ptayd  the  devyit  at  CovnUry,—**  BeflVrre  the  sappresilfNi  of  the  Bonasterle^  thli  city  (Lt* 
Coveotrv)  was  very  fainoai  for  the  pageants  that  were  p{ay*d  therein  upon  Corput  CkrUti  day,  (tha  It 
one  of  thetr  ancient  fislres,)  which  occasioning  very  great  confluence  of  people  thitber  from  far  and  near, 
was  no  small  benefit  thereto  i  which  pageanti  being  acted  with  mighty  state  and  reverence  by  the  frieif 
of  this  boue,  had  theaters  for  the  several  scenes  very  large  and  high,  placed  upon  wheels,  and  drawn  tv 
all  the  eminent  parts  of  the  city,  for  the  better  advantage  of  spectators,  and  coatalned  the  story  of  the 
Kew  Testament,  composed  in  old  Knglisfa  rithme,  as  appeareth  by  an  ancient  MS.  entitled,  I«da0  C^rpO" 
wit  Chriati,  or  Ludtu  CovaUrUBf  hi  BiU.  Cotton,  (sab  Efllgle  Ycsp.  D.  9.).'*— Dvgoals's  tVmrwitkMkin, 
p.  116. 
'*3  jig  oi».*Add.  In  the  Sd  edit*  ^  Jf^^^^maist,  edit.  15fl0. 

IFyt— Mr  Dodsley's  has  write.  >M  ^ny— hys,  Ist  edit, 

u^mofn— for  playne,  1st  edit.  »*  £ii«r~care,  edit.  1069* 

5of  Aery— 4weet,  or  fresh,  made  from  the  old  word  sole, 
FTeU  appointedSee  note  S.  to  The  Ordbttuy^  in  Dodsley's  Old  Flays* 
FteniM — flrendes,  1st  ediL 
*»»  JHif,  Ac-'Fint  edition  reads, 

«<  Dyd  Uagh  full  weU  togyther  lyke  fkeodcs.'* 

}^^  0/IiMgt^er,d(Cd«->Firstedirion  reads, 

^  Then  to  Locyfer  low  as  X  coode.** 
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Wherwitbe  I  tolde,  M I  abatt  tell : 

0  plesaot  pjctare !  O  prince  of  hell ! 
Featred  '^in  fasbjron  abomiiuibl^ 
And  syns  that  it  is  inestiituible 

For  me  to  prayse  the  worthyly, 

1  lere  of  prayae,  as  uoworthy 

To  me  uie  prayse,  besechynge  the 

To  heare  my  sewte^  and  then  to  be 

So  good  to  giaont  the  tbynge  I  crave ; 

And,  to  be  shorten  thyt  wolde  I  have : 

The  soale  of  one  which  hyther  flytted. 

Delivered  ''*  heace,  and  to  me  remitted. 

Andy  in  thys  doynge^  though  al  be  nat  qoyl^ 

Yet  in  some  parte  I  shall '^  deserve  it; 

As  thoi^  I  am  a  pardoner. 

And  over  soules  as  controller^ 

Throughout  the  erthe  my  power  doth  stuide^ 

IVhere  many  a  sonle  lyeth  on  my  haude. 

That  spede  in  maters  as  I  use  them. 

As  I  reocgnre  diem,  or  refuse  them. 

Wherby,  what  tyme  thy  pleasure  is, 

Ye'^^  shall  remivre  any  port  of  this, 

Toe  Ie8te.devyU  here  that  can  come  thyther, 

Shall  chose  a  soule,  and  brynge  him  hyther. 

Ho,'''  ho,  qaoth  the  devyll,we  are  weQ  pleased; 

What  is  hvs  name  thou  woldest  have  eased  i 

Nay,  qnodb  I,  be  it  good  or  evvU, 

Hy  comynge  is  for  a  sbe-devylK 

V/hat  cfldste  her,  (ouoth  be,)  thou  whoorson  ?  '^ 

Forsooth,  (quoth  I^  Murgepr  Coorson.     • 

Now,  by  our  honour,  wya  JLucynHP;       ' 

No  dev^U  in  hell  shall  withbolde  her; 

And,  yf  thou  woldest  have  twenty  mo, 

IVert  not  forjustyce,  they  shulde  goo. 

For  all  we*°°  devyUs,  within  thys  den,  I .    , 

Have  more  to  do  with  two  women,        1 1  ^ 

Then  with  all  charge  we  have  besvde ;    '  * 

Wherfore,  yf  thou  our  frende  wyll  be  tryed, 

To  do  my  beste  I  promysed  by  othe; 
l¥luthe  I  have  kepte,  for,  as  the  fayth  goth 
At  thys  day,^'  to  heven  I  do  procure 
Ten  women  to  one  man,  yon  may  be  sure. 
Then  of  Lucyfer  my  leave  I  toke. 
And  streyght  unto  the  mayster  cc^e 
I  was  hadde,  into  the  kechyn, 
For  Margerie's  o%ce  was  therin. 


AU  thynges  handled  there  discretely. 
For  every  soule  beretb  o%ce  metefy : 
VVoiche  roygbt  be  seoe  to  se  her  syt 
So  byaely  turnynge  of  the  spvt. 
For  "3flny  "^  'rVtihffrf  hfith  nhfi  tijrpfdi 
And  many  a  good  spyt  hath  sheburned ; 
And  many  a  spyt  fui  bote  hath  tested ; 
Before  the  meat  cbulde  be  halfe  rosted. 
And  or  ^^  the  meate  were  halfe  rosted  in  dede^ 
I  toke  tier  then  fro  the  spyt  with  spede. 
But,  when  she  sawe  thys  brought  to  pas, 
To  tell  the  joy  wherin  she  was. 
And  of  all  the  devylis,  for  joy,  how  they 
Did  rore  at  her  dety very. 
And  how  the  cheynes  in  hell  dyd  rynge. 
And  how  al(  the  soules  therin  dyd  synge^ 
And  how  we  were  brought  to  the  gate, 
And  how  we  toke  our  leve  therat. 
Be  suer  lacke  of  tyme  suffi^ry th  nat 
To  reherse  the  twentie  parte  of  that 
Wherfore,  thys  tale  to  conclude  brevely, 
Thys  woman  thanked  me  chyeily, 
That  she  was  ryd  of  thys  endles  deth. 
And  so  we  departed  on  Newmarket  heth. 
And,  yf  that  any  man  do  mynde  her. 
Who  lyste  to  seke  her,  there  shalle  he  fyndc  her* 
Fed,  Syr,  ye  have  sought  herwunderous^^  well ; 
And  where  ye  founde  her  as  ye  tell. 
To  here  the  chaunce  ye  had  ^  in  hell, 
I  £nd  ye  were  in  great  peril.  *^' 

Faun*  His  tale  is  all  moche  perilous;  ^^ 
But  parte  is  muche  more  mervaylous. 
As  where  he  sayde  the  devylis  complayne, 
women  put  them  to  sucfae  payne. 

theyr  condicions  so  croked  and  crabbed, 
Frowardlj  fashonde,  so  wayward  and  wrabbed,^ 

farre  in  devision,  and  sturrynge  suche  stryfeg 

'ifefffiry  otlheyr  life? 
tolde  for ^fntefij 

erby  muche  marvell  tcTme  ensueth^ 
That  wnmgp  ifl  hyli  suche  shrewes  can  be^ 
And  bereso  gentyiTas  ^rre  as  I  se. 
.Yet  have  I  sene  many  a  myle,  >^ 

And  many  a  woman  in  the  whyle. 
Nat  one  good  cytye,  towne,  cor  borough. 
In  Cristendom,  but  I  have  been  thorough. 
And  this  I  wolde  ye  shulde  understande, 
I  hav^  sene  women  five  hundred  thousande; 


*^,  FaOred  infukgan  aftomfiuill^— fWrer,  Fr«  |  &ire  defaitre;  garnir  de  fnOn^^To  stuff  with  fiiu 
^^eatre  d'berbe,  oveq^wn  with  grass.    8, 

'''  i)e(«0eni^-deUver,  edit.  1560.  "^  SAa/^-wil,  edit.  1509. 

*97  Yt^l^  1 8t  edit  'M  Ho—Kowe,  I  tt  edit. 

'^  H'ftoorsoii^horyson,  Ist  edit.  ^^  rr0.~the,  edit.  1560. 

»*■  2%— dayes,  1st  edit.         «»  Oi*-cte.  ^  iramder0tit--wooden,  Irt  edit 

^^  Bad— fonoAe^  lit  edit.  ^  Peril— parell,  1st  edit. 

*^  PtfHIsMf— pareUou,  1st  edit. 

*^  IVi^Hard  Olid  »r«ftftei^I  suppose  wroAM  to  be  a  word  coined  for  the  sake  of  rhyaM.    tk 
?•  Tkit^hm,  edit.  1509.  «^  For-of,  edit.  1509. 
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And  of^  with  them  here  longe  tmt  tariecL*^ 
Yet  in  all  places  where  I  hare  ben. 
Of  all  the  women  that  I  hare  sene, 

ADjLOOfi.-yon'an  out  ofpati£Dv 

FartL  I  never  harde  a  greater,  by  oor  Lady  f 

Fed.  A  greater !  nay,  knowe  ye  any  so  great  ? 

Palm.  Syr,  whether  Uiat  I  lose  or  get, 
'  For  niy  parte  judgement  shall  be  prayd. 

Pard.  And  I  desyer  as  he  hath  sayd. 

PoL  Proccde,  anid  ye  shall  be  obeyd. 

Fed,  Then  shall  nat  judgement  he  delayd. 
Of  all  these  thre,  yf  eche  oiannes  tale 
In  Paule*s  churche-yarde  were  set  on  sale, 
In  some  mannes  hande  tliat  hath  the  sleyght^ 
He  shulde  sure  sell  these  talcs  by  weyght : 
For  as  they  wey,  so  be  they  worth, 
But  whiche  weyth  beste,  to  that  now  forth. 
Syr,  all  the  tale  that  ye  dyd  tell, 
I  here  in  mynde,  and  yours  as  welL 
And  as  ye  sawe  the  mater  raetely,  ' 

So  lyed  ye  bothe  well  and  discretely. 
Yet  were  your  lyes  with  the  lest,  tmste  me ; 
For  yf  ye  had  said,  that  ye  had  made  fle 
Ten  thampyons  out  of  ten  womens  taylet, 
Ten  tvmes  ten  myle,  to  ten  castels  or  jayles^ 
And  bid  ten  lyrcrs  tee  tymes  so  depe. 
As  ten  of  chat  whiche  your  oastell  utones  did  kepe; 
Or  yf  ye  ten  tymes  had  bodely 
^"  Fet  ten  soules  out  of  purgatory. 
And  ten  tymes  so  many  out  of  hell ; 
Yet,  by  these  ten  bonnes,  I  conlde  right  we!), 
Ten  tymes  sooner  all  that  have  beleyred, 
Then  the  tenthe  parte  of  that  he  hath  mered. 

f*ot.  Two  knaves  before  one,  ladceth  two  knaves 
of  fyve ; 
Then  one,  and  then  one,  and  bothe  knaves  alyve. 
Then  two,  and  then  two,  and  thre  at  a  cast. 
Thou  knave,  and  thou  knave,  and  thoa  knave  at 

laste. 
Nay,  knave,  yf  ye  tryroe  by  nomber, 
I  will  as  knavish Iv  you  accomber.*'* 
Your  m jnde  is  oil  on  your  pvyvy  tytbe ; 
For  all  in  ten  n^e  thynkcth  your  wit  lythe. 


^'NowtentymetlbMediehymtliat  h^  mrtto^ 
Tbj  wives  ten  commaundementet  mi^  aercn  ikj 

five  wyctes. 
Then  ten  of  my  tordes  in  ten  of  thy  tHfa; 
And  ten  on  thy  nose,  whiche  every  ibbb  aeth  ; 
And  twentie  tymet  ten,  this  wyshe  I  woMc^ 
That  thoQ  haddest  been  bang^  at  ten  yerr  olde; 
For  thou  goest  about  to  make  tne  a  slave ; 
I  wyll  thou  knowe  yf  1  am  a  f>entleman,*^kna»c; 
And  here  is  another  shall  take  my  parte. 

Pard,  Nay  fyrtt  I  beshrew  yoor  kaaw'a  hertt^ 
Or  I  take  parte  in  your  knavery. 
I  wyll  speak  fair,  by  oor*'*  Laily: 
Syr,  I  beseche  your  mashyp  to  be 
As  cood  as  ye  can  *'^  be  unto  me. 

Fed.  I  wolde  be  glade  to  do  yoa  good; 
And  hym  Also,  be  he  never  so  woodT^^ 
But  dout  yon  not,  I  wyll  now  do 
The  thynge  my  oonsciens  ledeth  me  to. 
Both  -     -     ^ 

et  take  I  his  farther  incredyble. 
Not  only  the  thynge  itselfe  allowelh  it^  , 

But  also  the  bofdeiies  therof  avoweth  kr 
UlQOwe  Jiat  wheie  y*>ur  .tale  to  ttjM 
Noryours,  but  in  hell  or  purgatorye. 
Bufnys  LojclcM^s  bath  fac^d  a  Ije, 
That  may  be  tryed  evyn  in  thys  cooipfuiye. 
As  yf  ye  lyste  to  take  tliys  order, 
Amoi^  the  women  in  thys  border. 
Take  thre  of  the  yongest,  and  thre  of  die  oMcs^ 
Thre  of  the  hotest,  and  thre  of  the  coldesi, 
Thre  of  tho  wysest,  and  thre  of  the  shrewHeat, 
Thre  of  the  chastest,  and  thre  of  the  lewdcst,^^ 
Thre  of  the  lowest,  and  thre  of  the  hyest, 
Thre  of  the  farthest,  and  thre  of  the  nyeat, 
llire  of  the  fayrest,  and  thre  of  the  maddest^ 
litre  of  the  foulest,  and  thre  of  the  saddest; 
And  when  aH*  these  thres  be  bad  atonder. 
Of  eche  thre,  two  justly  by  noanber 
Shall  be  founde  shrewos,  eicepte  thys  fall. 
That  ye  hap  to  fynde  them  sLrewes  all. 
Hymselfe,  for  trouth,  all  this  doth  know«; 
And  oft  hath  tryed  some  of  thys  rowe. 
And  yet  he  sweretfa  by  has  conscieoiy  j 

He  never  saw  wonao  brefce  patians* 


fs*-*^ 


*«°  rflrittJ— maryed,  Ist  edit. 

*M  Fei  ten  foitto,  &c~i.  e.  fefcho}.  The  wor4  b  used  by  Toswr,  Spenser,  and  Shakespeare.    S. 

*■*  Accomber — overcome.  '  *      '  * 

*'3  jfovy  ten  tifme$  I  htteche  kgm  thai  kye  tyttei^ 

7%.v  ^ves  ten  eommaundfiomUi  nu^  ttrek  thy  Jive  wyeics.*— So  Eleanor,  la  2^  fornd  P^rt^MtM^ 
Henry  VL  act  i.  scene  8.  says, 

**  Fd  act  my  ten  comnumdaumit  In  yoar  &ce." 

Ten  comnuoidmenh  seem  to  have  hfien  cAnt  t^rnif  for  the  nails  of  the  hands.  Bee  also  Mr  Steevens^MMteM 
the  above  passage. 

»'♦  Ge»i//c7»«t— gentle,  edit  1560,  *"  Cbir-one,  1st  edit 

*'«  Ve  caa— yoo  may,  edit.  i6«9.  fi?  ?  ITwd-niad,  ftirloaii 

f  7  Addition  In  thf  ppcond  edit. 
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Wherfore,  coDsydered  witb  true  entente^ 

Hys  \ye  to  be  so  evident, 

And  to  appere  so  evydently. 

That  both  you  affymi^rf  it  a  lyp «     - 

And  tEat  Uif  c6A5uiens  so  depely, 


.  So  depe  hato  sought  tbys  tbyn^  to  tryi 
And  tryed  it  with  myude  iDdriisrent;' 
Thus  I  awarde  by  way  of  judgement : 
Of  all  the  lies  ye  ail  have  speiit^ 
Hys  lie  to  be  most  excellent. 

Paint,  Syr,  though  ye  were  boonde  of  equite 
To  do  as  ye  have  done  to  me; 
Yet  do  I  thanke  you  of  your  payne. 
And  wyll  lequyte  some  parte  agayne. 

Pari.  Mary,  syr,  ye  can  no  les  do. 
But  thanks  hym  asmuche  as  it  cometh  to; 
And  so  wyll  1  do  for  my  parte : 
Now  a  vengeance  on  thy  knave's  hearte^ 
I  never  knewe  a  Pedler  a  judge  before. 
Nor  never  wyll  tmste  pemynge  knave  more. 
liVhat  doest  thou  there,  thou  £>r8on  nody  ? 

Pot,  By  the  masse,  leme  to  make  curtesy, 
Curtesy  before,  and  curtesy  behynde  hym. 
And  then,  on  eche  syde,  the  devyll  blyiide  hym. 
Nay,  when  ye**'  have  it  perfytly, 
Y»  shall  have  tlie  devyll  and  all  of  curtesy. 
But  it  is  nat  sone  lerucd,  gentle  *^^  brother. 
One  knave  to  make  curtesy  to  another.  - 
Yet  when  I  am  angry,  that  is  the  worste^ 
I  shall  call  my  mayster  knave  at  the  fyrste. 

Palm,  Then  wolde  some  mayster  perhappes 
clowt  you. 
But,  as  for  me,  ye  node  not  doute  you : 
For  I  had  lever  "°  be  without  ye. 
Then  hare  suche  besynesse  about  ye. 

Pat,  So  helpe  me  God,  so  were  ye  better ! 
What,  shulde  a  begger  be  a  jetter  ?  ^^ 
It  were  no  whyt  your  honestie, 
To  have  us  twayne  jet  fifter  ye. 

Pard.  Svr,  be  you  sure  he  tellcth  you  true, 
Yf  we  shulde  wayte  thys  wolde  ensew ; 
It  wolde  be  sayd,  truste  me  at  a  worde, 
Two  knaves  made  *"  curtesy  to  the  thyrde. 

Ped.  Now,  by  my  trouth,  to  spek^  my  mynde, 
Syns  they  be  so  loth  to  be  assyoed,**' 


To  let  them  lose  I  thynke  it  beste ; 
And  so  shall  ye  lyve  the  better**^  m  rest* 
Pabn,  Syr,  1  am  nat  ou  them  sp  fondc^ 
To  compel!  them  to  kepe  theyr  bonde. 
And,  syns  ye  lyste  nat  to  wayte  on  me, 

Trlprrf  7 

Pard,  Marry,  syr,  TTierteiy  thauke  you. 

Pot,  **^  And  likewise  I,  to  God  1  vow. 

Ped,  Now  be  ye  all  even  as  ye  begoon ; 
No  man  bath  loste,  nor  no  man  hath  wood. 
Yet  in  the  debate,  wherewith  ye  began, 
By  waye  of  advyce  I  wyll  speke  as  I  can. 
1  doo  perceyve,  that  pylgrymage 
Is  diyefe^^the  thyn|e  ye  have  in  usage; 
Wherto,  iif  effect,  for  the  love  of  Chryst,    - 
Ye  have,  or  shulde  have  been,  entyst. 
And  who  so  doth  with  suche  intent, 
Doth  well  declare  hys  tyme  well  spent. 
And  so  do  ye  in  your  pretence, 
If  ye  procure  thus  **^  indulgence 
Unto  your  neyghbours  charytably. 
For  love  of  them  in  God  onely. 
All  tbys  may  be  ryght  well  applyed 
To  show  ***  you  both  well  occnpyed. 
For  thou|>h  ye  waike  nat  bothe  one  waye^ 
Yet  walkynge  thus,  thys  dare  I  saye, 
That  bothe  your  waikes  come  to  one  *^  end; 
And  so  for  all  that  do  pretende 
By  ayde  uf  Goddes  grace  tr)  eusewe 
Any  maner  kynde  of  vertoe. 
As  some,  great  almyse  for  to  gyve ; 
Some,  in  wyllfuU  povertie  to  lyve ; 
Some  to  make  bye  wayes,  and  suche  lyke  warkes;^ 
And  some  to  mayntaine  prcstes  and  clarkesi 
To  synge  and  praye  for  soule  departed ; 
These,  with  all  other  vertues  tgrell  marked^ 
Although  they  be  of  sondry  kyndes, 
Yet  be  they  nat  used  with  sondry  myndes; 
But  as  God  only  doth  all  those  move, 
So  every  man  onely  for  his  lov^ 
With  love  and  drecl  obediently, 
Worketh  in  these  vertues  unyformly. 
Thus  every  vertue,  vf  we  Ivste  to  scan. 
Is  pleasaont  ^o  God,  end  thankfuU  to  man. 
And  who  that,  by  grace  of  the  Holy  Goste, 


.\\ 


*'*  re—h  l«t  edit.  «>9  Geftf{»^Addition  in  the  second  edit* 

*«»  J>wr— rather,  edit.  1569. 

*^'  A  jetter-^i,  e.  one  who  struts  or  agitates  bis  body  in  a  pompous  manner.  8o,  ip  Shakespeare's  Dgdjtk 
^I'ght ; 

**  How  hejct$  under  hii  advanced  plames."    S. 

^*  JTAdo-make,  edit.  1609. 

*^3  jiupu^l  believe  we  should  read  <s/^a'<f,  i,  e,  joined  by  affinity  to  each  other*    So,  in  OtkeUo^ 

*<  If  partially  ajpn^d  or  leagued  in  oflice."    & 

^^  Balier^-beste,  Irt  edit. 

*«s  And  Ukmaise  J,  &c— Fini  edition  reads, 

"  And  I  lykewyse,  I  make  God  a  vowe.'* 

**«  CljFe/0— cheefcst,  edit  1569.  **'  2%i»— this,  edit  1509, 

**•  JSAoD— shewell,  Ist  edit.  »»»  On^-on,  edit.  ISfiOu 

^^  Xift»*other,  1st  edit. 
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To  any  one  Tertue  is  mo?ed  moste, 
That  man,  by  that  grace,  tbat  one  apply. 
And  tharin  «enre  Uod  mosta  pientyftJiy,^" 
Yet  nat  that  one  so  fam  wroe  to  wreste. 
So  lykTDge  the  ■ame  to  myBlyke  the  reste. 
For  wbo  80  wresteth,  his  woifee  it  in  vayne ; 
And,  eren  in  that  case,  I  peroeiYe  you  twaync, 
Ijlcyn^e  your  vertue  in  stfche  wyte^ 
Inat  eoha  othei't  vertue  ye  doo  dyspyse. 
Who  walketh  thyi  way  for  God  vrolde  fynde  faym. 
The  farther  they  eeke  bym,  the  farther  behynde 

hyn. 
One  kynde  of  rertoe  to  dyspyte  another. 
Is  hke  as  the  mier  myght  hange  tite  brother. 
fot.  *^  For  fere  lest  snche  paras  to  me  mygfit 

I  thaake  God  I  use  no  vertue  at  all. 

Fed,  Tbatis,of  allythevery  wontewaye: 
For  more  harde  it  is,  as  I  have  harde  saye. 
To  begynne  vertue  where  none  b  pretended. 
Then  where  it  is  bmrnie  th' abuse  to  be 
How  be  it,  ye  be^^'trnt  all  to  begrnne, 
One  lyne  of  vertue  ye  are  entred  m. 
As  thys,  I  suppose,  ye  did  saye  true^ 
In  that  y^  sayd  ye  use  no  vertue. 
In  the  whiche  wordes  I  dare  well  reporte. 
You  are  well  beloved  of  all  thys  sorte ; 
By  your  ralyynee  here  openly 
At  pardons  andreljrques  so  tendly. 

Pat,  In  that  I  thinke  my  fiiute  nat  grete. 
For  all  that  he  hath,  I  knowe,  is  counterfete: 

Fed,  For  his,  and  all  other  that  ye  knowe  fayned, 


Yott  be  not*^  ronnwitod,  nor  oonstfayned^ 
To  any  sudie  thynge  in  any  siidie  case, 
To  give  any  reverence  in  any  sudie  place. 
But,  where  ve  dout,  the  tmnie  nat  knowyage^ 
Belevynge  tiie  beste,  good  may  be  giuwjngia. 
In  jttdg]n>S^  ^  beste,  no  harme  at  dte  lane; 
In  jodgyn^e  the  worste,  no  food  at  the  baste. 
But  beste  m  these  thynges^  it  semeth  to  wnt^ 
To  make^'  no  judgonent  upon  ye. 
But,  as  the  churehe  doth  iudge  or  take  dieiBy 
So  do  ye  receyve  or  forsake  diem ; 
And  so  be  you  sure  ye  cannat  erre^ 
But  may  be  a  frutfnll  folower. 

Fot,  Go  ye  before;  and,  as  I  am  traa 
I  wvU  follow  as  fast  as  I  can. 

PardL  And  sowyll  I;  for  ye  hath  sayd  so 
Ressott  wolde  we  shulde  folowe  hys  oonnseiL 

Fmbm.  Thm,  to  our  reason,  God  gyre  as  fail 


That  we  may  folowe^  with  fayth,  so  ftrmdy 
Hys  commaundementi^  that  we  may  purdiaoQ 
Hys  love,  and  so,  consequently. 
To  byleve  hys  churche  faste  and  faydlifnlly ; 
So  that  we  may,  aooordynge  to  his  promyac. 
Be  kepte  out  of  erronr  in  any  wyse. 
And  all  that  hath  Scaped*'^  us  here hy ne^ygenc^ 
We  derely  revoke  and  forsake  it^" 
To  passe  the  ^e  in  thys  without  ofieac^ 
Was  the  cause  why  the  maker  dyd  make  it ; 
And  so  we  humbly  beseche  you  to  take  it : 
[Besechynge  our  liorde  to  prober  you  mil, 
lU  the  fayth  of  bis  churche  univenall. 


^3'  PMxfv^y-;plcnteously,  edit.  15fl0. 

*^*  For  fart  UH  muht  pwreli  U  me  mjfgkt  /aO— Perhaps  by  pmrtU  b  meant  pmtilkt,  Fr.  U  e.  thbis 
br  or  pareU.    Or  it  may  be  only  a  cormption  of  ptrilt,    h. 
»"  Be— are,  edit.  1569.  »w  Ao<— nother,  1st  edit. 

•35  jfofce^take,  edit.  1509.  •>«  toped,  cscapte,  edit.  1M8. 


EDITIONS, 

(1.)  **  The  Playe  called  the  Foore  PP.  A  newe  and  a  very  meiy  Enterlude  of  A  Pslmer,  A  P^ 
doner,  A  Potycanr,  A  Pedler.  Made  bv  John  Heewood.  Imprynted  at  London,  in  Fletestretc^  at 
the  s^pge  of  the  George,  by  Wyllyam  Myddylton.'' 

This  edition  roust  have  been  printed  at  least  as  early  as  the  year  1547,  at  which  time  William  Mi^ 
dleton  either  died,  or  retired  from  business.    See  Ames's  TupographUal  Antiquities^  p.  Sia  S&a. 

(«.)  «  The  Play  called  the  Foure  P.  A  very  mery  Enterlude  of  A  Palmer,  A  Pardoner,  A  Pod- 
(caiTy  A  Pedler.  Imprinted  at  London,  at  the  long  Shop  adioyning  unto  S,  Mildreds  Cburdit  in  dia 
Pnftrie,  by  John  Allde,  Anno  Domini  1569,  Septembris  14,^ 

BqMi  these  editions  ar^  in  the  collection  of  )dr  Garrick, 


FERREX  AND  PORREX. 


BT 


T.  SACKVILLE. 


Tbom AS  Sackvillb,  Lard  Buckkuntf  woi  related  to  Queen  BUzaheth,  by  her  mother  Anne  Boleyiu 
Be  wta  bom  in  1686,  and  educated  ai  Uart^H/Ul,  in  the  University  of  Oxford^  from  whence  he  went  to 
Cambridge,  and  4^er»ards  to  the  Temple,  In  his  younger  days  he  travelled  into  France  and  Italy; 
and,  ai  the  early  period  sf  his  life  onfy,  he  was,  as  Mr  Spence^  observes,  what  perhaps  all  persons  of  his 
birth  ought  to  Hy  a  poet.  His  father,  dying  in  1566,  left  him  a  large  fortune,  the  greatest  part  of 
vAtcA  he  soon  wpent  by  his  magnyicent  manner  of  living;  but  in  the  end  became  a  better  economist.  Be 
served  inparltament  both  in  the  reign  of* Queen  Mary  and  Elizabeth.  In  1567,  he  was  created  Baron 
Buckhurst;  in  1571,  was  sent  ambassador  to  Charles  JX,  king  ^of  France ;  and  in  1587,  to  the  States 
qfthe  United  Provinces,  In  1588,  he  was  made  one  of  the  Kmghts  of  the  Garter;  in  1591,  Chan" 
cellar  of  the  University  of  Oxford;  and  in  1598,  Lord  High  Treasurer  of  England,  He  was  conti-- 
nued  m  that  office  by  Ktng  James ;  and,  in  1603,  advanced  by  him  to  tKe  dignity  of  Earl  of  Dorset: 
He  died  suddenly  at  the  council  board,  in  1608,  of  a  fit  of  the  apoplexy. 

He  was  the  author  of 

The  Induction  to  the  Mirror  for  Magistrates,  First  published  by  WilUam  Baldwin  in  4to,  1550; 
again,  with  the  Second  Fart,  in  4to,  1568 ;  re-published,  with  additions,  in  1575 ;  and  a  fourth  time 
firther  augmented  and  published,  by  Richard  Nicols,  in  1610.  **  The  wurke  (says  the  original 
"  publisher  J  was  begun,  and  parte  (fit  prynted  in  Queene  Marias  tyme,  but  hmdred  by  the  horde 
^  Chanceliour  that  then  was;  nevertheks,  through  the  meanes  of  my  Lord  Stafford,  the  fyrst  parte 
^  was  licenced  and  imprynted  thefyrst  yeare  of  the  rayne  of  our  most  noble  and  vertuous  Queene:, 
**  Since  whych  time,  although  I  have  bene  called  to  an  other  trade  oflyfe,  yet  my  good  Lord  Staf- 
^  fords  hath  not  ceased  to  call  upon  me  to  publish  so  much  as  I  had  gotten  at  other  men*s  hands,  so 
**  that  through  his  Lordshippe^s  earnest  meanes  I  have  now  also  setfurth  an  other  parte,  conteyning  as 
**  little  of  myne  owne,  as  the  fyrst  part  doth  qf  other  men^s,"  In  this  second  part,  Lord  Buch- 
hursfs  **  Induction** first  appeared.  The  cause  if  writing  it  was  as  follows: — *^  After  that  he  (Lord 
^*  Buckhurst)  und^ttode  that  some  qf  the  eounswle  ufould  not  suffer  the  booke  to  be  printed  in 
^  sucha  order  as  we  had  agreed  and  determined,  lU  purposed  with  himselfe  to  have  gotten  at  my 
^  handes  al  the  tragedies  that  were  before  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's,  which  he  would  have  preserved 
^  in  one  volume;  and  from  that  time  backward,  even  to  the  time  of  William  the  Conquerour,  he 
*^  determined  to  continue  and  perfect  all  the  story  himselfe,  in  such  order  as  Lydgate,  (folowing 
*^  Boechas)  had  already  used;  and,  therefore,  to  make  a  meete  induction  into  the  matter,  he  devised 
**  this  poesye,"  We  are  iff  armed,  that  this  design  was  laid  aside  on  the  author*s  being  called  to  a 
more  serious  expence,  in  the  great  state  affairs  of  his  most  royal  Lady  and  Sovereign,  The  **  In* 
dUictson,"  in  1759,  was  reprinted  by  Mr  Capel,  in  his  **  Prolusions,^ 

Those  praises  which  were  bestowed  on  the  poetry  of  Lord  Buckhurst,  by  his  contemporaries,  are 
not  to  be  ascribed  to  his  rank  or  fortune.  The  best  judges  have  ratified  the  sentence  passed  by 
the  Critics  qfthe  time,  and  even  gone  b^fond  them  in  their  commendations,  Mr  Warton,  speaking 
of  the  "^  Mirror  for  Magistrates,^  says,  (Observations  on  Spenser,  VoL  II.  p,  109.)  *^  There  is  one 


*  Some  nccomA  of  Lord  Biickhant«  and  hit  writiogt,  prefixed  to  the  edition  of  "  Gorbodac"  priiited 
in  1756. 
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^poem,  Meed,  among  the  rett,  whiek  exkiUit  m  grmife  ^  tmtgmerjf  per$tmagei,  eo  bemmt^mOf 
«  dramn,  that,  in  aUproMilitw,  tk^  cantr'dmted  to  direct,  oi  kaU  to  itmmlate,  Speneeri ' 


nation  in  the  construction  if  the  iAe  repreaentatione.    ThuM  mack  may  he  trufy  md,  thmi  Sack- 
*«  viU^t '  Induction*  mpproachei  nearer  to  the «  Fairy  Queen,'  in  the  ricMneu  qfaliegonc  deacri^iiam, 
^  than  any  prevtouM  or  tucceeding  poem.* 
«.  The  Compiaynt  ofHenrye  Duke  of  Bmekingham,  in  the  Mirtotjor  MagtMraiee, 
S.  A  Latin  Utter  to  Dr  Barthohmem  Gierke,  preyed  to  hit  Translation  afBaUhatar  CmttiS^ 
l>e  Cariali  nve  Autico,  jirtt  printed  at  London  about  1571. 

4.  Verses  prefixed  to  Uohfys  TVanslation  ofCastUio's  Courtier,  4to,  1577,  m  eommendaiiam  ^ 
the  Work 

5.  Letters  in  the  Cahafa,  and  one  to  the  Earl  if  Sussex,  m  Hamar^s  CoUeetion,  p.  907. 
Thomas  Norton,  who  joined  with  Lord  Buekhurst  in  writing  this  play,  was,  aecordinf  to  Wood,* 

who  giveu  him  the  title  of  a  forward  anH  busy  Cahinist,  a  native  if,  or  resident  at,  Skerpenhamie, 
othenrise  Sharpenhoe,  in  the  county  if  Bedford.  He  lived  some  time  in  the  Tanple,  beeume  m  her' 
rister^  at  law,  and  solicitor  for  the  city  of  London.^  He  translated  some  if  the  psalms  i»  Siam- 
hold  and  Hnpkin's  version,  and  was  the  anthor  and  translator  of  several  pokmieal  and palitiemt  tsark^ 
which  are  enumerated  in  Wootts  **  Athene  Oxonienees^^ 


ARGUMENT  OP  THE  TBAGEDIE. 

.  Gorbodac,  kinf;  of  Brittaine,  divided  his  reaJme,  in  his  life-Ume,  to  his  sonnes,  Ferrez  and  IVxicl 
I  The  sonnes  fell  to  disceobon.  The  yooger  killed  the  elder.  The  roothery  that  more  dearij  loved 
the  elder,  for  revenge  killpd  the  y anger.  The  people  moved  with  the  crueltie  of  the  fact^  xosa 
in  rebellion,  and  slew  both  father  and  mother.  The  nobilttie  assembled,  and  moat  ttrriblj  de- 
atrdyed  the  rebels;  ted  afterwards,  for  want  of  issue  of  the  |irince,  wberebj  the  ancoeaakm  of 
the  Crowne  became  nncertaine,  thev  fell  to  civil  warre,  in  which  both  they  and  manj  of  thdr 
iwoes  were  slain,  and  the  land  for  a  long  time  almost  desolate  and  miaerablj  wasted. 


THE  R  (PRINTER)  TO  THE  READER. 

Whers  this  Trag^die  was  for  furniture  of  part  of  the  grand  Christroasae  in  the  Innei^TendiB^ 
fint  written,  about  nine  yeares  ap^oc,  by  the  rignt  honourable  Thomas,  now  Lord  Bockherst,  aiMfby 
T.  Norton,  and  after  shewed  before  her  Majcntie,  and  never  intended  by  the  authors  thereof  to  he 
published  ;  yet  one  W.  G.  getting  a  copy  iherof  at  some  yong  man's  hand  that  lacked  a  little 
monevy  and  much  discretion,  in  the  last  great  plage,  an.  1565,  about  five  years  past,  while  dit 
said  Lord  was  out  of  England,  and  T.  Norton  farre  out  of  London,  and  neither  of  them  both  made 

Srivie;,  put  it  forth  eicedingly  corrupted,  even  as  if  by  meanes  of*  a  broker  for  hire  he  should 
Bve  entised  into  his  hfiuse  a  faire  maide  and  done  her  villanie^  and  after  all  so  bescratdbed  hsr 
face,  tome  her  apparell,  berayed  and  disfigured  her,  and  then  thrust  her  out  of  dores  disbopcst- 
cd.  In  such  plight,  after  long  wandering,  she  came  at  length  home  to  the  sight  of  her  freodes, 
who  scant  knew  her,  but  by  a  few  tokens  and  markes  remavniue.  They,  the  authors  f  meaner 
though  they  were  very  much  displeased  that  she  ranne  abroad  witnout  leave,  whereby  she  cau^ 
ber  sham^  as  many  waistons  do;  yet  seeing  the  case,  as  it  is,  remedilesse,  have,  for  common  bo- 
nestie  and  shamefastnesse,  new  apparelled,  trimmed,  and  attired  her  m  such  a  forme  as  the  w» 


«  Athcnse  Oxonicmcs,  77.  >  Ibid. 

4  Marbury's  Book  of  Moaarcby,  as  qioted  by  Oldys,  in  bis  MS.  notes  oa  TjwghaiBf, 

9  i^ifes77»155i. 


Sackville.] 
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U 


before.  In  which  better  forme,  since  she  hmth  come  to  me,  I  have  harbored  her  for  her  frendes 
sake  aod  her  owne;  and  I  do  not  dout  her  parentes,  the  authors,  will  not  now  be  discontent  that 
she  goe  abroad  among  jou  good  readers^  so  it  be  in  honest  companie.  For  she  is  by  my  eocou- 
ragement^  and  others,  somewhat  lesse  ashamed  of  the  disbonestie  done  to  her,  because  it  was  by 
frande  and  force.  If  she  be  welcome  among  you,  and  gently  enterteined  in  favor  of  the  house 
from  whence  she  is  descended,  and  of  her  owne  nature  courteously  disposed  to  oflfend  no  man, 
her  frendes  will  thaoke  you  for  it.  If  not,  but  that  she  shall, be  still  reproched  with  her  former 
missehap,  or  qoarelled  at  by  envious  persons,  she,  poore  gentlewoman,  will  surely  play  Locrcce's 
part,  and  of  herself  die  for  shame ;  and  I  shall  wishe  that  she  bad  taried  still  at  home  with  roe, 
where  she  was  welcome:  for  she  did  never  put  me  to  more  charge,  but  this  one  poore  blacke 
fowne  lined  with  white,  that  I  have  now  geven  her  to  goe  abroad  among  you  withall. 


FERREX  AND  PORREX; 


NAMES  OF  THE  SPEAKERS. 


GoKBODUC,  king  qfOreat  Brittaine, 

ViDENA,  queene  and  wife  to  king  Gorhoduc. 
^Ferrex,  elder  tonne  to  king  Gorboduc 
^PoRRSx,  yonger  tonne  to  king  Gorbodue, 
"Cloyton,  duke  ef  ComewalL 

Fergus,  duke  rfAlhanye. 

Mandud,  duke  ofLoegri»» 

GwEWARD,  duke  of  Cumberland* 

EuBULus,  tecretarie  to  the  kinf, 

Arostvs,  a  counsellor  to  the  ktng, 

i>ORDAV,  a  countellor  oMugn^  6y  the  king  to  his 
eldest  souse  Ferres, 


Philahder,  a  counsellor  assigned  by  the  king  to 

his  youngest  sonne  Porres, 

[Both  being  of  the  olde  kinges  counseU 
before. 
HsRicoN ,  a  parasite  remaining  with  Ferrex, 
Ttndar,  a  parasite  remaining  with  Porrex. 
NuMTius,  a  messenger  qf  the  eSUst  brothet^s  death, 
NuKTivs,  a  messenger  of  duke  Fergus  rising  in 

arms, 
Marcella,  a  lady  qfthe  queenes  privie^hamber. 
Chorus, /btire  auncient  and  sage  men  of  Brit' 

taine. 


The  Order  of  the  £)omme  Shew  before  the  First  Act,  and  the  Signification  therof. 

Fhrgty  the  musicke  qf  violenxe  began  to  play^  during  which  came  in  upon  the  stage  sixe  wilde  men, 
clothed  in  leaves.  Of  whom  the  first  bare  on  his  necke  afag6t  of  small  stickes,  which  they  all,  both 
severailye  and  together,  assayed  tnth  all  their  strengtkes  to  breake;  but  it  could  not  be  broken 


^  This  play,  we  are  told  by  the  printer  of  the  second  edition,  was  first  acted  at  the  Inner-Temple,  and 
sifkcrwards  before  Qaeen  Elizabeth.  Its  first  appearance  was  at  a  grand  Christmas,  celebrated  with  on- 
ttsoal  magnificence,  as  may  be  seen  by  the  description  of  it  in  Dugdale's  '*  OHginet  JuridicUUes,**  p.  150. 
It  is  here  prmtcd  from  the  second  edition;  the  third,  of  1590,  from  which  it  was  published,  in  1786,  by 
Mr  Spence  and  by  Mr  Dodsley,  appearing  to  be  only  a  repablication  of  the  first  imperfect  copy  corn- 
plained  of  by  the  authors,  as  pnblished  in  their  absence,  without  their  knowledge  or  coosenL  The  testi* 
mony  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  concerning  this  play,  is  as  follows  :>-**  Gorbodnc  is  fall  of  stately  speeches,  jT 
and  well  sounding  phrases,  climbing  to  the  heighth  of  Seneca  his  style,  and  as  full  of  notable  morality ;  ^ 
which  it  doth  most  delightfiilly  teach,  and  thereby  obtain  the  very  end  of  poetry."  And  Mr  Pope  was  of 
opinion,  *'  that  the  writers  of  the  succeediag  age  might  have  improTed  as  much  hi  other  respects,  by  copy- 
ing from  him  a  propriety  in  the  sentiments,  an  unaffected  perspicuity  of  style,  aod  in  an  easy  flow  in  the 
numbers.  In  a  word,  that  chastity,  correctness,  and  gravity  of  style,  which  are  so  essential  to  tragedy, 
and  which  all  the  tragic  poett  who  followed^  not  ezceptiog  Shakespeare  bfanself,  either  little  ondeistood, 
4»r  perpetually  neglected.^' 
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hy  them.  At  tie  knfflh^  ^ne  efthem pbteked  mti  mte  ijftke  $tiek$,  mtd  hrtke  it;  mU  tkm 
pUckimg  out  mU  the  other  wticket^  one  after  emetker^  did  eoiefy  breoke  the  umt^  hein^ 
red;  Aieh,  hemg  eonjcyned,  they  kad  kefore  ottewtpted  m  9a$Me.  After  they  hod  thie  < 
they  deport^  the  ttoge,  end  the  muiieke  eeoaed  Hereby  woe  tigtufiedf  that  o  ttote^  knit  ni 
tiCf  doth  comtinue  ttroog  ogoimst  aUftnre ;  hut  being  dividtdt  it  eotiiy  destroyed,  oe  brfrl 
King  Gorbodue  dividing  tSt  Imndeto  hi$  two  eotutet,  which  he  brfore  held  m  momerchi€g 
upom  the  dioceniioH  of  the  brethreUf  "to  whom  it  wfm  divided 


ACTUS  PRDfUS.    SCEN^A  PRIMA; 


VlDSWA,  FeRREX. 

VkL  Tbk  silent  night,  that  hnnget  the  qniet 
pawse. 
From  poinefuU  trtTailes  of  the  weario  daj, 
Prolonges  my  careful  tboughte%  aod  makes  me 

blame 
The  dowe  Aut>ra,  that  so  for  lore  or  ihame 
Both  long  delay  to  shewe  her  blushing  face. 
And  now  the  day  renewes  my  griefall  plaint. 

Fer,  My  gracious  lady,  and  my  mother  deare, 
Pardon  my  griefe  for  your  so  tnefed  minde» 
To  aske  what  cause  tormenteu  so  your  bait. 

Fid  So  great  a  wron^  and  so  unjust  despite, 
Without  all  cause  against  all  course  of  kinde—- 
Fer,  Such  causelMse  wron^  aod  to  unjust  de- 
spite, 
ft^haTe  redresse,  or,  at  the  least,  revenge. 

ruL  Neither,  my  sonne:  such  is  the  froward  will. 
The  person  such,  such  my  misehappe  and  thine. 
Fer.  Mine !  know  1  none,  but  grief  for  yonr 

difltresse. 
Vid,  Yes;  mine  for  thine,  my  sonne.    A  fa> 
ther?  no: 
In  kinde  a  father,  not  in  kindliness.^ 


Fer,  My  father  ?  why,  I  know  noUimg  at  aH^ 
Wherein  I  haYc  misdone  unto  his  grace. 
Vid  Therefore^  the  more  nnkinde  id  thee  Md 


For  knowing  well,  my  soone,  the  tender  lora 
That  I  have  ever  borne,  and  beare  to  diee. 
He  graved  thereat,  is  not  content  alone. 
To  spoile  thee  of  mv  sight,  my  chiefest  joye^ 
But  thee  of  thy  biitn-rigbt  and  heritage, 
Causelesse,  nnikiodlv,  aod  in  wroncfuD  wiae^ 
Against  all  lawe  and  right  he  will  bereave; 
Halfe  of  his  kingdome  he  will  geve  away. 

Fer.  To  whom  ? 

Vid  Even  to  Porrei,  his  yonger  sonne. 
Whose  powing  pride  I  do  ao  sore  sasped^ 
That  bemg  raised  to  equall  rule  with  thee. 
Mee  thinkes  I  see  his  envkxis  bait  to  aweH, 
Filled  with  disdaine  and  with  amhidous  hopt^ 
The  end  the  goddes  do  know,  whose  altars  I 
Full  oft  have  made  in  vaine  of  cattel  skine^ 
To  send  the  sacred  smoke  to  heaven's  thraoe^ 
For  thec^  m^  sonnc^  if  tUnpes  do  so  sMOoed^ 
As  now  my  jelous  minde  aaisdemeth  sore. 

Fer,  Madam,  leave  care  and  carefull  pUiat  Ar 


7  lHkiedtofiith€rymotiMlaadliiu$9--^kiMdunaiHre,    Hamlet  has  alnoit  the  wne  sentiflKait » 

**  A  lUtle  moM  than  Us  and  less  than  UmL" 

In  several  other  places  of  this  pUy,  the  same  word.  In  the  like  sense,  occurs.    Again,  in  JuHne  Ceaerp 
act  U  scene  3. : 

**  Bat  if  Toa  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  birds  and  beasts  from  quality  aod  kind, 
Wby  all  these  things  change  from  tbcir  ordinance. 
Their  oatnres,  and  presuoMd  faculties. 
To  moostroQS  quality.** 

2lCKt  ^adrsnleat,  act  IL  scene  1. : 

**  The  fbrest  widks  are  wide  and  spacioui, 
And  many  unfrequented  plots  there  are 
FHted  by  Jtind  for  rape  and  viBainy.'* 

^aif^FoailCbopflrra,  actv.  scene  8. :—«  Yea  mast  think  this,  look  you,  thai  the  worm  will  d«  kb 

■   For  these  instances,  I  am  fariebtcd  to  a  writer  in  the  Soint  Jmmee't  CkroekU^  If  ovenhcr  5,  lUdi,   fier 
also  Mr  Steevcas's  note  on  HomUt^  act  i.  scene  S. 
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Just  hath  my  father  hene  to  every  wighl^ 
Ilts  first  unjusdce  he  will  not  extend 
To  me,  I  trust,  that  geve  no  cause  therof ; 
My  brother's  pride  sludl  hurt  bimselfe,  not  me. 

Vid.  So  graont  the  goddes :  but  jet  thy  fattier  so 
Hnth  iirnily  fixed  his  onoiOTed  iiunde, 
That  plaintes  and  prajrers  can  no  whit  availe, 
(For  those  have  I  asswd,)  but  even  this  day 
He  will  endeavour  to  procure  assent 
Of  all  his  counsel!  to  his  fonde  devise. 

Fer,  Their  ancestors,  from  race  to  race,  have 
borne 
True  fayth  to  my  forefathers;  and  their  seede^ 
1  trusty  they  eke  will  beare  the  like  to  roe. 

Vid.  There  resteth  all ;  but  if  they  faile  thereof. 
And  if  tbe  end  bring  forth  an  ill  successe, 
On  them  mnd  theirs  the  roischiefe  shall  befall. 
And  so  I  pray  the  goddes  reqnite  it  them ; 
And  80  they  will,  for  so  is  wont  to  be 
When  lordes  and  trusted  rulers  under  ktngea^ 
To  please  the  present  fancie  of  the  prinee. 
With  wrong  transpose  the  course  or  governance : 
Murders,  mischief,  of  dvill  sword  at  length, 
Or  mutual  treason,  or  a  just  revenge, 
When  ri^t  succeeding  line  retomes  again 
By  Jove's  just  judgement  and  deserved  wrath, 
Bringes  them  to  craell,  and  reprochfuU  death. 
And  rootes  their  names  and  kindredes  from  the 
earth. 

Fer,  Mother,  content  von,  yoo  shall  see  the  end. 

FidL  The  end^Tbyencl  I feare :  Joveend  me  first! 

SCENA  SECUNDA. 

GORBOnVG^  AaOSTVS,  PfllLANIffiB,  EUBULVS. 

Gorb,  My  lords,  whose  grave  advise  and  faith- 
full  aide 
Have  long  upheld  my  honour  and  my  realme. 
And  brought  me  to  thb  age  from  tender  yeres, 
Guidyng  so  great  estate  with  great  renowne : 
Nowe  mere  importeth  me  than  erst*  to  use 
Your  fayth  and  wisdome  whereby  yet  I  reigne ; 
That  when  by  death  my  life  and  role  shall  cease. 
The  kingdome  yet  may  with  unbroken  course 
Have  certayne  prince,  by  whose  undoubted  right 
Your  wealth  and  peace' may  stand  in  quiet  stay : 
And  eke  that  they  whome  nature  hath  preparde, 
In  dme  to  take  mv  place  in  princely  seate, 
While  in  their  father's  tyme  their  pliant  youth 
Yeldes  to  the  frame  of  skilfuil  ^emannce, 
Maye  so  be  taught,  and  trayned  in  noble  artes. 
As  what  their  fathers,  which  h&ve  reigned  before^ 
Have  with  great  fame  derived  downe  to  them. 


With  hooour  they  may  leave  unto  their  seeder 
And  not  be  thought  for  their  unworthy  life,. 
And  for  their  lawlesse  swarvynge  out  of  kiede, 
Worthy  to  lose  what  lawe  and  kind  them  gave;. 
But  that  they  may  preserve  the  common  peace, 
(Tlie  cause  that  furst  be^n  and  still  maiAtekies^ 
The  lyneall  course  of  kmges  inheritance,) 
For  me,  for  myne,  for  you,  and  for  the  state. 
Whereof  both  I  and  you  have  charge  and  care. 
Thus  do  I  meane  to  use  your  wonted  fayth 
To  me  and  myne,  and  to  your  native  lande. 
My  lordesy  be  playne  without  all  wrie  respect, 
Or.poysooous  craft  to  speake  in  pleasyng  wis^ 
Lest  as  the  bkune  of  yll  succedyng  thinges 
Shall  light  on  you,  so  light  tlie  barmes  also. 
Aroit,  Your  good  aooeptance  so,  most  noble 
king, 
Of  snche  our  faithfuloesse,  as  heretofore 
We  have  employed  in  dueties  to  your  grace. 
And  to  this  realme,  whose  wortiiy  head  you  are, 
Weil  proves  that  neither  yoa  mistrust  at  all, . 
Nor  we  shall  aeede  in  boasting  wise  to  shewe 
Our  trocth  to  you,  nor  yet  our  wakeful!  care 
For  you,  for  yours,  and  for  our  nauve  laadew 
Wherefore,  O  kyng,  I  speake  as  one  for  all, 
Sithe  all  as  one  do  beare  you  egalt  faith : 
I>oabt  not  to  use  our  couosells  and  our  aides, 
Whose  hooours,goods,and  iyves,  are  whole  avowed, 
To  serve,  to  ayde,  and  to  defende  your  grace. 

Gorb.  My  lordes,  1  thankeyoa  aJtL  ihisisthe  case. 
Ye  know,  the  gods,  who  have  the  sovcraigne  care. 
For  kings,  for  kingdomes,  and  for  common  weales^ 
Gave  me  two  sonnes  in  my  more  histy  age. 
Who  nowe  in  my  decayeng  yeres  are  growen 
WelLtowardes  ryper  state  of  minde  and  strength, 
To  take  in  hand  some  greater  princely  charge. 
As  yet  they  lyve  and  spende  their  hopeful!  daies^ 
With  me  and  with  their  mother  here  in  courte : 
Their  age  nowe  asketh  other  place  and  trade, 
And  myne  also  doth  aske  an  other  chaunge ; 
Theirs  to  more  truvaile,  myne  to  greater  ease.- 
When  falall  death  shall  endc  my  mortall  life, 
My  purpose  is  to  leave  unto  them  twaine, 
Tbe  realme  divided  in  two  sondry  partes : 
The  one,  Ferrex  myne  elder  sonne  shall  have  ; 
The  other,  shall  the  yooger  Porrex  rule. 
That  both  my  purpose  may  more  firmely  stande^ 
And  ek«  that  they  may  better  role  their  charge, 
I  meane  fprthwith  to  place  them  in  the  same; 
That  in  i^y  life  they  xo^y  both  Icarne  to  rule, 
And  I  may  joy  to  see  their  ruline  well. 
.  This  is,  in  summe,  what  I  would  nave  ye  wey ; 
I  First,  whether  yc  allowe^  my  whole  devis^ 


*  Ersi — formerly,  heretofore. 

^  AUUnoe-~i. «.  approve.    So,  in  King  Lear,  act  ii«  scene  4.,s 


jC( 


JlUam  obedience*" 
See  Mr  Steevenn's  note  thereon. 


If  ^our  sweet  sway 
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And  tbinke  it  good  for  me,  for  them,  for  yoo. 

And  for  our  countrey,  mother  of  us  ail : 

And  if  ye  Ijrke  it,  and  allowe  ic  welJ, 

Then  for  their  f^uydinge  and  their  goremannce. 

Shew  forth  such  means  of  circumstance. 

As  ye  thioke  roeete  to  he  both  knowne  and  kept : 

Loe,  this  is  all ;  now  tell  me  your  advise. 

Arott,  And  this  is  much,  and  asketh  great  advise: 
But  for  my  part,  my  soveraigne  lord  and  kyng. 
This  do  I  thinke :— Your  roajestie  doth  know. 
How  under  Tou,  injustice  and  in  peace, 
Great  wealth  and  honour  longe  we  have  enjoyed, 
So  as  we  cannot  seeme  with  gredie  mindet 
To  wishe  for  change  of  prinoe'^^r  goveroaunoe ; 
But  if  we  lyke  your  purpose  and  devise, 
Our  lyking  must  be  deemed  to  proceede 
Of  riehtfuU  reason,  and  of  hcedefull  care. 
Not  K)r  ourselves,  but  for  our  common  state : 
Sithe  our  owne  state  doth  neede  no  better  change. 
I  thinke  in  all,  as  erst  your  f^race  hath  saide : 
Firste,  when  you  shall  nnlode  your  ag^  mynde 
Of  hevye  care  and  troubles  manifolde. 
And  iaye  the  same  upon  my  lordes  your  sonnes, 
Wliofie  growing  yeres  mav  beare  the  burden  long. 
And  long  I  pray  the  godaes  to  graunt  it  so : 
And  in  your  life  while  you  shall  so  beholde 
Their  rule,  their  vertues,  and  their  noble  deedei^ 
Suche  as  their  kinde  bebighteth'^  to  ns  all. 
Great  be  the  profites  that  shall  growe  thereof; 
Your  age  in  quiet  shall  the  longer  last. 
Your  lasting  age  shall  be  their  longer  stay. 
Por  cares  of  kynges,  that  rule  as  you  have  ruled, 
For  publique  wealth,  and  not  for  private  joye. 
Do  waste  niannes  lyfe,  and  hasten  crooked  age^ 
With  furrowed  face,  and  with  enfeebled  lymmes, 
To  draw  on  creepyng  death  a  swifter  pace. 
They  two  yet  yong  shall  beare  the  parted  reigne 
With  greater  ease  than  one,  now  ofde,  alone 
Can  weide  the  whole,  for  whom  much  harder  is 
With  lessened  strength  the  doubled  weight  to  beare. 
Yugr  eye,  your  counsell,  and  the  grave  regarde 
Of  father,  yea  of  such  a  father's  name. 
Now  a(  beginning  of  tl^r  sondred  reigne,  I 


When  is  the  hacanie  of  their  whole 
Shall  bridle  so  their  force  of  ^thfoU 
And  so  restrebe  tlie  rage  of  iiaoleDoe^ 
Which  inost  aseailes  the  yong  and  noble  miode^ 
And  so  shall  guide  and  traine  in  tempred  slay 
Their  yet  grcene  bending  wittcs  with  reverem  mmt^ 
As  now  inured  with  vertoes  at  the  first, 
Custome,  O  kyng,  diall  bring  deli^btfoloeaK^ 
By  use  of  I'ertue,  vice  shall  grow  m  hate : 
IBijt  if  you  so  dispose  it,  that  the  daye 
Which  ends  your  life  sImU  first  begin  their 
Great  is  the  perill,  wlMt  will  be  Jk  eodc^ 
When  such  beginniog  of  locb  libeitiesi 
Votde  of  such  ttayes  as  in  your  life  do  lyc^ 
Shall  leave  them  free  to  randoo"  of  dieur  will 
An  open  praie  to  traiteroiis  flatterie. 
The  greatest  pestilence  of  noble  yoothe : 
Whiche  perill  shall  be  past,  if  in  your  life 
Their  tempred  youthe  with  aged  fathei^i  «w« 
Be  brought  in  ure'*  of  skilfullstayediiene^ 
And  in  your  life  their  lives  dispoaed  so 
Shall  length  your  noble  life  in  jovfoloetfa. 
Thus  thioke  I  that  your  grace  bath  wisd  j  tlioi^ 
And  that  vour  tender  care  of  common  weate 
Ilath  bred  this  thought,  so  to  divide  yoor  laiMK 
And  plant  your  sonnes  to  bea|e  the  present  rats 
While  yon  yet  lyve  to  see  their  ralinge  well. 
That  you  oMy  longer  lyve  by  joye  therevi. 
What  fnrder  meanes  l>ehovefnll  are  and  aied^ 
At  greater  leisure  may  your  grace  devise^ 
Wlwn  all  have  said,  and  wb«i  we  be  agreed 
If  this  be  best,  to  part  the  realme  in  twaise. 
And  place  your  sonnes  in  preeent  govemeaent: 
Whereof  as  I  have  plaioely  said  my  mynde. 
So  wottlde  I  here  the  rest  of  all  my  loraes. 

FkiL  In  part  I  thinke  as  hath  ben  saide  beAst: 
In  parte  apvne  my  minde  is  otherwise:. 
As  for  dividing  of  this  realme  in  twatne. 
And  lotting  out  the  same  in  egall  partes 
To  either  of  my  lordes  vour  grace  s  sonnes. 
That  thinke  I  best  for  this  your  realmea  bcJMe^ 
For  profile  and  advaoncement  of  yoor  sonne^ 
And  for  your  comfort  and  yoor  bonour  ^e : 


^  B9highUthr^  e.  promiseth.    Bo  Speoser,  In  his  Fairy  <?Meea,  b.  iv.  c.  11.  s.  0.s 

<«  And  for  his  naioes  a  whbtie  him  hekighi^ 


**  And  for  bis  paioes  a  whisUe  him  Bdkight^ 

That  of  a  fished  shell  was  wrought  with  rare  delight.' 


"  lUmdam — to  go  without  any  restraint,    JZondMrner,  Fr. 

'^  In  Mre— ure  is  an  old  word,  Bignifying  habits  fradice.    It  b  used  by  Spenwr  and  othen*    Sow  H 
fdvjml  2%rd,  act  i.  scene  1. : 


-"  Ned,  thou  must  begin 


•  —  —  w  ~  — ^ cv — 

Now  f  o  forget  thy  study  and  tby  books. 
And  wrs  thy  shoulders  to  an  armoor*s  weight.*' 

Aseham^s  TositphiiMty  p.  87,  Bennet*s  edition  > 

**  What  thing  ft  man  in  tender  age  hath  most  in  tiri. 
That  same  to  death  always  to  kcjie  he  shall  be  sure." 
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But  so  to  place  them  while  your  life  do  last, 

To  jelde  to  them  your  rojall  governaanoey 

To  be  above  tliem  onely  fn  the  name 

Of  father,  not  in  kingly  sute  also, 

I  thinke  not  good  for  you,  for  thero,  nor  us. 

This  kingdome  since  the  bloudie  civili  6elde, 

'3  Where  Morgan  slaine  did  yeld  his  conquered 

Unto  his  cosin*s  sworde  in  Camberland, 
Conteineth  all  that  whilome  did  suffice 
Three  noble  soones  of  your  forefather  Brute ; 
So  your  two  sonnes  it  may  suffice  also, 
The  moe'^  the  stronger,  if  they  gree  in  one : 
The  smaller  compasse  that  the  realme  doth  holde, 
Tl^e  easier  is  the  swey  thereof  to  welde, 
The  nearer  justice  ti}  the  wronged  poore. 
The  smaller  charge,  and  yet  ynoughe  for  one. 
And  when  the  reg^n  is  divided  so 
That  brethren  be  the  lordes  of  either  parte. 
Such  strength  doth  nature  knit  betwene  them  both 
In  sondrie  bodies  by  conjoyned  love^ 
That  not  as  two,  but  one  of  doubled  force^     • 
£che  is  to  other  as  a  sure  defence : 
The  noblenesse  and  glory  of  the  one 
Doth  sharpe  the  courage  of  the  other^s  mynde 
With  vertuous  envie  to  contende  for  pnuse. 
And  such  an  egalnesse'^  bath  nature  made 
Betweene  the  brethren  of  one  father's  seede^ 
As  an  unkindly  wrong  it  seemes  to  be, 
To  throwe  the  brother  subject  under  feete 
Of  him,  whose  peere  he  is  bv  course  of  kinde; 
And  nature,  Uiat  did  make  this  egalnesse, 
Ofte  so  repiaetli  at  so  great  a  wrong. 
That  ofte  she  rayseth  up  a  grudging  griefe 
In  yonger  brethren  at  the  elder^s  state : 
Whereby  both  townes  and  kingdomes  have  been 

rased. 
And  famous  stockes  of  rovall  blood  destroied ; 
The  "brother  that  shouUle  he  the  bcothei^s  aide. 
And  have  a  wakeful!  care  for  his  defence, 
.Gapes  for  his  death,  and  blames  the  lyngering 

yeres,. 
That  draw  not  forth  his  ende  with  faster  course ; 
And,  oft  iropacient  of  so  longe  deli|.^ 
With  hatefuU  slaughter  he  prereuls  the  fates. 
And  heapes  a  just  rewarde  for  brotber^s  bloode. 
With  epolesse  vengeaunce  on  his  stocke  for  ave. 
Soch  mischiefes  here  are  wisely  mette  withally 


If  egall  state  iqay  neurishe  epll  love. 
Where  none  hath  cause  to  grudge  at  other*s  good. 
But  nowe  the  head  to  stoupe  wneihthem  fa^thy 
Ne  kinde,  ne  reason,  ne  good  ordre  beares. 
And  oh  it  hath  ben  seene,  where  nature's  course 
Hath  ben  perverted  in  disordered  wise, 
When  fathers  cease  to  know  that  tbey  should  r^l^ 
And  children  cease  to  know  they  should  obey, 
That  oC^eu  over  kindly  tendernesse 
Is  mother  of  unkindly  stuhbomesse. 
I  speake  not  this  in  envie  or  reproche, 
As  if  I  KTudged  the  glorie  of  your  sonnes, 
Whose  honour  I  besech  the  goddes  encrease : 
Nor  yet  as  if  1  thiPoght  there  did  remaine, 
So  iilthie  cankers  in  their  neble  brestes, 
Whom  I  esteeme  (which  is  their  greatest  praise) 
UiMlottbted  children  of  so  good  a  kyng; 
Onelie  I  mean  to  shewe  b^  certaine  rules. 
Which  kinde  hath  graft  within  the  mind  of  man. 
That  nature  hath  her  ordre  and  her  course^ 
Which  (being  broken)  doth  corrupt  the  state 
Of  myndes  and  tbioges,  even  in  the  best  of  alL 
My  lordes,  your  sonnes  may  learne  to  rule  of  yoo. 
Your  owne  example  in  your  noble  oourte 
Is  fittest  guyder  of  their  youthful  yeares. 
If  you  desire  to  see  some  present'joye 
By  sight  of  their  well-rulynge  in  your  lyfe« 
See  them  obey,  so  shall  vou  see  them  rule : 
Who  so  obe^fithjDQl;  with  humblenesse 

Xh  insolence. . 

a«'tf.e  eoJ<le%  ' 
longe  may  they  learne,  eie  they  beam  to  rule; 

(f  kinde  and  fates  would  suffire,  I  woukf  wishe 

Them,  aged  princes  and  tmn^rtal  kvnges : 

Wherfore^  most  noble  kynge,  I  well  assent, 

Betwene  your  sonnes  that  you  divide  vour  realme^ 

And  as  in  kinde,  so  match  them  in  degree. 

But  while  the  goddes  prolong  your  royall  life, 

Psolong  your  reigne,  for  therto  lyve  you  here. 

And  therfore  have  the  eoddes  so  long  forborne 

To  joyne  you  to  themselves,  that  still  you  might 

Be  prince  and  father  of  our  common  weale : 

Thev,  when  they  see  your  children  ripe  to  rule, 

Will  make  them  roume,  and  will  remove  you  hence^ 

That  yours  in  right  ensoynge  of  your  life 

May  rightly  honour  your  immortall  name. 

MubuL  Your  wonted  true  regarde  of  faithfull 

hartes 


''  JFktre  Morg^  tl^ine  did  iftid  hU  amquend pttrt 

Unto  kU  cottn*8  sworde  in  Gam^erloRii.— See  Geoffry  of  Moomonth,  b.  ii.  c.  15.    He  is  there  called 
Mafgan,  and  Ss  said  to  have  been  killed  by  his  brother  Cnnedagias,  in  a  contest  similar  to  the  present  be*- 
tween  Ferrez  and  Ponex. 

^  Jf(0»— I. «.  more.    The  ancient  way  of  spelliog  and  pronouncing  this  word. 

"<  £^alMM0— f.  c  MioalityJ    So,  in  Erasmuses  Praiio  o/FoUe^  1549,  Sign.  D  :^<^  And  friendship  b 
■ever  properly  knitte,  but  betweene  men  of  egall  estate  and  condition." 

HalW  Chronicle,  Henry  IV.  p.  S4. : — ^*  Amrmiiig  fkrther,  that  no  kyng  anointed  of  verv  datie  was 
cither  boond  or  obliged  to  aaswere  any  challenge,  but  to  his  pere  of  egaU  estate  and  eqnivolen$  ^If" 

Jlltle.''  ^        ...     -P  ^  in-  TI 


» 
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l8k€KVt%tM^ 


Makes  roe,  O  kyngtf  the  boMer  Co  preMiM 
To  speake  what  I  conoeiTe  within  my  brett^ 
A\thoufjti  tlie  Mine  do  not  agree  at  ail 
With  that  which  other  here  my  lordea  bare  aaiili 
Nor  Vbich  yoarselfe  hare  aeeroed  beat  to  lyke. 
Pardon  I  crare,  and  that  my  wordes  be  demed 
To  flowe  from  hartie  zeale  anto  your  gmocy' 
And  to  the  safetie  of  your  common  wcale. 
To  parte  your  realroe  unto  my  lordet  your  tonnes 
I  thinke  not  g^ood  for  you,  ne  yet  for  them, 
But  worste  of  all  for  thia  our  native  lande : 
'Within  one  land,  one  single  rule  is  best: 
Divided  reigncs  do  make  divided  hartcK, 
But  pence  preserves  the  countrey  and  the  prince. 
£uche  is  in  mnn  the  ^rcdy  minde  to  reigne, 
JBo" great  is  his  desire  to  clirobe  alof^e, 
In  worldly  stage  the  stateliest  partes  to  beare, 
Thae/aith  and  justice,  «nd  all  kindly  lore. 
Do  yelde  unto  desire  of  soveroigntie, 
Wher^egnll  sutedoth  raise  nn  egall  hope 
To  winae  the  thing  that  either  wold  attaine. 
Your  grdce  remembreth  how  in  pasacd  yeres, 
Tbe  mightie  Bmte,  first  prince  of  all  this  lande/^ 
Possessed  tbe  same,  and  ruled  it  well  in  one ; 
He  thinking  that  the  tompasae  did  suffice 
For  his  three  ^ines  three  kingdoms  eke  to  make^ 
Cut  it  in  three,  Myon  would  now  in  twaine: 
But  how  much  Biitish  bloud  hath  since  bene  spilt, 
To  joyne  again  th4sondred  unitio  I 
What  princes  slain  before  their  timely  houre ! 
What  Waste  of  tov&es  and  people  in  the  laode ! 
What  ti^sons  heaflid  on  murders  and  on  spoiles ! 
Whose  jirtt  revenge  eren  yet  is  scarcely  ceased, 
Rutliefull  remem&yunce  is  yet  tawe  in  minde. 
The  gods  forbyd  \he  IHrokto  chaunce  againe ! 
And  you,  O  kynge,  gere  not  the  cause  thereof. 
My  lord  Ferrex,  your  elder  sitaine,  perhappes, 
Wliome  kinde  and  custome  gev^s  a  r^htuill  hope 
To  be  vour  heire,  and  to  soccede  your  reignef 
Shall  thinke  that  he  doth  saffer  grealbr  wronge 
Then  he  perchaunoe  will  beare,  if  power  aerve  t 
Porrei,  the  yoonger,  so  tipraised  in  state, 
Perhappes  in  courajp  will  be  raysed  also; 
•If  flatterie  then,  which  faylea  not  to  assaile 
The  tendre  mindet  of  yet  unskilfull  youth, 
In  one  shall  khidle  and  eocrease  disdaine, 
And  envie  in  tbe  other's  hartc  entame ; 
This  fire  shall  waste  their  love,  their  lives,  their 

land, 
And  mthefuU  mine  shall  destroy  them  botL 
I  wish  not  this,  O  kynge,  so  to  befall. 
But  feare  the  thing,  t£at  I  do  most  ahhorre. 
Geve  no  beginning  to  so  dreadfull  ende, 
Kepe  them  m  order  and  obedience. 
And  let  them  both,  by  now  obeybg  yon, 
Leame  such  behaviour  as  beseemes  their  state  r 
The  elder  myldenesse  in  his  goveraaunce, 


The  Tonger,  a  yeUKng  eontentednesse : 
And  aepe  them  neare  noto  your  presence  tdSJl, 
That  they,  restreyned  by  the  awe  of  yoa. 
May  live  in  compasse  of  well  tenipred  stare, 
And  passe  the  perrilles  of  their  ymithfull' 
Your  aged  life  drawes  on  to  febler  tymc, 
Wherin  yon  shall  lesse  able  be  to  hetnte 
Tbe  travailes  that  in  youth  you  hare  saster 
Both  in  jour  person's  and  your  realrae^  dJefeoce. 
If  planting  now  your  sonnes  in  fnrder  partes, 
Vou  sende  them  fnrder  from  your  present  roKK 
Lesse  shall  you  know  how  they  taemaelres  de> 

meane: 
Traitennis  corrupters  of  their  plyaot  youth 
Sliall  have  unspied  a  much  more  free'acceaae: 
And  if  ambition,  and  inflamed  disdaine. 
Shall  arme  the  one,  the  other,  or  them  both. 
To  civill  warre,  or  to  usurping  prid^ 
Late  shall  yon  me  that  you  ne  recked'^  befoce. 
Good  is  I  graunt  of  all  to  hope  the  best. 
But  not  to  live  still  dreadlesse  of  the  worst. 
So  truste  the  one,  that  tbe  other  be  foraene, 
Arme  not  unskilfulnesse  with  princely  power. 
But  you,  that  long  hove  wisely  mied  the  reyoes 
Of  royaltie  within  your  noble  realme, 
So  holde  them,  while  the  gods  for  our  arayles 
Shall  stretch  the  thred  of  your  prolonged  daioL 
To  soone  he  dambe  into  the  flaming  carre, 
Whose  want  of  skill  did  set  the  earth  on  fire : 
Time  and  example  of  your  noble  grace. 
Shall  teache  your  sonnes  both  to  obey  and  rale: 
When  time  bath  taught  them,  time  shall  mabs 

them  plaee. 
The  place  that  now  is  full ;  and  so  I  praj 
Long  it  rematne,  to  comforte  of  us  alt 

Ootb,  I  take  your  faithful  harts  in  tliaokfdl 

part; 
But  sithe  I  see  no  cause  to  draw  my  mindc^ 
To  feare  the  nature  of  my  loving  sonnes, 
Or  to  misdeme  that  envie  ordisdaioe 
Con  there  worke  hate,  where  nature  plantetlilon^ 
In  one  sclfe  purpose  do  I  stiJl  "^^'tfv 
My  lore  extuideth  egally  to  both. 
My  lande «JKeth  for  tKem  both  also: 
Humber  shalf  |>arte  the  marches  of  theyr  reafancs: 
The  sotherne  parte  the  elder  shall  possesse. 
The  northeme  shaH  Porrex,  the  yongcr,  rule : 
In  quiet  I  will  passe  mine  aged  dayes. 
Free  f(t>m  the  traraile  and  the  paioefull  cues 
That  hasten  age  npoa  the  worthiest  kii^es. 
But  lest  the  fraude  that  ye  do  seeme  to  feare. 
Of  flattering  tongues,  corrupt  their  tender  Touth^ 
And  wrythe  them  to  the  wayes  of  youthfuu  lust, 
To  climyog  pride,  or  to  revenging  nate^ 
Or  to  ueglectiug  of  their  carefuU  chaige 
lAwdely  to  lire  in  wantoo  recklessoease^ 
Or  to  oppressing  of  tbe  rigbtfull  catuc^ 


'<  Tkt  migktu  BnU,fir»t  primu  •/M  tkii  taMb.— 4ce  Geoflry  of  Moomooth,  book  i. 
*y  JTiciM^wppflscd,  feared. 
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Or  not  to  wrek«  thi9  wvoo^  done  to  the  poor«, 
To  treade  downo  truthy  or  fnvour  false  deoeit«^ 
I  mewM  to  joyne  to  either  of  my  sooqes, 
Some  one  of  those,  whose  long  approved  faith 
And  wisdooie  tryed/nay  well  assure  my  harte. 
That  myoyog  fraiide  wM  fiode  oo  way  to  crepe 
Into  their  sensed  earns  with  grave  advise. 
This  is  the  ende,  and  so  I  pray  you  all 
To  beare  ray  sonpes  the  love  and  loyal  tie 
That  I  have  founde  within  your  faithful!  brestet. 
Aroii.  You,  nor  your  sonnesi  our  soveraign  lord, 
shall  want 
Our  faith  and  service^  while  our  lives  do  last 

CHORVS. 

• 

When  settled  stay  doth  holde  the  royal  1  throoe. 
In  stedfast  place  by  knoweo  and  douwes  right; 
And  chiefely  when  discent  on  one  alone 
Hakes  single  and  uiiparted  reigne  to  light; 


£ch  chaunge  of  course  unjoints  the  whol^  6«ta|;^ 
And  yeldes  it  thrall  to  ruine  by  debate. 

The  strength,  that  knit  by  faste  accorde  in  oae^ 
Against  all  forrein  power  of  mightie  fuei^  . 
Could  of  itselfe  defend  ttselfe  alone, 
Diftjoyned  once,  the  former  force  doth  lose. 
The  stikes,  that  sondred  brake  so  soone  in  Iwaiiw^ 
In  faggot  bounde  attempted  were  in  vaine. 

Oft  tender  miude,  that  leades  the  parcialleye 
Of  erring  parents  in  their  children's  love, 
Destroyes  the  wrongly  loved  cbilde  therby : 
This  doth  the  proud  sonne  of  Apollo  prove,  . 
Who,  rashly  set  in  chariot  of  his  sire. 
Inflamed  the  parched  earth  with  heaven's  fire* 

And  this  great  king,  that  doth  divide  his.  laude, 
And  chaunge  the  course  of  his  discending  crowne^ 
And  yeldes  the  reigne  into  his  children's  hand^ 
From  blisful  state  of  joy  and  ^reat  renowne^ 
A  myrrour  shall  become  to  pnnces  all. 
To  learne  to  shuone  the  cause  of  such  a  falL     • 


The  Obder  and  Signification  of  the  Domme  Shew  before  the  Second  Act 

First f  the  tnusicke  of  cometii^  began  to  plajfty  during  mhich  came  in  ypon  the  stage  a  king^ 
comfanied  with  a  nondrre  ^hi$  nobilitie  and  gentkmen.  And  after  he  had  placed  hknteif  in  a 
chatre  of  estate  prepaired  for  hmy  there  came  and  kneled  hrfore  lam  a  grave  and  aged  gentle^ 
waMf  and  ofred  up  a  cuppe  unto  him  of  wyne  in  a  glasse,  which  the  king  refused.  After  him 
commes  a  brave  and  lustie  yong  gentlmaih  ond  presences  the  king  with  a  cup  of  golde  filled 
with  pojfson,  which  the  king  auepted^  and  drinking  the  samCf  immediate^  Jell  downe  dead  upon 
the  stage,  and  so  was  carryed  thence  amay  bv  his  lordes  and  gentlemen^  and  then  the  musmke 
ceased.  Hereby  was  signified,  that  as  glasse  by  nature  holdeth  nopoysan,  but  is  clere,  and  may 
easily  be  seen  through,  ne  boweth  by  any  arte;  so,  afaytf^uU  counseHour  holdeth  no  treason^ 
but  is  playne  and  open,  ne  yeldeth  to  ante  undiscrete  ejection,  but  geveth  hoUsome  counsel^ 
which  the  yU  advised  prince  refuseth.  The  delightfuU  golde  filled  with  pWfSon^  betokenoth  flattery, 
which,  under /aire  seeming  t^pUasaunt  wordes,  beareth  deadly  poyson,  which  destroyed  the  prince 
that  recMeth  it,  as  brfell  m  the  two  brethren,  Fetreje  and  Forrex,  who,  rtfaung  the  holesome. 
advise  ^ grave  counseUaurs,  credited  these  yong  parau^es,  and  brought  to  themselves  death  and 
dsstruction  thereby, 

ACTUS  SECUNDUM.    fcfiNA  PRIMA. 


Fbrrcx,  Hermon,  Dordan. 

Fer.  I  MERVAixs  much  what  reaaoo  ledde  the 
king, 
My  father,  thus  without  all  my  desert 
To  reve  me  half  the  kingdome,  which  by  course 
Of  lawe  and  nature  should  remayne  to  na^ 

Her.  If  you,  with  stubbome  and  untamed  piyd^ 
Had  stood  against  him  in  rebeniI^r  wise, 
Or  if  with  gpidging  minde  you  had  envied 
So  slow  a  sTidyng  of  his  aged  yeres, 
Or  sought  before  your  time  to  haste  the  course 
Of  fatiul  death  upon  his  royal  head. 
Or  stained  your  stockc  with  murder  of  your  kyn ; 
S^me  face  of  reason  might  perhaps  have  seemed, 
fo  yelde  soqae  likely  caus^  to  spoyle  ye  thu^ 


iVr.The  wrekeful  gods  powrc  on  my  <;Qrsed  head 
Eternall  plagues  and  never-dying  woes:^.!s^^^ 
The  belli^  prince  adjudge  my  dampned  ghoit 
To  Tantales  thirste,  or  proud  Ixion*s  wheele ; 
Or  cnieli  gnpe^*  to  gnaw  my  growing  harte 
To  during  tormcntes,  and  unquenched  flanges; 
If  ever  Iconceyved  so  foule  a  thought. 
To  wishe  his  ende  of  life,  or  yet  of  reigne. 

Dor,  Ne  ;^et  your  father,  O  most  noble  prince^ 
Did  ever  thinke  so  fowle  a  thing  of  you; 
For  he  with  more  than  father's  tender  k>ve. 
While  vet  the  fates  do  lend  him  life  to  rule, 
(Who  long  might  fyve  to  see  your  ruling  well,) 
To  you,  my  lorde,  and  to  his  other  sonne, 
Lo,  he  resigns  his.realme  and  ro^altie, 
Which  never  would  so  wise  a  pnuce  have  doae^ 


^  Gripe— a  gripe  Im  a  grtfiOy  peihips  used  here  for  a  vulture.    See  Cotgrave.    6» 
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If  be  Imd  onee  mndeiiied  that  in  toot  barttf 
There  ever  lodged  so  unkinde  b  thou^t. 
But  tendre  love,  my  lord,  and  tetled  tniste 
Of  your  good  nature,  and  your  nobte  minde, 
Made  him  to  place  700  thus  in  rojall  throne, 
And  now  to  geve  you  half  his  realme  to  goide^ 
Yea  and  that  halfe^  which  in  abounding  store 
Of  thuigs  that  lerte  to  make  a  welthy  realme^ 
In  stately  dties,  and  in  fruitful  soyle^ 
Ia  temperate  breathing  of  the  milder  heaven, 
lo  things  of  nedefull  use,  which  frendly  sea 
Transports  by  traffike  from  the  forreine  partes, 
In  flowing  wealth,  in  honour,  and  in  force, 
Doth  passe  the  double  value  of  the  parte 
That  Porrex  bath  allotted  to  his  reigne: 
Such  is  your  case,  such  is  your  father's  love. 

Fer,  Ah!  love,  my  friends:  love  wrongs  not 
whom  he  loves. 

Dor,  Ne  yet  he  wrongeth  you  that  eeveth  you 
So  large  a  reigne  ere  that  the  course  m  time 
Bring  you  to  kingdome  by  discended  right, 
Which  tisoe  permips  might  end  your  time  before. 

Fer,  Is  this  no  wrone,  say  you,  to  reave  from  me 
My  native  iig|bt  of  halfe  so  great  a  realme. 
And  thus  to  match  his  yonger  sonne  with  me 
In  egall  power,  and  in  as  great  degree  ? 
Yea  and  what  sonne?  the  sonne  whose  swelling 

pride 
Woolde  never  yelde  one  pointe  of  reverence, 
When  I  the  elder  and  apparaunt  beire 
Stoode  in  the  likellhode  to  possesse  the  whole : 
Yea,  and  that  sonne  which  from  his  childish  age 
Envieth  myne  honour,  and  doth  hate  my  life. 
What  will  he  now  do,  when  his  pride,  his  rage. 
The  mindfuU  malice,  or  his  grudgins;  harte. 
Is  armed  with  force,  with  wealth,  andkinglv  state  ? 

Her,  Was  this  not  wrong,  yea  yll  advised  wroo^ 
To  give  so  mad  a  man  so  sharpe  a  sworde^ 
To  so  great  perill  of  so  great  missehappe,       « 
Wide  open  thus  to  set  so  large  a  waye  f 

Dor.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  griefuU  thing  is  this 
That  of  your  brother  you  can  thinke  so  lU  ? 
I  never  saw  him  utter  Kkelie  signe 
Whereby  a  man  might  see  or  once  misdemd- 
Such  hate  of  yon,  ne  such  unvelding  pride : 
III  is  their  oounsell,  shamefuli  be  tl^ir  ende, 
That  raysing  such  mistrustfuU  feare  in  you, 
Sowin|;  the  seede  of  such  unkindly  hate^ 
Travaile  by  treason  to  destroy  you  both. 
Wise  is- your  brother,  and  of  noble  hope, 
Worthie  to  welde  a  large  and  mighte  realme^ 
So  much  a  stronger  frende  have  you  therby. 
Whose  strength  is  your  strength,  if  you  gree  in  one. 

Her,  If  nature  and  the  goddes  had  pinched  so 
Their  flowing  bonntie  and  their  noble  giftcs 
Of  orinoelie  qualities  from  you,  my  lo^e. 
And  powrde  them  all  at  ones  in  wastfuU  wise 
Upon  your  lathers  yonger  sonne  alone; 


Perhappea  there  be  that  in  Toor  prejuifioe 
Would  sa;jr  that  birch  should  yeld  to  1 
But  sithe  in  eche  good  ^(t  and  orinoelie  mnm 
Ye  are  his  raatche,  and  m  the  chiele  of  all 
In  mildnesse  and  in  sobre  govemaunoe. 
Ye  farre  surmount ;  and  sith  there  is  in  yon 
Sufficing  skill  and  hopeful!  towardnesse, 
To  weld  the  whole  aind  match  your  elders  ptayn; 
I  see  no  cause  why  ye  shodd  foosse  the  h^U^ 
Ne  would  I  wishe  you  yelde  to  sneh  a  losse. 
Lest  your  milde  suffieraunce  of  so  great  a 
Be  deemed  cowardise  and  simple  dreade : 
Whidi  shall  geve  courage  to  the  fierie  head 
Of  your  yonge  brother  to  invade  the  whole. 
While  yet  therforc  stickes  in  the  peoples  nai 
The  iothed  wrong  of  your  disheritauncCy 
And  ere  yoar  brother  have  by  settled  power. 
By  gttilehill  doke  of  an  allunng  showe. 
Got  him  some  force  and  fiivour  in  the  realme; 
And  while  the  noble  queene  your  mother  lyve% 
To  worke  and  practise  all  for  your  availe. 
Attempt  redrcssc  by  arms,  and  wreake  younelf  "^ 
Upon  nis  life  that  gayneth  by  your  losses 
Who  nowe  to  shame  of  you,  and  griefc  of  ns^ 
In  your  owne  kingdome  trinmphes  over  yoiK 
Shew  now  your  courage  meeie  for  kingly  stata^ 
That  they  wrhich  haveavowed  to  spend  theyrgood^ 
Their  hindes,  their  lives,  and  honours,  inyoorcaaK, 
May  be  the  bolder  to  mainteyne  vour  parte 
Wlien  they  do  see  that  cowarde  ieare  m  yo% 
Shall  not  betray,  ne  faile  their  faithfnll  haiteiL 
If  once  the  death  of  Porrex  ende  the  strifi^ 
And  pay  the  price  of  his  usurped  reigne. 
Your  mother  shall  perswade  the  angry  kyng^ 
The  lords  your  frends  eke  shall  appease  hia  rage; 
For  they  be  wise,  and  well  they  can  fonee. 
That  ere  longe  time  your  aged  father*s  de%th 
Will  bryog  a  time  when  you  shall  well  reqnile 
Their  friendlie  favour,  or  their  hateful  spite. 
Yea,  or  their  slacknes&e  to  avaunce  your 
**  Wise  men  do  not  so  hang  on  pa&sing  state 
Of  present  princes,  chiefly  in  ttieir  age. 
But  they  will  further  cast  their  reaciuiig  eye 
To  viewe  and  weye  the  times  and  reigiies  to  < 
Ne  is  it  likely  though  the  king  be  wroche. 
That  he  yet  will,  or  that  the  realme  will  beare 
Extreme  revenge  upon  his  onely  sonne ; 
Or  if  he  woulde,  what  one  is  he  that  dare 
Be  minister  to  such  an  enterprise  f 
And  here  you  be  now  placed  in  your  owne, 
Amyd  your  frendes,  your  vasnlleS|  and 

strength. 
We  shall  defende  and  krpe  your  person  safe. 
Till  either  counsell  tume  his  tender  minde. 
Or  a^  or  sorrow  ende  liis  weric  dayes. 
But  if  the  feare  of  goddes,  and  secret  grudge 
Of  nature's  law,  repining  at  the  foct^ 
Witholde  your  courage  from  so  great  attempt; 
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Know  ye  tbat  lust  of  kingdomes  hath  oo  Xbw^ 
The  jKodJes  do  beare  and  well  allow  in  kinges   • 
The  thinves  that  they  abhorre  in  rascal!  routes. 
**  When  kingesonslenderqtiarrelsrunnetowarreSy 
And  then  in  cruell  and  unkin Jelj  wise 
Commaond  theftea,  rapes,  murder  of  innocents^ 
The  spoile  of  townes,  mines  of  mighty  realms, 
Thinke  yon  sacb  princes  do  suppose  tnemselves 
Subject  to  lawes  of  kinde  and  icare  of  gods  K* 
Murders  and  violent  theftes  in  private  men 
Are  hainous  crimes,  and  full  of  foule  reproacb ; 
Yet  none  oflfence,  but  deckt  with  glorious  name 
Of  noble  conquebtes  in  the  handes  of  kinges.    - 
But  if  you  like  not  yet  so  bote  devise, 
Ne  list  to  take  such  vaontage  of  the  time. 
But,  thougii  with  peril  1  of  your  owne  estate. 
You  will  not  be  the  €r8t  that  shall  invade. 
Assemble  yet  your  force  for  your  defence. 
And  for  your  safetie  stand  upon  your  garde.     \ 
Dor.  0  heaveti,  was  there  ever  heard  or  knowneV 
So  widced  coonsell  4o  a  noble  prince  ? 
let  me,  my  lord,  disclose  unto  your  gnioe 
This  hainous  tale,  what  mischiefe  it  eontaties, 
Your  father's  death,  your  brother's,  and  yoar  owtieV 
Your  present  murder  and  eternal!  sbame :         / 
Heare  me,  O  king,  and  suffer  not  to  nnke      / 
So  high  a  treason  in  your  princely  brest.     -^ 
¥er.  The  mighty  goddes  forbid  that  ever  I 
Should  once  conceave  such  mischiefe  in  my  hart ! 
iM though  my  brother  hath  bereft  my  realme. 
And  beare  perhappes  to  me  an  batefall  minde, 
Shall  I  revenge  it  with  his  death  therefore  ? 
Qr  shall  I  so  destroy  my  father's  life. 
That  gave  me  life  ?  The  gods  forbid  I  say : 
Cease  you  to  speake  so  any  more  to  me, 
Ne  you  my  friend  with  answere  once  repeate 
So  n>nle  a  tale.    In  silence  let  it  dye  : 
What  lord  or  subject  shall  have  hope  at  all, 
That  under  me  they  safely  shall  enjoye 
Their  goods,  their  honours,  landes,  and  liberties, 
With  whom,  neither  one  onely  brother  deare, 
Ne  father  dearer,  could  cnjbye  their  lives  ^    . 
But  sith,  I  feare  my  yonger  brother's  rage, 
And  sith  perhappes  some  other  man  may  geve 
Some  like  advise,  to  move  his  grudging  head 
At  mine  estate ;  which  counsefi  may  percbaunoe 
Take  ^ater  force  with  him,  then  this  with  me^ 
I  will  in  secrete  so  prepare  myselfe. 
As  if  his  malice  or  his  lust  to  reigne, 
Breake  forth  in  arms,  or  sodeiiie  violence, 
I  may  withstand  his  rage,  and  keepe  mine  owne. 
Dor,  I  feare  the  fatal  rime  now  drawetk  on,  . 
When  civill  hate  shall  end  the  noble  line  J 
Of  famous  Brute,  and  of  his  royall  seede : 
Oreat  Jove  defend  the  mischiefes  now  at  han^ ! 
O  chat  the  secretaries  wise  advise 
triskd  erst^  bene  heard,  when  he  besought  the  king 
Not  ro  divide  bis  land,  nor  seAd  his  sonnes 
To  further  partes  from  presence  of  his  court, 
Ne  yet  to  yeld  to  them  hit  govemaonce. 
LiO  such  are  they  now  in  the  royall  throne 
As  was  rashe  Phston  in  Phoebus  carre : 
Nc  tktenr  the  fiery  stedes  did  draw  the  flame 
VOL.  I. 


With  wilder  randon  through  the  kindled  skies, 
Than  traitorous  counsel!  now  will  whirle  about 
The  youthful!  heades  of  these  unskilful!  kinges. 
But  1  hereof  their  father  will  enforme, 
The  reverence  of  him  perhappes  shall  stay 
The growingmischiefes,  while  they  ^et  are greene; 
If  this  helpe  not,  then  woe  unto  themselves. 
The  prinbe^  the  people,  the  divided  land. 

SCENA  SECUNDA. 

*  # 
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Por.  And  is  it  thus  ?  and  doth  he  so  prep&re 
Against  his  brother  as  his  mortall  foe  ? 
And  now  while  yet  his  aged  father  lives  f 
Neither  regardes  he  him,  nor  feares  he  me  ? 
Warre  would  he  have?  and  he  shall  have  it  so. 

I^n.  I  saw  myselfe  the  great  prepared  store 
Of  horse,  of  armour,  and  of  weapons  there, 
Ne  bring  I  to  my  lord  reported  tales. 
Without  the  ground  of  seen  apd  searched  trouth, 
Loe  secrete  quarrel  Is  runne  about  his  courf. 
To  bring  the  name  of  you,  my  lorde,  in  hate : 
£ch  man  almost  can  now  debate  the  cause, 

IAnd  aske  a  reason  of  so  great  a  wrong, 
Why  be  so  noble,  and  so  wise  a  prince, 
Is,  as  unworthy,  reft  his  heritable. 
And  why  tlie  king,  misseledde  by  craftie  meanes, 
Divided  thus  his  land  from  course  Of  right? 
The  wiser  sorte  holde  downe  their  griefuU  hedes, 
Echo  man  withdraws  from  talke  and  company 
Of  thote  that  have  bene  knowne  to  favour  you 
To  hide  the  misohiefe  of  their  meaning  there.  \ 
Rumours  are  spread  of  your  preparing  here.  J 
The  rascal!  numbers  of  unskilful!  sort 
Are  filled  with  monstrous  tales  of  you  and  yours. 
In  secrete!  was  counselled  by  my  frendes 
To  hast  me  thence,  and  brought  you,  as  you  know, 
Letters  from  those  that  both  can  truely  tell. 
And  would  not  write  unlesse  they  knew  it  well. 

Pki,  My  lord,  yet  ere  you  move  unkindly  warre. 
Send  to  your  brother  to  demaund  the  cause : 
Perhappes  some  traiterous  tales  have  filled  his  eares 
With  felse  reportes  against  your  noble  erace, 
Which  once  disclosed  shall  end  the  ^rovnttg  strife, 
That  els  not  stayed  with  wise  foresight  in  time 
Shall  hazarde  both  your  kingdomes  and  your  lives: 
Send  to  your  father  eke,  he  bhal!  appease 
Your  kindled  mindes,  and  rid  you  of  this  feare. 

For,  Ridde  me  of  feare?  .1  feare  him  not  at  all, 
Ne  will  to  him,  ne  to  my  fkther  send ; 
If  danger  were  for  one  to  tary  there, 
Thinke  ve  it  safetie  to  retome  agaioe  ?  . 
In  mischiefes  such  as  Ferrex  now  intendes, 
The  wonted  courteous  lawes  to  messengers 
Are  not  observed,  which  in  just  warre  they  use. 
Shall  I  so  hazard  any  one  of  mine? 
Shall  I  betray  my  trusty  frendes  to  him 
That  hath  disclosed  his  treason  unto  me  ? 
Let  him  entreate  that  feares,  I  feare  him  not : 
Or  shall  I  to  the  king,  my  father,  send  ; 
Yea,  and  send  now  while  such  a  mother  lives^ 
That  loves  my  brother,  and  that  hateth  me  ? 
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Sfaall  t  sere  Inrntn^  my  food*  daUam 
To  Ferrex  to  oppresoe  ne  all  unware  r 
I  will  not,  buc  I  wUl  asTade  bU  realmei 
Apd  seeke  the  traitoor  prince  within  lut  coqi^ 
Mischi^fa  for  miscbiefe  is  a  due  reward. 
His  wretched  head  ihall  par  the  wordiiy  price 
Of  this  his  treason  and  his  hate  to  me. 
Shall  I  abide,  and  treate,  and  send  and  prnj. 
And  holde  mj  yelden  throate  to  traitours  knife ; 
While  I  with  valiant  minde  and  conquering  force 
Might  rid  myselfe  of  foes,  and  winne  a  realme  ? 
Yet  rather  when  I  have  the  wretches  liead. 
Then  to  the  king,  my  father,  will  I  send, 
The  bootelesse  case  may  yet  appease  his  wiath; 
If  not,  I  will  defend  me  a3 1  may. 

Phi.  Lo  here  the  end  of  these  two  yoothful  kingii, 
The  father's  death,  the  mine  of  then:  reaknes. 
^  O  most  unhappy  sta^e  of  counsellors, 
That  light  on  so  unhappy  lordes  and  times, 
That  neither  can  their  good  aiivise  be  heard. 
Yet  must  they  beare  the  blames  of  ill  succesie  !* 
But  I  will  to  the  king,  their  father,  hane, 
£re  this  mischiefs  come  to  the  likely  eud. 
That  if  the  mindfull  wrath  of  wrdiefuU  gods» 
Since  mightie  Ilions  fall  not  yet  appeased 
With  these  poore  remnantes  of  the  Trojan  nane 
Have  not  determined,  by  unmoved  fate. 
Out  of  thb  realme  to  rase  the  Brittisbe  liae^ 
By  |ood  advise,  by  awe  of  father^s  name. 
By  force  of  wiser  lordes,  this  kindled  hate 
May  yet  be  quenched  ere  it  consume  us  aJL 


Cmnma. 


When  youth,  not  bridled  with  a  guiding  fOj, 
Is  left  to  raodon  of  their  owne  delist, 
Andwelds  whole  realmesby  force  of  soveraign  svv^ 
Great  is  the  dauneer  of  unmaistrcd  might. 
Lest  dciUesse  rags  mrowes  downa  with  b^dloni^ 
Their  kads,  their  states  their  lives^  theaisdvc% 
and  all. 

When  growing  pride  doth  fill  the  swelling  bics^ 
And  gredjf  lust  doth  rayae  the  climbing  nouodc^ 
Oh  hardlie  maye  the  perili  be  represt, 
Ne  feare  of  aogrie  goiddes,  ne  lawes  kinde, 
Ne  countries  care  can  fired  hartes  restrayna 
Whan  ibroe  bath  armed  envie  and  dbdaine. 

When  kinges  of  foresette^  will  negieot  thi 
rede" 
Of  best  adrise,  and  yelde  to  pleasing  talcs. 
That  do  their  fansies  noysome  humour  feol^ 
Ne  reiMQD,  nor  regarde  of  rigjit,  availes ; 
Sttcceding  beapes  of  plagues  shall  teach  to  liii 
To  leane  the  misdiiefes  of  misguided  state. 

Fowle  fall  the  traitour  fialao,  that  undermiao 
The  love  of  brethren  to  destroye  them  both. 
Woe  to  the  prince,  that  pliant  care  endynes 
And  yeldes  his  minde  to  poysooous  tale  tbt 

fioweth 
From  iattering  nurath ;  and  woe  to  wretdied  lasd^ 
That  wastes  itselfe  with  civill  sworde  in  handa 
Loe,  thus  it  is,  poyson  in  golde  to  take, 
A^  holsome.  drinke  in  homely  cuppe  forsaks^ 


The  OftDBE  and  Signification  of  the  Doimne  Shewe  b^re  the  Thirde  Act. 

First,  the  musickf  offtutSM  hemtn  tQ  play^  during  which  came  in  upon  the  itage  a  company  ofu,.^^ 
en  all  clad  in  htackiy  ketoiening  death  and  torowe  to  ensue  upon  the  iUradvited  nuMgavememtd 
and  discention  ofhrtthrtne,  of  hrfell  upon  the  murder  i^  terrex  6y  Aif  yanger  braiher.  After  tk 
mfiurnen  kadpaucd  tkryte  ahaut  the  ttage,  they  departed^  and  then  the  amicke  ceased. 

ACTUS  TERTIUS.    SCENA  PRIMA. 


G01MMM7C,  EcrBVLvs,  Arostvs,  Phii^hdeb, 

NUVTIOS. 

Got.  Ocrvzsl  fetes,  O  mindful  wrath  of  goddes, 
Whose  vengoHKe  neither  Simois  stayned  streames 
Flowing  wkh  bkrad  of  IVojan  princes  slaine, 
Ner  PnrygiavfieMes made ranek  with  corpses  dead 
Of  A  Ban  krages  and  lordes,  can  yet  apease^ 
Ke  sUughter  of  onhappie  Piyam*s  race, 
Nor  Ilion's  laM  made  leteli  with  the  soiie. 
Can  yet  snftse ;  but  still  contmoed  rage 
Pttfsoes  oar  It^ea^  and  from  the  fimhest  seas 
DcNii  chase  the  issues  of  destroied  Troye. 
Oh  no  man  happie  t3l  his  ende  be  seene ! 
If  any  flowii^  werith  and  teemyBg  joye 


In  present  yeres  might  make  a  happy  wight, 

Happie  was  Hecuba,  the  wofullest  wretch 

That  ever  lyved  to  make  a  myrrour  of; 

And  hapfne  Pryam  with  his  noble  sonnci^ 

And  happie  I  till  nowe.    Alas^  I  see 

And  feele  my  most  uuhappie  wretchedneaae: 

Beholdc,  ny^  lordes,  read  ye  this  letter  btap^ 

Loe  k  conteiQs  the  rutne  of  our  realme, 

If  timelie  speede  provide  not  hastie  faelpe. 

Yet,  O  ye  goddet,  if  ever  wofuU  kyng 

Midht  move  ye^  kings  of  kingjes,  wreke  it  od  me 

And  on  my  sonnes^  not  on  this  giltlesse  realme. 

Send  do;vne  your  wasting  flames  from  w^nohfaB 

To  reve  me  and  my  sonnes  the  hateful  breath. 


'WlM(f6-{.  «.  fofcsifhc 
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Resid,  read,  my  IdHes;  this  is  Che  matter  why 
I  called  ye  nowe^  to  bare  your  good  advyse. 

The  Letter  from  Dordan,  the  eounsellour  9fthe 

eidtr  Ptinee. 

"EvBVhvs  readelh  the  Letter. 

*  My  soFerftigtie  lord,  what  I  am  loth  to  write, 
But  lodiest  am  to  see,  that  I  am  forced 
By  letters  nowe  to  liiake  you  understande, 
My  lord  Fertex^  yoar  eldt^st  sonoe,  misledde 
By  traitorous  fraude  of  yon^  unteropred  wittes^ 
Assembleth  force  agayitst  yonr  yonger  sonne, 
Ne  con  my  counsell  yet  withdrawe  the  heate 
And  furious  pingts  of  his  enflkmed  head ; 
Disdaine,  saith  he,  of  hi^  disheritance, 
Armes  him  to  wreke  the  |reat  pretended  wrong 
With  civyll  sword^upon  his  brother's  life ; 
If  present  helpe  do  not  restraine  this  rage, 
This  flame  will  wast  your  sbrines,  your  land,  and  you. 
Your  Mt^eihfifaithfiLttand  most 
hurhbte  tuhject,  Dordan. 

Aro$,  O^king,  appease  your  griefOi  and  stay  your 
plaint ; 
Great  is  the  matter,  and  a  wofi.I1  ctlse ; 
But  timely  knowle<^  tnay  bring  timidly  helpe. 
Send  for  them  both  (into  your  presence  here ; 
The  reverence  of  yoiir  honour,  age,  abd  staCe^ 
Yonr  grave  advice,  th^  liwe  of  fadier^s  name. 
Shall  ouicklie  knit  aj^yne  this  hrokett  peace; 
And  it  in  either  of  my  lordes,  v oor  sotKnes^ 
Be  s'lcbe  untamed  and  liiiyelding  pride 
As  will  not  bende  unto  your  noble  hestes ;  ^ 
if  Ferrex,  the  elder  Sonne,  can  bear  no  peere. 
Or  Porrex  not  content,  aspires  to  more 
Than  you  htm  gave  above  his  native  right; 
Joyne  with  the  juster  side,  so  shall  you  force 
Them  to  agre^  and  hoide  th6  latide  in  stay. 

Eub,  What  meanetb  this?  loe  yonder  comes  in 
haat 
Philander  from  my  lord,  yonr  yonger  sonne. 

Garb,  The  ^oddes  sonde  joyful  newes ! 

PAi.  The  mightie  Jove 
Preserve  your  majesue,  O  noble  king. 

Gorb,  rhitanderi  vrelooaae;  bnt  how  doth  ny 
sonne? 
Phi,  Yoor  sonne,  air,  ly  ves,  and  heal  thie  I  him  left : 
Bot  vet,  O  king,  this  want  of  Instfull  health 
Could  net  be  halfe  so  griefefuli  to  your  grace. 
As  these  most  wretched  tidynges  that  Z  bryng. 

Gorb.  O  heavens,  yet  more?  no  eUde  of  woet  to 
roe? 

Pki,  Tytidar,  O  king,  ^itakehitely  from  die  conft 
Of  Ferrex,  to  my  lord,  your  yonger  sonne. 
And  BMde  reporte  of  ^e«t  prepured  store 
For  warre,  and  saytb  ifatol  it  is  wholly  ment 


Agaynst  Porrex,  for  high  disdayne  that  he 
Lyves  now  a  king,  and  egali  in  degree 
With  him  that  claimeth  to  succede  the  wbole^ 
As  fay  due  title  of  discending  right : 
Porrex  is  nowe  so  set  on  flaming  fire, 
Partely  with  kindled  ra|e  of  cruell  wrath, 
Partely  with  hope  to  game  a  realme  thereby, 
That  he  in  hast  prepareth  to  invade 
His  brother's  land,  and  with  onkindeiy  warre 
Threatens  the  murder  of  your  elder  sonne; , 
Ne  could  I  him  perswade  that  first  he  should 
Send  to  his  brother  to  deranunde  the  caose; 
N(Mr  yet  to  you  to  staie  this  hatefvl  strife. 
Wherefore  sith  there  no  more  I  can  be  bearde, 
I  come  myselfe  now  to  enforme  yonr  grace, 
And  to  besecbe  you,  as  yon  love  the  life 
And  safetie  of  your  children  and  yoor  realme. 
Now  to  employ  your  wisdoms  and  yOor  force 
To  staye  this  mischiefe  ere  it  be  to  hue. 

Gorb.  Are  they  in  armes?  would  hfe  not  send^ 
tome? 
Is  this  the  honour  of  a  father's  natae? 
In  vain  we  travaile  to  asswafje  their  miodes. 
As  if  their  hartes,  whome  neither  brother's  lovc^ 
Nor  father^s  awe,  nor  kingdonses  care,  can  move, 
Our  coonaells  could  withdrawe  from  raging  heai. 
Jove  slay  them  both,  and  end  the  cursed  line ! 
For  though  perhappes  feare  of  such  mightie  fbroe 
As  I,  my  lordes,  ioyoed  with  your  noble  aides, 
Maye  yet  raise,  snail  represse  their  present  heate^ 
The  secret  grudge  and  malice  will  remayne, 
The  fire  not  quenched,  but  kept  in  dose  restraiiit 
Fedde  still  within,  breakes  forth  with  doable  flame; 
Their  death  and  myne  mustpeazc  ^^  the  ongrie  gods. 

PhL  Telde  not,  O  king,  so  mnch  to  weake  dis- 
peire;;, 
Yonr  sonnes  yet  lyre,  and  long  I  trust  they  shall: 
If  fates  had  taken  you  from  earthly  life, 
]>Dforc  beginning  of 'this  dvyil  strife ; 
Perhappes  your  sonnes,  iu  their  unmaistered  youth. 
Loose  from  rcgarde  of  any  lyving  wight. 
Would  ruone  on  headlong,  with  unbridled  race. 
To  their  owne  death  and  nune  of  this  .regime; 
But  Mth  the  gods,  that  have  the  care  for  kioges, 
Of  il^inges  and  times  dispose  the  order  so. 
That  in  yoar  Kfe  this  kindled  flame  breakcs  forth, 
tVhilc  yet  your  lyfe,  your  wisdome,  and  your  power. 
May  stay  tho  growing  misdiicfe,  and  represse 
The  fierie  blaze  of  their  inkindled  heate ; 
It  seemes,  and  so  ye  ought  to  deeme  thereof. 
That  levying  Jove  hath  tempred  so  the  time 
Of  this  debate  to  happen  in  your  dayes. 
That  you  yet  lyving  may  the  same  appeaz^ 
And  adde  it  to  tlie  glory  of  your  age,** 
And  they,  your  sonnes,  may  learne  to  live  in  peace. 
Bei^are,  O  king>  the  greatest  harme  of  all. 
Lest  by  your  waylefull  plaints  your  hastened  death 


i^teata^^ 


»♦  Four  a, 
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Do  yekle  Urii^e  roume  unto  thrir  growing  nge ; 
Preserve  your  life,  the  onely  hope  of  ataj; 
And  if  your  highnes  herein  list  to  uae 
Wiadooie  or  force,  coumell  or  knightly  aide, 
Loe  we,  our  persons,  powers,  and  lyvea,  are  yours; 
Use  us  tyll  death,  O  king,  we  are  your  owne. 

Em^*  hot  hei  e  tlie  penll  tliat  was  erst  foreseoe. 
When  you,  O  king,  did  first  devide  your  lande, 
And  yelde  yoor  present  rcigne  unto  your  sonccs. 
But  now,  O  noble  prince,  now  is  no  time 
To  waile  and  plaiue,  and  wast  your  wofuU  Ufe^ 
Now  is  the  time  lor  preient  good  advise. 
Sorrow  doth  darke  tlie  judgement  of  the  wytte ; 
''.Ttie  hart  unbroken,  and  the  courage  free 
Fruni  feble  fatnteoesf«  of  booteles»e  despeire, 
Doth  either  ryse  to  safetie  or  renowne, 
By  noble  volure  of  unvanquisht  minde, 
i)r  yet  doth  perishe  in  more  happy  sort.* 
Your  grace  may  send  to  eitlier  of  your  sonnes^ 
fiome  one  both  wise  and  noble  p#:rbonage. 
Which  with  good  oounsell  and  with  weightie  name 
Of  father  slwll  preset  before  tlieir  eyes 
Your  best,  your  life,  vour  safetie,  and  their  owne; 
The  present  mischiefe  of  their  deadly  strife, 
And  in  the  while  assemble  you  the  force 
Which  your  comiiiaundment  and  tlie  spedy  hast 
Of  all  my  lordes  here  present  can  prepare : 
The  terrour  of  your  migbtie  power  shall  staye 
The  rage  of  both,  or  yet  of  one  at  lest. 
JVan.  O  king,  the  greatest  griefe  tliat  ever  prince 
dyd  heare. 
That  ever  wofull  messenger  dyd  tell. 
That  ever  wretched  land  liath  sene  before, 
I  brvng  to  you.    Porrex,  vour  yonger  sonne. 
With  soden  force  invaded  hath  the  lande 
"f  bat  you  to  Fcrrcx  did  allotte  to  rule''; 


And  with  his  owoe  moat  bloody  hand  he  l»ib 
His  brocber  slaine,  and  doth  pogiesse  bia  rq 
Corb,  O  heavens  send  down  the  flames  o^ 
revenge! 
Destroy,  I  say,  with  flash  of  wreakefuU  fier 
The  traitour  sonne,  and  then  the  wretched 
But  let  us  go,  that  yet  perfaappes  I  maj 
Die  witli  revenge,  and  pease  Uie  hatefull  god&. 

Cfloftus. 

The  lust  of  kingdome  knowes  no  sacred  faitiv 
No  rale  of  reason,  no  r^garde  of  right. 
No  kindcly  love,  no  feare  of  heavei/s  wrmth. 
But  with  contempt  of  goddes,  and  manS  despk^ 
Through  blodie  slaughter  doth  prepare  the  waic% 
To  fatall  scepter  and  accursed  reigne. 
The  sonne  so  loathes  the  father's  lisgering  daic% 
Ne  dreades  bis  hand   in   brother's    blode  is 

staiiie. 
O  wretched  prince,  oe  dost  thoa  )ret  recorde 
The  yet  fresh  murthers  done  within  the  lande 
Of  thy  forefathers,  when  the  croell  sworde 
^  *  Bereft  Morgan  his  life  with  cosyn*s  hand  i 
Thus  fatal  1  plagues  pursue  the  giltie  raoe. 
Whose  murderous  tumd,  imbrued  with  gUtlesR 

blood, 
Askes  vengeance  still  before  the  heavens  face. 
With  €-ndlesse  mischiefes  on  the  cursed  bmode. 
The  wicked  diilde  thus  brioges  to  wofull  sire 
Tl)e  moumefoll  plaiotes  to  wast  his  very  life : 
Thus  do  the  cniell  flames  of  cirvll  fier 
Destroy  the  parted  reigne  with  hatefull  strife. 
And  hence  doth  spring  the  well  from  which  dotk 

flow, 
The  dead  black  streames  of  moorning,  plaints^  aaA 

woe. 


The  Or»er  and  Signification  of  the  Domme  Shewe  before  the  Fourth  Act. 

First  the  mutU  he  of  hozreboies  began  to  playe^  during  which  thert  came  from  under  the  timge^  m 
'  though  out  of  hell,  three  furies,  Aleeto,  Megera,  and  Ctitiphone,  clad  in  blacke  garmentee  Mpriml^ 
led  with  bloud  andjiamet,  their  bodies  girt  with  snakes,  their  heds  sored  with  $erpentet  in  eieui  ef 
heire,  the  one  bearing  in  her  hand  a  snake,  the  other  a  whip,  and  the  third  a  kurning  Jirebrwmd ; 
ech  driving  before  them  a  king  and  a  gueene,  which  moved  by  furies  unnaturally  had  skUne  tke» 
owne  children.  The  names  of  the  kings  and  queenee  were  these,  TantalmM,  Medea,  Athamms,  lua^ 
Cambises,  Althea ;  after  that  the  furies  and  these  had  passed  about  the  stage  thrise,  they  departed, 
and  than  the  music  ke  ceased :  hereby  was  signified  the  unnaturall  murders  to  follow,  that  is  to  se^ 
Porreje  slaine  by  his  own  mother ;  and  of  king  Gorboduc,  and  queen  Videna,  killed  by  their 
subjects. 

ACTUS  QUARTUS.    SCENA  PRIMA. 


VxDEVA  jo2a. 

Fuf.  Why  should  I  lyve  and  linger  forth  my 
time 
In  longer  life  to  double  my  distresse? 
O  me  most  wufuU  wigU !  whome  no  mishappe 


Long  ere  this  daj  coold  hare  bereved  heooe. 
Mought  not  these  handes,  by  fortune  or  by  ^te^ 
Have  perst  this  brest,  and  life  with  iroa  reft  ; 
Or  in  this  palace  here  where  I  so  long 
Have  spent  my  daies,  could  not  that  happe  himra 
Oucc,  once  have  hapt,  in  which  these  hug^  " 


!?  •  Btrtft  Morgan  his  lyk,  &€«--See  p.  S9, 
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With  death  by  fall  might  ha^e  6ppre98ed  roe  i 
Or  should  not  this  most  bard  and  crueil  soile, 
So  oft  where  I  have  prest  cny  wretched  steps, 
Some  time  had  riithe  of  mjroe  acdarsed  life. 
To  rende  in  twajne,  and  swallow  me  therein. 
So  had  my  bones  possessed  now  in  peace 
Their  happie  grave  within  the  closed  groande. 
And  greadie  woraies  had  gnawen  this  pyned  hart 
Without  my  feeling  payne  :  so  should  not  now 
This  lyving  brest  remayue  the  ruthfull  lombe 
Wherin  my  hart  velden  to  death  is  graved ; 
Nor  driery  thoughts  with  panges  of  pining  griefe 
My  doleful!  minde  had  not  afflicted  thus. 
O  my  beloved  sonne,  O  my  swete  childe, 
My  dcare  Ferrex,  my  foye,  my  ly ves  delight ! 
Is  my  beloved  sonue,  is  my  sweete  childe, 
Mydeare  Ferrex^  my  joye,  my  Ivves  delight, 
Murdred  with  crueil  death?  O  hatefull  wretch, 
O  heynous  traitour  both  to  heaven  and  earth. 
Thou,  Porrcz,  thou  this  damned  dede  hast  wrought* 
Thou,  Porrex,  thou  shalt  dearly  bye  *^  the  same. 
Traitour  to  kinoe  and  kinde,  to  sire  and  me^ 
To  thine  owne  fleshe,  and  traitour  to  thyself. 
The  Gods  on  thee  in  hell  shall  wrekc  their  wrath, 
And  here  in  earth  this  hand  shall  take  revenge 
On  tliee,  Porrex,  thou  false  and  caitife  wighL 
If  after  blond  so  eigre  were  thy  thirst, 
And  murderous  minde  had  so  possessed  thee. 
If  such  hard  hart  of  rocke  find  stonic  flint 
lived  iu  thy  brest,  that  n6thing  els  could  like 
Th^  cruel  tyrantes  thought  but  death  and  blond, 
Wilde  savage  beasts  monght  not  their  slaughter 

serve, 
To  fede  thy  greedic  will,  and  in  the  middest 
Of  their  entrailes  to  staine  thy  deadly  handes 
With  bloud  deserved,  and  drinke  thereof  thy  fill: 
Or  if  nought  els  but  death  and  blood  of  man 
Mought  please  thy  lust,  coold  none  in  Brittaine 

land. 
Whose  hart  betorne  out  of  his  panting  brest 
With  thine  owne  hand,  or  worke  what  death  thou 

wouldst, 
Suffice  to  make  a  sacrifice  to  peaze 
That  deadly  minde  and  murderous  thought  in  thee. 
But  he  who  in  the  selfe  same  wbmbe  was  wrapped, 
Where  thoa  in  dismall  bower  receivedst  life^ 
Or  if  nedes,  nedes  they  hand  must  slaughter  make, 
Mottghtest  thou  not  have  reached  a  mortal!  wound, 
And  with  thy  sword  have  pearsed  this  cursed 

*wombe 
Tbat  the,  aocursed  Porrex,  brought  to  ligh^ 


And  geven  me  a  just  reward  therefore? 

So,  Ferrex,  yet  sweet  life  mought  have  enjoyed. 

And  to  his  aged  father  comfort  brought. 

With  some  yong  sonne  in  w^om  they  both  mighSt 

live. 
But  whereunto  waste  I  thus  ruthfull  speche 
To  thee  that  hast  thy  brother's  bloud  thus  shed  ? 
Shall  I  still  thinke  that  from  this  wombe  thou 

sprong  ? 
That  I  thee  bare  ?  or  take  thee  for  my  sonne  ? 
No,  traitour,  no :  I  thee  refuse  for  mine : 
Murderer,  I  thee  renounce,  thou  art  not  mine. 
Never,  O  wretch,  this  wombe  conceived  thee, 
^  Nor  never  bode  I  painfull  throwes  for  thee : 
Changeliug  to  me  thou  art,  and  not  my  childe, 
Nor  to  no  wight  that  spark  of  pide  knew, 
Ruthelesse  uukindei  nionster  of  nature*s  worke, 
*'  Thou  never  suckt  the  milke  of  woman's  brest, 
But  from  thy  birth  the  crueil  tigers  teates 
Have  nursed  thee,  nor  yet  of  fleshe  and  bloud 
Formed  is  thy  hart,  but  of  hard  iron  wrought ; 
And  wilde  and  desert  woods  bredde  thee  to  life. 
But  canst  thou  hofiMB  to  scape  my  just  revenge ; 
Or  that  these  hands  will  not  be  wrooke^^  on  thee? 
Doest  thou  not  know  tbat  Ferrex'  mother  lives, 
That  loved  him  more  dearly  than  herselfe? 
And  doth  she  live,  and  b  not  venged  on  thee  ? 

8CENA  SECUNDA. 
GroaBoovc,  Arostus,  Eubulus,  Pokrex,  Mab- 

CELLA. 

Gorb»  W  B  marvell  much  wh^to  this  Iingringstay 
Falles  o^t  so  long :  Porrex  unto  our  courts 
By  order  of  our  letters^  is  returned; 
And  Eubulus  receaved  from  us  by  best, 
At  his  arrivali  heere,  to  geve  him  charge 
Before  our  presence  straight  to  make  repaire. 
And  yet  we  have  no  worde  whereof  he  stayea. 

Arot,  Lo  where  be  commes,  and  Eubulus  with 
him. 

Eub,  According  to  your  highnesse  best  to  me 
Here  have  I  Porrex  brought,  even  in  such  sort  ' 
As  from  his  weried  horse  he  did  alight. 
Fur  that  your  grace  did  will  such  hast  therein. 

Gorb.  We  like  and  praise  this  spedy  wiU  in  youg 
To  worke  the  thinge  that  to  your  char^  we  f;nve. 
Porrex,  if  we  so  farre  should  swarve  from  kmdc^ 
And  from  those  boundes  which  lawes  of  nature  sets^ 
As  thou  hast  done  by  vile  and  wretched  de^df 
In  crueil  murder  of  thy  brother's  life. 


*'  By0— aby,  abide. 

^  Nor  never  bode  /,  &c.— (Mb,  from  the  verb  to  bide*    S« 

f 7  Tkou  never  mtcki  tke  mOk  ofmom/aaCe  brestf  &c.— 

Nee  tibi  diva  parens,  generis  nee  Dardaous  anctor, 

Perfide,  sed  duris  genuit  te  caatibns  borrens 

Caucasus,  Hyrcamegpif  admomnt  nbera  tigres.    Yiftoib 


SI 


tVr^ek^^revengedf  from  t^e  verb  to  mreake*    &• 
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Our  presetit  faabd  ooold  stay  no  longer  timfe. 
But  stmigbt  should  bathe  this  blade  in  blond  of 

thee. 
As  just  reveal^  of  diy  detested  crime. 
No ;  we  should  not  offend  the  lawe  of  kinde, 
If  now  this  sword  of  ours  did  slay  thee  here : 
Tor  than  faait  mardred  him,  whose  henions  death 
Even  nature's  force  doth  move  us  to  revenge 
By  blood  againe;  and  justice  forceth  us 
To  meaaore  death  for  death,  thy  due  desert : 
Yet  sithens  tbnu  art  our  ehiide,  and  Sith  as  yet^ 
In  this  hard  Case  what  worde  diou  canst  alledge 
For  thy  defence  by  us  hath  not  berte  heard) 
We  are  content  to  staye  our  will  for  that 
Which  jostioe  biddes  us  presently  to  worke ; 
And  geve  thee  leave  to  use  thy  speche  at  fulli 
If  ought  thou  have  to  lay  for  thine  excuse. 

Par,  Neither,  O  king,  I  can  or  will  denle^ 
But  that  this  hand  from  Ferrex  life  hath  reft; 
Which  fact  how  much  my  dotofall  hart  doth  waile^ 
Ob  would  it  mought  as  full  ap{>eare  to  sight 
As  iniivard  griefs  would  poure  it  forth  to  me ; 
So  yet  perhappes  if  ever  ruthefuU  hart 
Mdttng  in  teares  within  a  maftly  brest, 
Through  depe  repentance  of  his  bloudy  fact. 
If  ever  griefe,  if  ever  wofnll  man 
lif  i|^ht  move  regreite  with  sorrowe  of  his  faolte, 
I  thmke  the  torment  of  my  moumefuU  case 
Knowen  to  your  grace,  as  £  do  feele  the  same^ 
Would  force  even  wrath  berselfe  to  pitie  me. 
But  as  the  water  troubled  with  the  mudde 
Sbewes  not  the  face  which  els  the  eye  should  see; 
Even  so  your  irefull  minde  with  sdrred  thought. 
Cannot  so  perfectly  discerne  my  cause : 
But  this  unhappe,  amongst  so  many  happes 
I  most  content  me  with,  most  wretched  man. 
That  to  myseife  I  must  reserve  my  woe 
In  pining  thoughtes  of  mine  accursed  fact ; 
Since  I  mnj  not  shewe  my  smallest  griefe^ 
Soch  is  it  is^  and  as  my  brest  endures. 
Which  I  esteeme  the  greatest  miserie 
Of  all  mtshappes  that  fortune  now  can  send. 
Not  that  I  rest  in  hope  with  phdnt  and  teares 
To  purchase  Hfe;  for  to  the  6ods  I  clepe*' 
For  true  reoorde  of  this  my  faithfoll  speche, 
Never  this  hart  shall  bare  the  thonglitfull  dread 
To  &ft  the  death  that  by  your  grace's  dome 
"Bf  joist  desert  shall  be  pronounced  to  me ; 
l<lNBr  never  sbalf  das  toneue  once  spend  tbes|M0cl^ 
Pardon  to  crave,  or  seefce  br  sate  to  Kve : 
I  meane  not  this  as  though  I  were  not  toucfade 
With  care  of  dreadful!  death,  or  that  I  helde 
life  in  contempt;  but  that  I  know,  the  minde 
Stoupes  to  no  dread,  although  the  flesh  be  fraile; 
And  for  my  gilt,  I  yelde  the  same  so  great 


As  in  myseife  I  find  a  t4Mt  to  sue 
For  graunt  of  life. 

C&r^.  lU  vaine,  O  wretch,  thou  shewest 
A  wofuU  hart;  Fert«t  now  lyes  in  gtave, 
Slaine  by  thy  hahd. 

Por.  Yet  this,  O  father,  beaf  e; 
And  then  i  tod :  Your  majestie  wdt  knows. 
That  when  my  brother  FerTex  and  my  selfe^ 
By  your  owne  best  were  joyndd  in  goveraaunOe 
Of  this  your  grace's  realme  of  BHttaiue  land, 
I  never  sought^  nor  travailled  for  the  same ; 
Nor  by  my  selfe^  nor  by  no  f^end  I  wrought 
But  from  your  highnesse  will  alone  it  sprong^ 
Of  your  most  graoious  goodness  bent  to  me  ; 
But  how  my  brothers  hart  even  then  repined. 
With  swollen  disdaine  against  mine  egaU  rule, 
Seeing  that  realme,  wbidi  by  discent  should  grow 
WholTf  to  him,  allotted  hal^  to  me; 
Even  in  your  highnesse  court  he  now  remained 
And  with  my  brother  then  in  tiearest  place 
Who  can  recorde;  what  proofe  therof  was  shewd^ 
And  how  my  brother's  envious  hart  appearde: 
Yet  I  that  judged  it  my  parte  to  seeke 
His  fkvour  and  good  #111^  and  loth  to  meke 
Your  highnesse  knotv  the  thing  wllidi  should  have 

brought 
Grief  to  your  grace,  and  tour  offence  to  Inm, 
Hoping  my  earnest  sute  ^ould  soae  have  wonno 
A  loving  hart  within  a  brother^s  bres^ 
Wrought  in  diat  sort,  that,  for  a  pledge  of  love 
And  faithfoll  hart,  he  gave  to  me  bis  band. 
This  niade  me  diinke,  (hat  he  had  bairisht  quite 
Ail  rancour  from  his  thought,  and  hare  to  me 
Such  hartie  love,  as  I  (fid  owe  16  him : 
But  after  once  we  left  yotir  g^aoe^  tbiitti 
And  from  your  highnesse  preseaice  fived  apart. 
This  egall  ruh  stilt,  still,  did  grudge  Mm  so. 
That  now  tliose  enviou»  spaces  Which  erst  Is^ 

raked 
In  living  cinders  of  dissemMiVig- brest. 
Kindled  so  futte  Wfthin  hi#  hart  disdaine, 
That  longer  could  he  not  refraine  fttitA  proofe 
Of  secrete  prtki69t  to  deprr^e  me  life 
By  pjoyson's  fot6tymd  had  bereft  me  so. 
It  mine  owne  servant  Mred  to  this  fhtt, 
And  moved  by  trough  With  to  work  the  same. 
In  time  bad  not  bewrayed  it  unto  me. 
Whan  thus  I  sawe  die  knot  of  love  unknrtte. 
All  honest  league  and  faitbfull  promise  broke^ 
The  law  of  kinde  and  trouth  thOS  rent  in  twaioe. 
His  hart  on  niisduefe  set,  and  in  his  brest 
BladL  treason  hid ;  then,  then  did  I  despeire 
•  That  ever  time  eould  winne  him  frend  to  me, 
^°  Then  saw  I  how  he  smiled  with  slaying  knife 
Wrapped  mder  clake,  tiienrsaw  I  depe  deceite 


i«MM«|MMbiMfeiita*MMH^|Mtort«i 


^9  Jcleps— I  caU. 

so  Then  m»  /  ikme  Ae  amiltd  mah  s&^f  hUfo 
Wrapped  wider  ci0ifc»— This  unage  is  from  Chaucer's  KnigM't  faU^  v.  2OI0I).  Tynrhitt's  Editioai 

«(  The  smilcr  with  the  Imif  ander  the  cloke." 
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Loikeiy  his  face,  and  death  prmied  for  voe; 
Even  nature  moved  me  then  to  nohie  my  life 
More  deare  ^  me  then  his,  and  bad  this  hand, 
(Since  by  his  life  mj  death  must  nedea  ensue, 
4nd  by  luf  death  iqj  life  mote  be  preserved,) 
To  shed  his  blou4  wd  seekc  mj  metie  so, 
And  wisdome  wi&d  me  wilhdaTiNroUact, '' 
In  spea^  wise^  to  put  the  same  in  ore.  '^ 
Thus  have  I  tolde  the  cause  that  moved  me 
(To  worke  my  brother^s  death,  and  so  I  yeld 
\^y  life,  my  deathi  to  judljemeat  of  your  pace* 

Gorb,  Oh  cmeil  wig^t,  should  aipiy  caaseofevaile 
To  make  thee  stiune  ^  h^nds  with  brotheris  blond? 
But  what  of  thee  i«e  will  resolve  t^  doe. 
Shall  yet  remaine  aekoovea.  Thou  ia  the  meaoe 

f*  •^haltJg^oiia.Att^-c^^ 
otilToiir  princely  plef^ofe  rurder  snalr 
0  thee  lie  shewed.    Depart  ther^foi^  our  sight, 
Accursed  childe.    Whut  cmel  destew* 
V^ha$fr9ward  fate,  hath  sorted  us  thisohamoe;'' 
That  even  ia  those,  where  we  should  c^unfort  fipd. 
Where  our  delight  now  in  our  aged  dayes 
Should  rest  and  be»  even  there  our  onW  ^iefe 
And  depest  sorrowes  t/fx  abridge  our  Ufe^ 
Most  pynmg  cares  and  d^ully  thoo^its  do  grow  ? 

Aral-  Your  grace  should  now  ib  diesei  grave 
yeresaTyoQia 
Have  fouod  ere  this  the  frioe  of  noftall  joyes^ 
H^w  short  ttiey  be,  hoiv  ladiw  here  in  eenth. 
How  full  of  change,  how  brittle  our  eetate. 
Of  nothing  sure^  save  oHflv  off  the  d^atl^ 
To  whom  both  man  and  att  the  wprld  doth  onre 
Thsir  end  at  last ;  neither  sbomki  vetive'a  power 
In  oth^r  sorte  agpinst  your  hart  prefeik^ 
Then  as  the  naked  hand,  whose  stroke  assiqree 
The  armed  West  whese  force  doth  light  in  tame. 

Gorb,  Many  caAyeide  right  sageand  grave  adrsie 
Of  patient  sprite  to  others  wrapped  in  woc^ 
And  can  m  speche  both  rale  and  covfeere  kindey 
Who,  if  by  piroofe  t^y  might  feeie  nature's  forces 
Would  shew  tbemsehes  men  as  they  eve  iodede^ 
Which  now  wil  needes  be  gods  t  but  what  doth 

meane 
The  sory  chere  of  her  that  here  doth  come? 

Mar.  Ob  vTbere  i&ruthc?-  or  where  is  piOfi  lMnr^ 
Whither  is  gentle  hart  and  mercy  fled  ? 
Are  tiiey  exiled  out  of  onr  stony  brestes. 
Never  to  make  retume  ?  is  all  the  world 
Drowned  in  blood,  and  soncke  in  crueltie? 
If  not  in  women  mercy  may  be  found, 
Jf  not,  alas !  within  the  mother's  brest 
To  her  owne  cfailde^  to  her  o«me  flesb  siad  blond} 


If  ruthe  be  banished  theaeey  if  pitie  tfaeee 
May  bave  no  phioe»  if  there  no  gentle  iMut 
Do  liVe  and  dwell,  whera  should  we  seeke  it  tbeal 
6ier6.  Madame,  alas !  what  aMaoes  yoar  wo* 


fuUtale? 


■^ 


JMisr.  Q  silly  woman  i  1  iv%  to  thia  honre     / 
Have  kinde  and  fortune thnsdaferred  my  bata^ 
That  I  should  live  to  see  this  dolefiitt  day  ?         A 
Will  ever  wi^tf  belevo  that  such  bard  iMirt         - ; 
Could  rest  with'm  the  cruell  me^r^s  bresl,       \ 
With  her_ftiSili^J)aiML  V>  slaye  her  ooe^  sonae  \  \ . 
But  out,  albts  I  thwe  eyes  behelde  the  same, 
They  saw  the  drtery  8<|^  and  affo  beoome 
Most  ruthefgU  raoordes  of  thoi  bloody  fact.         / 
Porrex,  alas  \  in  by  his  mother  slaine,  / 

And  with  her  hand  a  nojkiW  thing  to  tell,  /     I 

While  slumhring  oo  his  carelull  bed  he  restes^ 
His  hart  stabde  in  with  knife  is  raft  of  life. 

QorK  Q  £nbulus,  oh  draw  this  sword  of  crars^ 
And  pearce  ibis  hart  with  speed!  OhatefuU  lights 
0  loathsome  lUe^  O  sweele  and  wekome  deaths 
Deare  ^bulw^  worke  ihia  we  thee  besecfa  I 

£iid,  Peoeet,  your  graos^  ^  perhappeeke  lieelb 

With  wound  rec^ved,  bol  not  of  certame  death* 

GorK  O  let  os  then  repavee  unto  the  phioe^ 
And  sae  if  Pocrei^  Mim*  o«  loos  be  slain«^ 

Misr.  Alas,  he  liveth  not,  it  is  lo  true, 
That  with  these  eyes^  of*  him  ai  perelees  piaaoe, 
Sonne  to  a  king,  and  in  the  floiwer  of  yeiilh. 
Even  with  a  twanke,  ^^  a  aeoaeleeie.  sseeke  I  Ba«r« 

JfH».  O  damned  deede  I      * 

Mm*,  Bat  heare  hys  nitbeAitt  end.  "[.^-v^v 

The  9Qble  prino^  pearst  with  the  sedmneuYmnd^ 
Out  of  bis  wretched  slumber  haateiy  starts 
Wheee  strength  now  fayllng  straight  he  over* 

lihfew^ 
When  ua  the  fall  his  eyes  even  now  uadosed. 
Behelde  the  queene,  and  cryed  to  her  for  heipe; 
We  tkes^  alas,  the  ladies  which  that  dme 
Did  there  atteac^  asing  that  heyaooa  deede^ 
And  hearing  him  oft  call  the  wretched  name 
Of  mother,  and  to  crye  to  her  for  aide, 
Whose  direful!  hand  gave  him  the  mortall  woond^ 
Pityi»g»  W«9 !  (i^r  aought  els  ooidd  wiado) 
His  ruthefuH  end,  ranne  to  the  wofuU  hedde, 
Dispoyled  sO^ight  his  brest,  and  all  we  might 
^  Wiped  in  valne  with  nankins  next  at  hand, 
The  sodeinre  streames  ot  blood  that  flushed  fes^ 
Out  of  the  gaping  wound :  O  what  a  looke, 
O  what  a  ruthefuil  stedfisst  eye  me  thought 
iio  iat  epon  my*  feoe^  which  to  my  death 


*999m^*iMm»*mm 


5«  Pt9traeb-4.  «,  delay.    8.  5*  (7i-e— See  p.  88. 

S3  Swted  at  thU  ehmmc& — i. «.  cboten  oat  for  us*    8. 

^  P^cUnt,  yowr  ^roco-^ompose  yourself.    This  verb  b  used  in  ZVf mi  AndrdHicus^  A.  1 .  S.  2« 

FufiaU  y<wr>BJ^  agwulaiip,  aod  pei^oo  aie* 

S^  other  imtances  in  Mr  Steevens's  note  oo.  this  passage. 

9s  Bv§H  with  a  UouUf'i*  ••  the  twfadUiiig  df  an  eye.    See  Th9  Timing  ofih$  Shr§m,    8. 
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Will  never  part  from  me,  when  with  a  braide  '^ 
A  deepe  fet  sigh  '^  he  gnvc,  tnd  therewithal! 
Clasping  his  bandes,  to  heaven  he  cast  his  sight, 
And  straight  pale  death  pressing  within  bis  Mice 
The  flyins;  ghost  his  mortal!  corpes  forsooke. 

Jrot.  Nerer  did  age  bring  forth  so  rile  a  fact. 

liar*  O  bard  and  cmel  nappe,  that  thus  as- 
signed 
Unto  so  worthy  wight  so  wretched  end : 
Bat  most  hard  cruell  hart  that  could  consent 
To  lend  the  hatefnll  destenies  that  hand, 
By  which,  alas,  so  heynoos  crime  was  wrought 
O  queen  of  adamant,  O  marble  brest. 
If  not  the  favour  of  his  comely  face. 
If  not  his  princely  chere  and  countenance. 
His  valiant  active  armea,  his  manly  brest, 
If  not  his  faire  and  seemely  personage. 
His  noble  limmes  in  such  proportion  cast. 
As  would  have  warpt  a  sillie  woman's  thought; 
If  this  iQOoght  not  have  moved  thy  bioodie  hart. 
And  that  most  croell  hand  the  wretched  weapon 
Even  to  let  fall,  and  kiste  him  in  the  face. 
With  teares  for  mthe  to  reave  such  one  by  deadi ; 
Should  nature  yet  consent  to  slay  her  sonne  ? 
O  mother,  thou  to  murder  thus  thy  childe ! 
Even  Jove  with  justice  must  with  lightning  flames 
From  heaven  send  downe  tome  strange  revenge 

on  thee. 
Ah,  noble  prince,  how  oft  have  I  behelde 
Thee  moanted  on  thy  fierce  and  trampling  itede^ 
Shining  in  umour  bright  before  the  tilt, 
'*  And  with  thy  mistresse  sieve  tied  on  thy  lielme. 
And  charge  thy  staffi^  to  please  thy  ladies  eye. 
That  bowed  the  head  peece  of  thy  frendly  foe ! 
How  oft  in  armes  on  horse  to  bend  the  mace, 
How  oft  in  armes  on  foot  to  breake  the  sworde, 
W*bich  never  now  these  eyes  may  see  againe ! 

^roti  Madame,  alas^  in  vome  these  plaints  are 

"        shed; 
Rather  with  me  depart,  and  helne  to  twa^ 
The  thoughtfoil  griefea  thu  in  the  aged  king 


Must  needes  by  natore  growe  by  death  of  tins 
His  onely  sonne,  whome  he  did  hoMe  so  desre. 
Mar.  What  wight  is  that  #hiGh  sawe  that  I 
did  see. 
And  could  refraine  to  waile  with  plaint  and  tesres? 
Not  I,  alas,  that  hart  is  not  in  roe ; 
But  let  US  go,  for  I  am  greved  anewe. 
To  call  to  minde  the  wretched  fatber^s  woe. 

CBORVa. 

When  gredy  lust  in  rovall  seate  to  reigne 
Hath  reft  all  care  of  goddes  and  eke  of  bwd  ; 
And  cruell  hart,  wrath,  treason,  and  dtsdaine^ 
Within  ambidous  brest  are  lodged ;  then 
Beholde  how  mischiefe  wide  her  selfe  displayed 
And  with  the  brother's  hand  the  brother  alayes. 

When  bloud  thus  shed  doth  staine  the  beaveua 
face, 
Crying  to  Jove  for  vengeance  of  the  deede. 
The  mightie  God  even  moveth  from  his  place 
With  wrath  to  wreke,  then  sendes  he  fbrtk  with 

spede 
The  dreadnill  furies,  dao^ters  of  the  mglrty 
With  serpentes  girt,  caryiiw  the  whip  of  ire. 
With  heare  of  stinging  snakes,  and  sdinifig  Itti^ 
With  flames  and  bloud,  and  with  a  brand  of  fiie: 
These  for  revenge  of  wretched  oMirder  done. 
Do  make  the  mother  kill  her  onely  sonne. 

Blood  asketh  blood,  and  death  must  death  re- 
quite: 
Jove  by  his  just  and  everlasting  dome 
Justly  hath  ever  so  requited  it. 
This  times  before  tecorde,  and  tiroes  to  cnam^ 
Shall  finde  it  true,  and  so  doth  present  prool* 
Present  before  our  eye^  for  our  behoof«. 

O  happy  wight,  that  suflers  not  the  snare 
Of  murderous  mmde  to  tangle  him  in  blood. 
And  happy  he  that  can  in  time  beware 
By  others  harroes,  and  tome  it  to  his  good. 
But  wo  to  him  that,  fearinp  not  to  oflend. 
Doth  serve  his  lust,  and  will  not  see  the  ewL 


The  Okdek  and  Signification  of  the  Donune  Shewe  before  the  Fifth  Act. 


Fini  the  dnmmet  andfluUes  began  to  $oundt  dmrmg  which  thert  came  forth  npoa  the  siagf  m 
pany  cf  hargabusiers  and  of  armed  men  all  in  order  qfkaltaile,     These^  qfter  their  peeces  cf 
ged,  and  that  the  armed  men  had  three  time*  marched  about  the  stage,  departed^  and  then  tht 


^^  When  with  a  braiit    m  brmidt  was  a  staH  or  a  BMtiea  of  the  head,  occmifed  by  pain, 
afright.    It  b  a  word  ased  by  Chaucer,  in  Tike  Legende  tfDido,  ver.  839  : 

*'  This  noble  qaene  unto  her  rest  ywcnt. 
She  sigbcd  sore,  and  gon  herself  to  toonnent. 
She  walkcth,  waloweth,  and  made  many  braied 
Ai  docn  these  lovers,  as  1  have  herd  lald.** 

ScoMJedM^^lO.    <«  The  woman,  being  aflraid,  gave  a  ftrnd  with  her  he«d,  and  ran  ber  away.* 
^^  J  deepe  fei  Migk^-L  «.  a  deep-fetcbcd  sigh. 
^*jtmdmiihthg  iirfrtMs  rinwiMd  aa  ttj  Aetoe— Sec  HaU's  aroaicii.    Sea  also  2Vaihtt  and  a<si«dtaL 
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iMt  andJiuU$  did  cea$e.  Hereby  wot  tignified  tumults^  rehellkniy  armet^  and  eml  varm,  tofol' 
hw,  as  fell  in  the  realme  of  Great  Brittayney  which,  by  the  sffoceof  Jiftie  yearet  and  mare,  coati- 
nued  in  civill  warre  betwene  the  nobilitie  after  the  death  of  king  Gorboduc,  and  ofhii  issuer  for 
want  qfcertayne  Umitacion  in  ntcceiston  of  the  erowne,  till  the  time  qfDuwwallo  MolmMtiuif  who 
reduced  the  land  to  monarchies 

ACTUS  QUINTUS.    SCENA  PRIMA. 


ClOTYN,  MaNDUD,   GWEKAIIIS  F£BGUSy 
EUBULUS. 

Clot.  Did  ever  ace  bring  forth  aach  tyrant  hartt? 
The  brother  hath  bereft  the  brother's  life ; 
The  mother  she  hath  dyed  her  crveli  handes 
In  bloud  of  her  owne  aonne ;  and  now  at  last  ' 
The  people  loe  forsetttng  trooth  and  love, 
Contemning  ^ite  both  law  and  lojrall  hart, 
£von  thejf  have  slaine  their  soveraigne  lord  and 
qoeene. 

Man,  ^mli  this  their  traitorous  crime  unpu- 
nished rest? 
£ven  jet  they  cease  not,  caiyed  on  with  rage^ 
la  their  rebellious  routes,  to  threaten  still 
A  new  bloud  shed  unto  the  princess  kinne 
To  slay  them  all,  and  to  uproote  the  race 
Both  of  the  king  aud  qaeene,  so  arc  they  moved 
"With  Porrez  death,  whertn  t^ey  falslv  charge 
The  giltlesse  king  without  desert  at  all; 
And  traitorously  have  murdered  him  therfore. 
And  eke  the  queeoe. 

Gwen,  Shall  subjectes  dare  with  force 
To  worke  revenge  upon  their  princes  fact? 
Admit  the  worst  that  niav,as  sure  in  this 
The  deede  was  fuwie,  the  queene  to  slaye  her 

soone: 
Shall  yet  the  subject  seeke  to  take  the  sworde  ? 
Arise  agaynst  bis  lord,  and  slaye  his  king  ? 
O  wretched  state,  where  those  rebellious  hartes 
Are  not  rent  out  even  from  their  living  breastes. 
And  with  the  body  throwen  unto  the  foules. 
As  carrion  foode,  for  terrour  of  the  rest ! 

Fer,  There  caji  bo  puaishmeut  be  thoug|it  to 


For  this  so  gaevous  cryme,  let  spede  therefore 
"fie  used  therein,  for  it  behoveth  so. 

Eub,  Ye  all,  my  lordes,  I  see  ooaseot  in  one, 
^nd  1  as  one  consent  with  ye  in  all : 
I  holde  it  more  then  neede,  wkh  sharpest  law 
To  puoi^  their  tumukuous  blovdy  rage ; 
For  nothing  more  may  shake  the  common  states 
Than  sufferance  of  uproares  without  redresse, 
Wherby  bow  some  kiaxdofltkes  of  mightie  power, 
AJier  great  cooqoestes  made^  and  ilorishing 
lo  fame  and  wealth,  hav«  ben  to  mine  brought; 
I  prey  to  Jove,  that  wo  may  rather  wayle 
6och  iiappe  in  them,  then  witoesse  to  ourselves, 
JSke  fdlly  with  the  duke  my  minde  agrees^ 


^  ^  That  uo  canae  serves,  whereby  the  subject  may 
^  Call  to  account  the  dooinges  of  his  prince ; 
**  Much  lesse  in  blood  by  swoord  to  woorke  re- 
venge ; 
^  No  more  then  may  the  hand  cut  of  toe  head. 
^  In  acte  nor  speech,  no  not  in  secret  thought, 
*^  The  subject  may  rebel  I  against  his  lord, 
**  Or  judge  of  him  that  sits  in  Cesar's  seate, 
**  With  grudging  mind^  to  damne  those  he  mislikes.* 
Though  kinges  forget  to  governe^as  they  ought. 
Yet  subjectes  must  obey  as  they  are  bounde. 
But  now,  my  lordes,  before  ye  farder  wade> 
Or  spend  vour  speech,  what  sharpe  revenge  shall 

fall, 
By  justice  plague  on  these  rebellious  wi^tes? 
Me  thinkes  ye  rather  should  first  search  the  way 
By  which  in  time  the  rage  of  this  uproare 
Mought  be  repressed,  and  these  great  tumults 

ceased. 
Even  ^et  the  life  of  of  Brittayne  land  doth  hang^ 
III  traitours  balauoce  of  unegall  weight. 
Tbiuke  not,  my  lordes,  the  dei^  of  Gorboduc, 
Nor  yet  Videna*s  bloud  will  cease  their  rage : 
Even  purownelyves,  our  wives,  and  children  deare. 
Our  countrey  dearest  of  all,  in  daunger  standes. 
Now  to  be  spoiled,  now,  now  made  desolate. 
And  by  ourselves  a  conquest  to  ensue  i 
For  geve  once  swey  unto  the  people's  lustes, 
To  rush  forth  on,  and  stay  them  not  in  time. 
And  as  the  streame  that  rowleth  downe  the  nylt. 
So  will  they  headlong  ronne  with  raging  thoughtes 
From  hloud  to  bleud,  from  mischiefe  unto  moe,  ^ 
To  mine  of  the  realme,  themselves,  and  all. 
So  giddy  are  the  common  people's  mindes, 
So  glad  of  chaunge,  more  wavering  than  the  sea. 
Ye  see,  my  lordes,  what  strength  these  rebelles 

have. 
What  bugie  nombre  is  assembled  still. 
For  though  the  traiterous  fact  for  which  they  rose 
Be  wrought  and  done,  yet  lodge  they  still  in  field; 
So  that  bow  farre  their  furies  yet  will  stretch 
Gr^at  cans  we  have  to  dreade ;  that  we  may  seeke 
By  present  battaile  to  represse  their  power, 
Speede  must  we  use  to  levie  force  therfore. 
For  either  they  forthwith  will  mischide  worke. 
Or  their  rebellious  roares  forthwith  will  cease  & 
These  violent  thinges  may  have  no  lasting  long^ 
Let  us  therfore  use  tbift  for  present  heipe ; 
Perswade  by  gentle  speadb,  and  offre  gracQ 


s9  Thai  no  eaoH  tervet^  &e.~This  aad  (be  lines  IbUowiqg  marked  with  eommas  are  ooly  to  be  feuad  la 
the  sporiow  edition  of  this  play. 
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With  pft  of  ptfdoo  anre  onto  dw  diiefe; 
And  tost  upon  coofUdon  that  forthwith 
The?  felde  the  capuines  of  tiicir  enterpiiie» 
To  win  Mich  gaerdon  ^  of  their  traiterout  fact 
As  maj  be  both  due  vengeance  to  themselres, 
Aod  holsome  terrour  to  poateritie. 
This  shall  I  thinke,  scatter  the  greateH  parte. 
That  now  are  holdea  with  desire  of  homey 
Weried  lo  field  with  cold  of  wimei^s  iii|hiBi» 
And  some,  no  doubt,  striken  with  dread  of  law. 
Whan  this  is  once  proclamed,  it  shall  make 
The  captaines  to  mistrust  the  rooltitude. 
Whose  sofetie  biddcs  them  to  betraj  their  heads, 
And  so  much  more  bycaose  the  rascall  nmtes^ 
lo  tbinges  of  great  aod  perillous  attcroptes. 
Are  nerer  tnistie  to  the  noble  race. 
And  while  we  treate  and  stand  on  termes  of  ^race, 
We  shall  both  staj  their  furies  rage  the  while^ 
And  eke  gaioe  time,  whose  onely  helpe  sofficeth 
Withouten  warre  to  ranqoish  rebelles  power. 
In  the  nieane  while,  make  ]foa  in  redjiiess 
Such  band  of  horsemen  as  ye  may  prepare : 
Horsemen,  you  kno,  are  not  the  commons  strength, 
But  are  the  force  and  store  of  noble  roeo, 
Wberby  the  unchosen  and  marmed  sort^ 
Of  skiUcsse  rebelles,  whoine  none  other  power, 
But  nombre  makes  to  be  of  dreadful!  force. 
With  sodeyne  brunt  may  quickely  be  opprcft; 
And  if  this  gentle  meane  of  promred  grace 
With  stubbome  heartes  cannot  so  farre  amyte 
As  to  asswagc  their  desperate  courages ; 
Then  do  I  wibh  such  slaughter  to  be  made. 
As  present  age  and  eke  posteritie 
May  be  adrad  ^  with  liorroor  of  revenge. 
That  justly  then  shall  on  these  rebelles  fall : 
This  IS,  my  lord,  the  summe  of  mine  advise. 

Clot  Neither  this  case  adratttes  debate  at  laige: 
And  though  it  did,  this  spcach  that  hnth  ben  sayd 
tiath  well  abridsed  the  tale  I  would  have  toMe. 
Pully  with  Eubulus  do  I  consent 
In  all  that  lie  Irnth  sayde ;  and  if  the  same 
To  you,  my  lordes,  may  seeme  for  bes(  advise, 
I  wish  that  it  should  streight  be  put  iu  ure. 

Mand,  My  lordes,  then  let  us  presently  depart, 
And  follow  this  that  liketh  ^  us  so  wcIL 

Fer.  If  ever  time  to  gaine  a  kingdome  here 
Were  oflred  man,  now  it  is  oflred  me : 
The  realme  is  reft  both  of  their  king  and  qoecne, 
The  offspring  of  tlie  prince  is  skiae  and  dead, 
No  issoe  now  remaines,  the  heire  unknoweo, 
The  people  are  in  armes  and  matynies, 
The  nobles  they  are  busied  how  to  oea&e 
These  great  rebellious  tumultes  and  nproares. 
And  Bnttaync  land  now  desert  left  alone 


Amyd  theee  broyles  imcertayn  where  to 
Offen  hertelfe  unto  that  noble  hart 
That  will  or  daio  pmne  to  beare  her 


Shall  I,  that  aaa  the  duke  of  Albanvo, 
Disoended  from  that  line  of  noble  Mood, 
Wl^ch  hath  so  long  flourished  in  worthy 
Of  valiannt  barter  sudi  as  in  noUe  br^tes^ 
Of  right  should  rest  above  the  baser  sort. 
Refuse  to  adventure  life  to  winne  a  ciowoe  I 
Whom  shall  I  fiode  enemies  that  will  wkimand 
My  fact  herein,  if  I  attempt  by  armes 
To  seeke  tlie  sane  now  in  theae  limes  othnykf 
Tiiese  dukes  power  can  hanUy  w«li  appiaaa 
The  people  that  already  are  in  anneal 
But  if  perhappca  my  fovea  be  once  in  field. 
Is  not  my  streiwth  m  power  above  the  beat 
Of  all  these  lordes  now  left  in  Brittajoe  laad 
And  though  they  sbonld  match  me  with  power  of 

men, 
Yet  doubtful!  is  die  channoe  of  battailes  joynei. 
If  victors  of  the  field  we  may  depart, 
Oun  is  the  soepter  then  of  Ureat  Brittayne. 
If  slayne  amid  the  plavne  this  body  lye. 
Mine  enemies  yet  snaU  not  deny  me  thc^ 
But  that  I  d?ed  ceving  the  noble  cfaatige 
To  hayarde  ufe  tor  commest  of  a  crowne. 
Forthwith  therefor^  will  I  in  post  depnrt 
To  Albanye,  and  raise  in  armour  tliere 
All  power  I  can :  and  here  my  secret  fresidca 
By  secret  practise  shall  solidte  still 
To  secke  to  wynne  to  me  die  people's  fanrtn. 

SCENA  SECUNDA 
EuDULUs,  Clotyk,  Mavdud,  Gwkvaeb^ 

AtOSTUS,  NUNTIUS. 

Emk  O  Jots,  how  are  these  people's  hsitt 

abusde? 
What  blind  fury  thus  headkmg  caries  tbcsa  f 
That  though  so  many  bookes,  so  many  ndlas 
Of  awident  time  recorde  what  mvoos  plagues 
Light  on  these  rebelles  ave,  and  though  ao  oh 
TUm  enret  have  heard  their  aged  wiets  teU 
Wliat  juste  reward  dmse  traitours  still  rooqrve; 
Yen  tlwueh  themselves  have  seoe  dope  dentih  mii 

bloud 
By  atrangltng  cord  and  slaughter  of  the  avpoid 
To  such  assigned,  vet  can  t^  not  beware^ 
Yet  oan  not  stay  their  lewde  rebeUioos  hamlet 
But  sufting  loe  fowle  treason  to  distaine 
llieir  wretched  myndes,  forget  their  loyall  liar% 
Reject  all  truth,  and  lise  against  their  pciooeb 
A  rothefuU  case,  that  thoaa  whom  duties  bood^ 
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MnK»n  grafted  kw^  by  nature^  tnidi  imd  faith 
Bomid  to  Breserre  their  ooniitrey  and  lliair  king, 
Boroe  to  aefDnd  their  eoonaon  wealth  and  pfrince, 
Bven  they  should  geve  consent  that  to  mlrir'eit 
Thee  Brittaine  land,  and  fttmi  thy  wombe  should 

brings 
K)  native  soile,  thoae  that  will  needs  destroy 
And  ruyne  thee  and  eke  tbeiMelires  in  fine ; 
For  lo,  when  once  the  duke  had  oflfred  moe 
Of  pardon  sweete,  (the  multitude  roisledde 
By  paiterous  fraudo  of  their  ungracious  heades,) 
0>iie  sort  that  sew  the  dangerous  sucoessa 
Of  stubbome  standing  in  rebellious  warm, 
And  knew  the  diffierenoe  of  princes  power, 
From  headle&se  nombre  of  tumultuous  routes. 
Whom  oowmon  countries  care  and  private  feare 
Taaght  to  repeiit  the  erronr  of  dieir  rape, 
Layde  hands  upon  the  captaines  of  their  band, 
And  brought  them  bound  unto  the  mightie  dukes. 
And  other  sort,  not  trusting  yet  so  well 
The  truth  of  Mrdon,  or  mistrusting  more 
Their  owne  otteaoe  than  that  they  could  conceive 
Sure  hope  of  pardon  for  so  foule  misdede. 
Or  for  that  they  their  captaines  could  not  yeld, 
Viho  feariag  to  be  yelded  fled  before^ 
Stale  home  bv  silence  of  the  secret  night. 
The  thbd  unhappy  and  enraged  sort 
Of  desperate  haites,  who  stained  in  princes  blond, 
From  trayterous  Airour  could  not  be  withdrawen 
By  love,  by  law,  by  grace,  ne  yet  by  feare, 
By  proffered  lifl^  ne  yet  by  threatened  death, 
'Witn  mindes  hopelasse  of  life,  dreadlesse  of  death, 
Carelesse  of  countrey,  and  awelesse  of  God, 
Stoode  bent  to  fight  as  furies  did  them  move 
With  violent  death  to  eiose  their  traiterous  life : 
These  all  by  power  of  horsemen  were  opprest. 
And  with  revenging  sworde  slayne  in  the  field. 
Or  with  the  strangling  cord  hangd  on  the  tree^ 
Where  jtt  the  caryen  carcases  do  preach 
The  fnutes  that  rebelles  reape  of  tneir  uproares, 
And  of  the  murder  of  their  sacred  prince. 
But  loe,  where  do  approche  the  noble  dukes, 
By  whom  these  tumults  have  ben  thus  appeasde. 
Ciat,  I  tlunke  the  world  will  now  at  length  be- 
ware. 
And  feara  to  put  on  armes  agayast  dieir  prince. 
Man.  If  not,  those  trayterous  hartestmit  dare 
rebell, 
Let  them  behoMe  the  wide  and  hugie  fieldes 
With  blood  and  bodies  spread  of  rebellei  shiyne  ; 
The  lofvf  trees  clothed  with  corpses  dead. 
That  strabgled  with  the  cord  do  hang  thereon. 

Ara$.  A  iust  rewarded  such  as  all  times  before 
Ilave  ever  lotted  to  those  wretched  folkes. 
Gtfen,  Bat  what  meanes  he  that  oommeth  here 

so  fast? 
Nun.  My  lordes,  as  dutie  amJ  my  trouth  doth 
'  move, 


And  of  my  countrey  woike  a  care  in  me. 
That  if  the  spending  of  my  breath  availod 
To  do  the  service  that  my  hart  desires, 
I  would  not  shunne  to  imbrece  a  present  death, 
So  ha\'e  I  now  in  that  wherein  I  thought 
My  travayle  moughc  performc  some  good  effect 
Ventred  ray  life  to  bring  these  tydings  here. 
Fergus,  the  mightie  duke  of  Albanye, 
Is  nowe  in  armes,  and  lodgeth  in  the  fielde 
With  twentie  thousand  men,  hetiier  he  bendes 
Hisspedy  march,  and  mindes  to  invade  the  crowne, 
Dayly  he  ^athereth  strength,  and  spreads  abrode 
That  to  tlus  realme  no  certaine  heire  rematues, 
That  Brittayne  land  is  left  without  a  guide. 
That  he  the  scepter  seekes,  for  nothing  eb 
But  to  preserve  the  people  and  the  land 
Which  nowremaine  as  shippe  without  a  steme  :^ 
Loe  this  is  that  which  I  have  here  to  nay. 

Clot.  Is  this  his  fay  tb  f  and  shalUie  falsely  thus 
Abuse  the  vauntage  of  unhappie  times i 
O  wretched  land,  if  his  outra^ous  pride. 
Ha  cruell  and  unteropred  wilfulneMe, 
His  deepe  dissembline,  ahewes  of  false  pretence^ 
Should  once  attaine  the  crewne  of  Brittmne  land. 
Let  us,  my  lordes,  with  timely  force  resist 
The  new  attempt  of  this  our  common  foe. 
Aft  wo  would  quench  the  flames  of  common  fire. 
Man.  Though  we  remaioe  without  a  certain 
prince 
To  weld  the  realm,  or  guide  the  waodring  rule, 
Yet  now  the  common  mother  of  us  all. 
Our  native  bmd,  our  countrey  that  cont^nes 
Our  wives,  children,  kindred,  ourselves,  and  ail 
^^at  ever  is  or  may  be  deare  to  nan. 
Cries  unto  us  to  heipe  ourselves  and  her :    > 
Let  us  advaunce  our  powers  to  reprcsae 
This  growing  foe  of  all  our  liberci^ 

Guen.  Yea  let  us  S0|  my  lordes,  with  hasty 
speede: 
And  ye,  O  goddes,  send  us  die  welcome  deatl^ 
To  shed  our  bloud  in  field,  and  leave  us  not 
In  lothesome  life  to  longer  out  our  dayes. 
To  see  the  hugie  heapes  of  these  unhivpues. 
That  now  roll  downe  upon  the  wretched  laodp 
Where  emptie  place  or  princely  governaunce. 
No  certaine  stay  now  left  of  douD^lesse  heire, 
Thus  leave  this  guidelesse  realme  an  open  pray 
To  endlesse  stormes  and  waite  of  civ  ill  \tarre. 

Arcs.  That  ye,  my  lordes,  do  so  ogrec  ia  one 
To  save  your  countrey  from  the  violent  reignu 
And  wrongfully  jisurped  tyrannie 
Of  him  that  threatens  conquest  of  vou  all. 
To  save  your  seal  me,  and  in  this  reaune  yourselvet 
From  forreiiie  thraldoree  of  so.  proud  a  prince. 
Much  do  I  prayse ;  and  I  besech  the  goddes 

I  With  happy  honour  to  requite  it  you. 
But  O,  my  lords,  sith  now  the  heavens  wrath 
Hath  reft  this  lande  the  islue  of  their  prince; 
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Sifh  of  tlie  body  of  our  hCe  wfTciiiignc  lorde 
Bemaines  no  moe,  dnce  the  yong  kini^  be  ibtBe, 
And  of  the  title  of  disoeoded  crowne, 
Uoceftainlj  the  diverse  roindes  do  thinke 
Even  of  the  learoed  sort,  end  more  uncertainly 
Will  pardall  ftncie  and  afiection  deeme : 
But  most  uncertainly  will  dimbing  pride 
And  hope  of  reigne  withdraw  to  suTidry  partes 
The  doubtful  1  right  iind  hopeful  i  lust  to  reigne : 
When  once  this  noble  service  is  atchieved, 
For  Brittaine  land,  the  mother  of  ye  all. 
When  once  ye  have  with  armed  force  represt, 
The  proude  attemptes  of  thu  Albaniao  prince. 
That  threatens  thraldome  to  your  native  laad^ 
When  ye  shall  vanquishers  retume  from  fieUy 
And  find  the  princely  state  an  open  pray. 
To  greedie  lust  and  to  usurping  power; 
Then,  then,  my  lordesi,  if  ever  kindly  care 
Of  auncient  honour  of  your  aoucesten, 
Of  present  wealth  and  noblesse  of  yo«r  8todM%> 
Yea  of  the  lives  and  safetie  yet  to  coise 
Of  your  deare  wivei^  Tourcluidreri,andyouraelves^ 
Might  move  your  noble  hartes  ivich  gratia  ntb^ 
Then,  then  have  pitie  on  the  tome  estate^ 
Then  heipe  to  ^ve  tbe  wel  oeare  hopefease  sore : 
Which  ye  shall  do,  if  ye  yourselves  witbbolde 
The  slaying  knife  from  yourownemotfaer^  throate, 
Her  shall  you  save,  and  you  and  yoart  in  Jwr, 
If  ye  shall'  all  with  one  assent  forheare 
Once  to  lay  band,  or  take  unto  yourselves^ 
The  crowne  by  colour  of  pretended  right ; 
Or  by  what  other  meanes  so  ever  it  be. 
Till  first  by  ooaimoB  counsell  of  you  all 
In  parliament,  the  regal  1  diademe 
Be  st't  in  certaine  place  of  govemaunce. 
In  which  your  pwlmment  nd  in  vour  chaise, 
Preferre  the  right,  my  lordes^  without^'  respect 
Of  strength  or  frendes,  or  whatsoever  cause 
That  may  set  forward  any  others  part, 
For  right  will  last,  and  wrong  can  not  endure. 
Right  meane  I  his  or  hers,  upon  whose  naoae 
The  people  rest,  by  meane  of  native  Hue, 
Or  by  the  vertue  of  some  former  lawe, 
Already  made  their  title  to  advaunce  i 
Such  one,  my  lordea,  let  be  your  chosen  kin^ 
Such  one  so  borne  within  your  native  land^ 
Such  one  preferre,  and  in  no  wise  admitte^ 
The  heavie  yoke  of  forreine  governance : 
Let  forreine  titles  yield  to  publike  wealth. 
And  with  that  hart  wherewith  ye  now  prepare. 
Thus  to  withstand  the  proude  invading  foe. 
With  that  same  hart,  my  lordes,  keepe  out  also 
Unnaturall  thraldome  of  strangers  reigne, 
Ne  suffer  you  against  the  rules  of  kiode, 
Your  mother  land  to  serve  a  forreine  prince. 

Eub.  Loe  here  the  end  of  Brutus  royali  line. 
And  loe  the  entry  to  the  wofuU  wracke, 
And  utter  mine  of  this  noble  realme. 
Tbe  royali  kiog^  and  eke  his  sonnes  are  sbune. 


No  ruler  restes  within  tbe  regall  seite : 
The  heirs  to  whom  the  soepter  longea  oal 
That  to  echo  force  of  forreine  priaoes 
Whom  vanntage  of  your  wretched  state 
By  sodeine  annes  to  gaine  so  riche  a 
And  to  the  proud  and  gredie  minde  aft 
Whom  blinded  lust  to  reigne  leades  to 
Loe  Brittaine  realme  is  left  aa  open  pmy» 
A  oreseot  spoyle  by  conquest  to  ensue. 
Who  seeth  not  now,  bow  manv  rising 
Do  feede  their  thought%  with  hope  to 

realme? 
And  who  will  not  by  force  atteopC  to 
So  great  a  gaine  that  hope  perswades  to  b«se? 
A  simple  colour  shall  for  btle  serve. 
Who  wiancs  the  myall  crowne  will  want  • 
Nor  such  as  sball^  tMplay  by  long  disoaot, 
A  lineaU  raee  to  prove  him  lawful  kiag. 
In  the  owane  while  these  ciinl  armes  shall  r^e,. 
And  thus  a  thousand  mischiefes  shaU  uofoidi^ 
And  farre  and  neare  spread  tbee,0  Brittaine  laa^ 
All  ri^  and  lawe  shaU  csa8e,and  he  that  h^ 
Nothing  to^y,  to-morrowe  shall  enjove 
Great  heapesof  gnlde,and  bethatflowed  in  wcalil^ 
Loe,  be  shaU  be  bereft  of  Ufe  and  all ; 
And  happiest  he  that  then  possesseth  least. 
The  wives  shall  suffer  rape,  the  maides  deflosiei 
And  childreo  fatberlesse  shall  weape  and  waile; 
With  fire  and  sworde  thy  native  folke  shall  periske. 
One  kinsman  shall  bereave  an  others  lile^ 
The  father  shall  unwitting  shqr  the  sowie. 
The  Sonne  shall  slay  the  sire  and  know  it  aot^ 
Women  and  maides^  the  <^1  souldiers  award 
Shall  perse  to  death,  and  sillie  childreo  loe. 
That  playing^  in  the  streetes  andfiddesamfooail 
By  violent  band  shall  close  their  latter  dajy. 
Whom  shall  the  fierce  and  bloudy  sooMier 
Reserve  to  life  ?  whom  shall  he  spam  froaa  death! 
Even  thou,  O  wretched  mother,  halfe  alive^ 
Thou  shalt  beholde  thv  deare  and  only  chUe 
Siaine  with  the  sworde,  while  be  yet  sockes  thy 

brest 
Loe,  giltlesse  blood  shall  thus  edie  where  be  shed; 
Thus  shall  the  wasted  sovie  yelde  forth  ao  £ridt^ 
But  dearth  and  famine  shall  possesse  the  land. 
The  townes  shall  be  oonsumea,aod  burnt  with  fire; 
The  peopled  cities  shall  wase  desoUte, 
And  thou,  O  Brittaine,  whilome  in  renowne, 
Whikime  in  wesdth  and  fame  shalt  thus  be  tome. 
Dismembred  thus,  and  thus  be  rent  in  twaiae. 
Thus  wasted  and  defaced,  sfwvled  and  destoyed. 
These  be  the  fraites  your  civiU  warres  will  bring* 
Hereto  it  eonunes  when  kinges  will  not  oonaent 
To  grave  advise,  but  follow  wilfull  will : 
This  is  the  end,  when  in  fonde  princes  hartes 
Flattery  prevailes,  and  sage  rede  hath  no  place  : 
These  are  the  pbjOM  when  murder  is  the  mcnaie. 
To  make  new  neires  ifnto  the  myall  crowne. 
Thus  wreke  the  Gods  when  that  tlie  mother^s  wimth 
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Nought  bat  the  bloud  of  her  own  cbilde  mat  swage ; 
These  miscbiefes  sprtnc,  when  rebells  will  arise, 
To  worke  reveoge,  atiojudge  their  prince's  fact, 
This,  this  ensues  when  noble  nien  do  faile 
In  loyali  Irouth,  and  sabjectes  will  be  kinges. 
And  thb  doth  growe,  when  loe  unto  the  prince, 
Whofne  death  or  sodeioe  happe  of  life  bereaves. 
No  certaine  hetre  remaines,  such  certain  heire, 
As  not  all  onely  is  the  rightful!  heire. 
But  to  the  realme  is  so  made  knowen  to  be, 

.  And  trouth  therby  vested  in  subjectes  hartei, 
To  owe  fayth  there,  where  right  is  knowen  to  rest. 
Alai^  hi  parliament  what  hope  can  be, 

~  When  is  of  parliament  no  hope  at  all, 
Which  thouffh  it  be  assembled  by  consent. 
Yet  is  not  likely  with  consent  to  end : 
While  cche  one  for  himselfe,  or  for  his  frend. 
Against  his  foe,  shall  travaile  what  he  may> 
While  now  the  state  left  open  to  the  man. 
That  shall  with  greatest  force  invade  the  same, 

.6haU  fill  ambidous  mindes  with  gaping  hope ; 


When  will  they  once  with  yelding  hartes  agree  f 

Or  in  the  while  how  shall  the  realme  be  used  ? 

No,  no :  then  parliament  should  have  bene  holden^ 

And  certaine  heires  appointed  to  the  crowoe 

To  staye  the  title  on  established  right. 

And  in  the  people  plant  obedience. 

While  yet  the  prince  did  live,  whose  name  and 

rawer 
sommoiM  and  authoritie, 
Might  make  a  parliament  to  be  of  force. 
And  might  have  set  the  state  in  quiet  stay : 
But  now,  O  happie  man,  whom  speedie  death 
Deprives  of  life,  ne  is  enforced  to  see 
These  hugie  mischiefes  and  these  miseries. 
These  civill  warres,  these  murders,  and. these 

wronges. 
Of  justice  yet  must  God  in  due  restore. 
This  noble  crowne  unto  the  lawful!  heire : 
For  right  will  alwayes  live,  and  rise  at  length. 
But  wrong  can  never  take  deepe  roote  to  last.    * 
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tbe  two  last  by  Thomas  Sackvyle.  Setforth  as  the  same  was  shewed  before  the  Queenes  most  ex- 
cellent Majesty,  in  her  highnes  court  of  Whitehall,  by  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Inner  Temple.  At 
X^ndon,  printed  by  Edward  Allde  for  John  Perrin,  and  are  to  be  sold  in  Paule's  Churchyard,  at  the 
aigne  of  the  Angelt.    B.  L.  4to,  1590.* 

In  the  collection  of  Thomas  Pearson,  Esq.  and  also  in  that  of  Mr  Garrick.  In  the  1ast-<menticned 
copy  b  a  discourse^  entitled,  The  Serpent  ifDevition. 
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THE  SCOURGE  OF  SIMONY. 


P^tiquefy  acted  by  the  Students  in  Saint  John's  CoUedge^  in  Cambridge. 


H 


The  Return  from  Pamaauif  or  the  Scourge  of  Simony f  wa$  pubUcfy  actedf  ai  the  tUle^pa^e  hearif 
iy  the  Students  a^  St  JohtCi  College^  Canmidge,  ItUa  most  extravagant^  but  very  cunom  per- 
jormance,  HawKinif  m  hi$  Preface  to  the  Origin  of  the  English  Drama,  says^  it  is  perhaps  ike 
most  singular  composHian  in  the  EngUoh  languof^.  The  admirere  of  Shakenteare  mill  be  interested 
hf  the  mention  made,  of  him  in  the  scene  where  iCenme  and  Burbagef  his  fellow  actors^  ditcaune  ^ 
ms  quarrel  writh  Ben  Jontan,  It  would  seentf  that  Makespaare  had  e^poumd  the  cause  of  Decker,  us 
the  dispute  between  him  and  Jonson  ;  though  we  may  look  in  tain  for  the  ^  pill^  given  to  the  latter 
by  the  Bard  of  Avon. 


THE  PROLOGUE. 


BoTy  Stage>k£ep£i^  MoMUSy  Defehsoe. 

£oy.  Spectatorfl^we  will  act  ncomedj {nonplus.) 

Stage* jC,  a  pofx  oa't,  this  booke  hath  it  oot  in 
ity  you  would  be  whipt,  thou  raskall :  thou  must 
be  sittinjj  up  all  night  at  cards,  when  thou  should 
be  conning  your  part 

Boy.  It's  all  long  on  you,  I  could  not  get  my 
part  a  night  or  two  before,  that  I  might  sleepe  on 
It 

[StagC'^keeper  carrieth  the  Boy  away  under 
hisarme. 

Mo.  It*8  even  wel  doone,  here  is  such  a  stnrre 
about  a  scurvie  £u|i(lish  show. 

JDe/en.  Scurvie  m  thy  face,  thou  scurvie  Jack, 
if  this  company  were  not,  you  paultry  crittick 
fentleman,  you  that  knowe  what  it  is  to  play  at 
primero,  or  passage.  You  tliat  have  beene,  stu- 
dent at  post  and  payre,  saint  and  Loadam.  You 
that  have  spent  all  your  quarters  revenewes  in 
riding  post  one  n^ht  in  Chrismas^  beare  with  the 
weake  memory  ota  gpunster. 


Mo.  Gentlemen,  you  that  can  play  at  noddy, 
or  rather  play  upon  noddies :  yon  that  can  set  ap 
a  jeast,  at  pnmero  insteed  of  a  rest,  laugh  at  the 
prologue  that  was  taken  away  in  a  voyder. 

Drfen.  What  we  present  I  must  needs  co»* 
fesse  is  but  slubbered  invention :  if  your  wisdocne 
obscure  the  circumstance,  your  kindnesse  will 
pardon  the  substance. 

Mo.  What  is  presented  here,  is  an  old  mus^ 
showe,  that  hath  laine  this  twelfe-moneth  in  tfaie 
bottome  of  a  coale-house  amongst  broomes  and 
old  showes,  an  invenson  that  we  are  ashamed  of^ 
and  therefore  we  have  promised  the  copies  to  the 
chandlers  to  wrappe  his  candles  in. 

Defen.  It*s  but  a  Christenmas  toy,  and  may  it 
please  your  curtisies  to  let  it  passe. 

Mom.  It's  a  Christmas  toy  indeede,  as  good  a 
oonceite  as  guaging  hotoockles,  or  blinde-man 
bufie. 

Defen.  Some  humors  you  shall  see  aymcd  at^ 
if  not  well  resembled. 

Mom,  Humors,  indeede ;  is  it  oot  a  pretty  ha^ 
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mot  to  fCand  hameriiig  upon  two  iniividuum 
tMgymf  0  sdiollers  tome  wtele  yeate,  Thefle 
moBoe  PbiL  and  Studio  hsre  beene  followed  wkh 
a  whip  and  a  Terae,  like  a  ooopje  of  vagabonds, 
throogh  England  and  Italy.  The  pilgrimage  to 
PernaflSOSy  and  the  retarne  from  Pemanus,  hare 
atoode  the  honest  stage-keepen  in  many  a  crownes 
expence;  for  linckes  and  TiaBides  |>nrcha8ed  a 
eopUster  a  knock,  which  a  clnlibe  mndered  the 
lMiUlei'»  box,  and  emptied  the  coUedge  barrelli; 
and  now  unlesse  yon  know  the  subject  well,  yon 
may  returne  home  as  wise  as  you  came,  for  this 
last  is  the  least  parte  of  the  returne  from  Per- 
nassus,  that  is  boch  the  first  and  the  last  time 
that  the  aotfaors  wit  wil  torne  apon  the  toe  in  this 
vaine^  and  at  this  time  the  soeoe  is  not  at  Per- 
oassus,  that  is,  lookes  not  good  invention  an  the 


D^en.  If  the  catastrophe  please  yoa  not,  im- 
pute It  to  the  onpleasmg  fortunes  of  disceotentid 
fchoUers.- 

Mmn,  For  catastrophe  therms  never  a  tale  in 
Sir  John  Mandevil,  or  Bevis  of  SoothamplOB,  but 
hath  a  better  turning. 

Stage-K,  What,  you  jeering  asse,  be  gon  with 
«po3c 

JfoM.  Yoa  may  doe  better  to  busy  your  selfe 
in  providing  beere,  for  the  shewe  wiH  be  pittilnll 
4irie,  pittifnU  drie.  ['£rit. 


No  more  ffthk,  I  heard  the  tpectfdun  oikefar 

abkmkeverte. 

What  we  shew,  is  but  a  Christmas  jesl^ 
Conceive  of  this,  and  gvesse  of  all  the  rests 
Full  like  a  schoUers  haplesse  fortunes  pen'd. 
Whose  foimer  griefes  seldorae  have  happy  end. 
Frame  aswdi,  we  might  with  easy  straine. 
With  far  aoore  prayse,  and  widi  as  little  pune, 
Storyes  of  love,  wii^re  fome  the  wondring  beiKfa^ 
The  lisping  gallant  miflht  ei^oy  his  wench ; 
Or  make  some  sire  ac£aowledge'his  lost  Sonne, 
Found  when  the  weary  act  is  almost  done. 
Nor  wito  this,  nor  onto  that  our  scene  is  bent^ 
We  onely  shew  a  sdioUers  discontent ; 
In  scholers  fortunes  twise  forlome  and  dead, 
Twise  hath  our  weary  pen  earst  la^MMired. 
Making  them  pil^ms  m  Pemassus  hill. 
Then  penning  their  returne  with  ruder  qoiU. 
Now  we  present  unto  each  pitlying  eye. 
The  schoflen  progresse  in  their  miseiye. 
Refined  wits  your  patience  is  our  blisse. 
Too  weake  our  scene,  too  great  your  judgment  ifc 
To  you  we  seeke  to  shew  a  sdioliers  state. 
His  scorned  fortunes,  his  onpittved  fate. 
To  you ;  for  if  you  did  not  schollers  blesse,  w 

Their  case,  poore  case,  were  too  tOo  pittilesse. 
You  shade  the  muses  under  fostering. 
And  make  them  leave  to  sigh,  and  leame  to  sing; 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


Ikgekioso. 

JUDICIO. 

Banter. 

Pbilomusus. 

Studioso. 

FumOR  POETICUS. 
PflANTASMA. 

Patient. 

BviCHARDETTa 

Theodore,  Phintion. 
Bt7BGESSE,  Patieniu 
Jaques,  StudiotOB 

ACASElflCai 


Amorotto. 
Page. 

SiGNOR  ImMERITQ. 

Stercvtio,  hit  Father^ 
Sir  Frederick, 
Recorder. 
Page* 

PRODIGO. 
BURBAGE. 

Kempb. 

FiDLERS. 

Patient's  Man, 


ACTUS  L    SCENAL 


Inosvioso^  wiih  httenaU  tit  hU  hend. 

Ing.  Difficile  ett,  tatyram  mm  serihert,  nam 
guiiiniqtut 
Tom  patiens  nrbisy  tamfurem  ut  teneat  Me  9 
1^  Juvenall;  thjr  jerking  hand  is  good, 
J^ot  gently  laying  on^  but  fetdiing  blood. 


So  sorgeaoJike  thou  dost  with  catting  heale^ 
Where  nought  but  lanching  can  the  wocmd  avmyle* 
O  suffer  me,  among  so  many  aMn, 
To  tread  aright  the  traces  of  thy  pea; 
And  light  nnr  links  at  div  etemall  flaoM^ 

I  Till  with  it  I  brand  everwstiiy  shame. 
On  the  world's  forhead^aiid  witli  thine owntsfdife^. 
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Ptoy  borne  the  world  acoording  to  his  ncrit 
Thy  purer  soule  oonld  noc  endure  to  see^ 
£vcii  smallest  spots  of  base  impurity ; 
Nor  could  small  faults  escape  thy  clcaiier  hands, 
Then  foule  faced  vice  was  iu  his  swadGng  baudSb 
Now  Kke  Antetts  growne  a  monster  is,- 
A  nuitch  for  nooe  but  mi|(ht3r  Hercules. 
Now  can  the  world  practise  in  playner  guiae^ 
Both  sinnes  of  old  and  new  borne  villanyea. 
8tale  sinnes  are  stole ;  now  doth  the  world  begin. 
To  take  sole  pleasure  in  a  witty  sinne. 
Unpleasant  is  tlie  lawlesee  sinne  has  bin. 
At  midnight  rest»  when  darknesse  covers  sin. 
It's  downish  onbeseemiog  a  young  knight^ 
Unlesse  it  dare  outface  the  gloring  light 
Nor  can  it  nought  our  gallants  prayses  reape, 
Unlesse  it  be  done  in  staring  cheape. 
In  a  8inne*guilty  coach  not  doasely  pent, 
J(^ng  along  the  harder  pavement. 
Did  not  feare  check  my  repining  sprit, 
Soone  should  my  angiy  ghost  a  story  write  ; 
In  which  I  would  new  fostrcd  sinnes  combine^ 
Not  knowue  earst  by  truth  telling  Aretioe. 

SCENA  U. 

I>X£KI060,  JUDICIO. 

Jud.  Wliiit,  Ingeniofo^  carrying  a  ▼incgnrbottfe 
about  thee,  like  a  great  scliol^boy,  giving  the 
world  a  bioudy  nose  } 

Ing.  Faith,  Judicio,  if  I  carry  the  rincgnr  bot- 
tle, it's  great  reason  I  should  oimfer  it  upon  the 
bald  pated  world ;  and  again,  if  my  kitchen  want 
the  utensilies  of  viands,  it's  great  reason  other 
men  should  Iwve  the  sauce  or  vinegar;  and  for 
the  bloudie  no»e,  Judicio,  I  may  chance  indeed 
give  the  world  a  liloudie  nose,  but  it  shall  hardly 
give  me  a  crokt  crowne,  though  it  gives  other  po- 
ets French  crownes. 

Jud,  I  would  wish  thee,  Ingeoioso,  to  sheath 
thy  pen,  for  thou  canst  not  be  successefull  in  the 
fray,  considering  thy  enemies  have  the  advantage 
of  the  ground. 

Ing.  Or  rather,  Judicio,  they  have  the  grounds 
with  advantage,  and  the  French  crownes  with  a 
pox,  and  I  would  they  had  them  with  a  plague 
too ;  but  hang  them  swadds,  the  basest  corner  in 
)ny  thoughts,  is  too  gallant  a  roomc  to  lodge 
them  in ;  hut  sny,  Judicio,  what  newes  in  your 
presse,  did  you  kcepe  any  late  corrections  upon 
any  tardy  pamphlets  ? 

Jud.  Veterem  jubes  remrDare  dolorem^  Inge* 
nioso;  %that  ere  wfalls  thee,  keepe  tliec  from  the 
trade  of  the  corrector  of  the  presse. 

Ing.  Mary  so  I  will,  I  warrant  thee,  if  poverty 
presse  not  too  much,  ile  correct  no  presse,  but 
the  presse  of  the  people. 

Jud.  Would  it  not  grieve  any  good  spirits  to 
tit  a  whole  moneth  nitting  out  a  lousy  beggarly 
pamphlet,  and  like  a  needy  phisitian  to  stand 
whole  yeares,  tossing  and  tumbling,  the  filth  that 
falleth  from  so  many  draughty  inventions  as  day- 
.ly  swarme  in  our  pnutxng*liouK  ? 


Ing,  Come,  I  tUoke,  we  shall  have  jom 
fiqgfj*  iu  the  eye,  and  crie,  O  frieodt,  no  friei 


say  man,  what  new  paper  hobby  horses,  what 
tie  babies  are  cone  oat  in  your  late  Mmy 
daunce? 

Jud.  Sly  mv  rimes  at  thick  at  iict  in  tbe  an 
I  think  there  be  never  an  alle  house  m 
not  any  so  base  a  May  pole  on  a  conotry 
but  setts  forth  some  poets  petterads^  < 
launccs,  to  the  paper  warret  in  Piaalea 
yard. 

Jjtf .  And  well  too  anay  the  iMoe  of  a  atram 
hop^  faame  to  hop  all  over  England,  wbeo  tm  bc»> 
ter  wittet  sift  like  hime  cotters  in  thdr 
Such  banny  heads  wil  alwaies  be  «Niikio^ 
OS  sad  vinegar  wittt  tit  souring  at  the  Wnione  ef 
a  barrdl ;  plaine  meteon,  bcMl  of  the  rihalai— 
of  tobacco,  and  the  vapors  of  a  moyst  pm,  that 
soure  op  into  the  open  ayre^  when  as  sounder  m 
keepes  belowe. 

Jud.  Considering  the  furyes  of  the  tkncs,  I 
could  better  endure  to  se  thoee  young  can  ^usf^ 
fing  hucksters  shoot  of  their  pdlets,  ^  they  wodi 
kcepe  them  frf>m  these  Eny ish jttrts  peelaraai ; 
hot  now  the  world  is  come  to  that  passe,  thafttbere 
starts  up  every  day  an  old  goose  that  sita  baid^ 
ing  up  those  eggs  which  have  ben  fildit  fnNB  die 
nest  of  ctowes  and  kestrelU ;  here  is  a  book,  Iin 
genioso ;  why  to  condemne  it  to  deare  tke  osaii 
Tibunie  of  all  misliving  papers,  wcare  too  fairea 
death  for  so  foule  an  <mender. 

Ing.  What's  the  name  of  it,  I  pray  thee,  Ja* 
dicio? 

Jud.  Looke  its  here.  Belvedere. 

Ing,  What  a  belwether  in  Paulet  churd>>yanl, 
so  catd,  because  it  keeps  a  bleating,  or  becaasr  ift 
hath  the  tincklin^  bel  of  so  many  ]>oets  aboot  tha 
neck  of  it,  what  is  the  rest  of  the  title? 

Jud.  The  garden  of  the  Muses. 

Ing,  What  have  we  here,  the  poet  garish  ga]^ 
ly  bedeket  like  fore  horses  of  the  parish  ?  whtt 
follows } 

Jod.  Quern  referent  muite,  vhet  dum  ro^cn 
teilus, 
Dum  calum  ttelim,  dum  vehit  amnit  u^ums. 
Who  blurres  faycr  paper,  with  foule  bastard 
Slinll  live  full  many  an  age  in  latter  times  ;: 
Who  makes  a  ballet  for  an  ale>hou&e  doore^ 
Shall  live  in  future  times  for  ever  more. 
Then  (      ^  thy  muse  shall  live  so  long, 
As  draAy  ballats  to  thy  praise  are  song. 

But  what's  his  devise,  reniassus,  with  the 
and  the  lawrcl  ?  I  wonder  this  owle  dares  looke 
on  the  sun  no,  and  [  marvaill  this  gose  fliea  noc 
the  lawrell ;  his  devise  might  have  been  better  m 
foole  going  in  to  the  market  place  to  be  seenc^ 
with  this  motto^  tcrikimn  indacti,  or  apoore  bcs* 
gar  gleaning  of  eares  in  the  end  of  harvest,  with 
this  word,  lao  cuiq.  ghria. 

Jud.  Turnc  over  the  leafe,  Ingfnioso,  and  th^ 
shalt  see  the  paynes  of  this  worthy  gcntlemaD ; 
sentences  gathered  out  of  alt  kind  of  poettt,  re*- 
ferred  to  eertaine  methodiciill  beades^  proficahlft 
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Tor  the  use  of  these  times,  to  rime  upon  any  oc- 
aislon  at  a  little  ^j^rning :  Read  the  names. 

Ing,  So  I  wiUy  if  thoo  wilt  help  me  to  censure 
liem. 


Micbaell  Drajton. 
John  Davis. 
John  Marston. 
Kit.  Marlowe. 


Edmund  Spencer. 

Henry  Constable* 

Thomas  Lodge. 

Samuel  Danieil. 
'  Thomas  Watson. 
2ood  men  and  true,  staiul  togither;  heare  jour 
ieosure,  what's  thy  judgement  of  Spencer? 

Jud,  A  sweeter  swan  then  ever  song  in  poe^ 
I.  shriller  nightingale  then  ever  blest, 
riie  proader  groves  o(  selfe  admirii^  Rome. 
Slith  was  each  vally,  and  each  sheapeard  proud^ 
i¥hile  he  did  chaunt  his  rurall  minstralsye. 
Attentive  was  full  many  a  daintie  eare ; 
^ay  hearers  hong  upon  his  melting  tong, 
iVhile  sweetly  of  his  Faiery  Queene  he  song, 
^hile  to  the  waters  fall  his  tuned  for  fame, 
Ind  in  each  barke  engrav'd  BTizaes  name, 
ind  yet  for  all  this,  unregarding^  soile 
Jniac't  the  line  of  his  desired  lite, 
Oenying  mayntenance  for  bis  deare  reliefe. 
i^arelesse  care  to  prevent  his  encx^uy, 
Scarce  deigning  to  shut  up  his  d^itig  eye. 

Ing.  Pitty  it  is  that  gentler  wius  should  breed, 
¥here  thickskin  chuffes  laugh  at  aschoHers  ncede. 
3ut  softly  may  our  honors  ashes  rest,  ' 

rhat  lie  by  merv  Chancers  noble  chest. 

But  I  pray  thee  proceede  breefiy  in  thy  cen- 
mre,  that  I  mav  be  proud  of  my  selfe,  as  in  the 
irst,  so  in  the  last,  my  censure  may  jumpe  with 
liine,  Henry  Constable^  Samuel  Danieil,  Thomas 
[jodge,  Thomas  Watson. 

Jud,  Sweete  Constable  doth  take  the  wondriog 
eare, 
\nd  layes  it  up  in  willing  prisonment; 
Sweete  hony  dropping  Danieil  doth  wage 
MTarre  with  the  proudest  big  Italian^ 
rhat  melts  hb  heart  in  sogred  sonetting. 
Onely  let  him  more  sparingly  make  use 
Df  others  wity  and  use  his  owne  the  more ; 
That  well  may  scorne  base  imitation. 
Por  Lodge  and  Watson,  men  of  some  deser^ 
Yet  subject  to  a  critticks  marginall. 
^)dge  tor  his  oare  in  every  paper  boate. 
He  that  turnes  over  Galen  every  day, 
To  sit  and  simper  Euphuet  l^acy. 
'    Ing.  Michaell  Dniytoik 

Jud.  Drayton's  sweete  muse  is  like  a  sanguine  dy. 
Able  to  ravish  the  rash  gaiers  eye. 

Ing,  How  ever  he  wants  one  true  note  of  a 
poet  of  our  times,  and  that  is  this,  hee  cannot 
swagger  it  well  iu  a  taveme,  nor  dominere  in  a 
liotHouse. 

Jmd.  John  Davis. 
Acute  John  Davis^  I  affect  thy  rimes^ 
That  jcrck  in  hidden  charmes  these  looser  times : 

J  by  playner  verse,  thy  imafected  vaine, 
( grac*t  with  a  fayre  and  a  sooping  trains. 
iHg.  Locke  and  Hndson. 
Jud.  Locke.and  Hndson,  sleepe  yoa  quiet  sha* 
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vers,  among  the  shavings  of  the  presse,  and  let 
your  bookes  lie  in -some  old  nookcs  amongst  old 
bootes  and  shooesy  so  you  may  avoyde  my  cerw 
sure. 

Ing.  Why  then  chip  a  locke  on  their  feete^ 
and  tame  them  to  commons. 

lohn  Marston. 

Jud.  What,  Monsieur  Kinsayder,  lifting  up  your 
iegge  and  pissing  against  the  world,  pat  up  man, 
pnt  up  for  sliame. 

Me  thinks  he  is  a  ruffian  in  his  stile, 
Withoaten  bands.or  garters  ornament, 
He  qnafies  a  cup  of  Frenchman's  helicon. 
Then  royster  doyster  in  bis  ojlie  tearmes, 
Catts,  thrusts,  and  foines  at  whomesoever  he  meets. 
And  strewcs  about  Ram-ally  meditations, 
Tut  what  cares  he  for  modest  dose couchttearmes^ 
Cleanly  to  gird  our  looser  libertines.' 
Give  him  plaine  naked  words  stript  from  their 

shirts^ 
That  might  besceme  plaine  dealing  Aretine  t 
1  tliere  is  one  tliat  backes  a  paper  steedy 
And  managcih  a  pen-kuife  gallantly; 
Strikes  his  poinado  at.a  buttons  breadth^ 
Brings  the  ^reat  battcripg  ram  of  tearms  to  towns, 
And  at  first  volly  of  his  cannon  shot, 
Batters  the  wnllcs  of  the  old  fustie  world. 

Ing.  Christoplier  Marlowe. 

Jud,  Marlowe  was  happy.ia his  buskind  mose^ 
Alas  unhappy  in  his  life  and  end, 
Pitty  it  is  that  wit  so  ill  should  dwell, 
Wit  lent  from  heaven,  but  vices  sent  from  hell.    ' 

Ing,  Our  theater  hath  lost,  Pluto  liath  got, 
A  tragick  penman  for  a  driery  plot. 
Benjamin  Johnson. 

Jud.  The  wittiest  fellow  of  a  bricklayer  in  Eng- 
land. 

Ing.  A  meere  em py rick,  one  that  getts  what 
he  hath  by  observation,  and  makes  oneiy  nature 
privy  to  what  he  endites ;  so  slow  an  inventor, 
that  he  were  better  betake  himself  to  his  old 
trade  of  bricklaying,  a  blond  whorson,  as  confi- 
dent now  in  making  of  a  booke^  as  he  was  in 
times  pest  in  laying  of  a  brick. 
William  Shakespeare. 

Jud,  Who  loves  Adonis  love,  or  Lucre's  rape^ 
His  sweeter  verse  conlaynes  hart  robbing  life. 
Could  but  a  graver  subject  him  content. 
Without  loves  foolish  lazy  languishm^nt. 

Ing,  Churchyard. 
Hath  not  Shor*s  wife,  although  a  light  skirts  she. 
Given  liim  a  cbast  long  lasting  memory  ? 

Jud,  No,  all  light  pamphlets  once  I  fiuden  shall, 
A  church-yard  and  a  grave  to  bury  all. 

Ing.  Thomas  Nashdo. 

I  heare  is  a  fellowe,  Judicio,  that  carried  the 
deadly  stocke  in  his  pen,  whose  muse  was  armed 
with  a  gagtooth,  and  his  pen  possest  with  Hercu- 
les furies. 

Jud.  Let  ail  his  faultes  sleepe  with  his  mourn- 
ful chest. 
And  then  for  ever  with  his  ashes  rest. 
His  stile  was  wittie,  though  he  had  some  gal. 
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Something  he  might  have  meuded,  so  may  all. 
Yet  this  I  say,  that  for  a  mother  witt, 
Fewe  men  have  ever  seexie  the  like  of  it 

Ing,  Readex  the  rest. 

Jud,  As  for  these,  they  have  some  of  them 
lieene  the  old  hedgstakes  of  the  presse,  and  some 
of  tbem  nre  at  this  instant  the  botts  and  glanders 
of  ttie  printiog  house.  Feliowes  that  stand  onely 
upon  tearmes  to  serve  tlie  tearmc,  with  their 
blotted  papers,  write  as  men  goe  to  stuoie  for 
needes,  and  when  they  write,  they  write  as  a 
beare  pisses,  now  and  then  drop  a  pamphlet. 

Tng.  Durum  telum  necestUas.  Good  fayth  they 
do  as  I  do,  exchange  words  for  mony :  I  have 
.some  traffique  this  day  with  Danter,  about  a  lit- 
tle booke  which  I  have  made,  the  name  of  it  is 
a  Catalogue  of  Cambridge  Cuckolds,  but  this 
Belvedere,  this  methodicall  asse,  hath  made  me 
almost  forget  my  time;  Ite  now  to  Paules church- 
yard, meete  me  an  hour  hence,  at  the  signe  of  the 
Fegasus,  in  Cheap-side,  aud  lie  moyst  thy  tern* 
pies  with  a  cuppe  of  claret^  as  hard  as  the  world 
goes.  [Exit  JuDicio.^ 

SCENA  III. 

JSnter  Dakter  the  Printer^ 

Ing,  Danter,  thou  art  deceived ;  wit  is  dearer 
ihen  thou  takest  it  to  be ;  I  tell  tbee  this  libet  of 
Cambridge  has  much  fatt  and  pepper  in  the 
nose;  it  will  sell  sheer'y  underhand,  when  al 
tliese  bookes  of  exhortations  and  catechismes  lie 
moulding  on  thy  shopbourdi 

Dan»  It's  true ;  but  good  fayth,  M.  Ingenioso, 
I  lost  by  your  last  booke,  and  yon  knowe  there  is 
many  a  one  that  payes  me  largely,  for  the  priiit- 
ing  of  their  inventions;  but  for  all  this,  you  shall 
hsive  40  shillings,  and  an  odde  pottle  of  wine. 

Ing,  40  shillings  ?s  a  fit  reward  for  one  of  your 
reumatick  poets,  that  beslavers  all  the  paper  he 
comes  by,  and  furnishes  the  rhaundlers  with  wast 
papers  to  wrap  candles  in ;  but  as  for  me.  He  be 
payd  deare,  even  for  the  dreggs  of  my  witt;  lit- 
tle knowes  the  worlde  what  belonge  to  the  keep- 
ing of  a  good  wit  in  waters,  dretts,  dnackes,  to- 
bacco, &c.  it  is  a  daynty  and  costly  creature,  and 
therefore  I  must  be  payd  sweetly :  furnish  mee 
with  monevy  that  I  may  put  my  selfe  in  a  new 
suite  of  clothes,  and  He  suite  thy  shop  with  a 
new  suite  of  tearmes ;  it's  the  gall  an  I  est  child  my 
invention  was  ever  delivered  oflT.  The  title  is, 
a  Chronicle  of  Cambridge  Cuckolds ;  here  a 
man  may  see  what  day  of  the  moneth  such  a 
man's  commons  w«re  inclosed,  and  when  throwne 
open,  and  when  any  entnyled  some  odde  crownes, 
upon  the  heiree  of  their  bodies  unlawfully  begot- 
ten ;  -speake  quickly  ells  I  i*m  gone. 

Dan.  Oh  this  will  sell  gallantly;  He  have  it 
whatsoever  it  cost;  will  ye  walke  on,  M.  Inge- 
nioso, ^eele  sit  over  a  cup  of  wine  and  agree  on 
it 

Ing,  A  cap  of  wine  is  as  good  a  constable  as 
can  be,  to  take  up  the  qaarrell  betwixt  us. 

3  [Exeunt. 


SCENA  IV. 

Philomusus,  tn  a  Pkisitions  habit^  STtTDroSG^. 
that  i$  Jaques  Man,  and  Patient, 

Phil.  Ht  tit  titi  non  poynte,  non  debet  fieri 
phlebetomolio  in  coitu  Luna;  here  is  a  recipe. 

Pat.  A  recipe! 

Phil.  Nos  gallia  non  curamus  quantitatem  <y^ 
labarum  ;  let  me  heare  how  many  stooles  yod 
doe  make.  Adieu,  monsieur,  adieu  good  moa* 
sieur,. what  Jaques  11  n*  a  personne  apres  icy. 

Stud.  Non, 

Phil,  Then  let  us  steale  time  for  this  borrowed 
shape. 
Recounting  our  unequall  happs  of  late. 
Late  did  the  ocean  graspe  us  in  his  armes, 
Late  did  we  live  within  a  stranger  ayre ; 
Lato  did  we  see  the  cinders  of  great  Rome, 
We  thought  that  English  fuj^itives  there  eate 
Gold,  for  restorative,  if  gold  were  meate. 
Yet  now  we  finde  by  bought  experience, 
rThat  where  so  ere  we  wander  up  and  downe. 
On  tlie  rounde  shoulders  of  this  massy  world, 
Or  our  ill  fortunes,  or  the  worldes  ill  eye, 
Forspeake  our  good,  procures  our  miserye. 

Stud,  So  oft  thenorthen  windc  with  frozen  wings 
Hath  beate  the  flowers  that  in  our  garden  grewe: 
Throwne  downe  the  stalkes  of  our  aspiring  youth, 
So  oft  hath  winter  nipt  our  trees  faire  rinde. 
That  now  we  seeme  nought  but  two  bared  bougbe9» 
Scorned  by  the  basest  bird  that  chirps  in  groave. 
Nor  Rome,  nor  Uhemes,  that  wonted  ar  to  give, 
A  cardinal!  cap,  to  discontented  clarkes. 
That  have  forsooke  the  home-bred  thatfked  roofo^ 
Yeelded  us  any  equal  maintenance : 
And  it*s  as  good  to  starve  mongst  English  swine, 
As  in  a  forraine  land  to  begge  and  pine. 

Phil.  He  scorne  the  world,  that  scometh  ne 
againe. 

Slud.  He  vex  the  world,  that  worked  me  sa 
much  paine. 

Phil,  Fly  lame  ravengings  power,  tbe  worid 
well  woenes. 

Stud,  Fives  have  there  spleene,  each  sylly  ant 
his  teenoi^. 

PhiL  We  have  the  wordes,  they  the  pnsses^oa 
have. 

Stud.  We  all  are  equall  in  nur  latest  grave. 

PhiL  Sonne  then,  Osoone,niay  we  both  graved 
be. 

Stud.  Who  wishes  death,  doth  wrong  wise  des' 
tinie. 

Phil,  It's  wrong  to  force  life,  loathing  men  to 
breath. 

Stud.  It's  sirmc  for  doomed  day  to  wish  thy  death. 

P/iiY.Too late oursoulesflitto  their  resting  place. 

Slud,  Why  mans  whole  life  is  but  a  breatliiiig 
space. 

Phil,  A  painefull  minute  seemes  a  tedious  yeare 

Stud.  A  constant  minde  eternall  woes  will  beare 

PhiL  When  shall  our  soules  their  wearied  lodge 
forgoe  ? 

Stud,  When  we  have  tyred  misery  and  woe 
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PML  Soone  maj  then  fates  this  gale  deKver 

send  as; 

•Small  woes  vex  long,  great  jvoes  quickly  end  us. 

I  '  fiat  letts  leave  this  cappti^  of  rimes,  Studioso, 

)and  follow  our  late  devise,  that  wee  may  main- 

-taine  our  heades  in  cappes,  our  bcUyes  in  pro-' 

-▼epder,  and  x our  backs  m  sadle  and  bridle;  he- 

therto  wee  have  sought  all  the  honest  meanes  we 

'  <;ould  to  live,  and  now  let  us  dare,  aUquid  brevi- 

'  bus  gracis  and  carcere  tU^num :  let  us  run  through 

'all  the  lewd  formes  of  lime-twig  purloyning  vil- 

lainyes,  let  us  prove  cony-catchers  baudes,  or 

any  thing,  so  we  may  rub-out,  and  first  ray  plot 

€or  playing  the  French  doctor  tliat  shall  hold; 

our  lodgioff  stand  here  filthy  in  Shooe-Iane,  for  if 

our  commings  in  be  not  the  better,  London  may 

^iortely  throw  an  old  shooe  after  us,  and  with 

those  shredds  of  French,  that  we  gathered  up  in 

our  hostes  house  in  Paris,  wee'l  ^ull  the  world, 

that  hath  in  estimation  fbrraine  phisitians,  and  if 

any  of  the  hidebouad  bretheren  of  Cambridge 

aod  Oxforde,  or  anv  of  those  stigmatick  maisters 

of  arte,  that  abused  uS  in  times  past,  leave  their 

owne  pbisitians,  and  become  our  patients,  wee'l 

alter  auite  the  stile  of  them,  for  they  shat  never 

hereafter  write,  your  lordship*s  most  bounden, 

but  your  lordship  s  most  laxative. 

'  Siud.  It  shal  be  so;  see  what  a  little  vermlne 

poverty  altereth  a  whole  milky  disposition. 

Phil  So  then  my  selfe  streight  with  revenge 
Ue  seate. 

SiwL  Provoked  patience  growes  intemperate. 

SCENA  V. 

Enier  Ricbardetto,  Jaques,  Scholltr  learning 

Frenck, 

.     Jaq»  How  now,  my  little  knave,  quelle  nouelle 
moufueir, 

Richar.  Ther*s  a  fellow  with  a  night  cap  oa  his 
.  head,  an  urinal  in  his  hand,  would  fayne  speake 
with  master  Theodore. 

Jaq.  Parle  francotfes  moun  petit*  gartoun. 

Richar.  Hy  a  un  komme  ave  le  bonnet  de  la  tete 
Et  un  urineU  in  la  mens^  que  veut  parler, 
:    Jaq.  Foe  heien, 

Theod.  Juquet  a  bonus,  [Exeunt 

SCENA  VI, 

Furor  Poeticus,  and  preuntly  after  enters 

Pbantasma. 

Fur.  (Rapt  within  conten^huion,)  Why  how 
now,  Pedant  Phebus,  are  you  smouching  Thalia  on 
her  tender  lips  ?  There  hole ;  pesant  avant ;  come, 
pretty  short-uosed  nimph :  Oh  sweet  Thalia,  I  do 
bMc  thy  foote.  What  Cletof  0  sw^t  Cleio,  nay 


pray  thee  do  not  weepe  Melpomene.  What,  Ura- 
nia, Polimnia,  and  Calliope,  let  me  doe  reverence 
to  your  deities. 

[Phantasma  puis  him  by  the  sleeve. 

Fur,  I  am  your  holy  swayne,  that  night  and  day,. 
Sit  for  your  sakcs  robbing  luy  wrinkled  browe. 
Studying  a  moneth  for  ou  Epithete. 
Nay,  silver  Cinthia,  do  not  trouble  me; 
Straight  will  I  thy  Endimions  storye  write. 
To  which  thuu  hastest  me  on  day  and  night. 
You  light  skirt  starres,  this  is  your  wonted  guise, 
By  glomy  light  perke  out  your  doubtfuU  heades : 
But  wheu  Don  Phebus  showes  his  flashing  siiout^ 
You  ai*e  sky  poppies,  streight  your  I'ght  b  out« 

Phari.  So  no.  Furor, 
Nay  prethee  good  Furor  in  sober  sadoes. 

Fur.  Odi  prqfanum  vulgus  et  arceo. 

Phan,  N^,  sweet  Furor,  ipse  te  Tytire  pinus,- 

Fur.  Ipsi  tefontes,  ipsa  hac  arbusta  vocarunt. 
Who's  that  runs  headlongon  my  quills  sharpe  poynt. 
That  wearyed  of  iiis  life  and  baser  breath. 
Offers  himselfe  to  an  ianibicke  verse. 

Phan.  Si  quolies  peccant  homines,  suafubnina 
mittat 
Jupiter,  exiguo  tempore  inermis  erit. 

Fur,  VVhatslim^VbolH  presumtiousgroomeishe^. 
Dares  wiih  hb  rude  audacious  hardye  chatt, 
Thus  sever  me  from  skibbered  contemplation? 

Phan.  Cartnina  vel  c(tlovossunt  deducere  lunam. 

Fur.  Oh  Phantasma;  wnat  my  individual  mate? 
0  mihi  post  nullos  Furor  memorunde  sodalea. 
Say  whence  comest  thou  ?  sent  from  what  deytye  I 
From  great  Apollo,  or  sly  Mercurye  ? 

Phan,  1  come  from  the  little  Mercury,  logeoio* 
so;  for, 
Ingenio  jaoUet  cui  vim  natura  negavit. 

Fur,  Ingenioso? 
He  is  a  pretty  inventor  of  slight  prose : 
But  there's  no  spirit  in  his  groaveling  speacb. 
Hang  him  whosje  verse  can  notout*belch  tWwinde  s- 
That  cannot  beard  and  brave  Don  Eolus, 
That  when  the  cloude  of  his  invention  breakes, 
Cannot  out-cracke  the  scarr-crow  thunderbolt. 

Phan,  Hang  him,  I  say,  pendo  pependi,  tendo 
tetencUy  pedo  pepedL  Will  it  please  you  raaister 
Furor,  to  walke  with  me  ?  I  promised  to  bring 
you  to  a  drinking  inne,  in  Cheapside,  at  the  signe 
of  the  Napges  Heade;  for. 
Tempore  Imta  pati/rena  docentur  equi. 

Fur.  Passe  the  before,  He  come  incontinent 

Phan,  Nay  faith,  maister  Furor,  letts  go  to- 
gither,  quoniam  convenimus  ambo. 

Fur,  Letts  march  on  unto  the  house  of  fame ; 
There  quaffing  bowles  of  Baocus  blood  ful  nimbly, 
Endite  a  tiptoe,  strooting  poesy. 

[They  offer  the  way  one  to  the  other\ 

Phan.  Quo  me  bacche  rapis  ttti  plenum, 
Tu  major  ;  tibi  me  et$  equum  parcre  Menalcot 
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8C£NA  r. 


Enter  Philomusus,  Theodore,  ku  Patieni  the 
BurgesUy  and  hu  2dan  with  his  State. 

Tbeod.  [Putts  on  his  ^Uacks,]  Monseior, 
here  are  atmni  naiamteSf  which  do  make  shew 
your  worship  to  be  at  leachenras  as  a  boll. 
.  Burg.  Troelj,  raaister  doctor,  we  arc  all  men. 

TheatL  Thb  vater  is  inteotion  of  heate,  are 
jDu  not  perturbed  with  aa  ake  in  yoor  race,  or  in 
jour  ocopoL  I  meane  your  head  peeoe,  let  me 
feele  the  pulse  of  your  little  fin^r. 

Burg,  lie  assure  you,  M.  Theodore,  the  pulse 
of  my  head  beales  exceediagly,  and  I  chinke  I 
have  disturbed  ray  selfe  by  studying  the  pcoall 

.  Theod.  Tit,  tit,  your  worship  takes  cares  of 
your  speeches.  O  coura  leves  loouuntury  imgentes 
stoupent,  it  is  an  aphorisiae  in  GaJen. 
-  Burg.  And  what  is  the  exposition  of  that  ? 

Theod.  That  your  worship  most  take  a  gland^ 
%t  einittatur  sanguis :  the  stgjoe  is  for  excellent, 
for  excellent  ^ 

Burg.  Good  maister  doctor  use  me  g^dy;  for 
marke  you.  Sir,  there  is  a  double  coosideration  to 
be  had  of  me :  first,  as  I  am  a  pablike  magistrate ; 
secondly,  as  I  am  a  private  butcher ;  and,  but  for 
the  worshipful!  credit  of  the  place  and  office 
wherein  I  now  stand  and  live,  I  would  not  haeard 
my  worshipfull  apparel  I,  with  a  suppositor,  or  a 
glister ;  bat  for  tns  countenancing  of  the  place, 
I  must  go  oftencr  to  stoole ;  for  as  a  great  gentle- 
man told  me  of  good  experience,  that  it  was  the 
chiefe  note  of  a  magistrate,  nor  to  go  to  the  stoole 
without  a  phisidon. 

Theod.  Ay  vous  ettes  un  gentellhame  vraimentt 
ivbat  ho,  Jaques,  Jaques,  <m  e  vous  9  un  fo^t 
gentell  purgation  for  Monsier  Burg. 

Jaq.  Votte  tres  humbly  serviture  a  vostre  com- 
mandement. 

Theod.  Donne  rnms  un  gentell  purge  a  Mon- 
ger Burgesse,  I  have  considered  of  the  crasis, 
and  syntoma  of  your  disease,  and  here  is  unfort 
gentell  purgation  per  evaeuationem  excretnentth 
rum^  as  we  phisitions  use  to  parlee. 

Burg.  I  hope,  maister  doctor,  you  have  a  care 
of  the  coontreys  officer ;  I  tell  you  I  durst  not 
have  trusted  mv  selfe  with  evenr  phisition,  and 
yet  I  am  not  afraide  for  ny  sel^,  bat  I  would 
kiot  deprive  the  towne  of  so  carefull  a  magistrate. 

Hieod.  O  monsier,  I  have  a  singular  care  of 
your  valctudo;  it  is  requisite  that  the  French 
phisitions  be  learned  and  carefull,  your  English 
velvet  cap  is  malignant  and  envious. 

Burg.  Here* is,  maister  doctor,  foure  pence 
'your  due,  and  eight  pence  my  bounty,  you  shall 
beare  from  me,  good  maister  doctor ;  farewell, 
farewell;  good  maister  doctor. 


Tkaod.  Admm  good 


Thea  bvrst  with  taarcs mbappjr y  ..., 
Thy  fortunes  atiU  wayward  aad  baekwaid  1 
Nor  canst  thoo  thrive  by  wtae,  nor  hj  ainu 

Stud.  Oh  how  itg;raevcsmy  vcaedaoaletoi 
Each  painted  asK  in  cfaayra  of  digakye  : 
And  yet  we  grovell  on  the  srooiul  akme^ 
Running  throagfa  every  tnm,  yet  thr^  by 
More  we  must  acta  in  this  hves  tngeiy. 

Phi.  Sad  is  the  plott,  sad  the  cataatrophe. 

Stud.  Sighs  are  the  diorM  m  ov  tragedy, 

PhL  And  rented  thoaghts  coetinnail  acton  i 

Stud.  Woe  is  the  Mbject ;  PfaiL  eeidi  the 
loathed  sta^ 
Whereon  we  act  this  iained  personage. 
Mossy '  barbarians  the  spectotors  be^ 
That  sit  and  laugh  at  oor  oalaoMty. 

PA*.  Band  be  those  houret  wnen 
learned  throng 
By  Orantaes  muddy  banc^e  we  whilneaii 

Siud.  Band  be  that  hill  which  leaned 
adore, 
Where  earst  we  spent  oor  slock  and  litde 

PhL  Baad  be  those  musty  mewes^  where  «e 
have  spent, 
Our  yoathfall  daies  in  paled  laageishmeaL 

Stud,  Band  be  those  cosening  arts  thai  wroi^ 
our  woe, 
Making  us  wandering  pilgrimes  to  and  fro. 

Phi,  And  pilgrimes  must  we  be  wii ' 
And  wheresoever  we  run  there  meets  us  greefe. 
,   Stud.  Where  ever  we  torae  upon  thia  crabheii 

stage, 
Griefe's  our  companion,  paticnoe  he  oar  page. 

Phi.  Ah  but  this  patience  is  a  pace  of  rnlh, 
A  tired  lacky  to  our  wandering  yom. 

SCENA  II. 

ACADEMICO  ioluU 

Acad.  Faine  wold  I  have  a  living  if  I  coald  lel 
how  to  come  by  it. — Eccho,  Boy  it. 

Buy  it,  fond  Eccho?  why  thou  dost  greatly  mis' 
take  iL-^Eccho.  Stake  it. 

Stake  it  ?  what  should  I  stake  at  this  game  of 
simony? — Eccho,  Mony. 

What,  is  the  world  a  game  ?  are  livings  gotten 
by  placing  ? — Eccho.  Paying. 

Paying?  but  say  what's  the  nearest  way  to  oome 
by  a  Kvin^  f'—Eccho.  Giving. 
'  Must  his  worship's  fists  bee  needs  then  oyicd 
with  angells  ? — Eccho,  Angells. 

Ought  his  gowty  fists  then  first  with  gold  tt>  ha 
grcas^. — Eccho.  Eased. 

And  is  it  then  such  an  ease  for  his  asses  bac];f 
to  cary  mony  ? — Eccho.  I. 


?  Most  like. 
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Will  tbeo  this  golden  asse  bestowe  a  vicarige 
pHldedf^Eccho,  Gelded. 

What  shall  I  sav  to  good  Sir  Rodeii^y  that  have 
9ald  here  ? — Eecho.  Cold  cheare. 

lie  make  it  my  lone  request,  that  he  wold  be 
good  to  a  scholMTv-*  EccAo.  Choller. 

Yea,  will  hee  be  cholerike,  to  heare  of  an  art 
or  a  science  f — Eceko.  Hence. 

Hence  with  liberal  arts,  what  then  wit  he  do 
with  his  chancel  ? — Eccho,  Sell. 

Sell  it  f  and  must  a  simple  dark  be  fajne  to 
compound  then  ? — Eccho.  Pounds  then. 

What  if  I  have  no  pounds,  must  then  mj  sute 
be  proroagued  ? — Eccho,  Roagued. 

Yea,  given  to  a  roague ;  diall  an  ^Lsse  this  vi- 
carid^  compass  ? — Eccho.  Asse. 

What  is  tne  reason  that  I  should  not  be  as  for- 
tunate as  hee? — Eccho.  Asse  he. 

Yet  for  al  this,  with  a  penilesse  purse  wil  I 
trade  to  his  worship? — Eccho.  Words  cheape. 

Wei,  if  he  give  me  good  words,  it^s  more  then 
I  have  from  an  Eccho.— Eccto.  Goe. 

SCENA  m. 
Amoketto,  with  an  Ovid  in  hii  hand  ; 

ACADEJflCO. 

Amor,  Take  it  on  the  word  of  a  gentleman, 
thou  cannot  have  it  a  penny  under,  tliinke  ont, 
thlnke  on  it^  while  I  meditate  ou  my  fayre  mis- 


Nunc  tequor  impetium  magne  Cupido  tuum. 
What  ere  become  of  this  £ill  thredbare  clearke, 
I  must  be  costly  in  my 'mistresses  eye; 
liad^es  regard  not  ragged  company. 
J  will  with  the  reveuewes  of  my  chafred  church, 
First  buy  an  ambling  hobby  for  my  fayre ; 
Whose  measured  pace  may  teach  the  world  to 

donee, 
Proad  of  his  burden  when  he  g}ns  to  prannce : 
Then  must  I  buy  a  Jewell  for  her  eare, 
A  kirtle  of  some  hundred  crownes  or  more  : 
With  these  fayre  giftes  when  I  accompanied  goe, 
Sheele  give  Joves  breakfast ;  Sidny  tearmes  it  so. 
I  am  her  needle,  she  is  my  adamant. 
She  is  mv  fayre  rose,  I  her  unworthy  pricke. 

^MdL  is  there  no  body  heere  wul  take  the« 
paines  to  geld  his  mouth  ? 

Amor.  She's  Cleopatra,  I  Marke  Anthony. 

Acad.  No,  thou  art  a  meere  marke  for  good 
Witts  to  shoote  at ;  and  in  that  suite,  ^ou  wilt 
tnakc  a  fineman  to  dash  poore  crowes  out  of 
countenance. 
•   Amor,  She  is  mv  moone,  I  her  Endimion. 

Acad.  No,  she  fs  thy  shoulder  of  mutton,  thou 
ber  onyon;  or  she  may  be  thy  Luna,  and  thoua 
her  lunatickc. 

Amor.  I  her  /Eneas,  she  my  Dido  is. 

Acad.  She  is  thy  lo,  thou  her  brasen  asse ; 
Or  she  dame  Phantasv,  and  thou  her  gull, 
P)i^  thy  Pasiphae,  aiid  thou  her  loving  ball. 


SCENA  IV. 

Enter  Immerito^  and  Stercutio,  his  Father. 

Ster.  Sonue,  is  this  the  gentleman  that  sells  as 
the  living  ? 

lift.  Fy  father^  thou  must  not  call  it  selling, 
thou  must  say,  is  this  the  gentleman  thait  most 
have  the  gratuito  ? 

Acad.  What  have  we  heere,  old  trupenny  come 
to  towne,  to  fetch  away  the  living  in  his  old  greasy 
slops ;  tlien  He  none ;  the  time  hath  beene  when 
such  a  fellowe  medled  with  nothing  but  his  plow* 
share,  his  spade,  and  his  hobnayles,  and  so  to  a 
a  peeoe  of  bread  and  cheese,  and  went  his  way ; 
but  now  these  fellowes  are  growne  the  onely  fac- 
tors for  preferment 

Ster.  O  is  this  the  grating  gentleman,  and  how 
many  pounds  must  I  pay  ? 

Im.  O  thou  must  not  call  them  pounds,  but 
thanks;  and  harke  yon,  father,  thou  must  tell  of 
nothing  that  is  done ;  for  I  must  seeme  to  come- 
cleere  to  it. 

Acad.  Not  pounds  but  thanks:  see  whether 
this  simple  fellow  that  hath  nothing  of  a  scholler, 
but  that  the  draper  hath  blackt  him  over,  hath 
not  gotten  the  stile  of  the  time. 

Ster.By  my  fayth,  sonne,  lookefor  no  more  por- 
tion. 

Im.  Well,  father,  I  will  not,  upon  this  condi- 
tion, that  when  thou  have  gotten  ine  the  gratuito 
of  the  living,  thou  will  likewise  disburse  a  little 
mony  to  the  bishop's  poser,  for  tliere  are  certaine 
questions  1  make  scruple  to  be  posed  in. 

Acad.  He  meanes  any  question  in  Lattin,  which 
he  counts  a  scruple ;  oh  thiv  honest  man  could  ne- 
ver abide  this  popisli  tounge  of  Latine,  oh  he  is 
as  true  an  English  man  as  lives. 

Ster.  He  take  the  gentleman  now,  he  is  in  » 
good  vayne,  for  he  smiles. 

Amor.  Svveete  Ovid,  I  do  honour  every  pa^. 

Acad.  Good  Ovid,  that  in  his  life  time  lived 
with  the  Getes,  and  now  after  his  death  conver- 
seth  with  a  barbarian. 

Ster.  God  bee  at  your  woil^e,  sir ;  my  sonne 
told  me  you  were  the  grating  gentleman ;  I  am 
Stercutio,  his  father,  sir,  simple  as  I  stand  here. 

Amor.  Fellow,  I  had  rather  given  thee  an  hun- 
dred pounds,  then  thou  should  have  put  me  out  of 
my  excellent  meditation ;  by  the  faitn  of  a  gentle- 
man, I  was  rapt  in  contemplation. 

Im.  Sir,  you  must  pardon  my  father,  he  wants 
bringing  up. 

Acad.  Marry,  it  seemes  he  hath  good  bringing 
up,  when  he  brings  up  so  much  mony. 

Ster.  Indeede,  sir,  you  must  pardon  me,  I  did 
not  knowe  you  were  a  gentleman  of  the  Temple 
before. 

Amor.  Well  I  am  content,  in  a  generous  dis- 
position, to  beare  with  country  education,  bat 
fellow  whats  thy  name? 

Ster.  My  name,  sir,  Stercutio,  sir. 

Amor.  Why  then,  StercatiO|  I  would  be  very 
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billing  to  be  the  iofttrament  to  my  father,  that 
this  living  might  be  conferred  upon  your  sonne ; 
mary,  I  would  hare  you  know,  that  I  have  bene 
importuned  by  two  or  three  sci'eral  lordes,  my 
kinde  cozint,  in  the  bchalfe  of  some  Cambridge 
man,  and  have  almost  engaged  my  word.  Mary, 
if  I  shall  see  your  disposition  to  be  more  thank- 
full  then  other  men,  I  shnlbe  very  ready  to  re- 
spect kind  natured  men  ;  for,  as  the  Italian  pro- 
verbe  speaketb  wel,  chi  he  kauru, 

AcadL  >yhy  here  is  a  gallant  young  drorer  of 
livings. 

Sttr.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  speak  English ;  for  that 
is  naturali  to  me  and  to  my  sonne,  and  all  our 
kindred,  to  understand  but  one  language. 

Amor,  Why  thus,  in  plaine  English ;  I  auist 
hfi  respected  with  thanks. 

Acad,  This  is  a  subtle  tractive,  wlien  thanks 
may  be  felt  and  seene. 

Stcr.  And  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  is  the  lowest 
thanks  that  you  will  take  ? 

Acad,  The  verye  same  method  that  he  used  at 
the  buying  of  an  oxe. 

Amor,  I  must  have  some  odd  sprinkling  of  an 
hundred  pounds,  if  so,  so,  I  shall  thiuke  you  thank- 
full,  and  commend  your  sonne  as  a  man  of  good 
giftes  to  my  father. 

Acad.  Asweete  world,  give  an  hundred  poundes, 
and  this  is  but  counted  thankfullnesse. 
.  Ster,  Harke  thou,  sir,  you  shall  have  80  thankes. 

Amor,  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  I  never  opened  my 
mouth  in  this  kind  so  cheape  before  in  my  life. 
I  tell  thee,  few  young  gentlemen  are  found,  that 
would  dcale  so  kindcly  with  thee  as  I  doe. 

Ster,  Well,  sir,  because  I  know  my  sonne  to  he 
1^  toward  thing,  and  one  that  hath*  taken  all  his 
learning  on  his  owue  head,  without  sending  to 
ilie  uoiversitye,  I  am  coutent  to  give  you  as  many 
thankes  as  you  aske,  so  you  will  promise  n>e  to 
bring  it  to  passe. 

Awor,  1  warrant  yon  for  that ;  if  I  say  it  once, 
repayre  you  to  the  place,  and  stay  there  for  my 
father,  he  is  walked  abroad  to  take  the  beoelit  of 
the  ayre.  lie  meete  him  as  he  retumes,  and 
inake  way  for  your  suite.  Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  Academico,  Amoretto. 

Amor,  Gallant,  I  faith. 

Acad,  I  see  we  ^hollers  tish  for  a  living  in 
these  shallow  foardes  without  a  silver  hoock. 
Why,  wold  it  not  gal  a  man  to  sec  a  spruse  gar- 
tered youth  of  our  colledge  a  while  ago,  be  a 
broker  fur  a  living,  and  an  old  baude  for  a  bene- 
fice ?  This  sweete  sir  profered  me  much  kinde- 
nesse  when  hee  was  of  our  colledge,  and  now  He 
try  what  winde  remaynes  in  Lis  bladder.  God 
ffkve  you,  sir. 

Amor,  By  the  masse  I  fear  me,  I  saw  this  ge- 
nus and  species  in  Cambridge  before  now  *.  lie 
tj^ke  DO  notice  of  him  now ;  by  the  faith  of  a 
gentleman,  thb  is  pretty  ellegy.    Of  what  age  is 


the  day,  fellow?  Syrrha  boy,  hadi  the 
saddled  my  hunting  hobby?  can  Robin  Uiuttar 
tel  where  a  hare  sits  ? 

AauL  See  a  poore  old  friende  of  yoors,  of  S*> 
colledge,  in  Cambridge. 

Amor,  Good  faydi,  sir,  you  must  pardon  mcr 
I  have  foigotten  you. 

Acad,  My  name  is  Academico,  sir,  one  that 
made  an  oration  for  you  once  on  the  qiiecae*s 
day,  and  a  show  that  you  got  some  credit  by. 

Amor,  It  may  be  so,  it  amy  be  so,  bot  I  bare 
forgotten  it;  marry,  yet  I  remember  there  was. 
su(£  a  fellow  that  I  was  very  beneficiall  unto  in 
ni^  time.  But  howsoever,  sir,  I  have  the  curtesie 
of  the  towne  for  you.  I  am  sorry  you  did  not 
take  me  at  my  father's  house :  bat  now  I  am  in 
exceeding  great  hast,  for  I  have  vowed  tbe  death 
of  a  hare  tliat  wee  found  this  morning  mosingoa 
her  meaze. 

Acad.  Sir,  I  am  imboldned  by  that  great  ao*. 
quaintaoce  that  heretofore  I  had  with  you,  as 
likewise  it  hath  pleased  you  heretofore^ 

Amor,  Looke  syrrha,  if  you  see  ray  bobby  ooroe 
hechcrward  as  yet. 

Acad,  To  make  me  some  promises^  I  am  to  re- 
quest your  good  mediation  to  the  worsbipfull 
your  father,  in  my  behalfe :  and  I  will  dedicate 
to  your  relfe  in  the  way  of  thankes,  those  dayesi 
have  to  live. 

Amor,  O  good  sir,  if  I  had  knowne  your  minde 
hefore,  for  my  father  hath  already  given  the  in- 
4M<-tion  to  a  cliapiaine  of  his  owne,  to  a  proper 
man,  I  know  not  nf  what  universitie  be  is. 

Acad,  Signior  Immerito,  they  say,  hath  Udden 
fay  re  St  for  iL 

Amor,  I  know  not  his  name,  but  hee  is  a  grave 
discreet  man,  I  warrant  him,  indeede  hee  wants 
utterance  in  some  measure. 

Acad,  Nay,  me  thinkes  he  hath  very  good  at- 
terance  for  his  gravitie,  for  hee  came  hether  very 
grave,  but  I  thinke  he  will  rcturoe  light  enough^ 
when  he  is  ridde  oi  tlie  heavy  clement  be  carries 
about  him. 

Amor.  Faith  sir,  you  roust  pardon  mee,  it  is 
my  ordinarie  custome  to  lie  too  studious,  my  mis- 
tresse  hath  tolde  me  of  it  often,  and  I  finde  it  to 
hurt  my  ordinary  discourse :  but  say,  sweet  sir^ 
do  yee  effect  the  most  gentle-man-like  game  of 
hunting. 

Acad,  How  say  you  to  the  crafty  gull,  hee 
would  faine  get  mee  abroad  to  make  sport  with 
mee  in  their  nnnters  termes,  which  we  schollecs 
are  not  acquainted  with ;  sir,  I  have  loved  this 
kinde  of  sporte,  but  now  I  begin  to  hate  it,  for  i^ 
hath  beene  my  luck  alwayes  to  beat  the  bnsb^ 
while  another  kild  the  hare« 

Amor,  Hunters  lucky  hunters  luck,  sir;  but 
there  was  a  fault  in  your  hounds  that  did  spend 
well. 

Acad,  Sir,  I  liaye  had  worse  luck  alwayes  at 
hunting  the  fox. 

Amor.  What,  sir,  do  you  meanc  at  the  ubken^ 
nelling,  untapering,  or  earthing  of  the  fox. 
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"  •Acad,  I  meane  eaitbiug,  if  you  tearme  it  so ; 
for  i  never  founii  yellow  earth  enoagli  to  cover 
the  old  ffm  yoar  father. 

Amor,  Good  faith,  sir,  there  is  an  exceUent 
skill  in  blowing  for  the  terriers ;  it  is  a  word  that 
we  hunters  use  when  the  fox  is  earthed,  you  must 
blow  one  long,  two  short,  the  second  winde,  one 
lon^r,  two  short;  now,  sir,  in  blowing,  every  long 
ix>Dtaineth  7  quavers,  one  short  contained!  3 
quavers. 

Acad,  Sir,  might  I  finde  any  favour  in  my  suite, 
1  would  wind  the  home  wherein  your  boone  de- 
serts should  be  sounded  with  So  many  minims,  so 
many  quavers. 

•  Amor,  Sweet  sir,  I  would  I  could  conferre  this, 
or  any  kindnesse  upon  you ;  I  wonder  the  boy 
comes  not  away  with  my  hobby.  Now  sir,  as  I 
was  proceeding:  when  you  blow  the  death  of 
yonrfox  in  the  field,  or.  covert,  then  must  you 
sound  3  notes,  with  3  wiudes,  and  recheat ;  mark 
you  sir,  upon  the  same,  with  3  windes. 
Acad,  I  pray  you,  sir. 

Amor,  Now,  sir,  when  you  come  to  your  state- 
ly gate,  as  you  sounded  the  recheat  before,  so 
now  you  must  sound  the  releefe  three  times. 

Acad,  Releefe  call  you  it  ?  it  were  good  every 
patron  would  finde  the  borne. 

Amor.  O,  sir,  but  your  reliefe  is  your  sweetest 
note,  that  is,  sir,  when  your  hounds  hunt  after  a 
game  unknowne,  and  then  you  must  sound  one 
long  and  six  short,  the  second  wind,  two  short 
and  one  long,  the  third  wind,  one  long  and  two 
aliort. 

Acad,  True,  sir,  it  is  a  very  good  trade  now  a 
dayes  to  be  a  villaine;  I  am  the  hound  that  hunts 
after  a  game  unknowne,  and  blowes  the  villaine. 
Amor,  Sir,  I  will  blesse  your  eares  with  a  very 
pretty  story ;  my  father  out  of  his  owne  cost  and 
charges,  keepes  an  open  table  for  all  kiude  of 
^ogges. 

Acad,  And  he  kecpcs  one  more  by  thee. 
Amor,  Ue  hath  your  grey-hound,  your  mun- 
grell,  your  mastife,  your  leurier,  your  spaniell, 
your  kennets,  terriers,  butchers  dogges,  bloud- 
hounds,  dunghill-dogges,  trindle  tailes,  prick-eard 
Carres,  small  ladies  puppies,  caches,  and  bastards. 
Acad,  What  a  bawdy  knave  hath  he  to  his  ta- 
tber,  that  keepes  his  lUichell,  hath  his  bastards, 
and  lets  his  sonncs  be  plaine  ladies  puppets,  to 
bcray  a  ladies  chamber. 

Amor,  It  was  my  pleasure  two  daycs  ago,  to 
take  a  gallant  Icash  of  grey-hounds,  and  into  my 
father's  parke  I  went,  accompanied  with  two  or 
three  noblemen  of  my  neere  acquaintance,  de- 
tiring  to  shew  them  some  of  the  sport :  T  causd 
the  keeper  to  sever  the  rascal  1  deere,  from  the 
bucks  of  the  first  heed;  now,  sir,  a  bucke  the  first 
^eare  is  a  fawne,  the  second  yeare  a  pricket,  the 
third  yeare  a  sorell,  the  fourth  yeare  a  soare,  the 
fift  a  tiuck  of  tlie  first  head,  the  sixt  yeare  a  con>- 
pleat  buck  :  as  likewise  your  hart  is  the  first  yeare 
«  calfe,  the  second  yeare  a  brochet,  the  third 
yeare  a  spade,  the  fourth  yeare  astaggc,  the  fife 


yeare  a  great  stagge,  the  sixt  yeare  a  hart  'r  a^ 
likewise  the  roe-bucke  is  the  first  yeare  a  kic^, 
the  second  yeare  a  girl,  the  third  yeare  a  hemuse; 
and  these  are  your  speciall  beasts  for  chase,  or^ 
as  we  huntsmen  call  it,  for  venery. 

Acfid.  ]f  chaste  be  taken  for  venery,  thou  art 
a  more  speciall  beast,  then  any  in  thy  fatber*^ 
forrest.  oir,  I  am  sorry  I  bare  beeii  so  troble* 
some  to  you. 

Amor,  I  know  this  was  the  readiest  way  to 
chase  away  the  scholler,  by  getting  him  into  a 
subject  he  cannot  talke  of  for  his  life.  Sir,  I  will 
borrow  so  much  time  of  you,  as  to  finish  this  my 
begun  storie.  Now,  sir,  after  much  travell  we 
singled  a  buck,  I  rode  that  same  thne  upon  a 
roane  gelding,  and  stood  to  intercept  from  th^ 
thicket :  the  bock  broke  gallantly ;  my  great  swift 
being  disadvantaged  in  his  slip,  was  at  the  first 
behinde,  marry,  presently  coced  and  oti^stript 
them,  when,  as  the  hart  presently  discemled  to 
the  river,  and  being  in  the  water,  proferd,  and 
reproferd,  and  proferd  againe ;  and  at  last  he 
upstarted  at  the  other  side  of  the  water,  which 
we  call  soyte  of  the  hart,  and  there  other  hunts- 
men met  him  with  an  adauntreley :  we  followed 
in  hard  chase  for  the  space  of  eiglit  houres,  thrise 
our  hounds  were  at  default,  and  then  we  cryed  a 
slaine,  streight  so  bo ;  through  good  reclaiming 
my  faulty  hounds  found  their  game  againe,  and 
so  went  through  the  wood  with  gallUnt  notice  of 
musicke,  resembling  so  many  violls  degambo :  at 
last  the  hart  laid  him  downe,  and  the  hounds 
seized  upon  him,  he  groned,  and  wept,  and  dyed. 
In  good  faith  it  made  me  weepe  too,  to  thinke  of 
Acteon's  fortune,  which  my  Ovid  speakes  of. 

He  reades  Ovid. 
Militat  omnis  amanSf  et  habtt  tua  caitra  Cupidom 

Acad.  Sir,  can  you  put  me  in  any  hope  of  ob- 
tayning  my  sute? 

Amor,  In  good  fayth,  sir,  if  I  did  not  love  you 
as  my  soule,  I  would  not  make  you  acquainted 
with  the  mysteries  of  my  art. 

Acad,  Naye,  I  will  not  dye  of  a  discourse  ye^ 
if  I  can  choose. 

Amor,  So,  sir,  when  we  had  rewarded  our 
dogges  with  the  small  guttes,  and  the  lights,  and 
the  bloud ;  the  huntsmen  hallowed,  so  ho,  Venus 
a  coupler,  and  so  coupled  the  dogges,  and  then 
returned  homeward :  another  company  of  houndes 
that  lay  at  advantage,  had  their  couples  cast  ofl^ 
and  we  might  hcare  the  huntsmen  cry,  horse,  de- 
couple, avant,  but  streight  we  hearde  him  cry,  le 
amond,  and  by  that,  I  kncwe  that  they  had  the 
hare  and  on  foute,  and  by  and  by  I  might  see 
sore  and  resore,  prick  and  reprick :  what,  is  ho 
gone  ?  ha  ha  ha  ha,  these  schollcrs  arc  the  sim- 
plest creatures. 

SCENA  VI. 

Enter  Amoretto,  and  hit  Page, 

Page.  I  wonder  what  is  become  of  that  Ovid 
de  arte  aAiandi  ;^  my  maister  be  that  for  tbe  prac- 
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lita  of  hit  ditoosnCy  is  woote  to  coort  his  hobby 
abrood  aod  at  homt,  in  bis  chamber  makes asett 
•pcech  to  his  grey-houndy  desiriog  that  most 
layre  aod  amiabk  oogge  to  grace  his  companj  in 
a  stately  gaUianl»  and  if  the  dogge  seeing  him 
practise  hM  lusty  pointes,  as  his  crospoiot  back- 
cafier  chance  to  beray  the  roome,  he  presently 
doOes  his  cap^  most  aolemnlv  makes  a  low-Jeg  to 
his  lady  ship,  taking  it  for  the  greatest  favour  in 
the  world,  that  shee  would  vouchsafe  to  leave  her 
civet  box,  or  her  sweete  glove  behind  her. 

Amor,  He  opens  Ovid  and  reads  it. 

Ptige.  Not  a  word  mora,  sir,  an't  please  yoo, 
your  hobby  will  roeete  you  at  the  lanes  end. 

Amut,  What,  Ja(^  faith  I  cannot  bat  rent  on- 
to thee  a  most  witty  jest  of  mine. 

Page,  I  hope  my  raaister  will  not  breake  winde : 
wilt  please  vou,  sir,  to  blesse  mine  eares  with  the 
discourse  of  it. 

Awior.  Good  faith,  the  bov  be^pns  to  have  an 
elegant  smack  of  my  stile :  why  then  thus  it  was, 
Ja^;  a  scurvie  meere  Cambridge  schoUer,  I 
know  not  how  to  define  him. 

Ptfe.  Nay,  maister,  let  niee  define  a  meere 
sdMilfer;  I  beard  a  courtier  t>nce  define  a  meere 
scboller  U»  bee  mndifol  fraAiamsn,  that  is,  a  living 
creature  that  is  troubled  with  the  itch ;  or  a  meere 
scboller,  is  a  creature  that  can  strike  fire  in  the 
morning  at  his  tindei^box,  put  on  a  paire  of  lined 
slippers,  sit  rewming  till  dinner,  and  then  go  to 
his  meate  when  the  bell  rings,  one  that  hath  a 
peculiar  gift  in  a  cough,  and  a  licence  to  spit ; 
or  if  you  will  have  him  defined  by  negatives,  he 
is  one  that  cannot  make  a  good  iVgge,  one  that 
cannot  eate  a  messe  of  broth  deanfy,  one  that 
cannot  ride  a  horse  without  spur-galling,  one  that 
cannot  salate  a  woman,  and  looke  on  her  direct- 
ly, one  that  cannot  — ^— 

iljaor.  Inoughy  Jack,  I  can  stay  no  longer,  I 
am  so  great  in  diild-birth  with  this  jest;  sirrha, 
this  pnedicable,  this  saucy  groomc,  bcNcause  when 
I  was  in  Cambridge,  aod  lay  in  a  tnmdiebed  un- 
der my  tutor,  I  was  content  in  discreet  humihtie, 
to  give  him  some  place  at  the  table ;  and  because 
I  envieed  the  bongrie  slave  sometimes  to  my 
chamber,  to  the  canvasing  of  a  turkie  pye,  or  a 
piece  of  venison,  which  my  lady  grand-mother 
scat  me,  he  thought  himselfc  therefore  eternally 
of  my  love^  aod  came  hither  to  take  ac- 
of  me,  aod  thought  his  old  famili- 


aritie  did  continue,  and  would  bearefahn  oat'im  m 
matter  of  weight.  1  could  not  tell  bow  to  rid 
my  selfe  better  of  the  troublesooM  barre,  cImb 
by  getting  him  into  the  disconrM  of  buntiB^  and 
then  tormenting  him  awhile  with  our  wotJcs  tf 
arte,  the  poore  scorpion  became  speecUeaaa, 
suddenly  ravished.  These  dcarkes  are  tin 
fellowcs,  simple  fellowes.    (He  remd$  OwidL) 

Pmge.  Simple  indeed  th^  are,  for  they 
vonr  courtly  composition  of  a  foole,  wmA  of  a 
knave.  Good  Auth,  sir,  a  most  absolute  jaac,  bot 
me  thinkes  it  aught  have  beene  followed  m  bttia 
farther. 

.^jRor.  As  how,  my  little  knave  ? 

P^ge.  Why  thus,  sir,  had  you  invited 
dinner  at  your  table,  and  have  put  the 

a  capon  upon  him,  vou  shoolo  hav^  \ 

hanale  the  knife  so  roolishly,  then  run  throi^ 
jury  of  faces,  then  wi^ng  his  head,  and  shewing 
bis  teeth  in  familiaritie,  venter  upon  it  with  tha 
same  method  that  he  was  wont  to  untnisse  Tmnpph: 

fye,  or  tyrannise  an  egge  and  hotter :  then  vpoold 
had  applied  him  w  dinner  time  with  cieane 
trenchers,  cleane  trenchers,  and  still  when  he  fa^ 
a  good  bit  of  meate,  I  would  hane  taken  it  fnm 
liim,  by  giving  him  a  cleane  trencher,  and  so  hate 
served  him  in  kindnesse. 

^sior.  Weil  said,  subtle  Jack,  put  me  in  assode 
wlien  I  retnme  againe,  that  I  may  make  my  lady 
mother  laugh  at  the  scholler:  He  to  my  game  ;  far 
you.  Jack,  I  would  have  you  imploy  your  time  til 
my  comming,  in  watching  what  houre  of  the  day 
my  hawke  mutes.  [£nt. 

Pagt,  Is  not  this  an  excellent  o£Sice  to  be  apo- 
thecarie  to  his  worship's  hawke,  to  sit  tcoutiag  oa 
the  wall,  how  the  phisicke  workes  ?  and  is  not  my 
maister  an  absolute  villaine,  that  loves  his  hawki^ 
his  hobby,  and  his  grey-hound,  more  then  any 
mortall  creature  ?  do  Utt  dispraise  a  feather  of 
bis  hawkes  traine,  and  he  writhes  his  oiondi, 
and  sweares,  for  be  can  doe  that  onely  with  a 

!;ood  grace,  that  you  are  the  most  shallow  hraicd 
ellow  that  lire»;  do  but  say  his  horse  stales 
with  a  good  presence,  and  bee  s  your  boad-sAave : 
when  he  rctumes,  He  tell  twentie  admirable  lyes 
of  his  hawke,  and  then  I  shall  be  his  little  rocae^ 
and  his  white  villaine,  for  a  whole  weeke  after. 
Well,  let  others  complaine,  but  I  thiaka  thcfa  m 
no  f^^idtae  to  the  serving  of  a  foole. 


ACTUS  m. 


SCENA  I. 


Si  a  Ra]»smicac,  REcoinsi,  Page,  Sicvom 

iMMBmiTa 

Sir  BmuL  Signor  Lnmerito^  you  remember  my 
cantioo  for  the  tithes,  and  my  promise  for  farm- 
ingmy  ti^es at  such  a  rate  f 

I,  and  akase  your  worship,  sir. 


Sr  JUL 


pot  IB  teoarit)  for  the 


performance  of  it  in  tudi  torte,  at  I  and 
Recorder  shall  like  of. 

/at.  I  will,  an't  please  your  worship. 

Sir  BmtL  And  because  I  will  be  sure  that  I 
have  conferred  this  kindnesse  upon  a  sufficient 
osan,  1  have  deared  maister  Bccocder  to  take  ea« 
aminatioo  of  you. 

Pmgc  My  maister,  it  scemet,  tak's  him  far  a 
tfaiefe^  but  he  hath  tttaU  reaaoa  for  k;  at  fa; 


AmMViiovt.]     r&E  RETURNE  FROM  PERNASStJS. 


5f 


kuiung^it^  plainfe  he  never  stole  any,  and  for  the 
living  be  kmmes  tumaelfe  how  he  comes  by  it; 
for  JeCt  liim  hot  eat  a  measse  of  fannenty  this  sea- 
ven  yeaie^  and  yet  he  shall  never  be  able  to  re- 
cover faimselfe :  alas,  poore  sheepe,  that  hath  fal- 
len into  the  hands  of  such  a  foi. 

Sir  Rd<l.  Good  maister  Recorder,  take  your 
)>lace  by  me,  and  make  tryall  of  his  i^iftes.  Is  the 
derke  there  to  record  bis  examination  ^  Oh  the 
Page  shall  serve  the  turne. 

fttge.  Tryal  of  his  giftes  I  never  had  any  gtftes 
a  better  tryal.  Why,  Immerito,  his  giftes  have  ap- 
peared in  as  many  ooloures  as  the  rayn-bow ;  first 
to  mailter  Amofetio  in  colour  of  the  sattine  suite 
he  weares ;  to  my  lady,  in  the  similitude  of  a 
loose  gowne ;  to  my  maister,  in  the  likenesse  of 
a  silver  basen  and  ewer;-  to  us  pages  in  the  senip 
blance  of  new  suites  and  poyutes.  So  maister 
Ai&oretto  playes  tlie  gull  in  a  piece  of  a  parson- 
ic; my  maister  adornes  his  cnppoord  with  a 
'  piece  of  a  parsonage;  my  mistres  upon  good 
dayes,  pats  On  a  piece  of  a  parsonage ;  and  we 
paj^  playe  at  hlowe  pointe  for  a  piece  of  a  par- 
soiiage.  I  tlunke  beer's  tryall  inough  for  one  man's 
gifces. 

Etc.  For  as  much  as  natm-e  hath  done  her 
part  in  making  you  a  handsome  likely  man 

Page.  He  is  a  handsome  young  man  indeed,* 
and  hath  a  proper  gelded  parsonage. 

Rec  In  the  neic  place,  some  art  is  requisite 
for  the  perftctktt  df  nature ;  for  the  tryall  where- 
of, at  the  request  of  my  worshipful!  friend,  I  will 
in  some  sorte  propound  questions  iitt  to  be  resol- 
ved by  one  of  your  profession.  Say  what  is  a  per- 
son that  was  never  at  tbie  university  ? 

ist.  A  person  that  was  never  in  the  university, 
is  a  living  creature  that  can  eate  a  tithe  pigge. 

fiec.  Veiy  well  answered ;  but  you  should  have 
•dded,  and  must  be  offidous  to  his  patrone. 
Write  downe  that  answer,  to  shew  bis  learning  in 
k>gick. 

'Sir  Rod,  Yea,  boy,  write  that  downe;   very 

learnedly  in  good  faith.   I  pray  now  let  me  asUe 

you  one  question  that  I  remember,  whether  is 

^  the  masculine  gender  or  the  femiiiine  more  wor« 

djy? 

Xn.  The  feminine,  sir. 

Sir  Had.  The  right  answer,  the  right  answer. 
In  jjiood  faith,  I  have  bcene  of  that  mind  alwayes; 
wnte^  hoy,  that,  to  shew  hec  is  a  grammarian. 

Page,  No  marvell  my  maister  be  a<;ainst  the 
^ramer,  for  he  hath  alwayes  made  false  Latinc 
iB  the  genders. 

Ree.  What  nniversity  are  you  of  ^ 

iia.  Of  none. 

Sir  Had  He  tells  trueth;  to  tell  tnictb  is  an 

I  excriient  vertue ;  boy,  make  t^o  heads,  one  for 

[  his  leaning,  another  for  liis  vertues,  and  referre 

this  to  the  bead  of  his  vertues^  not  of  his  leam- 

««. 

Page.  What,  halfe  a  roesse  of  good  qualities 
lefenvd  to  an  asse  head  ? 

Sir  Rod.  Now,  maister  Recorder,  if  it  pleaso 
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you,  I  will  examine  him  in  an  aniiiof,  that  will 
sound  him  to  the  depth ;  a  booke  of  astronomy, 
otherwise  called  an  almanacke. 

JRec.  Very  good,  Sir  Radericke ;  it  were  to  be 
wished  tliat  there  were  no  other  booke  of  huma- 
nity, then  there  would  not  bee  such  busie  state- 
prying  fellowes  as  are  now  a  dayes.  Proceode; 
good  sir. 

Sir  Rad.  What  is  the  dominicall  letter? 

Im.  C,  sir,  and  please  your  worship. 

Sir  Rad  A  very  good  answer,  a  very  good  an- 
sifrer,  the  very  answer  of  the  hooke.  Write,  downe 
that,  and  referre  it  to  his  skill  in  philosophy. 

Page.  C,  the  dominicall  letter;  it  is  true,  craft 
and  Cunning  do  so  dominere ;  yet  rather  C  and 
.  D  Are  dominicall  letters,  that  is,  craftv  dunsery. 

Sir  Rad  How  many^ dales  hath  September? 

Im,  Aprill,  June,  and  November,  February 
hath  S8  alone,  and  all  the  rest  hath  30  and  one. 

Sif*  Rad.  Very  learnedly,  in  good  faith ;  he  hath 
also  a  smacke  in  poetry.  Write  downe  that,  boy, 
to  shew  his  learning  in  poetry.  How  many  miles 
from  Wflltham  to  London  ? 

Im.  Twelve,  sir. 

Sir  Rkd.  How  many  from  Newmarket  to  Gran- 
tham ? 

Im,  Ten,  sir; 

Page.  Without  doubt,  he  hath  beene  some  car- 
rier's horse  ? 

Sir  Rad.  How  call  you  him  that  is  cunning  id 
1,  2,  3,  4,  5,  and  the  cypher  ? 

Im,  A  good  arithmetician.  ,    . 

Sir  Rad.  Write  downe  that  answer  of  his,  to 
show  his  learning  in  arithmetick. 

Page.  He  must  nedes  be  a  good  arithmetician, 
that  counted  raohey  so' lately. 

Sir  Rad.  When  is  the  new  moone  ? 

Im.  The  last  quarter,  the  5  day,  at  2  of  the 
doke,  and  38  minuts  in  the  morning. 

Sir  Rad  Write  him  downc^  How  cat  you  him, 
tliat  is  ifreather-wise  ? 

Rec^  A  good  astronomer. 

Sir  Rad  Sirrba^  boy,  write  him  downe  for  a 
good  astronomer. 

f*ftge.  As  colit  astra. 

Sir  Rad.  What  day  of  the  month  lights  the 
queene's  day  on  ?  » 

Im.  The  17  of  November. 

Sir  Rad  Boy,  referre  this  to  bis  fertues,  and 
write  him  down  al^ood  subject. 

Page.  Faith  he  were  an  excellent  subject  for 
3  or  8  good  wits ;  he  would  make  a  fine  ass^  for 
an  ape  lo  ride  upon. 

Sir  Rad  And  these  shaill  suffice  for  the  pk^s 
of  his  learning.  Now  it  remaines  to  try^  whether 
you  bee  a  man  of  good  utterance,  that  0,  whether 
you  can  aske  for  the  strayed  heifer  with  the  white 
face,  as  also  chide  tite  boyes  in  the  belfrie,  and 
bid  the  sexton  whippe  6ut  the  dogges;  let  mce' 
heare  your  voyce. 

Im,  If  nny  man  or  woman— i-^ 

Sir  Rad  Thsit's  too  high. 

Im,  If  any  man  or  woman— ^* 
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Sir  Rod.  Tbai*8  too  lowe. 

Jjh.  If  any  man  or  womaiiy  can  tell  any  tjdiD|(s 
of  a  hone  with  fowre  feetei  two  cares,  tliat  did 
strajre  about  the  setenth  howre,  three  minutet  in 
the  forenoooe^  the  fift  day. 

Page.  I  tooke  of  a  bone  jmt  ai  it  were  the 
eoclipM!  of  the  moooe. 

Sir  EmL  Boy,  write  bim  downe  for  a  pod  ot- 
terance.  Maister  Recorder,  I  thinke  be  bath 
beene  examined  sufficiently. 

Eec.  1,  SirRadericfce,  tis  so;  wee  ban)  tride 
bim  very  thnxi^ly. 

Page,  It  we  have  taken  ao  inventory  of  his 
food  parts,  and  firiied  them  accordingly. 

Sir  Rod.  Signior  ImmeritOy  forasrooch  as  we 
have  made  a  doable  tryall  of  thee,  the  one  of 
your  learningt  the  other  of  your  erudition ;  it  is 
eipedient  also,  in  the  next  place,  togive  you  a  fewe 
exhortations,  considering  the  greatest  clarkes  are 
not  the  wisest  men ;  this  is,  therefore,  6rst,  to  ex- 
hort you  to  ahstaine  f(om  controversies ;  second- 
ly, not  to  gird  at  men  of  wor^ip^  soch  as  my 
selfe,  bot  to  use  your  selfe  discreetly;  thirdly, 
not  to  speake  when  any  man  or  woman  coughs; 
doe  so,  and  in  so  doinc,  I  will  persever  to  bee 
your  worshipful!  friend  and  loving  patron. 

Im,  I  thanke  your  worship,  you  have  beene 
the  deficient  cause  of  my  preferment 

Sir  Rod.  Lead  Immerito  in  to  my  sonne,  and 
let  him  dispatch  him,  and  remember  my  tithes  to 
bee  reserved,  pacing  twelve  pence  a  ycare.  I  am 
going  to  Moore-Mlcks,  to  speake  with  an  unthrift, 
I  should  meete  at  the  Middle  Temple  about  a  pur- 
chase ;  when  you  have  done,  follow  us. 

[Exeunt  In  xehito,  mmd  ike  Peige, 

SCENA  II. 
Sm  Radehicke  end  Recorder, 

Sir  ttttd,  Harke  vou,  maister  Recorder,  I  have 
flesht  my  prodigall  boy  notaUie,  notablie  in  let- 
ling  him  oeale  for  this  living  that  hatli  done  him 
much,  much  good  I  assure  you. 

ReCf  You  doe  well.  Sir  Radericke,  to  bestowe 
your  living  upon  such  an  one  as  will  be  content  to 
share,  and  on  Sunday  to  say  nothing ;  whereas 
your  proud  univernty  princox  thinkes  he  is  a  man 
of  soch  merit,  the  world  cannot  sufficiently  endow 
him  with  preferment ;  an  untAmkfuU  nper,  an 
unthankfull  viper,  that  will  sting  the  man  that  re- 
vived hiin. 

Why  ist  not  strange  to  see  a  ragged  darke. 
Some  stamell  weaver,  or  some  botcher's  sonne; 
That  scnibd  a  late  within  a  siceveles  gowne, 
When  the  commencement,  like  a  morice  dance, 
Hath  put  a  bell  or  two  about  his  legges, 
Created  him  a  sweet  cleane  gentleman ; 
Qow  then  he  gins  to  follow  fashions. 
He  whose  thin  sire  dwell  in  a  sniokye  roufe. 
Must  take  tobacco,  and  most  weare  a  locke. 
His  thirsty  dad  drinkes  in  a  wooden  bowle, 
Bui  his  swtet  selfe  is  served  in  bUver  plate. 

10 


OB  Wf 


His  hungry  we  will  scrape  Yon  twenty 
For  one  good  Christmas  meale  ooaew- 
Bot  his  mawe  most  be  capon  crambd 
He  must  ere  long  be  triple  beneficed^ 
Els  with  his  tongoe  bee'l  thunderbolt  tbe 
And  shake  each  pesant  by  his  dcafi 
But  had  the  world  no  wiser  men  then  I» 
Wcede  pen  the  prating  paratet  in  m  cnge^ 
A  chayre,  a  candle^  and  a  tinderfanc. 
A  thacked  chamber,  and  a  ragged  gowae^ 
Should  be  their  landes  and  whole  poswcnaiuui 
Knights,  lords,  and  lawyers^  should  be  kce^ 

dwel 
Within  those  over  stately  heapea  of 
Which  doting  sires  in  old  mgt  did 

Well,  it  were  to  be  wished,  that 
ler  in  England  ought  have  above  forcie 
yeare. 

Sir  Red,  Faith,  maister  Reoofder,  if  it 
by  wishing,  there  should  never  an  one  of 
all  have  above  twentie  a  yeare ;  a  good  ati[ 
a  good  stipend,  maister  Recorder.  I,  in  ihs 
meane  time,  howsoever,  I  hate  tliem  all  desdh^ 
yet  I  am  fayne  to  give  tbem  good  woeda.  Ob 
they  are  pestilent  fellowes,  tbqr  speake 
but  bodkins,  and  pisse  vinegu*.  Well,  4» 
I  can  in  outward  lundnesse  to  them,  ytft  tbcydsa 
nothing  but  beray  my  hooae;  aa  thtete 
that  made  a  couple  of  knavish  vcrsca 
country  chimney,  now  in  the  time  of  roy 
ning  here  at  London :  and  it  was  tbiia» 

Sir  Radericke  Leepes  no  chnnney 
That  takes  tobacco  above  once  a  yeare. 

And  an  other  made  a  couple  of  v< 
daughter,  that  learues  to  pUy  on  tiia  vial  i 
gambOf 

Her  vyall  de  gmbo  is  her  best  oontent. 
For  twixt  her  legges  she  holdes  her  inmnimeai. 

Very  knavish,  very  knavish,  if  you  looke  w>s 
it,  maister  Recorder ;  nay  tliey  have  playd  anap 
a  knavish  tricke  beside  with  me.  Well,  tis  a 
sbame  indcede  there  should  be  any  soch  mlviky 
for  proud  beggars,  as  Cambridge  and  Oxrord  aie. 
But  let  them  go,  and  if  ever  they  light  in  m 
handes,  if  I  do  not  plague  thenn  let  me  aevtf 
retunie  homo  againe  to  see  my  wife's  waatia| 
mavde. 

tUe,  This  scome  of  knights  is  too  egregioM8>. 
But  how  sliould  these  young  coltes  prove  amUeis, 
Wlien  the  old  heavy  galled  jades  do  troc : 
There  shall  you  see  a  puny  boy  start  op. 
And  make  a  theame  against  ooinroon  Jmwycfs : 
Then  the  old  unweldy  camels  gin  to  dancc^ 
Thb  6ddliDg  boy  pikying  a  fit  of  mirth : 
The  gray  bwde  scrubbe,  and  laugh  and  cr^,  goe4 

good. 
To  them  againe,  boy,  scordge  the  barfaanaaas 
But  we  may  give  the  loosers  leave  to  telke^ 
We  have  the  coyne,  then  tel  them  laugh  for  me. 
Yet  knights  and  lawyers  hope  to  see  the  day. 
When  we  may  share  here  tlieir  po^scssiona. 
And  make  indentures  of  their  chaffr^d  skin^; 
Dice  of  their  bones  to  throw  in  meriiuent. 
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■Sir  Rod,  O  |;pod  faytb,  maister  Recorder,  if  1 
«ould  see  that  daj  once. 

liec  Well  remember,  another  day,  %hat  I  say ; 
adiollers  are  pried  into  of  late,  and  are  found  to 
liee  basye  fellowes,  disturbers  of  the  peace;  He 
«ey  no  more,  gesse  at  my  meaning,  I  sroel  a  ratt. . 

-Sir  Rttd.  I  hope  at  len^tth  England  will  be  wise 
enough,  I  hope  so,  I  faith ;  then  an  old  knight  may 
have  his  wench  in  a  comer  without  any  satires 
or  opifcrams.  But  the  day  is  farre  spent,  maister 
Aeoorder,  and  I  feare  by  this  time,  the  nnthrift 
is  arrived  at  the  place  appointed  in  Moore  Fieldes, 
let  as  hasten  to  him.        [He  looka  on  hit  watch, 

Rec,  Indeed  this  dayes  subject  transported  us 
<oo  hito;  I  thiiike  we  shall  not  come  much  too 
late.  [Exeunt. 

SCENA  III. 

£nter  Amoretto,  hi$  Page^  Immebito  hooted. 

Amor,  Maisoer  Immcrito,  deliver  this  letter  to 
the  poser  in  my  father's  name;  marry  withall 
some  sprinkling,  some  sprinkling,  verhim  tapienti 
^9tU  est ;  farwell,  maister  Immcrito. 

Im,  I  thanke  your  worship  most  hartely. 

Page.  Is  it  not  a  shame  to  see  this  old  dunce 
*ieamtog  his  induction  at  these  yeares ;  but  let 
Jiim  go,  I  loose  nothing  by  him,  for  He  be  sworne 
hut  for  the  booty  of  selling  the  parsonage,  I 
•hould  have  gone  in  mine  old  cloathes  this  Christ* 
mas.  A  dunce  I  see  is  a  neighbourlike  brute 
beast  ,a  man  may  live  by  him. 

Amor,  {teemes  to  make  tferte.)  A  poz  on  it, 
my  mose  is  not  so  witty  as  shee  was  wont  to 
be,  her  nose  is  like,  not  yet;  plague  on  these 
xnatbematicks,  they  have  spoyled  my  brayne  in 
making  a  verse. 

Page.  Hang  roe  if  be  hath  any  more  mathe- 
matikes  then  will  servo  to  count  the  docke,  or 
tell  the  meridian  howrc  by  rumbling  of  his  pancb. 

Amor.  Her  nose  is  like— — 

Page.  A  cobler's  shooing  home. 

Amor.  Her  nose  is  like  a  beauteous  maribone. 

Page.  Marry  a  sweete  snotty  mistres. 

Amor.  Fay  tb  I  do  not  like  it  yet;  asse  as  I  was  to 
reade  a  peeoe  of  Aristotle  in  Greeke  jesteraight, 
it  bath  put  mee  out  of  my  English  vaine  <)uite. 

Page.  O  monstrous  lye,  let  me  be  a  pomttrus- 
ser  wliile  I  live,  if  he  ouderstands  any  tongue  but 
English. 

Amor.  Sirrha,  boy,  remember  me  when  I  come 
in  Paula's  churchyard  to  buy  a  Ronzard,  and  Du- 
bartas  in  French,  and  Aretine  in  Italian,  and  our 
hardest  writers  in  Spanish,  they  wil  sharpen  my 
witts  gallantly;  I  doe  rellish  these  tongues  in 
some  sort.  Oh  now  I  do  remember  I  heare  a 
report  of  a* poet  newly  come  out  in  Hebrew,  it  is 
a  pretty  harsh  tongue,  and  rellish  a  gentleman 
traveller;  but  come  letts  hast  after  my  father, 
the  fields  are  fitter  to  heavenly  meditations. 

[Exeunt. 

Page.  My  maisters,  I  could  wish  your  presence 
at  au  admirable  jest ;  why  presently  this  great  lin- 


guist, my  maister,  will  march  through  Paule's 
churchyard ;  come  to  a  bookebinders  shop,  and 
with  a  big  Italian  looke,  and  a  Spanish  face,  askc 
for  these  bookes  in  Spanish  and  Italian;  then 
turning,  through  his  ignorance,  the  wron^  ^nd  of 
the  booke  upward,  use  action,  on  this  unknowne 
tong  after  this  sort ;  first  looke  on  the  title,  and 
wrinkle  his  browe ;  neit  make  as  though  he  red 
the  first  page,  and  bites  a  lip ;  then  with  his  nayle 
score  the  marpent,  as  though  there  were  some 
notable  conceit ;  and  lastly,  when  he  thiiikes  bee 
hath  guUd  the  standers  by  sufficiently,  throwcs 
the  b(K>ke  away  ia  a  rage,  swearing  that  hee  could 
never  finde  bcmkes  of  a  trae  printe,  since  he  was 
last  in  loadnn,  enquire  after  the  next  marte,  and 
sadepartes.  And  so  must  I,  for  by  this  time  his 
contemplation  is  nrived  at  his  mistres  nose  end, 
he  is  as  glad  as  if  he  had  taken  Ostend ;  by  this 
time  he  begins  to  spit,  and  cry,  )>o^,  carry  my 
cloake;  and  now  I  go  to  attend  on  his  worship. 

SCENA  IV. 

Enter  Ingekioso,  Furor,  PnANTASKA. 

Ing.  Come  ladds,  this  wine  whetts  your  resc^ 
lution  in  our  designe;  it's  a  needy  world  with 
subtill  spirits,  and  there's  a  gentle  manlike  kinde 
of  begging,  that  may  beseeme  poets  in  this  age. 

Fur.  Now,  by  the  wing  of  nimble  Mercury, 
By  my  Thalia's  silver  souuding  harpe ; 
By  that  caelesttal  fier  within  my  brayne, 
That  gives  a  living  genius  to  my  lines ; 
How  ere  my  duli^  intellectuall. 
Capres  lesse  nimbly  then  it  did  a  fore. 
Yet  will  I  play  a  hunt's  up  to  my  muse, 
And  make  her  mount  from  out  her  sluggish  nest, 
As  high  as  is  the  highest  spheere  in  heaven : 
Awake  vou  paltry  trulles  of  Helicon, 
Or  by  this  light  fie  swagger  with  you  streight : 
You  grandsyre  Pbcebus,  with  your  lovely  eye^ 
The  firmament's  eternal  I  vagabond, 
Ttie  heavens  promoter,  .that  doth  peepe  and  prye 
Into  the  actes  of  mortall  tennis  balls, 
Inspire  me  streight  with  some  rare  delicies, 
Or  lie  dismount  thee  from  thy  radiant  coach ; 
And  make  thee  poore  and  cnitchy  here  on  earth. 

Phan.  Currus  auriga  patemL 

Jn^.Nay  prethe,  gf»od  Furor,  doe  not  roave  in 
rimes  before  thy  time ;  thou  hast  a  very  terrible 
roaring  muse,  nothing  but  squibs  and  fine  jerkcs ; 
quiet  thy  selfe  a  while,  and  heare  thy  charge. 

Phan.  Hue  odes  hacy  animo  concipe  dicta  tuo,  • 

Jng.  Let  us  on  to  our  devise,  our  plot,  our 
project.  That  old  Sir  Radericke,  that  new  print- 
ed compendium  of  all  inquicye,  that  hath  not  ayr* 
ed  his  .pountrey  chimney  once  in  three  winters: 
he  that  loves  to  live  hi  an  ud  comer  here  at  Lon- 
don, and  effect  an  odde  wench  in  a  nooke;  one  that 
loves  to  live  in  a  iuutow  roonie,  that  he  may  with 
more  facility  In  the  darke  light  upon  his  wife's 
waiting  maiide ;  one  that  loves  a  life,  a  short  ser- 
mon, and  a  long  play ;  one  that  goes  to  a  play,  to 
a  yrhorei  tg>  bit  bedde  in  cird^  j^ood  for  notluuj^ 
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in  the  woiiil  but  to  sweftte  niditCMM»  and  foole 
faire  lawne  shirtes,  fe«de  a  lew  loggjr  wnring 
men,  and  preferre  dunces  to  linnfct.  This  old 
Sir  Raderid^e,  Furor,  it  shall  be  thy  taske  to 
cudgell  with  th^  thick  thwart  teannes ;  marry,  at 
the  first  give  him  tome  sugar  candy  tearmes,  and 
then  if  Ik  wiU  not  imty  purte  stnnges  of  his  li- 
berality, sting  him  with  tearmes  layd  in  aqua 
fortis  and  gun-powder. 

Fur.  /«  navaferi  luumMt  mulatM  dicereformoi. 
The  servile  current  of  my  slyding  Terse, 
jGenile  shal  runne  into  his  thick  skind  eares ; 
Where  it  shall  dwell  like  a  majtitifioo, 
Command  his  slymie  spri^ht  to  honour  me; 
for  my  high  tiptoe  strouting  poesye . 
But  if  his  Starrs  hath  favoured  him  so  ill. 
As  to  debarre  him  by  bis  dunghil  thoughts. 
Justly  to  csteeme  my  verws  lowting  pitch : 
If  his  earth  wroting  snoot  shal  gin  to  soome^ 
My  verse,  that  givMh  immortality ; 
llien,  belia  per  emathiM, 

Phan.  Furor  arma  mimgtroi. 

Fur,  lie  shake  hishearte  upon  my  verses  poynte, 
Rip  out  bis  gutts  with  rivyng  poinard  : 
Quarter  his  credit  with  a  bloody  quill. 

Phan.  Cukmi^  atramentumt  cKarta^  UbtlUf 
Sunt  temper  itudiU  arma  parata  tutu 

Ing.  luough,  Furor;  wee  know  thon  art  a  nim- 
ble  swaggerer  witli  a  goose  quill :  now  for  you, 
Phnntasmn,  lea:re  trussing  your  poiiites,  and  listen. 

Phan.  Omne  tulU  punctum. 

Ing.  Mnrke  you,  Amoretto,  Sir  Eadcricke's 
Sonne ;  to  him  bhull  tliy  piping  poetry  and  sugar 
endcs  of  verses  be  directied ;  he  is  one,  that  wii 
draw  out  his  pccket  glasse  thrise  in  a  walke;  one 
that  dreames  in  a  night  of  nothing,  but  muske 
and  civet,  and  taikes  of  nothing  all  day  long  but 
his  haukc,  liis  hound,  and  his  mistres;  one  that 
more  admires  the  good  wrinckle  of  a  boute,  the 
curious  crinckling  of  a  silke  stocking,  then  all  the 
witt  in  the  world;  one  that  loves  60  scholler, 
but  him  whose  tyred  cares  can  endure  halfe  a 
day  together,  his  fiiblownc  sonnettes  of  his  mis- 
tres, and  her  loving  pretty  creatures,  her  muuo- 
kcy  and  her  puppet ;  it  shal  be  thy  task,  Phan^ 
tasma,to  cut  this  guiles  tbroate  with ?aire  tearmes; 
and  if  he  hold  fast  for  al  thy  juggling  rettoricke, 
fal  at  defyancc  with  him,  and  the  poking  sticke 
^  wcares. 

Phan.    Simul  extuUt  etuem. 

Jng,  Come  brave  mips,  gather  up  your  spiritts, 
nnd  let  us  march  on  like  adventurous  knights, 
pud  discharge  a  hundreth  pocticall  spiritts  upon 

Phan.  Ett  deut  in  nobUy  agitante  caletcimut  ilio. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENA  V. 

Enter  Philomusus,  Studiosq. 

Stud,  Well,  Philomusus,  we  never  scaped  >o 
f^ire  a  scouring;  why  yonder  are  pursevantes 
oat  for  the  French  doctor^  and  a  lod^ng  bespo- 
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ken  for  him  and  his  man  m  Newgate.    It 
torrible  feare  duu  made  oa  cnt  oar  faayve. 

PML  And  canst  tboo  sport  at  our 
And  ooontest  us  happy  to  scape  pcisnnnMit? 
Why  the  wide  world,  that  Ucasathsoa 
Is  to  our  cfaayped  tiioogbts  a  darkesome  gajle. 

ShiANay  pretbee  friendy  these  wooted 
for^ 
He  doubles  gnefe  that  oomasents  oa  « 

PkiL  Why  do  fond  men  teanne  it  inipsmj^ 
To  send.a  wearisome  sadde  giudgwg  eboatp 
Unto  bis  bonw,  bis  kmb  lon^  lamig  bone? 
Or  let  them  make  our  life  less  greewMs  he. 
Or  su£Eer  us  to  end  our  misery. 

iS^vdLOh  no,  the  sentinell  his  watch  vmit 
Untill  his  lord  do  lycenoe  bim  to  sleepe. 

PkiL  I^s  time  to  sleepe  witUa  oar 

And  rest  us  in  the  darksome  wombe  of  earth: 
Dead  things  are  graved,  and  bodies  are  no 
Pined  and  forlorne  like  ghostly  carcaaes^ 

Siud.  Not  long  this  tappe  of  loathed  £fe 
runoe ; 
Soone  oommeth  death,  and  then  oor  woe  is 
Meane  time,  good  Philomusus,  be  coDlmt^ 
Letts  mnd  our  days  in  hopefoU  inciiymem: 

PkiL  Curst  be  our  thoughts  when 
dreameof  hooe; 
Ban'd  be  those  bapps  that  heooeforth  fiatter  m^ 
When  mischiefe  dogg*  us  stili  and  K^  fior  9^ 
From  our  first  bytth  untill  our  brnq^ing  day. 
lit  our  first  gamesome  age^  our  dotmc  airoa 
Cnrked  and  cared  to  have  us  lettered : 
Sent  us  to  Cambridge,  where  our  cyle  is 
Us  our  kiade  oolledge  from  the  tcato  dad 
And  forsTt  us  walke  before  we  weaned 
From  that  time  since  wandred  have  we  still; 
In  the  wide  world,  urgfd  by  our  forced  will. 
Nor  ever  have  we  happy  fortune  tryed : 
Then  why  should  hope  with  our  tent  state  dbalst 
Nav  let  us  run  unto  this  basefull  cave, 
Pight  in  the  hoUow  ribbs  of  craogy  oliffe. 
Where  dreary  owles  do  shrike  im  live-4oag  lag^ 
Chasing  away  the  byrdes  of  cbearefull  li|dat : 
Where  yawning  ghosts  do  howle  in  ghastly  wise^ 
Where  that  dull  boUow  eyed,  that  starii^  syic^ 
Yclept  Dispaire,  liatb  bis  sad  mansion  ; 
liim  let  us  finde,  and  by  his  oounseU  we. 
Will  end  our  too  much  yrked  misery. 

Stud,  To  wayle  thy  happs  argues 
minde. 

PhiL  To  beare  too  long  argues  an 

Stud*  Long  since  the  worst  chance  of  the  ds 
was  cast. 

PkiL  But  why  should  that  word  wont  ao  lom 
time  last? 

Stud.  Why  doth  thoa  now  these  sleefMO  p^^^tf 
commence } 

PkiL  Why  sliouU  I  eeV  be  dnld  with  patieaoe? 

Stud.  Wise  folke  do  bear  with,  stnigUag  cam 
not  mend. 

PkiL  Good  spirits  must  with  thwarting  fktes 
coDtcud. 
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Bhid,  Some  hope  is  left  our  fortaoes  to  n» 
dresse. 
wL  No  hope  but  thifl^  ere  to  be.comfortksae. 


Siud.  Oar  lives  remeinder  gentler  heuls  may 

finde. 
PhU,  The  gentlest  harts  to  as  will  prove  unkind. 


ACTUS  IV. 


SCENA  L 


Sir  Radericke  and  Prodioo^  at  one  anner  of 
the  Stage ;  Recorder  and  AiioaETTO,  at  the 
other, — iSvo  Pages  scouring  of  tobacco  pipes. 

Sir  Rod,  M.  Prodigo,  M.  Recorder,  hath  told 
yoo  law e,  your  land  is  forfeited ;  and  for  me  not 
to  take  the  forfeiture,  were  to  breake  the  queenes 
law ;  for  marke  ijrou,  its  law  to  take  the  forfei- 
(ture;  therefbce  not  to  breake  it,  is  to  breake  the 
queenes  law;  and  Xjo  breake  the  queenes  law,  is 
not  to  be  a  ^)od  subject,  and  I  meane  to  be  a 
ISQod  subject.  Besides,  I  am  a  justice  of  the 
peace ;  and  being  justice  of  the  peace,  I  mast  do 
justice,  that  is  law,  that  is  to  take  the  forfeiture, 
'#s|»ecially  ha?ing  taken  notioe  of  it.  Marrie, 
maister  rrodigo,  here  are  a  few  shillings  over 
•nd  besides  the  bargaine. 

Frod,  Pox  on  jour  shillings;  sblooda  while 
sgoe,  before  he  had  me  in  ihie  lurch,  who  but  my 
coozen  Prodigo ;  yon  are  welcome,  my  cooien  Pr<>- 
dUeo;  take  my  coozen  Prodigoes  horse ;  a  cup  of 
wine  for  my  coocen  Prodigo;  good  faith  you  snail 
«it  here,  good  cooien  Prodigo,  a  deane  trencher 
£ir  my  coozen  Prodigo ;  hate  a  spedall  care  of 
jny  ooozen  Prodigoes  lodging :  now  maister  Pro- 
digo with  a  po3^  and  a  few  shilliogs  for  a  van- 
4age ;  a  plague  on  yoar  sbilling^  pox  on  your  shil- 
lings; if  it  were  not  for  the  serjeant  which  dogges 
me  at  my  heelcs,  a  plague  on  your  shillings,  p6z 
on  your  sUUings,  pox  on  your  seUe  and  your 
flhiinngs!,  pox  on  your  worship,  if  i  catch  thee  at 
Ostend.  I  dare  not  stay  for  the  seijeant.  [Exit. 
Sir  Rad^  ^^S^'  Good  faith,  osaister  Prodigo  is 
an  excellent  ieQow,  he  takes  the  guian  ahuiUtio 
eo  excellently. 

Amor,  Page,  He  is  a  good  liberall  gentleman ; 
he  hath  bestowed  an  ounce  of  tobacco  upon  us, 
and  as  long  as  it  lasts,  come  cut  and  long-taile, 
veele  sneml  it  as  tiberally  for  his  sake. 

Sir  tlad.  Page.  Come  fill  the  pipe  quickly, 
while  my  maister  is  in  his  mehmchoUe  humour; 
it's  just  the  melancfaoiie  of  a  collier's  horse. 

Amor,  Page,  If  you  cough,  Jacke,  after  your  to- 
Imqdo^  for  a  pmushmenc  yon  shall  kisse  die  pan- 
tofle. 

Sir  Rod,  Itfs  a  foule  oversight,  that  a  man  of 
worship  cannot'  keepe  a  wench  in  his  house,  but 
there  must  be  muttering  and  surmising :  it  was 
Che  wisest  saying  that  my  father  ever  uttered, 
that  a  wife  was  the  name  of  necessity,  not  of 
pleasure :  for  what  do  men  marry  for,  but  to 
etodce  their  groonde,  and  to  hare  one  to  Ipoke 
to  the  finnen,  sit  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table, 
and  carve  up  a  capon ;  one  that  can  weare  a  hood 
like  a  hawkei  and  corer  her  foule  face  with  a 


fanne ;  but  there's  no  pleasure  alwayes  to  be  tyed 
to  a  piece  of  mutton ;  sometimes  a  messe  of  stewd 
broth  will  do  well,  and  an  unlaced  rabbet  is  best 
of  all;  well,  for  mine  own  pert,  I  have  no  great 
cause  to  complaine,  for  I  am  well  provided  of 
three  bounsing  wenches,  that  are  mine  owne  fee* 
simple;  one  of  them  I  am  presently  to  visit,  if  I 
can  rid  my  setfe  cleanly  ot  this  company.  Let 
me  see  how  the  day  goes  s  (hee  puis  his  watch 
out.)  Precious  coales,  the  time  is  at  hand,  t 
must  meditatie  on  an  excuse  to  begone. 

Ric,  The  which  I  say,  is  grounded  on  the  sti^ 
tute  I  snake  of  before,  enacted  in  the  raigne  of 
Henry  tne  6. 

Amor,  It  is  a  plaine  case,  whereon  I  mooted 
in  our  temple^  and  that  was  this :  pot  case  thei« 
be  three  bretberen,  John  a  Nokes,  John  a  Nash^ 
and  John  a  Stile;;  John  a  Nokes  the  c^der,  John 
a  Nash  the  younger,  John  a  Stik  die  youngest  of 
all ;  John  a  Nash  the  vounger,  dyeth  without  is- 
sue of  his  body  lawfully  begotten ;  whether  shali 
his  lands  ascend  to  loha  a  Nokes  the  elder,  or 
disoend  to  John  a  Stile  the  youngest  of  all }  The 
answer  is :  the  lands  do  collaterally  descend,  not 
ascend. 

Ree,  Very  true;  and  for  a  proofe  hereof,  I  will 
diew^ou  a  place  in  Littleton,  which  is  very  preg-' 
naat  in  thb  point. 

SCENA  U. 

Enter  Ikgenioso^  Fvaob^  Phantasiu; 

lag,  lie  pawoe  my  wittes,  that  is,  my  revfr* 
nues,  my  land,  mj  money,  and  whatsoever  I  have, 
for  I  have  nothmg  but  my  wit,  that  they  are  at 
hand ;  why  any  sensiMe  snoot  may  winde  mai^ 
ter  Amoretto  and  his  pomander,  maister  Itecor- 
der  and  his  two  neates  feete  that  weare  no  sockes. 
Sir  Eadericke  by  his  rammish  complexion,  Otet 
gorgoinus  hyreuaty  S't.  Lupus  in  fahula,  Furor^ 
nre  the  touch-box  of  your  witte ;  Phantasma,  let 
your  invention  play  tricks  like  an  ape;  b^in 
thou,  Furor,  and  open  like  a  phlapmoutned  hound  ; 
follow  thou,  Phantasma,  like  a  ladies  puppie ;  and 
as  for  me,  let  me  alone,  He  come  after  like  a 
water-dogge,  that  will  shake  them  off  when  I 
have  ao  use  of  them.  My  maisten^  the  wafidn 
word  b  i^iven :  Furor  disdwrge. 

Fur.  [To  Sir  Rod.]  The  great  projector  of  die 
thunder-bolts, 
He  that  is  wont  to  pisse  whole  clouds  of  raiae^ 
Into  the  earth  vast  gaping  urinal. 
Which  that  one  eyed  subsicer  of  the  due, 
Don  Phoebus  empties  by  caliditie : 
He  and  his  townesmea  planets  bringji  to  thee^ 
Most  fatty  lampes  of  earths  fadlitie. 
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Sir  Rad.  Wby  wUI  this  feUowet  English  bmke 
Ae  queeoes  peace;  I  will  not  seeme  to  reg^ 
him. 

Fkan,  [To  Am.]  Mec4ena$  atwoU  edUe  regihUf 
O  et  pr^ndimm,  et  duke  decut  menmf 
Dii  faeiant  voiii  vela  aeeundm  tui$. 

Jng.  God  Mre  tou,  good  roaitter  Rcoorder, 
■od  good  fortunes  follow  yonr deserts;  I  thioke  I 
have  curst  him  sufficieotly  in  few  words. 

Sir  Rad.  Whmt  heTe  we  here,  three  hming 
•ouldiers :  Come  you  from  Osteod,  or  fronsire- 
Und? 

Piige.  Cujumpeeuiy  «n  tiucliheii  I  have  rented 
•11  the  Latin  one  man  had. 

Pbai  1.  Quid  dieam  ampUui  f  damini  iimiii  cs. 
^  Amor,  Pa^e.  Let  him  alone  I  yruy  thee ;  to 
hlro  agaioe,  tickle  him  there. 

Phaii.  QuuM  diipari  domino  dominaris  9 

Rec*  Nay,  ihat'b  plaine  in  Littleton ;  for  if  that 
fee-simple  and  the  fee-taile  be  put  together*  it  is 
called  hotch  potch ;  now  this  word  hotch  potch  in 
English,  is  a  pudding ;  for  in  such  a  pudding  is 
not  commtmly  one  thing  onely,  but  one  thing  with 
another. 

Amor,  I  think  I  do  remember  this  also  at  a 
mooting  in  our  temple;  so  then  this  hotch  potch 
acemes  a  terme  of  similitude. 

Fur.  [To  Sir  Rod.]  Great  Caprioornus^  of  thy 
bead  take  keepe ; 
Crood  Virgo  watch,  while  that  thy  worship  sleepe ; 
And  when  thv  swelling  vents  amaine. 
Then  Pisces  be  thv  sporting  chamberlaine. 

Si"  Rod,  I  thinke  the  devill  hath  sent  some  of 
liis  family  to  torment  me. 

Amor.  There  is  taile  general!,  and  taile  sped- 
all,  and  Littleton  is  very  copious  in  that  thearoe ; 
for  taile  gencrall  is,  when  lands  are  given  to  a 
man  and  his  lieyres  of  his  body  begotten;  taile 
•pcciall,  is  when  lands  are  given  to  a  man,  and 
to  his  wife,  and  to  the  heires  of  their  two  bodyes 
.lawfully  begotteu,  and  that  is  called  taile  spedall. 
^  Sir  jMuL  Very  welt,  and  for  his  oath  I  will 
^ive  a  distinction ;  there  is  a  raateriall  oath,  and 
a  formall  oath;  the  formall  oath  may  be  broken, 
the  material  1  may  not  be  broken :  for  marke  you, 
air,  the  law  is  to  take  place  before  the  consci- 
ence, and  therefore  you  may,  using  me  your  coun- 
aeller,  cast  him  in  the  sute :  there  wants  notlitng 
to  the  full  meaning  of  this  place* 

Phan.  Nihil  kic  uisicarmino  detunt. 

Iflg.  An  excellent  observati(»n  in  good  faith ; 
see  how  the  old  fox  teocheth  the  yooi^  cub  to 
(Wuiry  a  slieepe,  or  rather  sits  himselfe  like  an 
4>ld  goose,  hatching  the  addle  braine  of  maister 
Amoretto  :  there  is  no  foole  to  the  sattrn  foole, 
;tbe  velvet  foole,  the  perfumde  foole ;  anrt  there- 
fore the  witty  taylors  of  this  a^  put  thcro,  under 
colour  of  kindnesse,  into  a  paire  of  cloath-bags, 
where  a  voyder  will  not  serve  the  tume:  and 
there  is  no  knave  to  the  barbarous  knave,  the 
moalting  knave,  the  pleading  knave*,  what  ho, 
naister  Bcoordery  maister  noverimt  umveni  per  \ 


prtMemtetf  not  a  word  he,  mdeme  be  feele  it 
his  fist. 

Phan.  Miito  tibi  meimlos,€aHcnm  muf i 

Sir  Bad.  [7o  lacr.1  Fellow,  what  art  tboa 
art  so  bold  r 

Fur.  I  am  the  bastard  of  great  Mercaric^ 
Got  oo  Thalia  when  she  was  a  sleepe : 
My  gawdie  grandsire,  great  Apollo  nigh. 
Borne  was  I  heare,  but  that  my  iodk  was  iU, 
To  all  the  land  upon  the  forked  hill. 

Phan.  O  eredulis  Aleri  nil  mea  cat 
Nil  noeiri  miBertre  mori  me  deimq.  toges  f 

Sir  Rod,  Page.  If  you  use  tbem  thus,  oaj 
ter  is  a  justice  of  peace,  and  will  send  jon  all  c* 
thegpdlowes. 

Phan.  Hei  miki  fuod  doout$o  nom  Bed  ire  tmoL 

Ing.  Good  maister  Recorder,  let  ne 
you  this  terme  for  my  cause,  ibr  my 
maister  Recorder. 

Ree,  I  am  retained  already  on  the  eoirtimy 
part ;  I  have  takes  my  fee,  be  goo,  be  goo. 

Inf.  It's  Ills  meaning  1  should  oome  off;  whf 
here  is  a  true  stile  of  a  viHaine,  the  true  Isnth  or 
a  lawyer;  it  is  usoall  with  them  to  be  bribed  om. 
the  one  side^  and  then  to  take  a  fee  of  the  other; 
to  plead  weakely,  and  to  be  bribed,  and  rebrihed, 
oo  the  one  side,  then  to  be  feed,  and  refeed^  uf 
the  other,  till  at  length,  per  voriot  raass,  by  put- 
ting the  case  so  often,  they  make  their  dieot  sa 
lauke,  that  they  may  case  them  up  in  a  coihe 
case,  and  pack  them  home  from  the  tesrme,  as 
though  he  had  travelled  to  London  to  sdt  his 
horse  onely,  and  having  lost  their  fleeoe%  live  a^ 
terward  like  poore  shorue  shecpe. 

Fur.  The  gods  above,  that  know  great  Forai't. 
fame. 
And  do  adore  ^rand  poet  Furor's  name ; 
Granted  long  since  at  heaven*8  high  parliMaen^, 
lliat  who  so  Furor  sliall  immortalize. 
No  yawning  goblins  shall  frequent  his  graven 
Nor  anv  bold  presumptuous  curr  shall  darc^ 
To  lift  his  legge  against  his  sacred  dust. 
Where  ere  I  have  my  rymes,  thence  vermin  flj 
All,  saving  that  foule  fac*d  vermin  poverty. 
Tliis  sucks  the  eggs  of  my  inventioo ; 
Evacuates  my  witts  full  pigeon  house. 
Now  may  it  please  thy  generous  dignity. 
To  take  this  vermin  napping  as  he  Tyofl^  ■ 
In  the  true  trappe  of  liberallity : 
He  cause  the  Pleiades  to  give  thee  thnnks^ 
He  write  thy  name  witliin  the  sixteenth  spheare 
lie  make  tlie  antarticke  pole  to  kisse  thy  toa. 
And  Cinthia  to  do  homage  to  thy  tayle.  / 

Sir  Rod,  Prodous  ooles,  thou  a  inaa  of  wor- 
ship and  justice  too  ?  Its  even  so,  he  is  ether  • 
madde  man,  or  a  conjurer :  it  were  well  if  his 
words  were  examined,  to  see  if  they  b«  tha 
quecnes,  or  no. 

Phan.  Nunc  ii  notaudit  ut  qui  e$  divinuM  ApoUo^ 
Die  mikij  qui  nummoM  non  Habei  unde  petat  9 

Amor.  I  am  stii  haunted  with  these  needy  La%-^ 
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tinUt  fellowes;  the  best  coojuell  I  can  pve  is  to 
begone. 

Phao.  Quod  peto  da  CaiCynon  peto  cpmUium. 

Amor.  Fellow,  iooke  to  your  braines;  jou  are 
mad,  yott  are  mad. 

Pban.  Semel  intaniviimti  omnei. 

Amor.  Maister  Recorder,  is  it  not  a  shame 
that  a  gallant  cannot  walke  the  streete  quietly  for 
needy  fellowes,  and  that  after  there,  is  a  statute 
come  out  against  begging?    [He  Uriket  his  hrut, 

Phan.  Fectora  percumt,  pectus  quoq.  rehora 
fiunt. 

lUc.  1  warrant  you,  they  are  some  needjr  gra* 
duates:  the  uniTersity  breakes  winde  twise  a 
yeare,  and  lets  flte  such  as  these  are. 

Ing,  So  ho,  maister  Recordery  you  that  are 

e  of  the  devil's  fellow  oouimooers ;  one  that  si- 


one 


ceth  the  devil's  butteries,  sinnes,  and  perjuries, 
▼ei74avishly4  one  that  are  so  deare  tp  Ludfer, 
that  be  never  puts  you  out  of  commons  for  non 
pKayment ;  you  that  live  like  a  sumner  upon  the 
uones  of  the  people ;  yau  vrhose  vocation  serves 
to  «nlai^  the  territories  of  bell,  that  (but  for 
you)  had  beene  no  bigger  than  a  paire  of  stockes, 
or  a  pillorie ;  you  that  hate  a  schoUer,  because 
be  discries  your  asses  yeares;  you  that  are  a 
plague  stuffed  cloake-bagge  of  all  iniquitie,  which 
the  grand  serving  man  of  hell,  will  one  day  tnisse 
op  behind  him,  and  carry  to  his  smokie  warde- 
robe.    . 

Ree,  What  frantick  fellow  art  thou,  that  art 
possest  with  the  spirit  of  malediction  ? 

Fur.  Vile  muddy  clod  of  base  unhallowed  clay, 
Thou  slimie  sprighted  unkinde  Saracen, 
"When  thou  wert  borne,  dame  Nature  cast  her 

calfe; 
Jorrage  and  time  had  made  thee  a  great  oxe, 
^nd  now  thy  grinding  jawes  devoure  quite 
"The  fodder  due  to  us  of  heavenly  spright. 

Phan.  Nrfasto  tepotuit  die  guieunque  prmmm 
et  saerUega  manUf 
Produxit  arboe  in  nepotum  penuciem  ob  propria 
umquepugu 

Ing.  I  pray  vou,  monseiur  Ploidon,  of  what 
•vnivcrsitie  was  the  first  lawyer  of,  none  forsooth, 
for  your  lawe  is  ruled  by  reason,  and  not  by  arte : 
great  reason  indeed,  that  a  Ploydenist  should  bee 
mounted  on  a  trapt  palfrey,  with  a  round  velvet 
dish  on  his  head,  to  kecpe  warme  the  brotli  of  his 
witte,  and  a  long  gowne,  that  makes  him  Iooke 
like  a  cedant  urma  ioga,  whilest  the  poore  Aris- 
otelians  walke  in  a  shone  doake,  and  a  dose 
Venetian  hoase,  hard  by  the  oyster-wife;  and 
the  silly  poet  goes  muffled  in  his  doake,  to  escape 
the  Counter.  And  you,  maister  Amoretto^  that 
art  the  chiefe  carpenter  of  sonets,  a  privileged  vi- 
car for  the  lawlesse  marriage  of  inke  and  paper, 
you  that  are  good  for  nothing  but  to  commend  in 
a  sette  speach,  to  colour  the  quantise  of  your 
piistresses  stoole,  and  sweare  it  is  most  sweete 
civet ;  its  h\9  when  that  puppet-player  Fortune, 
must  put  such  a  birchen-lane  ,post  in  so  ^ood  a 
suite,  such  an  asse  in  so  good  fortune. 


Amor.  Father,  shall  I  draw  ? 

Sir  Rod.  No,  sonne,  keepe  the  peace,  and 
holde  thy  peace. 

Ing.  Nay,  do  not  draw,  least  you  chance  to 
bepisse  your  credit 

Fur.   Flectere  ti  nequeo  superot,  Acheronta 
movebo. 
FearefoU  Megaera,  with  her  snakie  twine. 
Was  cursed  oam  unto  thy  damned  selfe; 
And  Hircan  tigers  in  the  desert  rockes, 
Did  foster  up  thy  loathed  hateful!  life ; 
Base  ignorance  the  wicked  craddle  rockt ; 
Vile  barbarisme  was  wont  to  dandle  thee : 
Some  widted  hell-hound  tutored  thy  youth, 
And  all  the  grifly  sprigbts  of  griping  hell, 
With  muming  Iooke  bath  dogd  thee  since  thy  birtl^ 
See  how  the  spirits  do.  hover  ore  thy  head. 
As  thick  as  gnattes  in  summer  evening  tidew 
Balefull  Alecto,  preethe  stay  a  while^ 
Till  with  my  verses  I  have  rackt  his  soule : 
And  when  thy  soule  departs  a  cock  may  b^ 
No  blanke  at  all  in  bells  great  lotterie. 
Shame  sits  and  howles  upon  thy  loathed  grave. 
And  howling  vomit  up  in  filthy  guise, 
The  hidden  stories  or  thy  villainies. 

Sir  Rod.  The  devill,  ray  maisters,  the  devill 
in  the  likenesse  of  a  poet*;  awav,  my  miusters^ 
away.  [ExiU 

Phan.  Arma  virwmq.  cano, 
Quern  fugit  ob  demens  f 

Amor,  Base  dog,  it  is  not  the  costome  in  Italy 
to  draw  upon  every  idle  cur  that  barkes,  and  did 
it  stand  with  my  reputation  .*— oh,  well  go  too, 
thank  my  father  for  your  lives. 

Ing.  Fond  gul,  whom  I  would  undertake  to 
bastinado  quickly,  though  there  were  a  muskeC 
planted  in  thy  mouth ;  are  not  you  the  voung 
drover  of  livings  Academico  told  me  o^  that 
hants  steeple  faires?  Base  worme,  must  thou 
needes  discharge  thy  craboun  to  batter  down  the 
walles  of  learning. 

Amor.  I  thinke  I  have  committed  some  great 
sinne  against  my  mistres,  that  I  am  thus  torment* 
ed  with  notable  villain^;  bold  pesants  I  scorne, 
I  scorne  them. 

Fur.  [To  Rec]  Nay  praythee  good  s^veet  de* 
veil  do  not  thou  part, 
I  like  an  honest  devell  that  will  shew 
Himselfe  in  a  ^rue  hellish  smoky  hew : 
How  like  thy  snowt  is  to  great  Lndfers ! 
Such  talleuts  had  he,  such  a  glaring  eye, 
And  such  a  cunning  slight  in  villainies 

Rec*  Oh  the  impudeiicie  oi  this  age,  and  if  I 
take  you  in  my  quarters. 

Fur.  Base  slavey  ile  hang  thee  on  a  crossed  rime^ 
And  quarter. 

Ing.  lie  is  gone.  Furor,  stay  thy  fury. 

Sir  Rod.  Fa^e.  I  pray  you  gentlemen,  give  3 
groats  for  a  shillir^. 

.  tmor.  Fage.  What  wil  yon  give  me  for  a  good 
old  sute  of  apparell  ? 

Phan.  Habei  et  mutco  ^lenem,  et  formiem  sir« 
bilit  ine$t. 
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Inf.  Gnmeicie  p)od  lads,  Ui»  it  oor  ihwe  in 
Wppinimf,  to  toroMnc  An  happy :  !•!»  waike  a 
long,  and  laugh  at  the  jett;  its  do  slaying  here 
lon|^  least  Sir  Radeikke^s  army  of  baylifet  and 
downes  be  tent  to  apprehend  ot. 
.  Pban.  Proeml  kimc,  pr^eml  Ue  jfropkmm, 
lie  lath  ApolloD  lelfe  with  jetting  hand, 
Unlesie  he  pcivne  hit  wit  to  bay  ne  land. 

[Exemt. 
SCENAia. 

fiuKBACE,  Kemps. 

Bur»  Now,  Will  Kempe,  if  we  can  intertaine 
these  sdiollers  at  a  low  rale,  it  wil  be  well,  they 
have  oftentimes  a  |ood  oonoeite  in  a  part. 

Eiea^  Its  true  indeede,  honest  Dick,  bat  the 
alaves  are  tomewliat  proud ;  and  besides,  it  is  a 
good  sport  in  a  part  to  see  them  never  speake  in 
their  walk,  bat  at  the  end  of  the  stage,  iust  as 
thonsb  in  walking  with  a  felk>w  we  should  never 
apeiSp  but  at  a  stile,  a  gate,  or  a  ditch,  where  a 
man  can  go  no  further.  1  was  once  at  a  oomedie 
in  Cambridge,  and  there  I  saw  a  parasite  make 
huotB  and  mouths  of  all  sorts  on  this  fashion. 

Bur.  A  little  teaching  will  mend  these  faults, 
and  it  may  bee  besides  they  will  be  able  to  pen  a 
pan. 

Ktmpe.  Few  of  the  university  pen  plaies  well ; 
they  smell  too  much  of  that  writer  Ovid,  and 
that  writer  Metamorphons,  and  taike  too  mudi 
«f  Prospcrpina  and  Jupiter.  Why  heres  our  fel- 
low Sliakespeare  puts  them  all  downe,  I,  and  Ben 
Jonson  too.  O  that  Ben  Jonson  is  a  pestilent 
fellow,  he  brought  up  Horace,  giving  die  poets  a 
pill ;  but  oor  fellow  Shakespeare  hath  given  him 
m  iniqsis,  tlmt  made  him  beray  his  credit. 

Bur,  Its  a  shrewd  fellow  indeed;  I  wonder 
ihme  schollers  slay  so  lon^  they  appointed  to  be 
bere  presently,  that  we  might  tiy  tnem :  oh,  here 
they  conse. 

SiuiL  Tak  e  heart,  these  lets  our  clouded  thoughts 
re6ne; 
The  sun  shines  brightest  when  it  gins  decline. 

Bur,  M.  Phil,  and  M.  Stud,  god  save  you. 

Kempe,  M.  Phil,  and  M.  Otioso,  well  met. 
.  Fhu,  The  same  to  you,  good  M.  Barbaf^e. 
What,  M.  Kempe,  how  doth  the  cmperour  of  Ger- 
many ? 

^ud,  God  save  you,  M.  Kempe;  welcome, 
M.  Kempe^  from  dancing  the  roorrioe  over  the 
Alpes. 

Kempe.  Well,  yon  merry  knaves,  you  may  come 
to  the  honour  of  it  one  day ;  is  it  not  better  to 
make  a  foole  of  the  world  as  I  have  done,  than 
to  be  fooled  of  the  world,  as  you  schollers  are  ? 
But  be  merry,  my  lads,  you  have  happened  upon 
the  most  eicellent  vocation  in  the  world  for  roo- 
nfsy :  they  come  north  and  south  to  bring  it  to 
our  playhouse ;  and  for  honours,  who  of  more  r^ 
port  than  Dick  Burbnge^  and  Will  Kempe;  he 
IS  not  counted  a  gentleman,  that  knowes  not  Didt 
Mui^i^B^  and  Will  Kempe ;  there's  not  a  coon- 


try  wench  that  can  dance  SeUcngers  roand,  baf 
can  talke  of  Dicke  Burbage,  and  Will  K^npe. 

Fha  Indeede,  M.  Keutpe^  you  are  wegy  fi^ 
mons ;  but  that  is  as  well  for  workes  in  priei^  as 
your  part  in  kne, 

Kmpe,  You  are  at  Cambridge  tliM  With  * 
kne,  and  be  Insty  humourous  poeti^  you  meat 
trusse ;  I  road  this  my  last  orcoit,  purposely 
cause  I  would  be  judge  of  your  actions. 

Bur,  M.  Stud.  I  prav  you  tike  some  psrt  is 
this  booke,  and  act  it,  that  I  may  see  wlist  wiR 
fit  you  best;  I  thinke  your  voice  would  serve  for 
Uimnimo ;  observe  how  I  act  it,  and  ihes 


Stud.*'  WhocallsHieronimofromhitnaked  bsM 
Asd,&c.'' 

Bur.  Yutt  will  do  well  after  a  while. 

Kempe,  Now  for  you,  methinkes  yon  should 
belong  to  my  tuition,. and  your  face  oiethinkei 
woolo  be  good  for  a  foolish  mayre,  or  a  foolish 
justice  of  the  peace ;  marke  me.— FMBsnsdi 
as  there  he  two  states  of  a  common  weahi^ 
the  one  of  peace,  the  other  of  tranquillity  ;  two 
states  of  wane,  the  one  of  discord,'  the  other  of 
dissention ;  two.  states  of  an  tncorporadon,  the 
one  of  the  aldermen,  the  other  of  the  bretbres  ; 
two  states  of  magistrates,  tlie  one  of  governing^ 
the  other  of  bearins  rule;  now, as  I  said  even  sow, 
for  a  good  thing,  lling  cannot  be  said  too  oftes ; 
venue  is  the  shooinghome  of  justice ;  that  i^ 
vertue  is  the  shooingrome  of  doing  well ;  that  is^ 
vertue  is  the  shooinghome  of  doing  justly ;  it  be* 
hooveth  mee,  and  is  my  part  to  commend  this 
shooinghome  unto  you.  I  hope  this  word  sfao<^• 
inghome  doth  not  oBend  any  ot  you,  my  wonliip- 
full  brethren;  for  you  beeing  the  worshipf^ 
headsmen  of  the  towne,  know  well  what  the  boras 
meanech.  Now  therefore  I  am  determined  sot 
onely  to  teach,  but  also  to  instruct,  not  ondy  dM 
ignonint,  but  also  the  simple,  not  onely  what  it 
their  dutye  towards  their  betters,  but  also  what  it 
their  dutye  towards  their  superiors.  Come  let 
mee  sec  how  you  can  doe,  sit  downe  in  the  chaire» 

Fhil,  "  Foreasmuch  as  there  be,  &c.* 

Kempe,  Thou  wilt  do  well  in  time,  if  thou  vrik 
be  raled  by  thy  betters,  that  is  by  my8elfe,'aail 
such  grave  aldermen  of  the  playhouse  as  I  am. 

Bur,  I  like  vour  face,  and  the  proportion  of 
your  body  for  Utichard  the  9 ;  I  pray,  M.  PhB. 
let  me  see  you  act  a  little  of  it. 

PhiL  *'  Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  the  sonne  of  Yorfce.^ 

Bur.  Very  well  I  assure  you ;  well,  M.  PhiL 
and  M.  Stud,  wee  see  what  ability  you  are  of; 
I  pray  waike  with  us  to  our  feliowes,  and 
agree  presently. 

Fhii.  We  will  follow  yon  streight,  M. 

Kempe,  Its  good  manners  to  follow  us^  M; 
Phil,  and  M.  Otioso. 

FkiL  And  must  the  basest  trade  vield  us  reliefer 
Must  we  be  practised  to  those  leaden  spouts^^ 
Tbatnought  downe  vent  but  what  they  doi 
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BoiM;  fatal]  fh%  Milfk  s^ofnrlkt  mxr  fbrfones  whig, 
And  still  we  fkll,  as  tre  do  nphv^rd  spring; 
As  v^  strive  upward  to  i/tie  vauTted  ^kie, 
Wc  faff,  atid  fcf^le  our  hatidPbn  tlest^ny. 

Stud.  Wooded  it  i^'  sweete  friend^  thy  pleading 

breadi, 
So  like  the  sweet  blast  &[  the  south^^rest  wind, 
Melts  not  those  rOi^esofyce,  those  mounts  of  woe, 
Coi^teld  in  froiiea  hearoi  dfmen  below. 

nil.  Wonder  as  weW  thou  maist,  why  mongst 

the  watd^ 
Mongst  the  tempe^tiOtaa  wav^s  on  raging  sl^a. 
The  wayling  murcbahi:  c&n  tio  pittpr  crave. 
What  Clares  the  wind  and  weather  for  their  paines? 
One  striates  the  sayle,  aoothel*  tui'nes  the  samie. 
He  shakes  the  mtune,  an  oth^r  takes  the  ore, 
An  other  labooreth  and  taketh  paine, 
To  pumpe  the  sea  itlto  the  sea  againe. 
8UU  they  takte  pi^ines,  still  the  loud  windes  do 

blow^, 
mi  the  ships  prouder  mast  be  layd  belowe : 
SiutL  JPood  worldy  that  uehe  thinkes  on  that 

ag^  rtwn, 
That  Ariostoes  o\d  swift  paced  man, 
Whose  name  is  T?me,  who  never  Uns  to  run, 
Ltediin  with  bundles  of  decayed  names, 
The  which  in  Lethea  lake  he  doth  intombe, 
SttVe  onely  Uioste  which  swanlike  schollers  take, 
And  doe  deliver  from  that  greedy  lake. 
Itif^lorious  may  they  liv^,  inglorious  die^ 
Hiat  sufibr  learning,  live  in. misery. 

PAiiL  What  caren  they  what  mme  thisit-  ashes 

have. 
When  once  their  coopt  up  in  sili^nt  grave  ? 
Stud,  If  for  faire  faoae  they  hdpe  nut  when  they 

dye, 
TM  let  them  feiire  graves  staynihg  infainy. 
P&iL  their  spendthrift  hetres  will  those  fire- 
brands quench. 


S^raggerme  fhH  moS^tfy  on  a  tavemes  bench. 

Stud,  ^fo  shanifed  sire  for  all  his  glosing  heire. 
Must  long  be  talkt  of  in  ^c  empty  ayre.      / 

Stud,  l^leeve  me,  thou  that  art  my  second  selfcj 
My  vexed  soule  is  not  distjuieted, 
For  that  I  mi^,  is  gattdjr  baiiited  state, 
Whereat  my  fortunes  funier^  aim'd  of  late. 
For  what  am  I,  the  meanest  of  many  mo. 
That  earning  profit  arc  repaide  with  wo  ? 
But  this  it  is  that  doth  my  soule  torment, 
To  tiiinke  so  many  activeable  wits, 
That  might  contend  with  proudest  birds  of  Po, 
Sits  now  immur'd  within  their  private  cells, 
Drinking  a  long  lank  watching  candles  smoake. 
Spending  the  marrow  of  their  flowriog  age, 
In  fhiitelesse  poring  on  some  worme  eate  leafe : 
When  their  deserts  shall  seeme  of  due  to  clume^ 
A  chereftiH  crop  of  fruitfull  swelling  sheafe ; 
Cockle  their  harvest  is,  and  weeds  their  grajne, 
Contempt  their  portion,  their  possession  paine. 

iS)/im/.  Schollers  must  frame  to  live  at  a  low  sayle. 

PhiL  III  sayling  where  there  blowes  no  happy 
gale. 

Stud.  Our  ship  is  ruined,  all  her  tackling  rent. 

PhiL  And  nil  her  gaudy  furniture  is  spent. 

Stud.  Teares  be  thb  waves  whe'rebU  her  ruines 
bide. 

PhiL  And  slghes  the  windes  that  wastes  her 
broken  side. 

Stud.  Miscbiefe  the  pilot  is  the  ship  to  steare. 

PhiL  And  wo  the  passenger  this  ship  doth  beare. 

Stud.  Come,  Philomusus,  let  us  broike  this 
chat. 

PhiL  And  breake  my  hart^  oh  would  I  could 
breiike  that! 

Stnd.    Lets  learne  to  act  that  tragick  part  we 
have. 

PM,  would  I  were  silent  actor  in  my  grave  J 


O 


ACT<JS  V. 


SCfiNA  L 


Phil.  Urn!  Stud,  becoiiie  Fidle*%  with  their 

contort. 

• 

PhiL  And  tune,  fellow  tiddlers;  ^tudiosu  and  I 
mtk  ready.  t^^O^  tune. 

Stud.  {Going  aside,  tayeth.)  Fayre  fell  good 
Orpheus,  that  would  leather  fief 
King  of  a  mole  bill,  then  a  keysars  slave : 
Better  it  is  mongst  fiddlers  to  be  chicle. 
Then  at  piiCierS  trencher  beg  reficfe. 
But  ist  h6t  strange,  this  mimick  apes  should  prize 
Unhifppy  schollers  at  a  hireling  rate  ?' 
Vile  Woild^  that  lifts  them  up  to  bye  degree^ 
And'treadei  us  dbwne  in  groveling  misery. 
England  afibrdes  those  gforious  vagabonds, 
That  carried  earst  their  fardels  on  their  baclces, 
Coursers  to  ride  on  through  the  gaziAg  streetcs^ 
Sooptng  it  in  their  gfarin^  cafitten  ^utes,     ' 
And  pages  to  attend  their  roai^terships : 

VOL,  !•     • 


With  mouthing  words  that  better  witshaveframed^ 
They  purchase  lands,  and  now  esquiers  are  made. 
PhiL  What  ere  they  seeme  lieing  even  at  the 
•  best, 

They  are  but  sporting  fortunes  scornfull  jests. 
Stud.  So  merry  fortune  is  wont  from  ragges  to 
take 
Some -raged  gromc,  and. him  some  gallant  make. 
PhiL  The  world  and  fortune  hath  playd  on  us 

too  long. 
Stud.  Now  to  the  world  we  fiddle  must  a  song. 
PhiL  Our  life  is  a  plnyne  song  with  cunning  pen^ 
Whose  highest  pi  tell  in  lowest  base  doth  end. 
6ut  see  our  fellowcs  unto  play  are  bent;.- 
'  If  not  our  mindcs,  Ictts  tune  our  instrumonts. 

Stud.  Letts  in  a  private  song  our  cunnuig  try^ 
Before  we  nng  to  stranger  company. 
PniL.  sings.    I%e  tune. 
How  can  he  si'iig,  whose  voyce  is  hoarse  with.care  f 
'  How  can  he  play,  whose  heart  strioges  broken  are  I 


66 


THE  RETURNE  FROM  PERNASSUS.       [Avomtmom 


IIow  can  he  kcepe  his  rest,  chat  nere  found  rest  ? 
How  can  he  kcepe  his  tirue,  wbome  time  nere  blest } 
Oncly  he  can  in  sorrow  beare  a  parte, 
With  ootau^ht  hand,  and  with  untuned  hart 
l^ond  arts,  farewell,  that  swallowed  hare  my  youth. 
Adew,  rarne  moses»  that  have  wrouf^ht  my  ruth. 
Repeuty  fond  syre,  that  traynd'st  thy  happlcsse 

Sonne, 
In  Icarbingea  loare  since  bmmteoas  almes  are 

done. 
Cease,  cease  har^h  tongue,  untuned  muucke  rest : 
lotombe  thy  sorrowes  iu  thy  hollow  breast. 

Siud.  Thaukea,  Phil,  for  thv  pleasant  song. 
Oh  had  this  world  a  tutch  of  Juster  sriefe. 
Hard  rockes  would  weepe  for  want  of  our  releife ! 

PkU.  The  cold  of  wo  hath  quite  untuii'd  uy 
voypr. 
And  made  it  too  too  harsh  for  listiainf;  eare : 
Urae  was  in  time  of  my  young  fortunes  sprin|^ 
1  was  a  gamesome  boy,  and  learned  to  sing. 

But  say,  fellow  musitians,  you  know  best  whe* 
tb^r  we  go^  at  what  dore  must  we  imperiously 
begF 

Jack  F'uL  Uei«  dwells  Sir  Radericke  and  his 
Sonne :  it  may  be  now  at  this  good  time  of  new* 
jeare  he  will  be  liberall;  let  us  stand  neere  and 
drawe. 

FhiL  Drawc,  callest  thcu  it ;  indeede  it  is  the 
most  d^perate  kiude  of  sen^ice  that  ever  I  ad- 
ventured on, 

scENA  a 

Enter  the  two  Pages, 

Sir  Rad,  Page,  Mv  maister  bidds  roe  tell  you, 
that  lie  is  but  newly  tn\Wn  a  sleepe,  and  you  base 
slaves  must  come  and  disquiet  hmi ;  what,  never 
a  basket  of  capons  ?  masse,  and  if  he  comes, 
heele  commit  you  ail. 

Jmor.  Page.  Sirrah  J^k,  shall  you  and  I  play 
Sir  Radericke  and  Arooretto,  and  reward  tnese 
fiddlers ;  lie,  my  maister  Amoretto,  and  give  them 
as  much  as  he  useth. 

Sir  Rad,  Page,  And  I  my  old  maister  Sir  Ra- 
dericke: fiddlers  play;  lie  rewarde  you,  fayth  I 
wil. 

Amor,  Page,  Good  fayth,  this  pleaseth  ray 
sweete  mistres  admirably :  cannot  you  play  twyt- 
ty  twarty  foole,  or  to  be  at  her,  to  be  at  her. 

iStr  Had.  Page,  Have  you  never  a  song  of  mais- 
ter Dowland's  making  ? 

Amor,  Page,  Or,  hot  €go  venicti/Sffs /ect,  4-c.  A 
Dox  on  it,  my  maister  Am.  useth  it  very  often.  1 
nave  forgotten  the  verse. 

Sir  Rad,  Page,  Sir  Theon :  here  are  a  couple 
of  fellowes  brought  before  me,  and  1  know  not 
how  to  decide  the  cause ;  looke  in  my  Christmas 
booke  who  brought  me  a  present 

Amtfr.  Page.  On  New-yeares  day,  goodman 
Foolc  brought  you  a  present,  but  goodman  Clowne 
brought  you  none. 

Sir  RatL^Poge,  Then  the  right  b  on  goodman 
Fooled  tide. 


Amor,  Page*  My  miitret  is  so 

the  pbisitions  in  the  towne  caiuioii  make  ke 
stinck ;  she  never  go^s  to  the  stoole  ;  c»h  afae  ii  t 
OMist  sweete  little  muokey.  Please  your  wmiypt 
good  father,  yonder  are  some  would  spesike  wii 
you. 

Sir  Rad,  Page,  What,  have  diey  iMroqglK  ist 
any* thing?  if  they  have  not,  say  I  ts^^e  phiwk. 
Forasmuch,  fiddler^  as  I  am  of  the  pewae,  I  mtti 
needs  love  all  weapons  and  instrumentB^  that  mt 
for  the  peace,  among  which,  I  accoant  yoar  fi^ 
dies,  because  they  can  neither  bite  nor  acnftd; 
marry,  now  finding  your  fiddles  to  jarre.  and  kno»' 
ins  that  jarring  is  a  cause  of  breaking  the  praoe. 
I  am,  by  the  vertue  of  my  office,  and  place,  n 
commit  your  quarrelling  wldies  to  close  |insoih 
ment  in  their  cases. 

Thty  call  wUhih.  Sha  ho,  Richard,  Jade ! 

Amor,  Page,  The  foole  within,  tnarres  am 
play  without.  Fiddlers,  set  it  on  my  head,  I  aa 
to  size  my  musicke,  or  go  on  the  score  for  it;  lit 
pay  it  at  the  quarters  end. 

Sir  Rod.  Page.  Farewell,  good  Pan,  succci 
Irenias,  adieu ;  Don  Orpheus,  a  thoosaad  tiao 
farewell. 

Jack  Fid,  You  swore  you  would  pay  as  for  oar 
musicke. 

Sir  Rad,  Pag,  For  that,  Ifc  giv«  msatter  lU* 
carder's  law,  and  that  is  this,  there  is  a  dosbk 
Oiith,  a  fonnall  oath,  and  a  material!  oatb;  a  aa- 
teriall  oath  cannot  be  broken,  the  fonnall  mA 
may  be  brokeny  I  swore  formally :  farewell,  fii^ 
diers. 

Phil,  Farewell^  good  wagg^  whose  whs  pnis 
worth  I  deeme ; 
Though  somewhat  waggish,  so  we  all  have  bscat 

Siud,  Faith,  fellow  fiddlers,  heres  no  silm 
found  in  this  place ;  no,  not  so  much  as  the  a» 
all  Christmas  entertainment  of  musitiana,  a  bbek 
Jack  of  beare,  and  a  Christmas  pye. 


PkiL 


tTkey  valke  aside  from 
ei  -      -        - 


re  ere  we  in  the  wide  world  play- 
ing be, 
Misfortune  beares  a  parr,and  marres  our  inclodj; 
Impossible  to  please  with  musicke  straine. 
Our  hearts  strings  broken  are  nere  to  he  tan*d 
agame. 
Stud,  Then  let  us  leave  this  baser  fiddling  trade. 
For  though  our  purse  should  mend,  our  credit 
fades. 
PkiL  Full  glad  I  am  to  see  thy  mindcs  fits 
course, 
Declining  from  this  trencher  waiting  trade. 
Well  may  I  now  disclose  in  plainer  guise, 
What  earst  I  meant  to  worke  in  secret  wise : 
My  busie  conscience  checkt  my  guilty  soole. 
For  seeking  maintenance  by  base  vamllai^. 
And  then  suggested  to  my  searching  though^ 
A  shepheard*s  poore  seci  re  contented  life, 
Oi»  which  since  then  I  doted  every  houre. 
And  meant  this  same  houre  in  sadder  plight. 
To  have  stolne  i'rom  thee  in  secrede  of  aigbc 
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Siud,  Deare  friend,  thou  seem'st  to  wroDg  my 
soole  too  much, 
ThiDking  that  Stucliijeo  would  account, 
That  fortune  sowre,  which  thou  accomptest  sweete, 
Nor  any  life  to  me  can  sweeter  be, 
Then  Kappv  swnines  in  plaine  of  Arcady. 

PhiL  Why  then  letts  both  go  spend  our  litUe 


store. 


In  tlie  provision  of  due  furniture  : 
A  shepoeards  hook,  a  tarbox,  and  a  scrippe; 
And  hast  unto  those  sheepe  adorned  hilts, 
'Where  if  not  hiesse  our  fortunes,  we  may  blisse 
our  wills. 

ShuLTrue  mirth  we  may  enjoy  in  thacked  stall, 
M'or  hoping  higher  rise,  nor  fearing  lower  fait. 

FhiL  Wcele,  therefore,  discharge  these  fiddlers. 
Fellow,  musitians,  wee  are  sorry  that  it  hath 
beene  your  ill  happe  to  have  had  us  in  your  com- 
pany, that,  are  nothing  but  scritch-owles,  and 
sight  ravens,  able  to  marre  the  purest  melody ; 
mnd  besides,  our  company  is  so  ominous,  trlat 
where  we^  are,  thence  liberality  is  packing ;  our  re* 
golution  is  therefore  to  wish  you  well,  and  to 
bidde  yoa  farewell. 
Come,  Stud,  let  us  hast  away, 
Returning  ne*re  to  this  accursed  place. 

SCENA  III. 

Enter  Irgenioso,  Acadehico. 

Ing,  Faith,  Academico,  it's  the  fearo  of  that 
fellow,  I  meane  the  signe  of  the  seai^eants  head, 
that  makes  me  to  be  so  hasty  to  be  gone :  to  be 
briefe,  Academico,  writts  are  out  for  me,  to  ap- 
prehend me  for  my  playes,  and  now  I  am  bound 
for  the  He  of  Do^s.  Furor,  and  Phantasma, 
comes  after,  remooving  the  campe  as  fast  as  they 
can :  farewell,  mea  ti  quid  vota  vafebunt, 

Acad,  Fayth,  Ingeuioso,  I  thinke  the  universi- 
ty ie  a  melaiicholtk  life ;  for  there  a  good  fellow 
cannot  -sit  two  howres  in  his  chani^r,  but  he 
shall  be  troubled  with  the  bill  of  a  drawer,  or  a 
▼intner :  but  the  point  is,  I  know  not  how  to  bet- 
ter my  selfe,  and  to  I  am  ftiyne  to  take  it. 

SCENA  IV. 
Philomvsus,  Studioso,  Fubor,  Phantasma. 

PhiL  Who  have  we  there  ?  Ingenioso»  and  Aca- 
demico. 

Siud,  The  very  same.  Who  are  those  ?  Furor, 
and  Phantasma.         • 

[FuBon  toka  a  Imae  off" kit  gletve. 

Far.  (Phak.  with  kit  kand  in  kit  hotom.)  And 
art  thou  there,  six  footed  Mercury  ? 
Are  rymes  become  such  creepers  now  a  dayes  ? 
Presumptuous  louse,  that  doth  good  maimers  lack. 
Baring  to  creepe  upon  poet  Furor's  back : 
Mtiiium  refert  quibuicum  vixerit. 
Non  vidtmut  Manticc  quod  in  tergo  ett. 

PhiL  What,  Furor  and  Phan.  too,  our  old  cok 
ledge  fellowes ;  let  us  en^punter  them  all>  Ing. 
Acad.  Fur.  Phaot.  God  save  yoa  all. 


Stud,  What,  Ingen.  Acad.  Fur.  Phant. ;  howe 
do  you,  brave  lads  ? 

ing  What,  our  deere  friendes,  Phil,  and  Stod  f 

Acad,  What,  our  old  friendes,  Phil,  and  Stud  ? 

Fur.  What,  my  supernatural  1  friends  P 

in^.  What  newes  with  yoa  in  this  quarter  of 
the  citty  ? 

Phil^  We  have  run  through  many  trades,  yet 
thrive  by  none. 
Poore  in  content,  and  nnely  rich  in  monne, 
A  shephard's  life  thou  knowst  1  wont  to  admire, 
Turning  a  Cambridge  apple  by  the  fire. 
To  live  in  humble  dale  we  now  are  bent. 
Spending  our  dayes  in  fearelcsse  merriment. 

Stud,  Weel  teach  each  tree,  even  of  the  bar-' 
dest  kind. 
To  kcepc  our  woefull  name  within  their  rinde : 
Weel  watch  our  fl<)ck,and  yet  weele  sleepe  withall; 
Weel  tune  our  sorrowes  to  the  waters  fail ; 
The  woods  and  rockes  with  our  shrill  songs  wccia 

blesse ; 
Let  them  prove  kind,  since  men  prove  pittilesse^ 

But  say,  whether  are  you,  and  your  company, 
jt)f%ing  ?  it  seemes,  by  your  apparell,  you  are 
about  to  wander. 

Ing,  Faith,  we  are  fully  bent  to  the  lord's  of 
uitsrule  in  the  worlds  wide  heath :  our  voyage  is 
to  the  lie  of  Dogoes,  there  where  the  blattant 
beast  doth  rule  and  raigne,  renting  the  credit  of 
whom  it  please. 

Where  serpents  tongcs,  the  pen  men  are  tx>  write, 
Where  cats  do  waule  by  day,  dogges  by  night : 
There  shall  engonred  venom  be  my  inke, 
My  pen  a  sharper  quill  of  porcupine, 
My  stayned  paper  this  sin  loaden  earth  s 
There  will  I  write  in  lines  shall  never  die. 
Our  feared  lordings  crying  villany. 

PhiL  A  gentle  wit  thou  hadst,  nor  is  it  blame, 
To  tome  so  tart,  for  time  hath  wronged  the  same. 

Stud,  And  well  thou  dust  from  this  fond  earth 
to  flit. 
Where  most  mens  pens  are  hired  parasites. 

Acad,  Go  happily,  I  wish  thee  store  of  8;al, 
Sharpely  to  wound  the  guilty  world  withall. 

PhiL  But  say,  what  shall  become  of  Furor  and 
Phantasma  ? 

Ing,  These  my  companions  still  with  me  must 
wend. 

Acad,  Fury  and  fansie  on  good  witt  attend. 

Fur.  When  I  arrive  within  the  He  of  Dogges, 
Don  Phcebus  I  will  make  thee  kisse  the  pumpe. 
Thy  one  eye  pries  in  every  drapers  stall, 
Yet  never  thinkes  on  poet  Furor's  neede : 
Faror  is  lowsie,  great  Furor  lowsie  is^ 
He  make  thee  run  this  lowsie  case  1  wis. 
And  thou,  my  cluttish  landresse  Cinthia, 
Ncre  thinkes  on  Furor's  linnen.  Furor's  sliirt : 
Thou  and  thy  squirdng  boy  Endimion, 
lies  slaveriug  still  upon  a  lawlesse  couch. 
Furor  will  have  thee  carted  through  the  dirt. 
That  makest  great  poet  Furor  want  his  shirt. 

Ing,  Is  not  here  a  trut  dogge,  that  dare  baike 
so  boldly  at  the  moone  ? 
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PklL  Espk^ming  waat,  9ffd  needy  cutf  and 
carke^ 
Would  make  the  mtldeit  8pn(|b<  to  bite  end  barke. 

FhKL(kne$timidiv€k€mentiu$latraiU.  There 
are  certaipe  bum  in  tbe  lie  of  Doaei»  called  in 
diir  Eoglish  toiigaey  men  of  womip;  ccitaine 
bnarSy  as  the  Indians  call  them,  as  we  say  oer* 
taioe  lawyers^  oer^taine  great  lumps  of  earth,  as 
the  Arabians  call  them ;  oeitaine  gfoaers,  as  wee 
tearme  them,  ficof  ego  nd  motoi  pr^gtat  eom^ 
pQmertfiwctut, 

Ing,  We  three  onto  the  snarling  iland  bast, 
And  there  our  vexed  breath  in  snarling  wast. 

PhiL  We  will  be  gone  unto  the  dowoes  of  Kent, 
Sure  footing  we  sbsdl  find  in  humble  dale : 
Our  fleecy  flucke  weel  learne  to  watch  and  warde, 
In  Joljes  heate,  and  cold  of  January : 
Weel  chant  our  woes  upon  an  oaten  reede, 
Whiles  bleating  flock  upon  their  svpper  feede : 
So  shall  we  sbua  the  company  of  men. 

Siud.  That  growes  more  hateful!  as  the  world 
growesold, 
Weel  teach  the  murmeriog  brookes  in  tean  to 

flow; 
And  steepy  rocke  to  wayle  our  passed  wo. 

AcwL  Adew,  you  gentle  spirius,  long  adew ; 
Yovr  Witts  I  love,  and  your  ill  fortunes  rue : 
lie  hast  me  to  my  Cambridge  cell  againe^* 
My  fortmies  cannot  wax,  but  they  may  waine. 

Inf,  Adew,  good  shephards,  happv  may  you  live^ 
And  if  heereafter  in  some  secrei  shade. 
Yon  shall  recount  poore  schoUers  miseriesi 
Vouchsafe  to  mention,  with  tcares  swelling  eycsi 
Ingentoso-s  thwarting  destinyes; 
And  thou,  still  happy  Acadeoiioo^ 
That  still  maist  rest  upon  the  muses  bed, 
Iiijoying  there  a  <piiet  slumbering, 
When  thou  repnyest  unto  tliy  Grantees  streamer 
Wonder  at  thine  owne  blisse,  pitty  our  case» 
That  still  doth  tread  ill  fortunes  endlesse  aaasB. 
Wish  them  that  are  preferments  almonen^ 
To  cheiish  gentle  wits  in  th^r  greene  bud; 
For  bad  not  Carabridfoe  bip  to  me  unkind^ 
I  had  not  tom'd  to  gaU  a  milkye  minde. 

PkiL  I  wish  thee  of  good  hap  a  plentioos  store, 
Thy  wit  deserves  no  lesse,  my  love  can  wish  no  moie. 
Farewell,  farewell,  good  Academico; 
Never  maist  thou  tast  of  our  forepaised  woe. 


Wee  wish  thy  CbrUmes  may  attaiae 
Furor,  amf  you,  Phantasma,  both  adew. 

Acid,  Farewell,  farewell,  fareweUy  O  loi» 
well; 
The  rest  my  tongue  concealer,  let  sorrow  tdL 

Phan.  Ei  longum  vatCfinquif,  loUu 

Fur.  Fareweli«  my  maisters;,  Furor's 
dogge. 

Nor  can  with  a  smoodi  glonag  farewell  cq& 
Nought  can  great  Furor  do,  but  barke  and  bowi^ 
And  snarle,  and  griu,  and  carle,  and  towzt  tkt 

world. 
Like  a  great  swine  by  his  long  leane  eard  li^gjge^ 
Farewell  musty,  dusty,  rusty,  fusty  Londoi^ 
Thou  art  not  worthy  of  great  Furor's  wit^ 
That  cheatest  vertue  of  her  due  desert^ 
And  suflerest  great  ApoUoes  soone  to  waoL 

Ing,  Nay,  stay  awhile,  and  heipe  me  to  coittieBC : 
So  many  gentle  witts  attention. 
Who  kennes  the  lawes  of  every  comick  stag^ 
And  wonders  that  our  scene  ends  discoateiK. 
Ye  ayrie  wits  subtill. 

Since  that  few  schollers  fortqpes  are  co«tell^ 
Wonder  not  if  our  scene  ends  disconieot. 
When  that  your  fortunes  reach  their  due  ooaleB^ 
Then  shall  our  scene  end  in  her  merimeoL 

PhiL  Perhaps  some  happy  wir,  witli  feelii^  baadL 
Hereafter  mav  recorde  the  pastorall. 
Of  tlie  two  schollers  of  Pemassus  hil. 
And  then  our  soene  may  end,  and  baieconleBL 

Ing,  Mmme  time  if  there  be  any  apifbtfisU  g^Mtf^ 
That  smiles  to  see  poore  schollers  misei^n; 
Cold  is  his  charity,  his  wit  too  dull. 
We  scome  his  ccnsare,,he  is  a  jeerine  guIL 
But  whatsoere  refined  sprights  there  b^ 
That  deepely  grone  at  our  Galamity, 
Whose  brcatli  is  turned  to  sighm^  vhoae  QfCl 

are  wet. 
To  see  bright  aru  bent  to  their  latest  set : 
Whence  never  they  agnine  their  heads  shall  recf^ 
To  blesse  our  art  dii^raciqg  bemispbeere. 

Ing,  Let  them. 

JTur.  Let  them. 

Phan^  hit  them. 

Acad,  And  none  but  than, 

PhiL  And  none  bat  tliem. 

Stud,  And  none  but  them. 


AU  give  1 
plaudite. 
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^Richard  Edward$y  o  SoBMrmeiflire  man,  wtu  horn  in  ike  year  15S3,  admitted  a  tcHdtar-of  Corpue 
Chrmii  CfiOfge  on  the  nth  qf  Maw^  154((h  ondprobationerfBllom  an^th^Uth  of^August,  1544.  At' 
ike  foundation  nf  Chrigt'Chufxh^  by  Eing  Henry  the  Eighth^  in  the  year  1547,  hewaechoten  a  stur 
detit  ff  tki  Mpfler-iMe^  and  ti»  the  eamm  year  took  the  degree  of  MaUar  efArie^  Fhm  the  Vmver^ 
sUy^  he  removed  to  Lincoln^ e^Inn;  and  m  the  hegjinTun^  ^  Queen  EUzmth*§  reign,  wu  tmpointed 
one  ^the  gentlemen  of  her  chapei^  and- master  of  the  ckdJren  thwe*  He  diadi  aceording  to  iS^  John 
Haa?kinsy '  on  the  Sltt  f^ October,  15^.— Htf  wae,  the  author  of 

»,  (]*)  Ikamm  aHd-J^Uhtae,  aComdSy,    Acted  hrfera  the  Qneen^  by^fkO'ekiidren  of  her  chapd^  arut 
published  in  4to,  1571 ;  4/o,  1589. 

.  (SL)  Fabamm  and  AroUe,  a  Comedy,  im  tmo  Parts.  Acted  m  ChriU^^mrek-HaU,  1566;  This 
piece  was  represented  on.  the  Sid  and  Sd  of  September.  The  first  enening^  it  amis,  seareeh  begun  to  h^ 
parfermedib^&re  ii  became  a  tragedy,  for  by  th$  weight  of  Ae  muUUmdes  the  se^MfeU  down.  Fhe 
men  woere  greatly  hurt  and  wounded,  and  three  killed  by  the  fall  of  a  wall.  *  (mthe  second  evenings, 
the  Queen  is  said  to  hose  been  muck  entertainedk  After  tke  phy  was  ended,  the  caUed  the  Author  to. 
her,  commended  his  work,  promised  what  the  would  defer  him,  and  talked  ti>  him  in  the  most  familiar 
way.  One  of  the  perfiurmers,  supposed  to  be  young  Carew^  pleased  her  so  much^  that  the  made  him  a, 
present  qfetjght  guineas.  See  WoodPs  Athens  Oxoniwuot,  voL  I;  p.  151. ;  and  FeshalVs  ffistory  of 
the  UniTeisi^  of  Oxford)  9S7>  998.  Chettoood  toys,  both  partt  <f  this  play  were  printed,,  with  the 
Author^s  Songt  and  Poems,-  in  1585.    Wood  assures  us,  that  there  e^ere' several  other  dramatic  pieces 

thim,  which  he  did  not  Uoe  to  finish ;  and  that  it  was  the  opinion  of  many ^  he  would  have  run  mad 
i  he  continued  to  exercise  his  talents  as  a  writer  for  the  stage. 

He  was,  alto,  the  author  of  tome  poems  printed  in  The  Pammse  of  Dainfr  Devises^  4#o^  1575  ;  and 
a  Poem  called  ^ward's  SoolkiiUi  or  The  Soale's  kpiell,  written  in  Im  lest  tUness. 

He  appears  to  have  obtained  a  considertdtle  reputation  as  a  dramatkk  smter,  wMeh  mill  appear 

from  the  following  testimeiw  in  Puitenham*s  Art  of  Poetry :  **  I  think,  that  for  tragcifyf  the  Lord 

Buckhur^  and  Maitter  Edward  Rrryt,  for  tuA  doings  as  I  have  seen  oftheirsM  de  deseree  the 

highest  price ;  the  Earl  tfOsjford,  and  Mr  Edwwds  tfher  Mt^estjfs  Chup^^or  Comedy  msdiAttet' 

fude."    An  Epitaph  on  him  is  said  to  be  printed  apwng  the  Poems  of  Qeof^e  TMcrviUSm 
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^  Od  ererie  sjde*  wheras  Iglmunce  my  ror^np;  eye, 
Silence  in  all  e«res  bent  I  pl&ynly  doe  espie : 
But  if  yuttr  egre  loskes  doo  lotige  such  toyes  to  Me, 
As  heretofore  in  coramycal  wise  were  woot  ft- 

bniede  to  bee; 
Yoor  lust  u  lost,  aod  all  the  pleasures  that  you 

Is  frustrate  quite  of  toying  playes.  A  soden  change 

is  wrought : 
For  loe,  our  author's  muse,  that  masked  in  delight, 
Hath  forst  his  penne  agabst  his  kinde,  no  more 

such  sportes  to  write. 
Muse  he  that  lust,  (right  worshipfoll,)  for  chaunoe 

hath  made  this  change. 
For  that  to  some  he  seemed  too  much  in  yonge 

desires  to  range : 
Id  whiche,  right  glad  to  please,  seyng  that  he  did 

oflfende. 
Of  all  he  hunablie  pardon  crares ;  his  pen  that 

shall  amende : 
And  yet,  worshipful!  audience,  thus  g^ucb  I  dare 

advouche. 
In  commedies,  the  greatest  skyll  is  this,  rightly  to 

touche 
All  thynges  to  the  quidte ;  and  eke  to  frame  ecbe 

person  s(^ 
That  by  ms  oominon  talke,  you  may  his  nature 

nghtly  know : 
A  rqyster  ought  not  preache,  that  were  to  strange 

to  beare. 
But  as  from  I'ertoe  he  doth  swerve,  so  ought  his 

wordes  appeare : 
The  olde  mau  is  sober,  the  yonge  man  rashe,  the 

lover  triumphyng  ii^  joyes, 
The  matron  gravf,  the  harlot  wilde,  and  full  of 

wanton  toyes. 
Whiche  all  .in  one  course,  they  no  wise  dop  agree : 
So  correspondent  to  their  kinde  their  speeches 

ought  to  be^ 
Whjche  speeches  well  pronounste,  with  action 

lyyely  framed. 
If  t))is  JoSentie  the  lookers  on,  let  Horace  then  be 

blamed^ 


Which  hath  our  author  tanght  at  sdiole»  Ir 

whom  he  doth  not  swarve, 
In  all  such  kinde  of  eiercise  decorum  to  o1 
Thus  much  for  his  defence^  he  sayth,  « 

earst  have  donne, 
Whiche  heretofore  in  commediesi  the  selie 

race  did  ronne : 
But  now  for  to  be  briefe,  the  matter  to  c 
Whiche  here  wee  shall  present,  is  this^ — DamcMi 

and  Ptthias. 
A  rare  ensample  of  friendship  true,  it  is  no  le- 
gend lie, 
But  a  thyngc  once  donne  indeede,  as  hystorie« 

doo  discrie. 
Whiche  donne  of  yore  in  kmge  time  faaty  jpcc 

present  shall  be  here, 
Even  as  it  were  in  doinge  now,  so  lively  it  sbaK 

appeare : 
Lo  here  in  Viracuse,  the  aundent  towne,  whicb 

once  the  Romaines  wonne. 
Here  Dionisius  pallace,  within  whose  courte  thb 

thing  most  strange  was  donne. 
Whiche  matter  mist  with  myrth  and  care,  a  just 

name  to  applte. 
As  seemes  most  fit,  wee  have  it  termed,  a  trag^ 

call  commedie. 
Wherein  talkyng  of  courtly  toyes,  we  doe  protest 

this  flat, 
Wee  talke  of  Dionisius  courte,  wee  meaiie  no 

court  but  that. 
And  that  we  *doo  so  roeane,  who  wysely  calleth 

to  rainde. 
The  time,  the  place,  the  author, 'here  moat  plaine- 

ly  shall  it  finde. 
Lo,  this  I  speake^  for  our  defence,  least  of  ocben 

we  should  be  shent : ' 
But  worthy  audience,  wee  you  pray,  tako  thynges 

as  they  be  ment ; 
Whose  upright  judgement  we  doo  crave,  with 

heedfuil  eare  and  eye,  . 
To  here  the  cause,  and  see  the  effect  of  this ; 

tragicall  commedie. 


NAMES  OF  THE  »»EAKERa 


AaiSTiPPUS,  a  pUatani  OentUman. 
Cakisophvs,  a  Parasite. 

PitwaS,  }  '"<*  Gentfemen  qf  Greece. 

Stephano,  servant  to  Damon  and  Pith i as. 
Will,  Abutippus  Lackey. 


Jacke,  CAaisopHVS  Ijickey, 
Snap,  the  Porter. 
DiovTsius,  the  Kynge, 
KuBULC9>  the  Kynge's  Coumehur. 
Gronko,  the  Hangman. 
Grimme,  fAe  Coiyer, 


3  ^MfAor— aotboors,  1st  edit.  *  Speake-^Bpake^  96  edit. 

'  Be  »hmt — to  tkend,  says  Mr  Steevcns,  Is  to  reprove  harshly,  to  treat  with  ii^juriooi  language.  If ole 
to  HamUt^  A.  3.  S.  S. 

Again,  lu  AackanCs  Report  and  INfcoitrM,  Bciuiet*s  edition,  p.  38.  i  "  A  woaderfoU  follle  la  a  grrat 
nan  hinielfe,  and  some  piece  of  miserle  in  a  whole  comuionwealth,  where  foolcs  chiefly  and  flatterm 
Dsy  speake  freely  what  they  will,  and  w\ie  mea  and  good  men  shal  cofsmoBly  be  shent ^  if  they  spemkie 
wlattheysboald,'* 
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Here  entreih  Ausimijs, 

,         ••  •  * 

j|ru.lliott^h  strange,  perliaps,  it  seemes  to  some. 
That  1  Aristippus  a  courtier  am  become ; 
A  philosopher  of  late,  not  of  the  meanist  name, 
But  now, to  the  courtly  behaviour,  mv  Ivfe  I  frame. 
Muse  he  that  lyst,  to  you  of  good  skill, 
I  say  that  I  am  a  philosopher  styll. 
levers  of  wisdom,  are  tenned  philosophers,  ^ 
Then  who  is  a  phildsophei*  so  rightly  as  I  ? 
For  in  lovyng  of  wisdom,  proofe  doth  this  trie. 
That /rusfra  sopi/,  fvi  non  mpit  M. 
I  am'wyse  for  myselfe,  then  tell  me  of  troth, 
Is  not  that  great  wisdom,  as  the  Worlii  goth? 
Some  philosophers  in  the  streete  go  ragged  and 

tome, 
And  fcede  on  vyie  rootes^  whom  boyes  laugh  to 

scome ; 
But  I  in  fine  silkes  haunt  Dinnisius*  pallace, 
IVherin  with  dayntie  fare  myselfe  I  do  solace. 
I  can  talke  of  phiU^sophie  as  well  as  the  best. 
But  the  straite  kynde  of  lyfe  I  leave  to  the  rest. 
And  I  profesae  now  the  courtly  philosophie. 
To  croudie,  to  speake  fayre,  mYselfe  I  applie. 
To  feede  the  kinge*s  humour  with  pleasant  aevises. 
For  which,  I  am  called  regiut  canit. 
But  wot  ye  who  named  me  first  the  kinge's  doege  ? 
It  was  the  roage  Diogenes,  that  vile  gru  uti  iig  hogge. 
Let  him  roHe  in  his  tuhbe,  to  winne  n  vniue  praise, 
lu  the  courie  pleasantly  I  wyllspendeall  my  dayes; 
Wherin,  what  to  doo,  1  am  not  to  learne, 
What  wyll  serve  myne  owne  turne,  I  can  quickly 

disceame. 
All  my  tyme  at  schoole  I  have  not  spent  vaynly, 
I  can  helpe  one,  is  not  that  a  good  poinct  of 

philosophie  ? 

Here  entreth  Caaisopsusw 

Car,  I  beshrew  your  fine  eares,  since'  you  came 
from  schoole. 
In  the  courte  you  have  madei,  many  a  wiaeman  a 
fooie? 


A  nd  though  you  paint  out  your  fayned  philosophie. 
So  God  heipe  me,  it  is  but  a  plaine  kiade  of 

flattery, 
Which  you  use  so  finely  in  so  pleasant  a  sorte, 
That  none  but  Aristippus  now  makes  the  kiiige 

sporte.  ' 

Ere  Tou  came  hyther,  poore  I  ¥ras  some  body, 
The  kinge  delighted  in  mee,  now  I  am  but  a  nocldy. 
ArU,  In  faith,  Carisophus,  you  know  yourselfe 

best. 
But  I  will  not  call  you  noddy,  but  only  in  jest ; 
And  thus  I  assure  you,  though  I  came  from  schools 
To  serve  in  this  court,  I  came  not  yet  to  be  the 

kinge's  fooIe ; 
Or  to  fill  his  eares  with  servile  squirilitiei. 
That  office  b  yours,  you  know  it  right  perfectlie. 
Of  parasites  and  sicophaotes  you  arc  a  grave ' 

bencher, 
The  king  feedes  you  often  from  his  owne  trencher. 
I  envye  not  your  state,  nor  yet  your  great  fisvour^ 
Then  grudge  not  at  all,  if  in  mv  behaviour 
I  make  the  kinge  roery,  with  pleasant  urbanitic, 
Whom  I  never  abused  to  any  man's  injurie. 
Cor.  Be  cocke,  sir,  yet  in  the  courte  you  doo' 

best  thrive. 
For  you  get  more  in  one  day  then  I  doo  in  five. 
Aris.  Why  man,  in  the  court,  doo  yon  not  see 
Rewordes  geven  for  vertue,  to  every  degree  ? 
To  reward  the  unworthy  that  worlde  is  done. 
The  court  is  changed,  a  good  thread  hath  bin 

sponne 
Of  dogges  woll  heeretofore,  and  why?  because  it 

was  liked, 
And  not  for  that  it  was  best  trimmed  and  picked : 
But  now  men's  eares  are  finer,  such  grosse  toyes 

are  not  set  by, 
Therfore  to  a  trimmer  kynde  of  myrth  myselle  I 

applye:   . 
Wherein  though  I  please,  it  commeth  not  of  nay 

desert. 
But  of  the  kiiige's  favour. 
Car,  It  may  be  so;  yet  io  your  prosperities 


«  PAt7otopAcr»— pbiloaophie,  both  Edition.    The  alteration  by  Mr  Dodsl^. 
?  Oraoe— gnat,  2d  edit.  »  Doo^fmlUtd  In  %d  ediu 
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Bkpiie  not  an  olde  ooortierv  Cariflopbos  is  he ; 
Which  hath  long  time  fed  Dionisiiu  humor : 
Diligently  to  please,  stjil  at  hand ;  there  was  n&- 

▼er  romonr 
Spread  in  this*  towne  of  any  smale  thinge,  but  I 
Brought  it  to  the  kinge  io  post  by  and  by : 
Yet  now  I  crave  your  friendship,  Fhich  if  I  may 

attayne, 
Most  sore  and  unfained  friendship  I  promyse  yon 

agaioe: 
So  we  two  Itnckt  in  friendshippe,  brother  and 

brother. 
Full  well  in  the  court  may  helpe  one  another. 
Arii,  B/r  ladj,  Carisophtt%  though  yo«  know 
not  philosophies 
Tet  surely  yon  are  a  better  courtier  then  I : 
And  yet  I  not  so  eryll  a  courtier)  that  wyll  seene 

todispise 
Such  an  olde  courtier  asyou,  so  eipett  and  so  wysa. 
But  whereas  Ton  crave  myne,  and  ofler  your 

friendship  so  willingly, 
MVith  hart  I  gere  you  thankes  for  this  yoor  great 

corteste: 
Assurine  of  friendship  both  with  tooth  and  nayle, 
Whiles  life  lasteth,  iierer  to  fayle. 
Car.  A  thousand  thankes  I  geve  yon,  oh  friend 

Aristippus. 
Arii>  O  frieno,  Carisophos. 
Csr.  How  joyfuH  am  I,  sith  I  have  to  friend 

Aristippus  now ! 
Arii.  None  so  glad  of  Carisophus^  friendship 
as  I,  I  make  God  a  vowe, 
1  speake  as  I  thinke,  beleve  me. 

Car.  Sith  we  are  now  so  friendly  joynod,  it 
seemeth  to  mee. 
That  one  of  us  help  edie  otlier  in  etery  degree : 
Prefer  yon  my  cause,  when  you  are  in  presence, 
To  fbrtber  your  matters  to  the  kinge,  let  me  alone 
injrour  absence. 
Arii,  Friend  Carisophos^  this  shall  be  done  as 
you  would  wish : 
But  I  pray  you  tell  mee  thus  much  by  the  way, 
Wluther  now  from  this  place  wyll  you  take  your 
joomay  ? 
Car,  I  wyll  not  dissemble,  that  were  against 
friendship^ 
I  goe  into  the  citie  some  knaves  to  nip. 


For  taike  with  their  goodes,  Io  encrease  die  kyii(> 

treasure, 
In  such  kinde  of  service  I  set  my  cheefe  pleaaore  r 
Farewel,  friend '°  Aristippus^  now  for  a  tiose^ 

Aru.  Adewe,  fnend  Cansophnt— In  good 

now. 
Of  force  I  must  laugh  at  this  solempne  vow. 
Is  Aristippus  linkt  in  friendship  with  Carisophns? 
Quid  cum  tanto  atmOf  taUt  pkUommkaa  f 
They  say,  montm  umiUtudo  ammttai  oucifaas. 
Then,  how  can  this  friendship  betwene  as  two 

'   come  to  passe } 
"  We  are  as  like  in  o6odidoM»  as  Jacks  Fletcher 

and  his  bowlt, 
I  brought  up  in  leamvn^  but  be  is  avety  doit» 
As  toiMchiog  g^od  teeters ;  but  otherwise  aoch  • 

cn&t  knave, 
Tf  yOo  seeke  a  whole  region^  his  lyke  you  can  nai 

have: 
A  villaine  for  his  lyfe,  a  variet  died  in  graine^ 
You  lose  money  bv  him,  ^  if  you  seO  him  ior  oaa 

knave,  for  bee  serves  for  twaisK : 
A  flatteiyng  paraate,  a  sicophant  also^ 
A  common  accuser  of  men;  to  the  good  an  opes 

foe. 
Of  haife  a  worde,  he  can  make  a  legend  oi  fic% 
Which  he  will  advouch  with  snch  tragicall  cnc^ 
As  though  all  were  true  that  comes  out  of  fab 

mouth. 
Were  he  indeede  to  be  hanged  by  and  by. 
He  cannot  tell  one  tile,  but  twyse  he  must  Be. 
He  M>areth  no  man's  life  to  get  the  kinee's  favoor. 
In  which  kind  of  servis  he  hath  got  sooi  a  aavooii 
That  he  wyll  never  leave.  Metliinke  then,  that  1 
Have  done  veria  wisely  to  joyne  in  friruihhip 

with  him,  lest  perhaps  I 
Comming  in  his  way  might  be  dpt;  for  sndi 

knaves  in  presence. 
We  see  oft  times  pot  honest  men  to  silence : 
Yet  I  have  play'd  with  his  beard  in  knitting  doe 

knot, 
I  promist  friendships  but  you  love  few 

I  spake,  but  I  meant  '^  it  noC 
Who  markes  tliis  friendslup  betwene  as  twf^ 
Shal  judge  of  the  worldely  friendship  without 

more  a  doo. 


9  nie^-the,  Sd  edit.  *°  JWead-nmiUted  in  8d  edit. 

■"  ITeonai  tike  in  conAcfoiu,  M  Jacke  Fteicker  a»d  hit  bowU—A  Mktektr  U  a  laefcsr  at  afrows,  froa 
/TecAtf,  an  arrow,  Fr.  The  fVMert  company  bad  several  charters  granted  to  them,  though  at  pscscai^  I 
helievc,  they  have  ooiy  a  nominal  eiltteoce.  Aristippus  meaDes  to  say,  that  he  difbrs  as  mock  <n  dispifr. 
sition  from  CAriiopAiis,  as  Jack  the  ammemiik  varies  in  quality  from  a  bolt  or  arnOD  of  bis  own  nmkffl|^  St 

'  '* if  you  tell  kirn  fir  oae  Mumm,  for  keo  tenet  for  ttmOte    so,  la  Leke  to  £dte,  qtotk  (kit  DeHS  (^  Ua 

ColUtTj  1689  X 

"  There  thou  mayst  be  called  a  knave  hi  grane. 

**  And  where  knaves  be  scant  thou  maycst  go  mr  twayae.*' 


'3  jtrfAne-^meane, Medic 
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It  may  be  a  rjfjtit  pottera  dierof ;  bat  true  frieod- 

ship  indeede 
Ofnoogbt  but  of  yeitoe  dodi  truly  proseede. 
Bat  wby  do  I  now  eoter  into  philosophie. 
Which  do  professe  the  fine  kinde  of  cartesie  ^ 
J  wyll  hence  to  the  court,  with  all  baste  I  may, 
I  thinke  the  king  be  stirripf^  it  is  now  bright  day. 
To  wait  at  a  pitiche,  still  in  sight  I  meane, 
IPor  wot  ye  what  ?  a  new  broonie  sweepes  cleane.'^ 
As  to  hie  honor,  I  mynde  not  to  clime, 
So  I  meane  in  the  court  to  lose  no  time : 
'Wherein,  happy  man  be  his  dole,  '^  I  trust  that  I 
Shall  not  soMoe  worsts  and  that  very  quickly. 

[ExU. 

Mere  entreth  Damon  andPirniAS  like  marineri, 

Danu  O  Neptune^  immortall  be  thy  prayse, 
For  that  so  safe  from  Greece  we  have  past  the  seas, 
To  this  noble  dtie  Siracusae,  where  we 
^he  auncient  raygne  of  the  Romaines  may  see. 
W^hose  force  Greece  also  heretofore  hath  knowne, 
Whose  vertae  the  shrill  trump  of  fame  so  farre 

hath  blowne. 
Pi/A.  My  Damon,  of  right,  high  prayse  we 

ought  to  ge>e 
To  Neptune  and  aU  the  gods,  that  we  safely  dyd 

arryve. 
Tbe  aeas^  I  thinke^  with  contrary  wmds  never 

ragedso, 
I  am  even  yet  so  seasicke,  that  1  faynt  as  I  go ; 
Therefore  let  us  get  some  lodging  quickely* 
But  where  is  Stephaoo  ? 

Here  entreth  Stspravo. 

Stepk  Not  farre  hence ;  a  pockes  take  these 
maiyner  knaves. 
Not  one  would  healpe  roee  to  carry  this  stu£fe, 

such  dronken  slaves 
I  thinke  be  accursed  of  the  goddes  owne  moothes. 
Dam,  Stephaoo,  leave  thy  ragyn^  and  let  us 
enter  Siracusae, 
We  wil  provide  lodgvng,  and  thou  shalt  be  eased 
of  thy  buraeo  by  and  by. 
Steph,  Good  mayster,  make  haste,  for  I  tell  you 
plftyne. 
This  heavy  burden  puts  poore  Stephano  to  much 
payne. 


Pith.  Come  on  tliy  wayes,  thou  shalt  be  eased, 
and  that  anon.  [Exeunt, 

Here  entreth  CARtsopnts. 

Carit.  It  is  a  true  saying,  that  oft  hath  ben 

spoken, 
The  pitcher  goeth  so  longe  to  the  water,  that  it'^ 

commeth  home  broken. 
My  owne  proofe  this  hath  taught  me,  for,  truly^ 

sith  I, 
In  tlie  citie  have  used  to  walke  very  slyly ; 
Not  with  one  can  I  meete^  that  wyll  in  taike 

joyne  with  mee, 
And  to  creepe  into  men*s  bosomes,  '^  some  talke 

for  to  snatche. 
By  whiche,  into  one  trip  or  other,  I  might  trimly 

them  catche, 
And  so  accuse  them :  now,  not  with  one  can  I 

mecte. 
That  wyl  joyne  in  talke  with  me,  I  am  shun*d  like 

a  devill  in  the  streete. . 
My  credit  is  crackte  where  I  am  knowne ;  but^  I 

heare  say, 
Certaino  straing^rs  are  arriv'd  they  were  a  good 

pray,  ^ 
If,  happely,  I  might  meete  with  them  1 1  fear  not  I, 
But  in  talke  I  should  trippe  them,  and  that  very 

finely. 
Whiche  thinge,  t  assure  you,  I  doo  for  myne  owne 

Or  els  I  woulde  not  plodde  thus  op  and  downe,! 

tell  voii  playne. 
Well,  I  wyll  for  a  whyle  to  the  court,  to. see 
What  Aristippus  doth ;  I  would  be  loth  in  faver 

he  should  over  run  me ; 
He  is  a  subtile  chyld,  he  flattereth  so  finely,  that 

I  feare  mee. 
He  wyll  licke  the  fatte  from  my  lippes,  and  so 

out-weiy  mee, 
Therfore  I  wvll  not  be  longe  absent,  but  at  hand^ 
Tliat  all  his  fine  drifces  I.  may  understande. 

[ExU. 

Here  entreth  Wtll  and  Jacxe.  . 

WyiL  I  wonder  what  my  master  Ari&tippoa 
'  meaines  now  ardaiea^ 


*^  ^  MV  hroome  moeepet  eUane — tkb  was  proverbUL    See  Ray*8  Collection  of  Provtrhs^  p.  140. 

'^  Happif  man  be  hie  dole — a  proverbial  ezpretsioa  often  foand  in  ancient  writers.  Do£,  Mr  Steevens 
observes,  (note  to  The  Daming  of  the  Skrew^  A.  1.  6. 1.)  is  any  thing  dealt  eut  or  distributed,  thoogh  its 
original  meanfaig  was  the  provision  given  away  at  the  doois  or  great  men*8  houses  It  is  generally  writ« 
ten  he  kit  dolt^  thoogh  Rae,  p*  1  i  0,  gives  it  as  in  the  !id  4to,  hji  his  dole.  Shakspeare  also  oses  the  phrase 
in  The  Merry  fVivee  of  Windsor. 

Agaita,  in  Hauii*rai,  P.  1.  C.  9.  t  eST :    • 

"  Let  OS  that  are  onhnrt  and  whole, 
"  Fall  on,  and  happy  man  h€*s  dole." 


>«  /I— he,  1st  edit* 
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That  be  kaveth  philotophiey  and  icdwt'^to 

please 
Kyng  Dionistus  with  such  mery  tojet; 
In  Dionisius*  ccmrt  now  he  onljr  jojes. 
As  trim  a  courtier  as  the  best, 
Readj  to  answer,  quicke  in  taontes,  pleasaont  to 

jeste, 
A  lustie  companion  to  devise  with  fine  dames, 
Whose  humoar  to  feede^his  wjlie  witte  be  frames. 
Jacke,  Bt  oocke,  as  jou  saj,  your  roaster  is  a 

mmioo; 
A  foule  ooyle  be  keepes  in  this  court;  Aristippos 

alooey 
Now  rales  the  roaste  with  his  pleasant  devises, 
That  I  feare  l|e  wyll  put  out  of  conceit,  my  mais* 

ter  Carisopous. 
WtflL  Vm^n  not  that,  Jacke ;  for  like  brother 

and  brother. 
They  are  knit  in  true  friendship  the  one  with  the 

other; 
They  are  fellowesyou  knowe,  and  honest  men  both, 
Therfore  the  one  to  hinder  the  other,  they  wyll 

be  lotbe. 
Jaeke,  Yea,  but  I  have  heard  say  there  is  fal» 

^lod  in  felowshippe. 
In  the  court  sometimes  one  geves  another  finely 

the  shppe  * 
Which  when  it  is  spied,  it  u  laoght  out  with  a 

scone. 
And  with  sporting  and  playing  quiel\y  ^  shaken  of : 
la  whiche  kind  of  toying,  thy  master  hath  such  a 


That  he  wyll  never  blush,  he  hath  a  wtMtdeti  face. 
But,  WyU,  my  maister  hath  bees  in  his  head, 
If  hee  ^ude  mee  beare  pratinge,  I  am  but  dead : 
He  is  still  trotting  in  the  citie,  there  is  sum  what 

in  the  wmde : 
His  lookes  bewray  bis  inwarde  troubled  mynde : 
Therfore  I  will  be  packtneto  the  courte  by  and  by ; 
If  he  be  onoe  angry,  Jacxe  shall  cry,  wo  the  pye. 
WylL  Bft  lady,  if  I  tarry  longe  here,  of  the 

same  sauce  shall  I  tast. 
For  my  master  iQnt  mee  on  an  errand,  and  bad 

mee  make  haste, 
Therfore  we  wyll  departe  together,        [Exeunt. 

Here  entreth  Stepbavo. 

Stepk  Ofte  times  I  have  heard,  before  I  came 
hether. 
That  no  man  can  serve  two  musters  togedier : 
A  sentence  so  true,  as  moste  men  doo  take  it^ 


At  aoy  tine  fidse,  thai  ao  mm  tarn  — nha  it; 

And  yet  by  their  leave,  thai  irst  have  k 

How  that  majr  proee  ftOse^  even  here  I  wfl 

For  I,  Staphamvioe,so  nansed  hfmyUti 

At  tine  tioM  serae  two  mastara  together,  • 

And  love  them  akyke  the  ooe  and  the  other; 

I  duly  obey,  I  can  doo  do  other. 

A  bondman  1  am,  so  aatui*  bath  wnwig^t 

One  Damon  ofOreecc,  a  geademao,  boimlht 

To  Um  I  stande  bond,  yet  stfre  I 

Whom  Damon  ray  master  loves,  ashis 

A  gentlemaa  too^  and  PSthiae  he  is 

Fraught  with  Tertne,  whom  vice  never 

These  twoo,  since  at  schoole  they  fell  aa|u«iDfeB^ 

In  mutuall  friendship  at  no  time  have  fainted^ 

But  loved  so  kindly  and  friendly  eche  other. 

As  thoughe  they  were  brothers  by  hiker  and 

mother: 
Pythagoras*  leamyngethese  twt»  have  embrased^ 
whicb  bothe  are  in  vertue  lo  narrowW  laoed. 
That  aU  their  vrhole  doings  doe  fatt  to  dua  asae^ 
To  have  no  respect,  bat  onely  to  vertue : 
All  one  in  effincte,  all.  one  in  their  gojrnfse, 
AU  one  in  their  studv,  all  one  in  their  doyogr 
These  gentlemen  both,  beyngof  one  eoodidop. 
Both  wke  of  mv  service  have  all  the  IrnibOB: 
Pitfaias  is  joyfull,  if  Damon  be  pleased ; 
Yf  PIthias  lie  served,  then  Damon  is  esised. 
Serve  one,  serve  both,  so  neare,  who  would  aia 

them? 
I  thinke  they  have  but  one  hart  betwene  thcok 
In  travelyng  countryes,  we  three  have  contiive^*^ 
Full  many  a  jeare;  and  this  day  arrived 
At  SiracussB  m  ^dllia,  that  aundent  towne. 
Where  my  masters  are  lodged;  and  I  up  nd 

downe 
Go  seekyng  to  leame  what  news  here  are  waUcyo^ 
To  harke  of  what  thynges  the  people  are.  talkyngie. 
I  lyke  not  this  soyle;  for  as  I  goe  pfoddjnge^ 
I  marke  there  two,  there  three,  their  iMsades  al- 

Fi^es  noddinge. 
In  dose  secret  wise,  styll  whisperyng  togedier. 
If  I  aske  any  qnestioii,  no  man  doth  answer; 
But  shakyng  their  beades^  they  go  their  wstyes 

speakioge, 
I  marke  how  with  tearet  didr  wet  eyes  ait 

leakynge: 
Some  strangenesse  there  is,  that  breededi  tlm 

musii^e. 
Well,  I  wyll  to  ray  masters,  and  tell  of  the^  uiia& 
TTiat  they  may  leame,  and  walke  wiiely  together : 


'*  Seelref-seeketh,  8d  edit 
ai  ^^  ^j.^  Aa»e- contrived 


*9  SeQjfe—^incef  9d  edlL 


^  ^«M%-^aickly,  Sd  edit. 

F\iU  nutny  a  yeAr»— To  conMvej  In  this  place,  sigaiies  to  wear  away,  to  spend,  from  emUer^^  Lat 

So,  in  Shakspeare*s  Taming  oftlu  5Ar«w,  A«  1.  8. 8. 

Plcaie  you  we  many  eonMve  this  afternoon  7 
Tttmm  Itttne  contrlvi  diem*    8. 
See  also  the  notes  of  Dr  Wai^urtoa  and  Dr  Johason.oo  tlie  above  line  fai  Shakspcaie. 
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I  fe«re  «•  tiiaU  cnne  A»  tkne  we  came  iwther. 

Here  entreth  Aristippvs  and  Wyll. 

ilrit.  Wylly  didst  thou  heare  the  ladies  so  talk 

of  meef 
What  ajl«th  theoi  ?  from  their  nippes^'  *  shall  I 

never  he  free  ? 
W9IL  Good  faith,  sir,  aU  tlie  ladies  in  the 

coutte4o  plainly  xeport^ 
That  without  mendob  of  tbami  you  can  make  no 

sporte: 
They  aie  your  playne  song^  to  sin^  descant 

9pon ; " 
If  they  weare  not,  ^ur  mirth  were  gone. 
Therwre^  master,  jest  no  more  witli  women  in 

any  wise, 
If  yon  do<v  by  oocke  you  are  lyke  to  knowe  the 

price. 
Arii.  ByV  lady,  Wyll,  this  is  good  oounseli, 

playnely  to  jest 
Of  women,  pKHMe  bath  mught  nee  k  is  not  the 

best; 

I  wyll  change  my  <3oppy>  how  be  it  I  cam  not  a 
qn^ndM^^'      , 

I  know  the  eaide  horse  will  soonest  winche : 
But  learoe  £oa  aecretly  what  prirely  thfl|r  talke 
Of  me  in  the  ooarte;  among  themslyif  wk^. 
And  bring  me  true  ney9t»  thoraof. 

WylL  I  wyll,  sir  maister,  therof  have  no  donbt^ 

Whmw  they  talke  of  yon,  wyll  eofiMme  yon  per- 
'     fectly.  '    . 

Arii>  Do  so,  ay  hoy;  if  thoa-  hiinge  it  finely 

(or  thy  good  service,  thou  shalt  go  in  thine  olde 
coate  at  Chrislmas.  [£rett»^ 

Har/t  entreth  Damok,  Pitbias,  and  Stephamo. 

Dam,  Stephano^  is  all  this  true  that  thon  hast 

toMe  mai 
Stiph.  Sii*,  for  lies,  hetherto  ye  never  controlde 


Oh  that  we  h^d  never  set  foote  on  this  land. 
Where  Dionisius  raysnes  with sobtoodyta hande ! 
Every  day  be  ihf  wwrii  some  taken  of  orimkic^ 


With  blood  he  hat)i  filled  aU  the  stieeCef  in  the 

citie : 
I  tremble  to  heare  the  people's  murmuring, 
I  lament,  to  see  his  most  cruell  dealylig : 
I  thinke  there  is  no  sucbe  tyraunt  under  the  simne ; 
O,  my  deare  masters,  this  moroyng,what  hack  he 

done! 
Dam,  What  is  that?  tell  us  quickly. 
Steph,  As  I  this  momyng  past  in  the  streete,    • 
With  a  wofull  man,|!;oiog  to  his  death,  did  I  meete. 
Many  people  folowed,  and  I  of  one  secretly 
Asked  the  cause,  why  be  was  condemned  to  die! 
Whispered  in  mine  eare,  nought  hath  he  done  but 

thos, 
^  In  sleape  he  dreamed  he  had  killed  Dionisius: 
Which  dreame  tolde  abrode^  was  brought  to  the 

kinge  in  poste» 
By  whome  condemned  for  suspicion,  his  lyfe  he 

hath  lost ; 
Marcia  was  his  name,  as  the  people  sayde. 
FUk.  My  deare  fneode  Daaaan,  I  Uanse  not 

Scephano 
For  wishypg  we  had  not  eome  hether;  seeyngeit 

is  so, 
That  for  so  saiall  cause,  seche  «ruell  death  dofh 
•  insfi^ 
Dam,  My  Pithias,  where  tirantes  rajgne,  suche 

cases  fure  not  new. 
Which  fearyq^  their  owae  state  for  great  cniel« 

tie,**  .  • 

To  fat  /ast  as  they  thinke,  doo  eiecute  speedely, 
All  suche  as  any  light  suspicion  have  tainted. 
St^  With  such  4)iucke  kantrs,  I  lyst  aot  be 

aouainted. 
Dam.  So  are  th^  never  in  quiel^  but  in  suspi- 
cion styll. 
When  one  is  made  away,  they  take  oocas«6n  nno- 

ther  to  kyU : 
Ever  in  feare,  havvog  no  trastie  frieode^Toyde  of 

all  peofJes  love^  - '    -^ 

And  in  their  owa  conscience  acontinuall  hell  they 

praove. 
Pith,  As  thynges  by  tb^r  coatraryes  are  al« 

wayes  best  proovedL    . 
How  happie  are  then  merdfull  prinoes  of  their 

people  beloved  I 


0itiKing 
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^*  *  iyijifcs— taanis,  or  sareasmk    Sea  Johnson.    N. 

**" |rW*  $angt  ^  <<>V»  dsmmt  npmk^PUdnitone,  is  pUtmu  eaatut^  nnifbna  BMdalatian. 

,  is  maskal^panphrase.  8ee  a  note  on  'I^  Midmmmer  NagM't  Dreaou  Vol.  Ill*  p.,fiX|  aai  aaother 
Ciii^  JZicAard  IIL  Vol.  VII.  0.6.  edU.  1778,    S- 

/  oar«  not  a  ipienclie— Spenser  has  this  word,  which,  as  Dr  Johnson  observes,  appears  to  be 
the  same  as  winch.  It  should  seem  to  be  expressive  ef  some  sllgiit  degree  of  pain,  and  In  this  lastrmce  to 
mesa  the  same  as  If  the  speaker  had  said,  I  care  not  nJUBp,    Si ' 

^  tuHgapis  hdnmned  We^iildthd  BhnStima^A.  late  writer  observes,  that**  Dioayshn  the  tyrant  is  said 
to  have  punished  with  death,  one  of  his  ml^ects,  for  draaning  %6  bad  killed  hiss.  This  ina  haidly  more 
lalquUvm,  tkanlhe  ezfeciit|oB«r  Ihegentlrama,  whu  havlqgn  whlte^aer  in  Uq pork,  whickwas  killed 
by  £dward  the  Fourth,  wished  the  deer,  hons  and  all,  m  the  belly  of  him  that  counselled  the  kfa«  to  kill 
It,  wAerees  In  truth  no  man  eomueUed  the  kins  toit;  or  than  the  attainder  and  execution  of  Algernon 
Sydney,  on  the  evidence  of  private  and  anpnbllshed  papers,  without  any  proof,  or  even  a  suggestion,  o( 
their  faHeadcd  publication*"    Prineiplu  of  Peaal  Ifim^  C.  xU 

V  Forgrtatemmo^mmtpamtCk^t^tAXU 
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DAMON  AND  PITHIAS. 


[Edwasm;. 


Having  sure  friendes  every  wheare,  no  feare  doth 

touch  them. 
They  may  safely  spend  the  daye  pleasantly,  at 

night 
Secnri  dormiunt  in  utrumque  aurtm. 
O  my  Damon,  if  choyce  were  ofired  mee,  I  would 

choose  to  be  Pithias 
As  I  am,  Damon's  friende,  rather  then  be  lung 

Dionisius. 
Stepk.  And  good  cause  why,  for  you  are  en- 

ticrly  beloved  of  one ; 
And  as  farre  as  I  beare,  Diontuos  is  beloved  of 

none. 
Dam.  That  state  is  moste  misenJile  :  thrise 

^«PPy  are  ^^f 
Whom  true  love  hath  joyned  in  perfect  amitye : 

Which  amitye  fir&t  sprong,  witho*Jt  vaunting  be  it 

spoken,  that  is  true, 
Of  likelines  of  maiiers,  tooke  roote  by  company, 

and  now  is  conserved  by  vertue ; 
Whidi  vertue  alwaies  though  ^  worldly  things  do 

not  frame, 
Yet  doth  she  atchive  to  her  followers  immortall 

fame: 
Wherof  if  men  were  carefull,  for  vertue^  sake  only 
They  would  honour  friendship,  and  not  for  com- 

moditie: 
But  such  as  for  profit  in  friendship  60  lincke. 
When  stormes  come,  they  slide  auray  sooner  than 

a  roan  will  thinke : 
My  Pithias,  the  somme  of  my  talke  falles  to  this 

issue. 
To  prove  00  friendship  is  sure,  but  that  which  is 

grounded  on  vertue. 
Piik.  My  Damon,  of  this  thyng  there  needes 

no  proofe  to  roee. 
The  gods  forbyd,  but  that  Pithias  with  Damon  iu 

al  things  shuld  agree, 
For  why  is  it  said,  amicut  alter  fjpsf, 
But  that  true  friendes  should  be  two  in  body,  |)ut 

one  in  minde  ? 
As  it  were  one  transformed  into  another,  whjch 

against  kinde 
Though  it  seeme,  yet  in  good  faith,  when  I  am 

alone, 
I  forget  I  am  Pithias,  methinkes  I  am  Damon. 
Steph,  That  could  I  never  doo,  to  forget  niy- 

selfe,  full  well  I  know. 
Wheresoever  I  go,  that  I  am  pauper  Stephano : 
But  I  pray  you,  sir,  for  all  your  philosopliie, 
See  that  in  this  courte  you  walke  very  wisely : 
Yon  are  but  newly  come  hether,  beyng  straungers 

ye  know. 
Many  eyes  are  bent  on  you  in  the  streetes  as  ye  go; 
Many  spies  are  abroad,  you  cannot  be  too  cir- 
cumspect. 
Dam*  Stephano,  because  thou  art  careful!  of 

mee  thy  master,  I  do  thee  praise ; 


Yet  thinke  this  for  a  taerde,  no  slate  to< 
By  talke,  or  otherwise :  my  friende  and  I 

we  wyll  here 
As  men  that  come  to  see  the  soyle  and 

al  men  of  every  degree. 
Pitlingoras  said,  that  this  worlde  was  Kke  a 
Wheron  many  pby  their  partes :  the  lookct»es^ 

the  sage 
Phylosophers  are,  saith  he,  wboee  parte  19  to  leane 
The  maners  of  all  nations,  and  the  good  frosi 

the  bad  to  disceroe. 
StepL  Good  faith,  sir,  coQcemynge  tbe  people^ 

they  are  not  gay ; 
And,  as  farre  as  I  see,  they  benHimmers,for  noogbt 

they  say. 
For  the  moste  parte,  what  so  ever  yoe  ad^e  then; 
The  soyle  is  snche,that  to  live  heare  I  eaonor  Ivke 
Dam,  Thou  speakest  aooordynge  to  thy  Umrn- 

ynge,  but  I  say, 
Omne  so/vjN  forti  pairim :  a  wyse  nan  m^  iyva 

every  wheare; 
Therfore,  my  deare  friende  Pithias, 
Let  us  view  this  towne  in  everie  plaoe^ 
And  then  consider  the  peoples  maners  abo. 
Pith.  As  you  wvll,  my  Damon ;  but  bow  sq[ 

yoa,  Stephano  f 
Is  it  not  bMt  ere  we  go  further,  to  take  soaiarepart? 
Siepk,  In  faith,  I  lyke  well  this  qnestioB,  sir: 

for  all  your  haste, 
!>>  cat  somewhat,  I  prav  yon,  thhik  it  no  fbtty; 
It  is  hie  dinner  time,  I  know  by  my  belly. 
Dam.  Then  lee  ut  to  oar  lodgiiig  depvle; 

when  dinner  is  done. 
We  wyll  view  this  citia  as  we  have  begonne. 

[£«eaar^ 

Here  entreth  Carisopbits. 

Car.  Once  agayne  in  hope  of  good  wjnd,  I 

horse  op  my  savle, 
I  goe  into  the  citic  to  indfi  so»  pray  for  nyno 

availe : 
I  hunger  ^hile  I  may  see  the  straongers  that  lately 
Arrived,  I  were  safe  if  oooe  I  might  meeto  tbem 

happily. 
Let  them  barke  that  list  at  thb  kiada  of  gaine. 
He  is  a  foole  that  for  his  profit  will  not  take 

payne: 
Though  it  be  joyned  with  other  mens  bort^  I 

not  at  all. 


For  profit  I  wylj  accuse  an;^  man,  hap  what  sbaD. 

if  you  "       ■ 
that  come  here  f 


But  sof)^  sirs,  I  pray  you  huysh 


,  hapw 
;  wnat 


are  they 


By  their  apparell  and  continqance,  some 

they  appeare. 
I  wyll  shrowde  my  selfe  secretly*  eren  here  for  a 

while. 
To  heare  all  their  talke,  that  I  may  then^  begnyle. 


*^  T^ou^A— through,  both  editlom.    Tbe  alteration  by  ^r  Podsley, 
p^  Wat  like  a  ttage^'u  lyke  unto  a  stage,  Sd  edit. 
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Here  entreth  Damon  and  Stephano. 

Sitpk*  A  shorte  hone  soone  curried;^'  my 
belly  waxetb  thinner, 
I  am  as  hungry  now,  as  when  I  went  to  dinner : 
Your  philosophical  diet  is  so  fine  and  small. 
That  you  may  eate  yoar  dinner  and  supper  at 
once,  and  not  Bnriiute  at  all. 
Dam.  Stephano,  much  meat  breedes  heavynes, 

thinne  diet  makes  thee  light. 
Steph.  I  may  be  lighter  thereby,  but  I  shall  ne- 

rer  run  the  faster. 
Dam,  I  have  had  sufficiently  discourse  of  amitie, 
Which  I  had  at  dinner  with  Pithias;  and  his 

pleasaunt  companie 
Hath  fully  satisfied  me ;  it  doth  mee  good  to  feede 
myne  eyes  on  him. 
Siepk.  Course  or  discourse,  your  course  is  very 
course ;  for  all  your  talke, 
Yc»i  had  but  one  bare  course,  and  that  was  pike, 

rise  and  walke. 
And  surely,  for  all  your  talke  of  philosophic, 
I  never  heard  that  a  man  with  wordes  could  fill 

his  belly. 
Feede  your  eyes,  quoth  you  I  the  reason  from  my 

wisdom  swarveth, 
1  stared  on  you  both,  and  yet  my  belly  starveth. 
Dam,  Ah  Stephano,  sniall  diet  maketh  a  fine 

memone! 
Steph,  I  care  not  for  your  craftie  sophistrie, 
You  two  are  fine,  let  mee  be  fed  liko  a  grose 

knave  styll, 
I  pray  you  licence  mee  for  a  while  to  have  my  will. 
At  home  to  tary,  whiles  you  take  view  of  this  citie ; 
To  fynde  some  odde  viaualles  in  a  corner,  I  am 
verie  wittie. 
Dam,  At  your  pleasare,  sir,  I  wyll  wayte  on 
my  selfe  this  daye, 
Yet  attende  upon  Pithias,  whicbe  for  a  purpose 

tarieth  at  home; 
80  doyng,  you  wayte  upon  mee  also. 

Steph.  With  wmges  on  my  feete  I  go.    [Exit, 
Dam,  Not  in  vain  the  poet  sayeth :  Naturam 
furc&  expeiUUf  tamen  usque  recurrit. 
For  trayne  up  a  bondman  never  to  so  good  a  be- 
haviour. 
Yet  in  some  pointe  of  servilitie  he  wyll  savour : 
As  this  Stephano,  trustie  to  mee  his  master,  lov- 

yng,  and  kinde, 
Yet  touchy  ng  his  belly,  a  very  bondman  I  him  finde : 
He  is  to  M  borne  witball,  beyng  so  just  and  true, 
I  assure  you,  I  would  not  chaunge  him  for  a  new : 
But  mee  thinkes,  this  is  a  pleasant  citie. 
The  seate  is  good,^  and  yet  not  stronge,  and 
that  is  great  pittie. 


Cant,  I  am  safe,  he  is  myne  owne. 

Dam,  The  ayre  subtle  and  fine,  the  people 

should  be  wittie, 
That  dwell  under  this  climate  in 'so  pure  a  region,- 
A  trimmer  plotte  I  have  uot  scene  in  my  pere- 
grination : 
Nodiing  mislyketh  mee  in  this  countrey, 
But  that  I  heare  such  mutteryng  of  crueltie ; 
Fame  reporteth  strange  thynges  of  Dionisius,      "* 
But  kynges  matters  passyng  our  reache,  pertayne 

not  to  us. 
Carit,  Dionisius,  quoth  you  ?  ance  the  worlde 

began. 
In  Cicilia  never  raygned  so  croell  a  man : 
A  despightfull  tirant  to  all  men,  I  marvayle  T,  • 
That  none  makes  him  away,  and  that  sodayoly. 
Dam,  My  friende,  the  goddes  forbyd  so  cruelt 

athynge, 
That  any  man  should  lift  up  his  sworde  against 

the  kynge : 
Or  seeke  other  meanes  by  death  him  to  prevent. 
Whom  to  rule  on  earth  the  mightie  goddes  have 

sent : 
But,  my  friende,  leave  off  this  talke  of  kynge 

Dionisius. 
Carit,  Why,  sir  ?  he  cannot  hear  us. 
Dam,  What  then?  An  netcit  longat  regibut 

ette  mania  f 
It  is  no  safe  talkynge  of  them  tbatstiyke  afarre  off: 
But  leavyn^  kyng^  matters,  I  pray  yon  shew  me 

this  curtesie, 
To  describe  in  few  wordes  the  state  of  this  dtie. 
A  travayler  I  am,  desirous  to  know 
The  state  of  ecbe  countrye,  wher  ever  I  go : 
Not  to  the  hurt  of  any  state,  but  to  get  experience 

therby : 
It  is  not  for  nought,  that  the  poet  doth  crye : 
Die  mihi  muta  virum,  capta  pott  tempora  Trajm^ 
Qui  moret  hominum  muUorum  vidit  et  urbes. 
In  whiche  verses,  as  some  writers  do  scan, 
The  poet  describeth  a  perfect  wise  man : 
Even  so,  I  beyng  a  sranger,  addicted  to  phylosophie, 
To  see  the  state  of  countreyes  my  selfe  I  applies ' 
Carit.  Sir,  I  lyke  this  entent;  but  may  I  aske 

your  name  without  soome? 
Dam,  My  name  is  Damon,  well  knowen  in  my 

conntrejr,  a  gentleman  borne. 
Carit.  You  do  wisely,  to  serche  the  state  of  ech« 

oouatrie. 
To  beare  intelligence  therof,  whither  you  lust; 

he  is  a  spie. 
Sir,  I  pray  you,  have  pacienoe  a  while^  for  I  have 

to  do  here  by : 
View^his  wcake  parte  of  this  citie  as  yon  stanc^ 

and  I  very  quickly 


*'  J  skorte  korte  toont  curried — See  Bay's  Protwrftf,  p.  156. 

*^  The  teats  it  good-~ihe  teaie  meaas  the  eituation,    See,  in  Dr  Jobnsoi)*!  P(ctiooary,  instances  of  it, 
^nm  Raleigh,  Hay  wanK  Bacon,  and  Bf  Jovon.    N. 
^  Dancfp,  in  Macheth,  says  : 

*'  This  castle  |iath  a  pleasaat  swrf.** 
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lUMQN  AUD  PIXHU& 


[EBW4S9S. 


WyU  retoOTM  to  yoit  tpybe»luid  then  wyll  I  abow 

%hB  sttM of  OK  tlutoMBtffk^ oad  of  Che cdiirte 

also.  [Exit. 

Jkmu  I  duHike  jo«  for  jowooortciitk-'^Thib 

•     dwiHooUi  well  tfaifc  I  

Met  with  this  gentlenwu  lo  heppely, 
l¥hiche,  •■  it  •oemeth,  nitaliketh  tdme  thyngOi 
£!•  he  weoU  hot  loHie  eo  boMlj  of  the  kjrn^ 
And  thoc  to  h  Mmigcr.  fiui  kio  fdiere  he  eoaiei 


t.i  • 


Here  entreth  Caeisofhus  and  S*ap« 

Corti,  ^  This  is  he  felow  Soap^  soep  him  up ; 

•war  with  faioi. 
d^p.  Good  fhlow^  thoo  nmst  %6  with  mee  to 

theoonrtcw 
ShHk  To  the  ooilrt,  sir?  mod  why  f 
Cons.  Well,  we  wyll  dispute  thit  before  the 

kyng;  away  with  ttynt  quioyy. 
Dam,  Is  this  the  curtesie  yoo  phHtiysed  mee, 

and  that  very  lately. 
Corts.  Away  with  hyai^  I  say* 
IXmr.  Use  DO  yioliocef  I  wyll  fo  with  you 

ijttiotly.  [SSmwt 


Sere  efUrtth  Aristippus. 

j|Ha  Ah,  sir%  by'r  lady,  Ari^ppus  lykes  Dio- 

nisius'  cuurt  very  %«i^  -  •  * 
Vhiche  hi  pateyiig  joycs^  aUd  pleasares  doth  eicelt 
Where  he  imbMpiiUfiomiatgemaiiiketnttiamb 
^uigentii  turgmam  tonam,  -   * 
I  have  plied  the  hanreit,  and  ttfe^ke  ^•faeo  the 

yron-was  hotie^ 
Whea  I  *spsed  my  tinw,  I  was  mH  a^iemish  to 

crave,  God  wotie. 
But  with  some  pleasant  toyes,''  I  ciept  into  the 

kiogb^s  bofome, 
]por  whtohe  DiooMias'  gare  me  Amri  ialenhim 

A  large  rewardeibr  so  simple  senrices : 
What  then  f  the  kiiise's  prayse  etaadeth  chiefly 

ifiiiOf 


'in  boOhti 
Which  thyn^,  tboagh  1  told  the  k^ng  very  pi 

'Sarnlyv       '     •  .  •     I      •. 

Yet  can  I  prbove  it  by  good  writers  of  great  an- 

tiqoitib;  •     •  

Bat  that  snail  not  lieede  at  this  time i  since  that 

I  hav^aboondantly:* 
When  I  lacke  herafter,  1  wyll  use  this  poinct  of 

phifefeophie; 
But  now,  whereas  I  have  felt  the  kynge's  lybe- 

rtJytt^, 
As  princely  as  it  came,  I  wyll  spende  it  as  regallie : 
Money  is  currant,  men  8ay,ainl  cuilant  comes  of 

Currendo: 
Then  wyll  I  make  money  ninne,  as  his  natore 

reqaireth  I  trow. 


For  what  bommn  a  nhilonwhif  basL 
But  to  despise  money  above  the  rest? 
And  ye^  not  so  despise  il^  but  to  have  in 
£noiigli  to  serve  his  owan  tmitna,  nod  tonewhal 

nKve* 
With  sondrio  sportes  and  tauntes»  yesler  aig^  I 

delighted  the  ksime, 

That  with  his  lowdO  Inu^ter  the  iHmle  ooorte 

did  nng^ 
And  I  thought  he  laaght  not  merier  than  I,  wben 

I  fst  this  wSmttfi 
But  mumbouget,'^  for  Carisophos  I  espie 
In  haste  to  oome  hetfaer  c  I  iMrts  baadte  the  hnave 

^fisely*^    '  ' 
Oh,  Carisophus,  my  dearesi  freinde^  my  troscie 

oompsioydn !  * 
What  newes  with  you  ?  where  have  you  been  ao 

longe? 

Hire  entreth  Cakisophus.  ^ 

Carii.  My  best  beloved  friem^  Aristif^vos^  I 
am  oOme  at  last; 

I  have  noi  spent  all  my^time  in  wast; 

I  have  got  a  pray,  and  that  a  gped  one  I  trow. 
drU,  What  pray  h  that?  fstfie  would  I  knov» 
Corii.  Such  a  crafty  Hpie  Ibave  oaugHt>  I  dara 

As  never  vras  in  Cidlia  before  this  dav ; 

Suche  a  one  as  viewed  every  Weake  plaoe  ia  the 

cttioi 
Sarvewed  the  havm,  and  each  bulwarkOf  in  talkt 

very  wittie ; 
And  ^ct  by  some  wordes  himselfe  he  dyd  bewragi^ 
jIm  I  thinhe  so  In  good  £Mih|  aa  yon  did  hnii^ 

die  him. 
Caru,  1  handled  him  darkly,  I  joyned  in  talka 

with  him  oourteouslv ;       • 
But  when  wee  were  eatrsd»  I  let  him  speake  lua 

wjllyand  I 
Sockt  out  thus  much  of  his  wordes,  that  I  made 

him  say  playne^ 
He  wascomehetherto  know  the  state  of  the  dtie. 
Aad  not  onely  thisi  bat  that  he  would  undevstaade 
The  state  of  DionisNis'^  courte^  and  of  the  whole 

laad ) 
Whidi  wordes  when  I  heard,  I  desired  bim  to> 

staye. 
Till  I  had  done  a  little  bosinesse  of  the  way. 
Promising  him  to  retumciigiytie  quickly ;  and  to 

did  oonvayo 
Myself  to  te'oourtefor  Snap  the  tipstaS^  wbk^  ' 

'  dMBO  and  ufteatobed  him^ 
Brought  him  to  the  coai^  and  in  the  potter^ 

lodge  dispatched  him ; 
After  I  ran  to  Dionisia%  as  last  as  I  conld. 
And  bewrayed  this  matter  to  him,  whick  I  hate 

you  toidet 


>«a*itea«*iM«iriM 


^  TkU  iM  Ae,  &c.^Thls  is  the,  Ac.  Sd  edit. 
'^  Mumbouget^tL  cast  term  for  be  lileat  | 
Ann  Pa|e,  in  Thfi  Meny  fViiw  of  Windtor. 


>'  7Vy0»— tyoe,  lit  edit« 
and  Mtget  are  the  woidt  aukde  ok  of  by 


fioWAVSS.l' 


DAMON  AND  PITHIXS. 


t4 


Whidi  Ihiage  wfatfi  hee  heard,  bdoge  very  raery 

before,  :. .  >  w'  \i  ^  - 

He  soddeiDlj  feil  la  domp^  wdloBiyog  like  a  bore, 
At  last,  be  swore  ia  great  mge^  that  Se  should  die 
By  the  tword^.or.ibe>idieele^ami  that  very  shorUy. 
I  am  too  sbamefast  for  xnf  travel!  and  toyle, 
I  crave  nothinge  of  DionisiuSybut  onely  his  spoyle : 
litle  bath  he  alwut  him,  but  a  few  xnotheaten 

crownes  of  golde,      •         .   < 
Cba  poncht  them  up  all  readie,  they  are  sure  in 

hold ; 
And  now  I  goe  into  the  citie,  to  say  sooth. 
To  see  what  be  hath  at  his  lodginge,  to  make  iip 

my  month*  -    •   '  <• 
Arut.  My  Carisophus^  yoa  have  de»  good  ser^ 
r     •  I   vioej  but  «ffaat  the  spiels  name  I  •  • 
Carit,  He  is  called  Damon,  faorae  in  Greece, 

from  whence  latly  he  came* 
Arts.  By  my  trooth,  I  will  goe  see  him,  and 
c  speak  with  tma -too  Irlmf^. 

.*.  Carts.  Doo-  so^  I  pray  yon  ; 'but  yei  hy  die  wayy 
As  occasion  serveth,  commeiuie  my  service  to  the 

kinge. 
Arist  Dictum  iapienti  mI  ut  t  friend  Carlso- 

phus,  shal  I  forget  lAiat  thinge  ? 
No,  I  warrant  jrbn,  though  I  say  little>to  your  face, 
I  wyll  lay  on  with  my  mouth  for  yon  to  Diontsioa, 

when  I  amio  plsldB. 
If  I  speake  one  worde  for  sudi  a  knave,  hang 

mee.  [£zi#* 

Carit.  Our  fine  philosopher,  oar  trimme  learned 

elfe, 
Is  gone  to  see  as  false  a  spie-as  himselfe : 
Damon  smatcers  as  well  as  he,  of  craftie  pbilo- 

Sophie, 
And  can  toume  cat  in  the  panne  '^  very  pretily : 
Bat  Carisophus  bath  g^ven  him  soch  a  mightie 

cne<^e^ 
As  I  tlunke  in  the  ende  will  break«  his  necke  i 
What  care  I  for  that  ?  why  would  ^  he  then  prie, 
And  leame  the  secret  estate  of  oar  countrej  and 

dtie  ? 
He  u  bat  a  stranger,  by  his  flilllet  others  be  wise, 
I  care  not  who  fall,  so  that  I  may  ryse : 
As  for  fine  Aristippus,  I  wyU  keepe  in  with  hym, 


He  is  a  shrewde  foole  to  deale  witliall,  he  eaa 

swym:  ■  i,    ' 

And  yet  by  my^trouth,  ''to  speake  my  consdenoa 

t  .:.  .  {>layneiir,>' •   •     '  •  -i  i      •  <i4  : 
I  wyll  use  his  friendship  to  myne  owne  commo- 

:  '4y^i•^     »  "  ■ 

While  Dboisias  favoareth  him,  Arisdppus  shal 
be  mme^         *  ..,..../.  ^ 

But  if  the  kyn^once  frowne  on  him,  then  good 

•  k'  night,  Toroaline : 

He  shal  be  as  straonge,  as  thoughe  t  never  mw 
'  .*.    .    »  hym  before.  •  »    ■      •  .  '  ■ 

Bnt  I  tarie  too  longe,  I  wyll  prate  no  more : 
Jacke,  come  awi^e» ;  - 
Jacke.  Athande^syr.   < 

Carts,  At  Damon's  lodcvng  if  that  you  see 
Any  sturre  to  arise,  be  s^l  at  hande  by  mee :  ^ 
Rather  then  I  wyll  lose  the  spoyle,  I  wyll  btad* 
it  oat  [Exeunt, 

Here  enireth  Pithi4B  and  Stephamo. 

PitK  What  straunge  newes  are  these,  all,  my 
Stephano  ?  

If  my  Damon  in  pryson,  «a  the  Toyce  doth  go  ? 
Steph*  It  is  troe,  oh  cruell  happe !  he  is  taken 
for  aspie,  ...... 

And  as  they  say,  by  Dlooisius*  own  mouth  con* 

dempned  todie.^ 

Pith.  To  die }  alas !  for  what  caose  ? 
Steph.  A  sicopbant falsely accusetl  hym;  other 
cause  there  is  nose*:  > « 

But,  oh  Jupiter,  of  ^11  wronges  the  fevenger, 

Seest  thou  this  anjustice,  and  wilt  thou  stay  any 
longer    •  ■'•    .■  •  •   *  , 

From  heaven  to  sende  downe  thy  hot  eonsomyng. 
fire,-  •  •>    '"'• 

To  destroy  the  workers  of  wrooge^  whiche  pro- 
voke thy  just  ire? 

Alas !  maister  Pitbias,  what  shall  we  do  ? 

Bdng  in  a  strange  coontwy,  >vbyde  of  friendeS| 
and  acquaintattipe  too.        <" 

Ah,poor  Stepham^  hast  thou  lived  to  eee  tkb  daye  f 

To  see  thy  true  maintet  unjustly  made  away  ? 

IPithm  otephano,  seeyng  the  matter  is<;ome  to 
this  extremytie. 


,j~* 


3S  2\wnM  eetiK  Ms  tyamiai*  a  arovefbfal  expression,  of  which  it  Is  diffieolt  to  give  a  satitfactory  ex« 
planation,  thoogk  tke  meaning  of  it  is  sofliciently  obvious.  A  gentlemoa,  who  formerly  wrote  in  The  Gen- 
ttenuuCa  MagazSu  under  a  feigned  name,8nppoie8  the  word  cat  should  l>e  changed  to  cote ;  **  An  old  word 
for  a  coifce,  or  other  amnaUtte^  which  beim  usually /HmI,  and  cbmcqueDtly  turn'd  in  tha  pan,  does  therefore 
very  aptly  expren  the  cbangiog  of  sides  in  politics  or  religion,  or,  as  we  otherwise  say,  tlU  turning  one** 
Csa/."^-*0«i/«  Mag.  IIM^  p.  fi6.  Another  writer,  however*  gives  the  following  explanatioa  of  it  >  '*  Cs- 
Hpmt  to  tun  catipanf  from  a  people  called  Ci/lpanf,  hi  QUabHa  and  Apulia^  who  got  an  ill  name  by  rea- 
son of  their  perfidy  ;  very  falsely  by  us  called  Cat  ta  jmm.**— Ibid.  p.  178* 

^  Froti/^£-shoul4»  8d  edit 

3'  — to  ipeakfi  n^  contdtnce  pU^plfityf . 

I  wjfU  vie  Ait/riendthip  to  myne  owne  commody tie— <omii|od/<^  Is  faiterest.    So,  in  the  former  part* 
of  thb  pUy,  p,  76,  \    , 

"  They  woald  hpoear  friendship,  and  bo|  for  coeimodifM/* 

King  Jokn^  A.  8.  S.  2 : 

Commodity  J  the  bias  of  the  world. 
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Jst  oi  voMke  tertde  dor  frknd,  of  mean  neoet- 

sjrtie: 
KiiDiie  thou  to  tht  couit,  wnd  onderetand  tecretlt 
As  mucbe  m  thou  oust  of  Damon'i  cause,  and  I 
VTili  make  some  meanes  to  entreat  Aristippus : 
He  can  do  much,  as  I  heare,  with  king  Dionisius. 
:  SteplL  I  am  gone,  sir— ah,  I  wouM  to  God  my 

travayle  and  payne 
)f  jght  restore  m j  mayster  to  his  lybertie  aiEatne ! 

[Ent. 
K  Piik.  Ah  wofuU  Pitfaias !  sithe  now  I  am  alone. 
What  way  shall  I  first  begtnoe  to  make  my  mone? 
What  wordes  shall  I  finde  apt  for  my  oomplaynte } 
Damon,  mj  friend,  my  joy,  mj  life,  is  in  peril,  of 

force  I  must  now  faint. 
But,  oh  muaicke^  as  in  joyfull  tunet  thy  roery 

notes  I  did  borrow. 
So  now  lend  meo  thy  yernfull  tunes,  to  utter  my 

sorrow. 

Hen  PiTHiAS  itfi^ei^  mnd  the  regalki  '^  play. 

Awfcke,  yee  wqfull  wigkta^ 

J%at  longe  have  wBtpt  in  woe : 
lUtigne  to  mee  wmr  plainta  and  tearts^ 
I  My  hapUt$e  Hap  to  $ko. 

My  wo  no  tongue  can  ttUj 
Nenen  can  well  deaait : 
O  what  a  death  u  this  to  heart ! 
Damon,  myfriende,  waat  die. 

The  loste  of  worldly  wealth, 

Mannes  wiidnme  may  rettore^ 
And  phi$icke  hath  provided  too 

A  talve/or  every  tore  ; 
But  my  truej'rende  onee  lo$t, 
No  arte  can  well  supplie : 
Then,  johat  a  death  it  this  to  heart ! 
Damon,  myjriend,  mutt  die, 

My^mouth  refute  thefoode. 

That  thould  mf  limmet  tuttaine ; 
Ltt  toraw  tinke  tnto  my  brett, 
And  rantacke  every  vayne  : 
Tou/uriet  all  at  once 
On  me  your  tormentet  trie : 

Why  tkould  I  live,  tince  that  '^  Iheare 
Damon,  myfriende,  mutt  '*  die  / 

Gripe  me,  you  greAf  grtefi. 
And  pretent  panguet  rf  death. 


Ton  tyttert  three,  with  etuell  handea^ 

With  tpeede  conie'^  ttop  my  brratk  : 
Shrine  me  in  clay  alive. 
Some  good  man  ttop  mine  eye  7 
O  death  com  now,  seeing  I  keeu^ 
Damon,  ms friend,  must  die* 

He  tpeaketh  thit  after  the  Songe» 

In  Taine  I  call  for  death,  which  heareth  not  my 

complwnt : 
But  what  wisdome  is  this^  in  such  extrefDjtie  tm 

faint? 
Multumjuvat  in  re  mala  ammaa  bonus. 
I  wyll  to  the  courte  myselfe,  to  make  fneBde% 

and  that  presently 
I  wyll  never  forsake  my  friend  in  time  ofmijcfic    * 
But  do  I  see  Stephano  amazed  hether  to  ronoe  f 

Here  entreth  SrEPHANa 

Steph.  O  Pithias,  Pithias^  we  are  all  undone ! 
Mi  ne  owne  eares  have  sucked  in  mine  owne  aorrow; 
I  heard  Dionisius  sweare,  that  Damon  shooldA 

to-morrow. 
Pith.  liow  earnest  thou  so  oeare  the  presaios 
'  of  the  kynge. 
That  thou  mightest  heare  Dionistus  speake  tUi 

tfaynge? 
Steph.  By  friendship  I  gate  into  the  ooort^ 

where,  in  great  audience, 
I  heard  Dionisius  with  his  owne  mouth  gere  this 

cruel  I  sentence, 
By  these  expresse  wordes :  that  Damon  the  G  reeke^ 

that  craftie  spie. 
Without  farther  judgeinent,  to-morrow  sboold  die: 
Beleeve  mee,  Pichias,  with  these  eares  I  heard  it 

royselfe. 
Pith.  Then  how  neare  is  my  death  also  ?  ai^ 

wo  is  mee ! 
Ah,  my  Damon,  another  myselfe ;  shall  I  foregs 

thee? 
Steph,  Syr,  there  is  no  tyme  of  lamentyng  now, 

it  behoveth  us 
To  make  meanes  to  them  which  can  doo  Bmch 

with  Dionisius, 
That  he  be  not  made  awaye,  ere  his  canae  ba 

fully  heard ;  for  we  see. 
By  evyll  reporte,  thyriges  be  made  to  princes  farre 

worse  then  they  bee. 
But  lo^  yonder  commeth  Aristippns^  in  great  fia> 

Tour  with  kyng  DionisittSy 


^^  Aegettet^Ttga^e  sorta  di  stramento  simile  all*  oigano,  mamlnore.  Jltieri  Ditiom,  UbL  cd«  Ii^ 
liOrd  Bacon  distiaguishfs  between  tht  rtgal  and  the  organ  in  a  manner  which  ihewi  thnn  to  he  instra* 
menti  of  the  same  clan.  *'  The  aoands  that  produce  tones  are  ever  from  such  bodies  as  ha?e  their  par4 
and  pores  e^oal,  at  are  nightingale  pipet  of  regalt  or  organs.*'— -iVitf.  Hist.  Cent.  9.  Sect.  lOS.  Bat,  not* 
withstanding  these  authorities,  the  appellative  regal  has  given  great  tronble  to  the  lexicographer,  who« 
sentiments  with  regard  to  Its  signification  are  collected  and  brought  Into  one  point  of  view  oy  Sir  John 
Hawkins,  in  hto  History  ofMutick,  Vol.  If.  p.  448.  from  whence  this  note  is  extracted.  See  also  a  notr» 
by  the  Hon.  Dalnes  Barringtea,  to  HamUt,  A.  S.  8. 2.  in  the  edition  of  Shakspeare  1715,  omitted  la  thai 
•f  1778. 

37  SiHce  IAef--seeing,  Sd  edit  f  >  Jfaff— should,  1st  edit.  39  Cam#-now>  1st  e«U 
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£ntreat  hym  to  speake  -a  good  worde  to  the  kynge 

for  U8 : 
And  in  the  meaoe  season^  I  vryll  to  your  lodjsyng, 

to  see  all  thynges  safe  there.        [Exit, 
JPiik,To  that  I  agree;  bat  let  us  slip  asid^  his 

talke  to  beare. 

Mere  entneth  Asistippus. 

Aru.  Here  is  a  sodayne  chauoge  indeede,  a 

strange  metamorphosu, 
Tfaiscoiirte  is  deane  akered,  who  would  hare 

thought  this? 
JDionisius  of  Jate  «o  pleasant  and  mery, 
la  quite  changed  new  into  soche  melaQcholy, 
That  nothiog«an  please  hym;  he  walLeth  up  and 

downe, 
,  Fretting  and  chafyng,  on  evarie  man  he  doth 

firownot 
In  so  mnchy  that  when  I  in  pleasant  wordes  heg^n 

to  pUiy, 
Bo  aternly  he  frowjsed  on  mee,  and  knit  me  up  so 

short, 
I  peroeyvo  it  is  no  safe  playing  with  lyons,  but 

when  it  please  them ; 
If  joo  claw  where  it  itch  not,  you  shall  disease 

them, 
And  so  perhaps  get  a  clap :  myne  owne  proofe 

taught  roee  this, 
That  it  is  ^ery  good  to  be  raery  and  wise : 
The  onely  cause  of  this  hurly-burly  is  Carisophus, 

that  wicked  nan. 
Which  lately  tooke  Damon  for  a  spie,  a  poore 

geiideman? 
And  haih  incenced  the  kynge  against  him  so  de- 

sptght  fully. 
That  Dionisius  hath  judged  him  to-morow  to  die. 
i'have  talkl  wttli  Damon,  whom  though  in  words 

I  f(>nnd  very  wittie. 
Yet  was  he  more  curious  than  wise,  in  viewyng 

this  citie : 
But  truly,  for  aught  I  can  leame,  tliere  is  no  cause 

why 
80  sodenly  and  oraelly  he  should  be  condempned 

to  die : 
How  so  ever  it  be,  this  is  the  short  and  longe, 
I  dare  not  gainsay  the  kynge,  be  it  right  or  wrong : 
I  am  sory,  and  that  is  all  I  may  or  can  doo  in  this 


S^i^ooght  avayleth  perswason,  where  frowarde  opi- 

flion  taketh  place. 
PUk,  Sir,  if  humble  sutes  you  would  uot  dispise, 
Thea  %ow  on  ^  mee  your  pitifoU  eyes  \ 
My  name  is  Pithias,  in  Greece  well  knowne, 
A  perfect  friend  to  that  wofull  Damon, 
^hiche  now  a  poore  captive  iu  this  ctourte  doth  lie, 
By  the  kinges  owne  mouthy  as  I  here,  condemned 

to  die: 


For  whom  I  crave  your  mastership's  goodnesses 
To  stand  his  friende  in  this  his  great  distresse  : 
Nought  hath  he  done  worthy  of  death,  but  very 

fondly. 
Being  a  straunger,  he  vewed  this  citie. 
For  no  4;viH  practi^  but  to  feede  his  eyes. 
But  sein^  Dionisius  is  informed  otherwise, 
My  sute  is  to  von,  when  you  see  time  and  place. 
To  asswage  the  kinges  anger,  and  to  purchase 

his  grace ; 
In  which  dooyng,  you  shall  not  doo  good  to  one 

onely. 
But  you  shnli  further  too,  and  that  folly. 
Ar'u.  My  friend,  in  this  case  I  can  doo  you  no 

pleasure. 
Fith.  Svr,  you  serve  in  the  court,  as  fame  doth 

tell. 
Ari$,  I  am  of  the  court  indeed,  but  none  of 

the  counsell. 
Pitlu  As  1  heare,  none  is  in  greater  favour 

with  the  king,  then  you  at  this  day. 
ArU,  The  more  in  favour  the  lesse  1  dare  say. 
Pith,  It  is  a  courtier^s  prayse  to  helpe  strain- 

gers  in  miserie. 
Ari$,  To  helpe  an  other,  and  hurte  myselfe,  it 

is  an  evyll  point  of  courtesie. 
Pitk  You  shall  not  hurt  yourselfe  to  speake 

for  the  innocent. 
Arii,  He  is  not  innocent,  whom  tlie  kingejudgeth 

nocent. 
Pith.  Why,  sir,  doo  you  diinke  this  matter  paste 

all  remedied 
•Ari$,  So  farr  past,  that  Dionisius  hath  sworne, 

Damon  to-raorow  shall  die. 
Pith,  This  woid  my  trembling  heart  cutteth  n 
two: 
Ah,  sir,  in  this  wofull  rase  what  wist  I  best  to  do  >  ? 
Ari$,  Best  to  content  yourselfe,  wlien  there  is 
no  remedie, 
He  is  well  relived  that  forknoweth  his  miserie  t ' 
y-et  if  any  comfort  be,  it  resteth  in  Eubulus, 
llie  chiefest  coun!»eUour  about  kinge  Dionisius : 
Which  pittieth  Damon's  case  in  this  great  extre- 

mitie, 
Perswadyng  the  kynge  from  all  kynde  of  crueltie. 
Pith,  The  mightie  gods  preserve  you,  for  thbi 
worde  of  com  forte : 
Takyng  my  leave  of  your  goodnesse,  I  will  now  re* 

Mrte 
To  Eohulus,  that  good  counseller  s 
But  harke,  methiuke  I  heare  a  trompet  blow. 
Arii,  The  kyng  is  at  hande,  staode  close  in  die 
prease,**  bewai-e,  if  he  know 
You  are  friend  to  Damon,  he  w^H  taka  you  for  a 

spie  also : 
Farewel,  I  dare  not  be  scene  with  yoii. 


^  On-Huito,  Sd  edit 
\0L.  I. 
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Here  tiUrtth  Eyng  Drovisius,  Ecbulcs  the 
Cmauellor,  and  Gbommo  the  Hangmaiu 

DUm,  Gronno,  doo  my  oororoftandemeot,  ttrike 

of  DMDon't  iroos  h^  and  by, 
Tbeo  bryng  hym  foorth,  I  mytdfe  will  see  bim 

executed  presently. 
Oron.  O  miehtie  kingt  your  crnnmaundemeDl 

wyll  1  doo  speedely. 
Diam  Eubolus,  thou  hast  talked  in  vaioe,  for 

snre  he  shall  die. 
Shall  I  safer  my  lyfe  to  stand  in  peryll  of  everie 

spie? 
JEa^.  That  lie  conspired  against  yoor  person, 

his  accuser  cannot  say. 
Be  only  viewed  your  cicie,  and  wyll  yon  for  that 

make  him  away } 
Dion,  What  he  would  hare  done,  the  gesse  is 

great,  he  minded  race  to  hurt. 
That  came  so  sly W,  to  serch  out  the  secret  estate 

of  ray  oourte : 
Shall  I  styli  lye  iu  feare?  no^  no;  I  wyll  cut  off 

such  impes  betiroe. 
Least  that  to  my  farther  daunger  too  hie  they  cliroe. 
JBii^  Yet  have  the  mightie  goddes  imuuMtall 

fame  assigned 
To  all  worldly  princes,  wbichc  i  n  mercie  be  inclined. 
Dion.  Let  fame  talke  what  she  lyst,  so  I  may 

lyve  an  safetie. 
Eub.  The  onely  meaoe  to  that,  is,  to^se  mercie. 
JDian,  A  niilde  prince  the  people  di'spiseth. 
Eub,  A  cruell  kiiige  the  people  hatcth. 
JDioA.  Let  them  hate  me,  so  they  feare  met. 
£ub.  That  is  not  the  way  to  lyve  in  safetie. 
Ditm,  My  sword  and  power  shall  purchase  my 

quietnesse* 
JEuk,  That  is  sooner  procured  by  mercy  and 

gentlenesse. 
Dion.  DioDisius  ought  to  be  feared. 
JSuh.  Better  for  him  to  be  wel  beloved. 
JDion.  fortune  maketh  all  thioges  subject  to 

my  power. 
JSubk  fieJeeve  her  not,  she  is  a  light  goddesse, 

she  can  laugh  and  lowre. 
Dion,  A  kinges  prayse  standeth  in  the  reven- 
ging of  his  euemie. 
Euh.  A  greater  prayse  to  wione  him  by  de- 

mencie. 
Dion.  To  suffer  the  wicked  to  live,itisno  mercie. 
Eub.  To  kill  the  innocent,  it  is  ^reat  crueltie. 
DioH.  Is  Damon  innocent,  which  so  craftely 

underminded  Carisophus, 
To  understand  what  he  could  of  kinge  Dionisius? 
Which  survewed  tlie  haven,  and  eche  bulwarcke 

in  the  citie. 
Where  battrie  might  be  layde,  what  way  be^t  to 

approche?  shall  I 
Suffer  such  a  one  to  live  that  worketh  mee  such 

dispite  f 


No^  he  shall  die;  then  len  aaf<^  a  dead 
cannot  bite. 

Eak  But  yet,  O  mightie  kiflfr  my  dodertiwiirt 

mee 
To  ^evc  socb  ooomell,  as  with  yow  Iimkmv  asf 

best  agree: 
The  strongest  pillers  of  princely  dignitte, 
I  finde  is^  justice  wiin  mercy  and  pmdeotE- 

beraiitie : 
The  one  judgeth  all  tfainges  by  nprii^  eqnitie; 
The  other  lewardeth  the  worthy,  ilyi^  edie  ci- 

tremitie. 
As  to  spare  those  which  ofiend  maliriomly. 
It  may  be  called  no  justice,  bill  extreaaae  uijiine: 
So  upon  suspicion  of  eche  tbiage  not  weU  prtuve^ 
To  put  to  death  presently  wbcmi  eonious  flattcrf 

accused, 
It  aeemeth  of  tiranny  ;  and  upon  what  ickis 

ground  al  tirants  doo  scsnd, 
Athenes  and  Lacedemon  can  teache  yoa,  if  it  be 

rightly  scande. 
And  not  oulv  these  citeiens,  bat  who  curioadf 

seekes 
The  whole  histories  of  all  the  world,  not  only  of 

Romainea  and  Greekes, 
Shall  w^U  perceyve  of  all  tirauntes  the  minoas&Ili 
Their  sute  uncertaine,  bebved  of  noa^  bet  hsp 

ted  of  all. 
Of  merdfuU  princes,  to  aete  out  their  pnsi^ 

felycitie, 
I  neede  not,  ynough  of  that  even  these  dayes  ^ 

leatifie; 
They  live  devoid  of  feare,  their  sleapes  are  soos^ 

they  dreed  no  enemie. 
They  ore  feared  and  loved :  and  why  ?  they  rsle 

with  justice  and  mercie, 
Extendyng  justice  to  such  as  wickedly  from  j«»* 

tice  have  swerved, 
Merde  unto  those  where  opinion  simplenesae  hare 

mercie  deserved. 
Of  lybertte  nought  1  say,  but  only  this  thyi^, 
Lybertie  uplioldeth  the  state  of  a  kynge ; 
Whose  large  bountifulnesse  ought  to  fall  to  tha 

issue, 
To  rewarde  none  but  sudi  as  deserve  it  for  veitae. 
Whiche  mercifull  justice  if  you  would  folow,  and 

provident  Uberalvtie, 
Neither  the  caterpiliers  ot  all  courte%  et  /mga 

eoniumere  ntUit 
Parasites  with  wealth  puft  up^  should  not  lodke  so 

hie; 
Nor  yet,  for  thisvmple  fact,poore  Damon  ahoalde 

die. 
Dior.  With  payne  mine  eares  have  heard  tlus 

vayne  talke  of  mercie ; 
I  tell  thee,  feare  and  terrour  defendeth  kyngei 

onely; 
Tyll  he  be  gone  whome  I  suspect,  how  shall  I  lyre 

quietiye, 


^  l^-tkis,  1st  ediC 
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Whose  meoaorie  with  diiUii^  horror  &B  mj  breast 

day  and  night  violently  ? 
Mjr  dreadful  dreames  of  bim  bereves  my  rest; 

on  bed  I  lie 
JBhakyng  and  treinblinfs»  as  one  ready  to  ydde  his 

throate  to  Damon's  sword : 
This  qnakyng  dread)  aothyng  but  Damon*s  blond 

can  stay, 
Better  he  die  then  I  to  be  tormented  with  feare 

alway: 
He  shall  die,  though  Eubulus  consent  not  thereto, 
It  is  lawful]  for  kuigesy  as  they  list,  all  thynges  to 

doo. 

Sere  Gboxno  hringeih  in  Damon,  and  Pithias 
meetetk  him  hjf  the  way. 

Pith,  Ohy  my  Damon ! 

Dam,  Oh,  my  Pithias^  teying  death  niust  parte 

usy  farewel  for  ever. 
Pith^  Oh,  Damon,  oh,  my  aweete  friende ! 
Snap,  Away  from  the  prysoocr,  what  a  prease 

have  we  here  ? 
Gran,  As  you  commanded^  O  nughty  kinge, 

we  liave  brought  Damon. 
Dion,  Then  go  to,  make  ready,  I  will  not  stirre 
out  of  this  place, 
Till  I  see  his  head  stroken  ^ff  before  my  face. 
Gron,  It  shall  be  done,  sir;  because  your  eyes 
have  made  such  a  doo, 
1  wyl  knock  down  this  your  laiiteniy  and  shut  up 
your  shop-window  too. 
Dam,  Of  mightie  king,  whereas  no  trueth  my 
innocent  lyfe  can  save, 
Bat  that  so  greedily  you  thirst  ^^  my  giltlesse 

bloud  to  have, 
Albeit,  even  in  thought,  I  had  not  ^  ought  against 

your  person : 
Yet  now  I  plead  not  for  lyfe,  ne  wyll  I  crave 

your  pardon ; 
But  seyng  in  Greece,  my  oonntrey,  where  well  I 

am  knbwfie, 
I  have  worldly  thinges  fit  for  mine  aliance,  when 

I  am  gone, 
To  dispose  them  or  I  die,  if  I  misht  obtaine  leasure, 
I  would  account  it,  O  kyo^  &r  a  pessyqg  great 

pleasure : 
Not  to  prokinge  niy  lyfe  therby,  for  which  I  reken 

not  this, 
Bat  to  set  my  thyoges  in  a  stay,  and  sorely  I  wyll 
notmissey 


Upon  the  faith  which  all  gentylmen  ought  to  eon 

brace, 
To  retume  aeayne  at  your  time  to  appoynte^  to 

yeeid  my  body  here  in  this  place. 
Graunt  me,  O  kinge,  such  time  to  dispatdi  thii 

injurie. 
And  I  wyll  not  fayle  when  vou  appoint,  e?en 

here  my  lyfe  to  pay.  *^ 
Dion,  A  pleasant  request !  as  though  I  could 

trust  him  absent^ 
Whom  in  no  wise  I  cannot  tmst  beinge  present; 
And  yet  though  I  sware  the  contrarie,  doo  that' I 

require, 
Gcve  mee  a  pledge  for  thy  retume,  and  have 

thine  own  desire. 
He  is  as  nere  now  as  he  was  before. 
DawL  There  is  no  surer  nor  greater  pledge 

then  the  faith  of  a  gentleman. 
Diofi.  It  was  wont  to  be,  but  otherwise  now 

the  world  doth  stande; 
Therefore  doo  as  I  say,  els  presently  yeeld  thy 

necke  to  the  sword. 
If  I  might  with  my  honour,  I  would  recall  my 

worde. 
Pith,  Stand  to  your  worde,  O  kinge,  for  kingee 

ought  nothing  say. 
But  that  they  would  performe  in  perfect  deeds 

alway. 
A  pledge  you  did  require  when  Damon  his  sute 

did  meeve. 
For  which  with  heart  and  stretched  handes  most 

humble  thankes  I  geve : 
And  that  you  may  not  say  but  Damon  hath  a  frinde; 
That  loves  him  better  then  his  owne  life,  and  will 

doo  to  his  ende. 
Take  mee,  O  mightie  king,  my  lyfe  I  pawne  ^ 

for  his, 
Strike  off  my  head,  if  Damoo  hap  at  hie  day  for 

to  misse. 
Dion.  What  art  thou  that  (largest  me  with  my 

wofde  so  boldly  liere?- 
Pith,  I  am  Pithias,  a  Greeke  bom,  which  holde 

Damon  my  friend  full  deare. 
Dion,  To  dere  perhaps  to  hazard  thy  life  for 

him :  what  fondness ^^  raoveth  thee? 
Pith.  No  fondnesse  at  all,  but  perfect  amitie. 
Dion,  A  mad  kinde  of  amitie !  advise  tliysetf 

well ;  if  Damon  fayle  at  his  day,. 
Which  sbal  be  justly  appointed,  wilt  thou  die  for 

him,  to  mee  his  lyfe  to  pay  ? 


«)  aTUnr—throst,  1st  e^it. 

^  Even  te  thought,  I  had  aof— even  for  thooghi,  for  I  had  not ;  both  editions.    The  alterations  by 
Mr  Dodsiey. 
^'  Fay^yeelde  speedily,  2d  edit.  ^^  Ijpoioiio— topawae,  Sdedit. 

^^  Foadtt€99 — folly.    Thus  Spenser,  in  his  sonnets ; 

^  Fowfiiesf  it  were  for  any,  being  tree. 
To  covet  fetters,  though  they  golden  be.*' 
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Fith^  Most  wylKof^ly,  O  mighUa  kyi^ ;  if  £>•- 

moil  fayle  let  PitliMS  die. 
DioiL  Tbou  seeniett  to  trust  his  wordcs,  that 

pnwnest  thj  \yfe  so  fmockly. 
Fith.  What  D«oioa  saith,  Pitbiat  beleveth  as* 

sured'jr. 
Dian^Take  heede,  for  life  worldly  men  breake 

promise  in  many  thinges. 
P»(A.YTbough  worldly  men  doo  so,  it  never 

liappes  amon|;^t  friendea. 
JDi<m.  What  fullest  thoa  friendes,  are  they  not 

men  ?  is  not  this  tme } 
Fitk,  Men  they  be^  but  such  men  as  lore  one 

anotlier  onely  for  Tertoe. 
.  Dion,  For  what  Yertoe  doste  thoa  love  tliis 

spie,  this  Damon  ? 
Fith.  Fer  that  vertoe  which  yet  to  yon  is  un- 

knowne. 
Dion.  Eubulus,  what  shall  I  doo?  I  would  dis* 
patch  this  Damon  fayne, 
Bnt  this  foolish  felow  so  cliargeth  mee,  that  I 
may  not  rail  back  my  worde  aji^aine. 
JEm^.  Tlie  reverent  majeslie  of  a  king  stands 
chieflie  in  keeping  his  promise. 
What  yon  have  sayde  this  whole  courte  beareth 

witnessr. 
Save  yoor  InMiour  whatsoever  yon  doo. 

Dion,  For  sa%'eing  mine  honoory  I  mast  for- 
betire  my  wyll.    Go  to» 
Pithias^  seeint;  thou  tookest  me  at  my  word,  take 

Damon  to  tbee, 
For  two  montiies  be  is  thine,  unbinde  him,  I  set 

him  free ; 
Which  time  once  expired,  yf  be  appeare  not  the 

next  day  by  noone, 
Without  further  delay  thou  sholt  lose  thy  lyfe, 

and  that  full  soone. 
Whether  he  die  by  the  way,  or  lie  sick  in  his  bedd. 
If  he  retourne  not  then,  thou  shalt  either  hange 
or  lose  thy  head. 
Fith.  For  this,  O  might ie  kinge,  I  yeld  immor- 

tall  tliankes.    O  joyfull  day  ! 
Dion.  Gn>nno,  take  htm  to  thee,  bind  him,  see 
him  kept  in  snfetie. 
If  he  escape,  essura  tbyselfe  for  him  thou  shalt  die. 
Eubulus,  let  us  departe,  to  taike  of  this  straunge 
thinge  wiihin. 
Euh,  I  folowe.  [Ejeunt. 

Gron.  Damon,  thou  servest  the  gods  well  to- 
day, be  thou  of  comfort. 
As  for  you,  sir,  I  tliinke  you  will  be  hanged  in 

sporre, 
Yoo  heard  what  the  kinge  sayde  ?  I  must  kepe 

you  safely : 
By  cocke,  so  I  wyll,  you  shall  rather  hange  then  I. 
Come  on  yoor  way. 

Fith.  My  Damon,  farewel ;  the  gods  have  thee 

in  kepeing. 
Danu  Oh,   my  Pithias,  my  pledge,  farewel; 
I  parte  fmm  thee  weeping. 
But  joyfull  at  my  day  appoynted  I  wyll  retourne 
agayne, 


WbcD  I  wyll  deliver  tbee  from  all  cnwUeai 

peine. 
Stephano  wyll  I  leave  behinde  mee  to  wajtt  i^ 

thee  in  pti^on  alone. 
And  I,  whom  fortune  hath  lesetvcd  to  tUi» 

serie,  wyll  walke  borne. 
Ah,  my  Pithiaa,  my  pledge^  my  life,  my  ftia^ 
farewel. 
Fitk,  Farewel,  my  Damon. 
Dum.  Loth  I  am  to  departe,  sith  sobbei^ 
trembling  tounge  doth  stay ; 
Ob,  musicke,  sound  my  dolefnll  playotavlisl 
am  gone  my  way.  [EsU  Damol 

Gron.  I  am  ^lad  fcle  is  gone,  I  baid  almost  v^ 
to.    Come,  Pithias, 
So  God  help  me,  I  am  sorv  for  thy  fooGdi  oe^ 
Wilt  thou  venter  thy  life  for  a  man  to  'ofidlj} 
Fith.  It  is  no  venter;  my  friende  ii  jts*»w 

whom  I  desire  to  die. 
Gron.  Here  is  a  mad  man !  I  tell  d>ee,Inf* 
a  wyfe  whom  T  love  vrell. 
And  if  iche  would  die  for  her,  chould  klie  «c«* 

in  hell. 
Wylt  tbou  doo  more  for  a  man  then  I  wooUe'*' 
a  woman  ? 
Fith,  Yea,  that  I  wylL 
Gron,  Then  come  ou  your  wayes,  jos  ■■** 
prison  ha*te, 
I  feare  you  wyll  repent  this  folly  at  laite. 
FUh.  That  shalt  thoa  never  see ;  bat  oh,  ••• 
sick,  as  my  Damon  requested  thee, 
Soonde  out  thy  doleful!  tones  in  this  wotji^ 
lamiue.  [^«^ 


d 


'RegaUet  pU^  a  mourning  «w|^  ^ 
commeth  in^  in  marineri  upptrth  «* 


Here  the 
Damon 
Stepuano  with  him. 

Dam.  Weepe  no  more,  Scephano^  this  is 
destmie ;  j- 

Had  not  this  hapt,  yet  I  know  I  am  borne  to  «» 
Where,  or  in  what  place,  the  gods  know  ^^ 
To  whose  judgment  myselfe  I  commit;  w*'*'^ , 
leave  of  thy  mone,  ..-AwniB 

And  wayte  upon  Piihias  in  pryson  riU  I  f**"^ 
agayne,  .  ^ 

In  whom  my  joy,  my  care,  and  lyfe,  doth  ow/ 
mayoe.  jl^ 

Steph.  O,  my  deare  master,  let  me  go  ^'^ 
you ;  for  my  poore  companie      ^. 
Shal  be  some  small  comfort  in  this  time  of  fl»f^ 
Dam.  Oh,  Stephano,  bast  thou  bco  » »W 

with  me,  -mine? 

And  yet  docst  not  know  the  force  ^^^^V^!^ 
I  tel  thee  once  agayne,  my  friend  and  I  •»* 

Waite  upon  Piihias,  and  tbinke  thoo  «rt  '^ 

Damon.  »:-»!.  o«^ 

Whereof  I  may  not  now  discourse,  the  tunc  r* 

sethaway;  unhsil! 

The  sooner  I  am  gone,  the  shorter  ««u  ^ 
jonmay : 


.] 
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Therfore  ftrewely  Stophtoo^'ooimnend  me  to  my 

friende  Pithias, 
Wlwm  I  trost  to  deliver  in  time  out  of  this  wo- 

full  case.  [Exit, 

Siepk,  Farewell  my  deare  master,  since  your 

pleasure  b  so, 
O  craell  happe !  ob,  poore  Stephano ! 

0  cursed  Carisophus,  that  first  moved  this  tra- 

gidie! — 
But  what  a  noyes  is  thb  ?  is  all  vrell  within  trow 

1  feare  all  be  not  well  withioy  I  w^ll  go  see.— 
Come  Ottt^you  wesell,  are  you  seekinge  egs  in  Da- 
mon's cheste  ? 

Come  ou^  I  say,  wylt  thou  be  packing  f  by  cocke 
yoa  weare  best. 
Cans.  How  durst  thou,  villained  to  lay  handes 

on  me? 
Steph.  Outy  sir  knave,  or  I  wyll  sende  yee. 
Art  thou  n6c  content  to  accuse  Damon  wrongfully, 
But  wilt  thou  robbe  him  also,  and  that  openly  ? 
Caru,  The  kinge  gave  mee  the  spoyle,  to  take 

myne  owne,  wilt  thoii  let  me? ^ 
Steph.  Thine  owne,  villaine!  where  is  thine 

authority ! 
Carts;  I  am  authoritie  of  myselfe,  dost  thou 

not  know  ? 
SUph,  ByV  ladie,  that  is  somewhat;  but  have 

you  no  more  to  show? 
CoTM.  What  if  I  have  not?  v 

Steph,  Then  for  an  earnest  penie  take  this  blow^ 
I  shall  bumbest  you,  you  mocking  knave ;  schil 


Keepes 


put  pro  in  my  purse  for  this  dme« 
if.  Js  " 


/ 


Caris.  Jacke,  give  me  my  sword  and  targat. 
Jache,  I  cannot  com  to  you,  maister,  this  knave 
doth  me  let— Hold,  maister. 
'  Siepk,  Away,  Jacknapes,  els  I  wyll  colpheg 

you^  by  and  by, 
Ye  slave,  I  wyll  have  my  penyworthes  of  thee 

therefore  if  I  die; 
Aboute,  villayne. 

Carit,  O,  citezens,  beipe  to. defend  me. 
SupA.  Nay,  they  wyll  raiher  helpe  to  bange  theeA 
Carts.  Good  felow,  let  us  reason  of  the  matter) 
quietly,  beat  me  no  more.  / 

Stepk.  On  this  condition!  wyll  stay,  if  thou 
awere  as  thou  art  an  honest  man. 
Thou  wylt  say  notbyng  to  the  kinge  of  this  when 
I  am  gonne* 
Carii.  I  wyll  say  notbyng,  here  is  my  hand,  as 
I  am  an  honest  man. 


Stcph*  Then  say  on  thy  minde :  I  have  taken  a 

wise  otbe  on  him,  have  I  not  trow  ye  ? 
To  troste  such  a  false  knave  upon  his  honestie  ? 
As  he  is  an  honest  man,  quoth  you  ?  he  may  be- 
wray all  to  the  kinge, 
And  breke  his  othe  for  this  never  a  whit — But, 

my  franion,  ^°  1  tell  you  this  oue  thing, 
If  you  disclose  this,  I  wyll  devise  such  a  way, 
That  whilst  thou  livest  thou  shalt  remember  tlita 

day. 
Cari$»  You  ueede  not  devise  for  that,  for  this^ 

day  is  printed  iu  my  memory, 
I  warrant  you,  I  sliall  remember  this  beating  till 

I  die: 
But  seeing  of  courtesie  you  have  granted  that  wo 

should  talke  quietly, 
Methinkes,  in  calling  mee  luiave,  you  doo  mee 

muche  injurie. 
Steph,  Why  so?  I  pray  thee  hartely. 
Carts.  Because  I  am  the  kioges  man : 

the  kinge  any  knaves  ? 
Sieph,  He  should  not,  but  what  he  dotliy  it  is- 

evident  by  thee. 
And  as  farre  as  1  can  learne  or  understand,. 
There  is  none  better  able  to  keepe  knaves  in  all 

the  land. 
Carts.  Oh,  sir,*  I  am  a  courtier,  when  coortier^ 

shall  heare  tell. 
How  you  have  used  me,  tliey  will  not  take  it  well. 
Steph,  Nay,  all  right  conrders  will  kenne  ine 

thanke ;  and  wot  yoti  why  ? 
Becanse  I  bandied  a  counterfak  courtier  in  his 

kinde  so  finely. 
What,  syr  ?  all  are  not  oourtiers  tliat  have  a  ooon^ 

terfait  show ; 
In  a  trope  of  honest  men,  some  knaves  may  stand,  ' 

ye  know. 
Such  as  by  stelth  creep  in  under  the  colour  of 

honestie. 
Which  sorte  under  that  cloke  doo  all  kinde  ef 

villanie : 
A  right  cottrtier  is  vertuous,  gentill,  and  full  of 

urbanitie. 
Hurting  no  roan,  good  to  all,  devoido  of  villanie : 
But  suche  as  thou  art,  fountaiues  of  squirilitie, 

and  vayne  delightes ; 
Though  you  hange  by  the  courtes,  you  arc  but  flat- 
tering parasites, 
As  well  deservinjg  the  right  name  of  courtesie. 
As  the  coward  knight  the  true  praise  of  chcvalrie : 


^  Lef  M«— hinder  me. 

^  Colpheg  jfom—l  believe  we  sboald  read,  cobij»Ais«,  i.  e.  box  or  bofiet.    CoUtphiser^  Fr.    See  Cot- 
grave's  Diet.    S. 

^^  Sm/,  nuf  franion — i.  e.  loose  companion.    So  Spenser  : 

Might  not  be  found  a  ranker /ronioa* 
Again, 

A  faAre  franion  fit  for  such  a  pheere,    S. 

Again,  In  The  Fini  Part  of  King  Edward  lY.  Sign.  C  5  ;  ^*  Hees  a  frmke  franion,  a  merrie  compa- 
alooi'and  loves  a  wenck  well." 
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t  could  My  more,  hUA  I  wyll  not^  for  tbat  I  am 

•  jfoor  weiM^iller : 

In  faith,  Carisophus,  you  we  no  coortiOTV  but  a 

caterpilier, 
A  sicophant,  a  parasite,  a  flatterer,  and  a  koaTe ; 
Wbetber  I  wyil  or  no,  theie  names  you  mutt  have ; 
How  well  yoa  deterre  this,  by  your  dcedes  it  u 

knowne, 
For  that  so  unjustly  thou  hast  accused  peore 

Damon, 
Whose  wofull  case  the  pMb  helpe  alone. 

Carii.  Sir,  are  you  his  senraiint,  that  you  pitie 

his  case  so  ? 
Steph.  No  bum  troth,  good  man  Grumbe,  his 

name  is  Stephano ; 
I  am  called  Onaphets,  if  needs  you  wyll  know. 
Ibe  knave  beginneth  to  sift  raee,  but  I  tume  my 

name  in  and  out, 
Creii$o  cum  Cretetue^^Ha  make  him  aloute.[ulfs^. 
Carts.  What  mumble  vou  with  yoorselfe,  ma»> 

ter  Onaphecs'sr 
Stipk,  I  am  reckoning  with  myselfe  how  I  may 


pay  my  debtee. 
.Yo 


Corif.  .100  have  paide  me  more  than  you  did 

owe  me. 
Stqfh^  Nay,  upon  a  farther  reckoning  I  wyll 
pay  you  more,  if  I  kaAw 
Either  you  talke  of  that  is  done^  or  by  your  sico- 

phanticaH  envye, 
Yon  pricke  forth  Dionisius  the  sooner,  that  Da- 
mon may  die ; 
I  wyll  w>  pay  thee,  that  thy  bones  shall  rattcU  in 

thy  skinne. 

Beroember  what  1  have  sayde,  Onaphets  is  my 

name.  [Erit, 

Carii*  The  sturdie  knave  is  gone,  the  devyll  him 

take. 

He  hath  made  my  head,  shoulders,  arroes,  sides, 

and  all  to  akc. 
Thou  horson  viilaine  boy,  why  didst  thou  waite 

no  better  ? 
As  he  payde  mee,  so  wyll  I  not  die  thy  debtor. 
Jacke,  Mayster,  why  doo  you  fight  with  me  ?  I 
am  not  your  match,  you  see; 
You  durst  not  fight  with  him  that  is  gone,  and 
wyll  you  wreke  your  anger  on  mee? 
Cans,  Thou  viilaine,  by  thee  I  have  lost  mine 
honour. 
Beaten  with  a  codgeli  like  a  sUre,  a  vacaboun,  or 

a  lasie  lubber. 
And  not  geven  one  blow  agayne ;  hast  thou  hand- 
led me  well? 
Jacke.  Maister  I  handled  you  not,  but  who 
handled  you  very  hancfsomly  you  can  tell. 
Carit.  Uandsomly  !  thou  crake  rope. 
Jacke,  Yen,  sir,  very  handsomly :  I  holde  yon 
a  grote, 


Ha  handled  fM  ao  handsonsly,  ihnt  he  Inft 
one  mote  in  yonr  oote. 
CmriM.  O I  had  firdBt  him  ttunly,  Ihoo 

if  thou  hadst  geven  naa  my 
Jmckt,  It  is  better  as  it  i%  nakler, 
at  a  worde; 
If  he  had  seene  yonr  weapon^  he  wnohl  hnne  hen 


And  so  perhaps  beate  yon  worae^  I  spaake  it  wkh 

mybarta, 
Yon  were  never  at  the  dealing  of  fionoe  blowe% 

but  you  had  fbnre  away  for  yonr  part. 
It  is  but  yonr  lucke,  you  are  man  |ood  mnnji 
But  the  wealche  Onapheta   was  a  vcngeancr 

knave,  and  rough. 
Maister,  you  were  best  goe  hwne  and  leat  in  jonr 

bedde, 
Meethukes  your  cappe  waxedi  ta  little  for  yonr 
heade. 
Cttrit.  What!  dodiny  bend  swell ^ 

too. 
Caris,  I  am  ashamed  to  ahowoiy  fnee  with  the 

hew. 
Jacke*  No  shame  at  all,  men  hare  bin  beatea 

fiure  better  then  vou. 
Cons,!  most  eo  to  the  cnimigian's )  what  sfaal 

I  say  vvhen  I  am  dressy ag  ? 
Jmcke.  Yon  may  say  truly  yon  aaet  with  a 

knave's  blessing.  [fjreaal. 

Here  entreih  Aristifpus. 

Arit,  Bv  mine  owne  experience  I  prove  trae 

mat  many  men  tell, 
To  live  in  ooorte  not  bek>ved,  better  be  in  hell : 
What  crying  out,  what  cursyng  is  there  within  of 

Carisopbos, 
Because  he  accused  Damon  to  kinge  Dionisius  ? 
Even  now  he  came  whining  and  crying  into  the 

courte  for  the  nonce, 

that  one  Onaphets  bsid  broke 


Which  straun^  name  when  they  heard  every 

man  laught  hartely, 
And  I  by  myselfe  scaii'd  hu  name  secretly ; 
For  well  I  knewe  it  was  some  mad-heded  chylde 
That  invented  this  name,  that  the  log-headed 

knave  might  be  begUde : 
In  tossing  it  often  with  mvselfe  too  and  fro, 
I  found  out  that  Onaphets  backward,  spdlcd 

Stephana 
I  smiled  in  my  sieve,  how  to  see  by  toomyng  his 

name  he  drest  him. 
And  how  for  Damon  his  master^a  sake,  with  a 

wodden  coogell  he  blest  him. 
None  pittied  the  knave,  no  man  nor  woman,  but 

al  laught  him  to  scome. 


s*  CreliM  acm  Crffantfr^read  Koilit^t.    Vide  Erasn.  ChUiad.    The  Crstaat  weee  Hiukmm  for  doobM 
4rallof.    Cretisare,  however,  is  a  word  employed  by  lezlcograpberSy  instead  of  atcuMrJ.    S. 
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To  be  thas  bated  of  aU,  better  onborae. 

f  arre  better  Aristippas  hath  provided,  I  trowe  ; 

for  in  aM  the  coorte  I  am  beloved  both  of  hie 

and  lowe. 
I  oflEeode  none,  in  so  mucfae  that  women  singe 

this  to  mj  gfeat  prayse, 
Omjtu  Ari$tippum  d&:uU  cohrpgt  locut  et  res. 
But  in  all  thts  joj^^  one  thioge  maseth  raoy 
The  straungest  tbu^e  that  ever  was  harde  or 

knowne. 
Is  nov  bapijened  in  this  eoorf^  by  that  Damon, 
Whom  Cariaophns  accused ;  pamoo  is  now  at 

liberties 
For  whose  retome  Pithias  his  friend  lieth  in  pri- 

801^  alas,  in  great  jeopardy. 
To-morrow  is  the  day,  which  day  by  noone  if 

Damon  returae  not  erttestly« 
The  kinge  hath  sworae  that  Pithias  should  di^ 
"Wherof  Pithias  hath  intelligence  very  secretly. 
Wishing  (hat  Damoo  may  npt  returne  tyll  he' 

have  payde 
{lis  lyfe  for  his  fnend.    Hath  it  ben  heasetofore 

ever  sayde, 
That  any  man  for  Us  friend  would  die  so  wil- 

Wngly? 
O,  noble  friendship !  O,  perfect  aroitie  ! 
Thy  force  is  heare  seene,  and  that  very  perfectHe. 
The  king  himselfe  museth  heareat,  yet  is  he  farre 

out  of  squase 
Th^t  he  trusteth  none  to  come  nere  him,  not  his 

own  dougbters  will  he  have 
Unsercht  to  enter  nis  chamber,  which  he  hath 

made  barbars  his  beard  to  shave. 
Not  with  knife  or  rasour,  for  all  edge-tooles  hce 

feares. 
But  with  hole  burning  nutshalea  they  senge  of 

hbheares. 
Was  there  ever  man  that  lived  in  such  ipaserye^ 
Welly  1  wyll  go  in  with  a  heavye  and  pensive 

hart  too, 
To  thinke  how  Pithias,  this  poore  geiftleman,  to- 
morrow shall  die.  {Ejnt, 

Here  entreth  Jacke  aod  Wtll. 

Jacke*  Wyll,  bv  mine  honesty,  I  wyli  marre 
yonr  moncke's  face,  if  you  so  fondly  prate. 
WylL  Jacke,  by  my  troth,  seeing  you  are  with- 
out the  courte  gate, 


If  .yon  play  Jacke  napes,  in*  mocking^  my  master^ 

and  dispising  my  face, 
Eyen  here  with  a  pantacle  ^^  I  wyll  you  disgrace; 
And  though  you  have  a  farre  better  face  then  I, 
Yet  who  is  better  man  of  us  two  these  iistes  shall 

trie, 
Volesse  you  leave  your  taunting. 
Jacke.  Thou  be^'st  first ;  didst  thou  not  say 
even  nowe, 
That  Carisophtts^  my  mastei^  was  no  man,  but  a 

cowe. 
In  takinge  so  many  blowea^  and  geve^^  never  a 
blow  ^gay»^ 
WylL  I  sayde  so,indeede  be  is  but  a  tame  ruf- 
fian, 
That  can  swere  by  his  flashe  and  twiche^bcMS  *' 

and  God's  precious  lady, 
And  yet  will  be  beaten  with  »  £sggot>stick. 
These  barking  whelpes  were  never  gpod  biters^ 
^  yet  great  crakers  were  ever  great  figjhters : 
But  seeinge  you  eg  mee  so  much,  I  wyU  some- 
what more  resighc, 
I  say,  Carisopbus,  thy  master,  is  a  flattring  para- 
site; 
GIfming  away  the  sweet  from  the  worthy  in  al  the 

eourte.  ^ 

What  tragidie  hath  he  moved  of  late?  the  devcU 
take  him,  he  doth  much  hurt.i 
Jacke.  I  pray  you,  what  is  Aristippus^  thy  mas- 
ter? is  net  he  a  parasite  to, 
That  with  scoffing  and  jesting  in  the  court  makes 
so  much  MOO? 
WylL  He  is  no  parasite,  but  a  pleasant  gentle- 
man full  of  curtesie ; 
Thy  master  is  a  churlish  loote,  the  heyre  of  a 

doong-lbrfc,  as  voyde  of  honesde 
As  thou  art  of  honour. 
Jacke.  Nay,  yf  you  wyll  needes  be  prating  of 
my  master  styll. 
In  faith  I  must  coole  you,  my  frinde,  dapper  Wyll ; 
Take  this  at  the  beginning. 

Wyll.  Prayse  well  your  winning,  my  pontacle- 

is  as  readie  as  yours. 
Jacke.  By  the  masse,  I  wyll  boxe  you* 
WylL  By  cocke,  I  wyll  fo^  you. 
Jacke.  Wyll,  was  I  with  your 
ll>//.  Jacke,  did  I  flye  ? 
Jacke.  Alas^  pretie  cockcrell,  you  are  to  weake. 


S3  Even  ken  wUk  a  pantacle— -I  suppose  he  meam  to  say  a  pmUo/U^  i.  e.  a  sHpper.  Perhaps  be  begins 
his  attack  wkb  a  kick.    S. 

^  Otoe — gave,  Ist  edit^ 

"  BU  ftiuike  and  tmiche-boX'^Mow  properly  toneh^^x.  While  match-locks,  Instead  of  lire-loclu,  to 
gans  were  used }  the  tmielk'h>Xy  at  which  the  match  was  lighted,  was  part  of  the  ^coutrement  of  a  8el<^ 
dier. 

"  When  she  his  flask  and  touch-hox  let  on  fire,*' 
i^  the  Uoe  of  an  author,  whose  nainc  K  cannot  at  this  time  recollect    8. 
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WyiL  In  ftttb,  datliiig  Dnttrell,  '<  yoa  wyll  arje 


Here  entreih  Svap. 

Snap.  Away,  jou  cracke  ropeS|  ftre  jon  fig|itbg 

at  tlie  coorte-gate  ? 

And  I  take  yoa  lieare  agayne,  I  will  swiodge  yoo 

both,  what?  [ExU  Skap. 

Jaeke,  I  beahrew  Soap  the  tipttaflKe,  that  great 

knave's  bait,  that  hetber  did  come. 

Had  he  not  hep,  you  had  cryed  ere  this^  VictuM^ 

wcta,  tieium  i 
But  fleiog  wee  have  breathed  ourselves,  if  ye  list, 
Let  iM  agree  like  friendsi  and  shake  edie  other  by 
tbefist. 
W]fii.  Content  am  I,  for  I  am  not  malidoos; 
bat  on  this  condition^ 
That  yo*i  taike  no  more  so  brode  of  my  master  as 

here  you  have  done. 
But  who  have  wee  heere  f  is  Colfex  epi  '^  comming 
yonder? 
Jacke,  Wyll,  let  as  slipp  aside^  and  vewe  him 
well. 

Here  entreth  Gbimiib,  tke  Colmr^  whistling. 

Grimme,  What  devell  iche  weene  the  porters  are 
dranke,  wil  they  not  dup  the  gate  to-day  ? 
T»ke  in  coles  for  the  king's  owiic  mouth,  wyll  no 

bodv  stur,  I  say  ? 
Ich  might  Wve  layne  tway  bowers  longer  in  my 

bedde, 
Cha  taried  so  longe  here,  tliat  my  teeth  chatter  in 
my  heade. 
Jacke.  Wyll,  after  oar  fallinge  out,  wilt  tboo 

laugh  meriiy  f 
WjflL  I  raary,  Jacke,  I  pray  thee  hartely. 
Jacke,  Then  folow  me,  and  hemme  in  a  worde 
now  and  then. 
What  braulynge  knave  is  there  at  the  conrte-gate 
»6  early  ? 
T¥^//.  It  is  some  braine-sicke  villaine,  I  durst 

Ify  a  pennie. 
Jacke,  Was  it  you, "  sir,  that  cryed  so  lowde  I 
trow, 
And  bid  ns  take  in  coles  for  the  kinges  mouth  even 
now  ?  ; 

Grimme*  Tvias  I,  indeede. 


JocJbcL  Why,  sir,  how  dare  yen  ipeake  mch 
treason? 
Doth  the  king eate  coles  at  any  season? 

Grimme.  Ueere  is  a  gaye  world!  bojea 
{  tettes  olde  men  to  scoole. 

h  tayde  wel  enough ;  what^  Jack  aawo^  thuikst 
^  cham  a  foole? 

At  bakehouse,  butterie-hatdi,  kitcbio,  and  aeUery 
Doo  ^  they  not  say  for  the  kinges  moodi  ? 
WylL  What  then,  goodman  collar? 
Groiraie.  What  th^ !  seing  withoot  colea  diei 
cannot  finely  drease  w  kinges  meat^ 
May  I  not  sav,  take  in  coles  for  the  kinges  mootl^ 
though  coles  tie  do  not  eate  ? 
Jmeke,  iwayes  Christe,  came  ever  from  a  ooiier 
an  aunswer  so  trimme  ? 
You  are  learned,  are  you  not,  father  GrianEie  ? 
Grimme,  Grimme  is  my  name  indeed,  dmm  mi 
learned,  and  yet  the  king's  ooiier. 
This  vortie  winter  cha  bin  to  the  king  a  settitei. 
Though  I  be  not  learned,  yet  cha  mother  witte 
enough  whole  and  some. 
WylL  So  It  seemes ;  you  have  so  much  mother 
wit,  that  you  ladie  your  father's  wiadooK. 
Grimme,  Masse,  cham  well  beset;  heres  a 
trimme  caste  of  Murieons;^ 
What  be  yoo,  my  pretie  oockercJs^  that  nsk  mt 
these  questions  ? 
Jaeke,  Good  faith,  maister  Grimme,^  if  aoch 
Marlines  on  ?our  pouch  ma^  light, 
Thei  are  so  quick  of  winge,  that  quickly  they  can 

carie  it  out  of  your  sight ; 
And  though  we  are  codiereb  now,  we  shall  bave 

spurs  one  day, 
And  sliall  be  able  perhaps  to  make  you  a  capon : 
But  to  tell  you  the  trouth,  we  are  the  porterb  men, 

which,  early  and  late, 
Wayte  on  suche  gentlemen  as  yoo,  to  open  the 
court-gate. 
Grimme.  Arc  ye  servants  then  ? 
HyU.  Yea,  sir,  are  we  not  pretie  men  ? 
Grimme.  Pretie  men,  quoth  you }  nay,  you  are 
stronge  men,  els  you  coulde  not  bear  these  britches. 
Wyll.  A*«  these  such  grc^t  hose  ?  in  faith,  good* 
man  colier,  you  see  with  your  nose : 
By  myn  honestic,  I  have  but  one  Imiog  in  one  hoae^ 
I  but  seven  els  of  roug. 


'<^  DuttreU—A  dottrell  b  a  silly  kind  of  bird,  which  initatn  the  actions  of  the  fowler,  till  at  last  he  is 
tAkCD.    ho,  in  Butlers  Character  of  a  Fantaatic^  Remains,  Vol.  II.  p.  ISS.  "  He  alten  his  gait  with  the 
times,  and  has  not  a  rootioa  of  his  body  that  {like  a  dottrell)  he  does  not  borrow  from  somebody  else.*^ 
^^  Co6ejr  epi — These  I  Mippose  to  be  words  corrupted  by  the  ignorance  of  the  transcriber.    & 
'*  WoM  it  ifou— It  was  you,  Ui  edit.  ^^  Doo— Doth,  Sd  edit. 

^  A  trimme  catt  of  MurUont—i.  e.  a  cast  of  that  species  of  hawks  that  were  called  Jferllat.  & 
He  calls  them  Murleom  on  account  of  their  sise.  Merlims  were  the  smallest  species  of  hawks.  Tuf^ 
berville  says,  **  These  UtrlytM  are  very  much  like  the  haggart  falcon  In  plume,  in  tear  of  the  foote,  ia 
beake,  and  taloM.  80  as  there  leemeth  to  he  no  oddes  or  dUTcreoce  at  al  betwixt  them, save  onely  la  the 
higneut^  fur  bhe  hath  like  demeanure,  like  plume,  and  very  like  cooditiom  to  the  falcon,  and  in  hir  kind 
is  of  like  courage,  and  therefore  must  be  kept  as  choycrly  and  as  daintily  as  the  falcon.**  The  mer/ui 
was  chiefly  used  to  fly  at  small  birds ;  and  Latham  says,  it  fu  particularly  appropriated  to  the  lenrke 
of  ladies. 
6'  imister  Orimme-^TaLther  Gri|nmey  2d  edit. 
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Qfimmt*  tlmt  is  bat  ft  Ktilc,  yet  U  anafces  ttic9 

seeme  a  great  bdgge. 
Jkcibt.  H«w  Miy  yoo,  goodnMUi  ooliei*^  oun  yoU 

finde  any  fanlt  here  f  ^ 
OriMUM.  NaT,  you  dK>iildli  fiad^  faugjht^  mary 

here's  inra  iqmm«  ! 
Alasy  little  knave,  dost  not  swealf  tboa  goest  ivith 

f  mt  payne. 
These  are  no  hose,  bat  water  boogecs,  I  tell  thee 

playnei 
Good  for  none  bat  sncbe  as  httve  no  bdttockes; 
Dyd  you  erer  see  two  sache  little  Robin  rad- 

dockes^ 
So  laden  with  breeches  ?  chill  say  no  more  leste  I 

•flbnde; 
Who  invented  these  monsters^  ilrst,  did  it  to  a 

gostly  ende. 
To  have  a  male,  readie  to  put  in  other  folkes  staffb, 
Wee  see  tbte  evident  by  dayly  p^oofe. 
One  preached  of  late  not  farre  hence^  in  no  pul- 

pk,  but  in  a  wayne  carte, 
That  spake  enough  of  this;  but  for  my  parte, 
Clul  say  no  more,  year  owne  neoessttie 
In  the  end  wyll  force  yon  to  finde  some  remedy. 
Jacke.  Wyl,  ^'  hoide  this  raylinge  knave  with  a 

talke  when  I  am  gone, 
I  iryll  fetch  him  his  filnag  ale  for  his  good  ser- 

mone. 
WylL  Goe  thy  way,  father  Grimme,  gayty  well 

yoa  doo  say, 
It  is  but  young  mens  foilr,  that  liste  to  plciye, 
And  raaske  a  whyie  in  the  net  of  their  owne  de- 
vise, 
When  they  oome  to  your  a^e  they  wyll  be  wysc. 
Grimme,  Bum  troth,  but  few  suoh  roysters  come 

to  my  yeares  at  this  day, 
They  be  cut  off  betimes,  or  they  hove  gone  halfe 

their  journey: 
I  wjU  not  tell  why,  let  them  gesse  that  can,  I 

neane  somewhat  thereby. 

jEnter  Jacks  vnth  a  ppt  cfwym^  and  a  tup  to 

drinke  on. 

Jacket  Father  Grimme,  beeause  yon  are  stOr- 
ring  so  early, 
I  have  brought  you  a  boule  of  wyne  to  make  you 
mery. 
Grimme.  WyAe,  mary !  that  is  welcome  to  co- 
iiers,  cfayl  swapt  off  by  and  by,  \ 


Chwas  storring  so  early  Aat  my  very  soul  is  drye; 
Jacke.  This  is  stoutly  done,  wyfl  you  have  it 

warmed,  father  Grimme  ? 
Grimme,  No,  it  is  warm  enough,  it  is  very  lou- 
sious  and  trimme ; 
^s  musselden  ^  ich  weeqe ;  of  fellowahip  let  me 

have  another  spurt, 
Ich  can  drink  as  easily  now,  as  if  I  sate  in  my 
sburte. 
Jacke.  By  cocke,  and  you  shall  have  it;  but  I 
wyll  beginne,  and  that  andne, 
Je  boi»  a  vout  man  compasnon.  ^^ 

Grimme.  Pai  vov$ ptetgi petit  Zawne^^ 
Jaeke.  Can  you  speake  French  ?  here  is  a  trimme 

colier,  by  this  day  ! 
Grimme,  What  man !  ich  learned  this  when  ich 
was  a  souldier. 
When  ich  was  a  lus^  fellow,  and  could  yarke  a 

whip  trimly, 
Setter  then  these  boy  coliers,  that  come  to  the 

courte  daily : 
When  there  were'^  not  so  many  captions  fellowes 

as  now, 
That  would  toroppe  men  for  every  trifell,  I  wot 

not  how : 
As  there  was  one  Damon,  not  longe  since  taken 

for  a  spSe, 
How  justly  I  know  not,  but  he  was  condemned  to 
die. 
WylL  This  wine  hath  warmed  him,  this  comes 
well  to  passe, 
We  shall  know  all  now,  for  in  Vino  Veritas, 
Father  Grimme,  who  accused  this  Damon  to  kinge 
Dionisius  } 
Grimme,  A  vengeaunce  take  him,  ^was  a  gen* 

tleman,  one  maister  Crowsphus. 
Wyll,  Crowsphus !  you  clippe  the  kinge's  lao* 
guage,  yob  would  have  said  Carisophus: 
But  I  perceive  now,  eidier  the  windc  is  at  the 

south, 
Or  els  your  tounge  cleaiveth  to  the  roofe  of  your 
mouth* 
Grimme,  A  murian  take  thik  wine,  it  so  intozi^ 
eate  my  braine. 
That  to  be  hanged  by  and  by,  I  cannot  speake 
plaine. 
Jacke,  You  speake  knavishly  playne,  seinge  my 
master  you  doo  mocke, 
In  faith  ere  you  go,  I  will  make  you  a  lobbc  cocka 


♦*  Cm  yemfnde  mg  fault  here  ?— Vf hat  fault  can  you  see  heer«f  ?  2d  cdif. 

^  Rthim  ruddoekes — I.  e.  Rohin  redbreasts.    Shakspeare  uses  ruddock  for  redbreast  in  Cymlcline,   8.    - 

Again,  Nash*s  ttnten  Stuffs  lfi99 :  — **  he  eftsooqs  defined  anto  me,  that  the  red  herring  was  thu  old 
tiehfe  cob,  or  magister  fac  totum,  that  brought  in  tb^  red  ruddocks j  and  the  grumoiel  seed  as  thick  as  oat* 
Qei4,  and  made  Yarmouth  for  Argent  to  put  down  the  city  of  Argentine." 

*»  JToiutfars-^Hose  at,  2d  edit.  «  FT^/— Well,  1st.  edit. 

^  'Tb  flMtaffllm— An  intended  mistake  for  muscadine,    S. 

^  Je  bois  a  vout  man  compagnon — Jebit  avoo  mon  compagnoa.  Both  4tot.    S. 

^  Tai  wmu  ftetge  petit  2«pii^— Ihar  vou  pledge,  petty  Za»ne*  Both  4tos*  I  know  not  m\mi  Is  mcoal 
lyy  XflMc    S. 
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Father  Grimniey  what  say  dicy  of  rhis  Damon 

abrode? 
Griwme,  All  men  are  sorie  for  bun,  lo  belpe 

me  God. 
They  saj,  a  false  knave  cnted  him  to  the  king 

wrongfully. 
And  he  is  gone,  and  should  be  here  to-morrow  to 

die, 
Or  els  his  fellow,  which  is  in  prison,  his  rowme 

shall  sapplie : 
Chil  not  be  his  halfe  for  voftie  shillinges^  I  tell 

joa  plajne, 
I  thinke  Damon  be  too  wise  to  retnrne  aga^ne. 
WylL  Wyll  no  man  speak  for  them  in  this  wo- 

full  case  ? 
Grimme.  No^  chill  warrant  yon :  one  maister 

Seippas  is  in  place. 
Where  he  may  doo  good :  bat  be  frames  bimselfe 

Whatsoever  Dionisius  wylleth,  to  that  he  wyll  not 

•ay  no : 
'Tis  a  subtill  voi,  he  will  not  tread  on  thomes  for 

none, 
A  meiy  harecoppe  ^^  'tii^  and  a  pleasant  compa- 
nion, 
A  right  courtier,  and  can  provide  for  one. 
Jacke.  Wyll,  howe  lyke  yoo  this  geare  ?  yoor 

master  Aristippus  also, 
At  this  colier's  hande  hath  had  a  bloe. 
But  in  faith,  father  Grimme,  cannot  ye  coliers 
Provide  for  your  selves  far  better  then  courtiers? 
Grimme.  Yes,  I  trowe:  blacke  coliers  go  in 

threadebare  cotes, 
Yet  so  provide  they,  that  they  have  the  faire  white 

groates. 
Ich  may  say  in  coonselly  though  all  day  I  moyle  in 

dourt^ 
Chil  not  change  lives  with  any  in  Dionisius* conrte: 
For  though  their  apparell  be  never  so  fine. 
Yet  sure  their  credit  is  farre  worse  than  mine : 
And  by  cocke  I  mav  say,  for  all  their  hie  lookes, 
I  knowe  some  sticaea  full  deepe  in  marchants 

bookes: 
And  deeper  will  fall  in,  as  fame  me  telles, 
As  long  asinsteede  of  money  they  take  up  haukes 

hoods  and  belles: 


Wberby  ftftj  fall  mto  a  twdling 

coliers  do  not  know, 
"Tath  a  mad  name;  it  is  adied,  ich 

tumfroeenia. 
Some  other  m  coortet  make  others  la^gh  mesily 
When  they  wayle  and  lament  their  oiiae  eacmu 

secretly : 
Friendship  is  deade  in  ooorte,  hipocrime  dsMl 


Who  is  in  favour  now,  to  morow  is  oot 

The  state  b  so  nncertaine,  that  I,  by  my  wjl^ 
Will  never  be  courtier,  but  a  oolier  stylL 

WylL  It  seemeth  that  coliers  have  a  very^ 

trym  life. 
Grimme,  Coliers  get  money  styU :  tell  me  «f 
troutfa. 
Is  not  that  a  trim  life  now,  as  the  world  goeth  ? 
All  day  thoujgh  I  toyle  with  mayne  and  nngjbt. 
With  mony  m  my  pouche  I  come  home  meij  ac 

night. 
And  sit  downe  in  my  chayre  by  my  wyfe,  iair 

Alison, 
And  toume  a  cnbbe  in  the  fire,  as  mety  as  pope 
John. 
Jacke.  That  pope  was  a  merry  fellow,  of  whomc 

foike  talke  so  much. 
Grimme,  ITad  to  be  merry  withal,  h'ad  goaUe 

enough  in  his  hutch. 
Jacke,  Can  goolde  make  men  mery?  tbcy  say, 
who  can  singe  so  mery  a  note^ 
As  he  that  is  not  able  to  change  a  grote  ? 

Grimme,  Who  srages  in  that  case,  singes  never 
in  tune :  I  know  for  mv  part, 
Hiat  a  heavy  pooch  with  gouide  makes  a  light 

harte: 
Of  which  I  have  provided  for  a  deare  yeare  good 

store. 
And  these  benters,  ^*  I  trowe,  shall  anone  get  race 
more. 
WylL  By  serving  the  oourte  with  coles,  joa 

gaynde  all  this  money. 
Grimme.  By  the  court  oneiy,  I  assure  yee. 
Jacke,  After  what  sorte,  I  pray  thee  tell  mee  ? 
Grimme*  Nay,  ther  hate  an  ace,  ouoih  Boo^ 
ton ; ''  I  can  wears  a  home,  and  blow  it  noL 
Jacke,  Bfr  ladie,  the  wiser  man. 


7°  ISarteeppe^'-Coppe^  in  Cbaucer,  is  used  for  the  top  of  any  thing,  mid  here  seems  intended  to  signify 
the  head,  or,  as  (he  common  phraie  Is,  a  kart^braimed  fcUow. 

71  Fery— merle,  fid  edit. 

^*  And  tktu  bvUerB^Bemie  is  the  French  word  for  a  nek  to  carry  coals.— See  Cotgraue,  He  may, 
however,  mean  deA^rfivvf,  i.  e.  notes  by  which  a  debt  is  claimed.  Jack  meotlom  debentures  after- 
wards.    S. 

^3  Nay,  ther  hate  an  aee,  ^netk  Beulion — Bate  me  an  ace,  quoth  Boolton,  is  amoqg  the  Proverbs  pob- 
Ushed  by  Mr  Ray.  That  geaileman  adds,  **  Who  this  B^liw  was  I  know  not,  neither  Is  it  worth  eiM|B|. 
riog.  One  of  this  name  mi|;ht  happen  to  say,  Bate  me  an  ace,  and,  for  the  coincidence  of  the  first  letters 
of  the  two  words  Bete  and  BoUoHf  it  grew  to  be  a  proverb.  We  have  many  of  the  like  original ;  as,*  v.  ^r- 
Sop,  Sirooo,  &c.  Stay,  quoth  Stringer,  &c.  There  goes  a  story  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  that  being  preacotal 
with  a  collection  of  EngKah  Proverbs,  and  told  by  the  author,  that  it  contained  all  the  English  Proverte, 
nay,  replied  she,  Bate  me  m  ace,  qwtk  Bolton  :  which  Proverb,  being  fmtantly  looked  for,  happened  !• 
he  wanting  in  his  collection."    Ray*8  ProverbSy  p.  177. 
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Orimme.  Shsll  I  tell  ywx  by  what  slite  I  got  all 
this  money  ? 
Ilien  idb.  weare  a  noddy  indeede;  no,  no,  I  war- 

reant  ye. 
Yet  in  few  words  I  tell  yoa  this  one  thinge, 
Ke  is  a  very  foole  that  cannot jeayne  by  the  kinge. 
WylL  Well  sayde,  father  Gnmme,  you  are  a 
witie  coiieTy  and  a  brave, 
1  see  now  there  is  no  knave  like  to  the  olde  knare. 
Gnmme.  Sucbe  knaves  have  mony,  when  cour- 
tiers have  none. 
Sot  tell  me,  is  that  true  that  abrode  is  blowne  f 
Jacke,  What  is  that? 

Grimme,  Hath  the  kinge  made  those  fayre 
damsels  his  daughters 
Xo  become  now  fine  and  trimme  barbers? 
Jaeke.  Yea  truly,  to  his  owne  person. 
Grimme.  Good  feilowes  beleve  me,  as  the  case 
now  standes, 
X  would  geve  one  sacke  of  coies  to  be  washt  at 

their  hands : 
Xf  ich  came  so  neare  them,  for  my  wyt  chould  not 

geve  three  chippes^ 
If  ich  coald  not  steale  one  swap  at  their  lippes. 

Jack.  Wyll,this  knave  is  drunke,  let  us  dresse  him, 
X.et  us  rifell  him  so,  that  he  have  not  one  peonie 

to  blesse  him, 
And  steale  away  his  debenters  too. 
.    WylL  Content,  invent  the  way,  and  I  am  readie. 

Jacke.  Faith,  and  I  wyll  make  him  a  noddie. 
Fsither  Grimme,  if  you  pray  mee  wel,  ^^  I  wyll 

wash  you,  and  snave  you  too, 
Even  afber  the  same  fashion  as  the  kinge^s  daugh- 
ters doo: 
In  all  poyntes  as  they  handle  Dionisins,  I  wyll 
dresse  you  trim  and  fine. 
Grimme,  Chufd  vaine  learne  that;  come  on 
then,  chil  geve  thee  a  whol  pint  of  wine 
At  taveme  for  thy  labour,  when  cha  mony  for  my 
'benters  heare. 
[Here  V^Y'Ltfeiekeih  a  barbet^M  fraioii,  a  pot 
mth  water^  a  rwtour,  and  cloiketf  and  a 
payre  of  speetaeut. 
Jacke,  Come,  mine  owne  father  Grimme,  sit 

downe. 
Qrimme.  Masse,  to  beginne  withall,  heare  is  a 

trimme  diayre. 
Jacke,  Whatman,!  wyll  use  you  like  a  prince  :— 

sir  boy,  fetche  me  my  geare. 
Wyll.  Here,  syr. 

Jacke,  Uolde  up,  father  Grimme. 
Grimme.  Me  seeme  my  head  doth  swimme. 
Jacke.  Mj  costly  perfumes  make  that. — Away 
with  this,  sir  boy ;  be  <^uicke. 
Aloyse,  aloyse,  ^^  how  pretie  it  is?  is  not  here  a 
eood  face  ? 


A  fine  owie*s  eyes,  a  mouth  lyke  an  oven. 
Father,  you  have  good  butter  teeth,  full  scene. 
You  weare  weaned,  eb  you  would  have  ben  a 

great  calfe. 
Ah  trimme  lippes  to  sweepe  a  manger !  here  is  a 

chinne^ 
As  soft  as  the  hoofe  of  an  horse. 
Grimme.  Doth  the  kinge's  daughters  rube  so 

harde ! 
Jacke,  Holde  your  head  straite,  man,  els  all 
wyll  be  marde. 
ByV  ladie,  you  are  of  good  complexion, 
A  right  Croyden  sanf^uine,  beshrew  mee. 
Hould  up,  father  Grimme. — Wyll,  can  you  be- 
sturre  ye  ? 
Grimme.  Me  thinks  after  a  marvelous  fashion 

you  do  besmoure  me. 
Jacke.  It  is  with  Voguentum  of  Daucus  Mau- 
cus,  that  is  very  costly  ; 
I  geve  not  this  washinge  bail  to  every  body. 
After  you  have  ben  drest  so  finely  at  my  hande. 
You  may  kisse  any  ladies  lippes  within  this  lande. 
A,  you  are  trimly  washt  I  how  say  you,  is  not  this 
trimm  water? 
Grimme.  It  may  be  holsome,  but  it  is  ven^e- 

aunce  sower. 
Jacke,  It  scours  the  better.— Syr  boy,  geve  me 

my  raysour. 
W^ll»  Here  at  hand,  sir. 
Grimme,  Gods  aymes !  'tis  a  chopping  knyfe, 

'tis  no  raysour. 
Jacke.  It  is  a  raysour,  and  that  a  very  good  one } 
It  came  lately  from  Palermo,  '*  it  cost  mee  twen- 
ty crownes  alone ; 
Your  eyes  dasseli  after  your  washing,  these  spec^ 

tacles  put  on  t 
Now  vew  this  raysour,  tell  mee,  is  it  not  a  good  one  ? 
Grimme.  They  be  gay  barnikels,  yet  I  see  ne- 
ver the  better. 
Jacke.  Indeede  they  be  a  young  sight,  and  that 
is  the  matter. 
But  I  warrant  you,  this  raysour  is  very  easie. 
Grimme.  Go  too  then,  since  you  b^nne,  doo 

as  please  ye. 
Jacke.  Holde  up,  father  Grimme. 
Grimme.  O  your  raysour  doth  hurt  my  lippe. 
Jmke.  No,  it  scrapeth  of  a  pimpell^  to  ease  you 
of  the  pippe. 
I  have  done  now,  now  say  you  ?  are  you  not  well  ? 
Grimme.  Cham  lighter  then  ich  was,  the  truth 

to  tell. 
Jacke.  Will  yon  singe  after  your  shavinge  ? 
Grimme.  lMa%  content,  but  chill  be  poide  first 

or  I  singe. 
Jocfe.  Nay  that  shall  not  neede^  you  are  ponid 
ueeie  enough  for  this  time. 


'^  Prajf  me  tpel—ln  the  former  edition,  Mr  Dodsley  bad  altered  this  to  pay  mee  weL 

''^  Alojfse^  a/eyee— -oloaie,  Fr,  is  to  allow,  to  approve,  to  praiie.    I  know  of  no  other  word  that  reiem* 

bles  that  io  the  text.    ^IosmT,  in  Chaucer,  it  vroieed.    8. 
'■  //  came  from  PaUrmo^ibe  4to8  read  Paliarrime.    The  razors  of  Palermo  were  anciently  famous. 

They  are  mentioqed  in  more  than  one  of  our  old  plays,  and  particularly  in  Tkt  fFoumb  of  CiviU  ff^t 

bj  Thomas  Lodge,  1594,  Sign.  1 .4 :  **  Neighbour,  sharpen  the  edge  tole  of  your  wits  upon  the  whe^to^Q 

of  indiscretion,  that  your  wordcs  may  ihave  like /A«raservo/Fa(erm«."    S, 
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Go  too  then  liNtyl/f  I  «iU  linfi  in 
aiy  nuMi's  ▼oroe, 
ChaTe  a  traubling  b«ie  b«ne. 
Jacke,  Yoo  are  lyke  to  beara  die  bobbe,  for  we 
wjll  geve  it, 
8ct  oqt  your  bussyng  base,  and  wee  wyU  quiddell 
upon  it. 

Orimmb  nngeth  Buue* 

Jacke  mage^  Too  niddenj  imd  t<m  niddem. 
Wyll  singes.  Too  nidden,  and  to9dU  ioodle  doo 
nidden; 
It  not  Grimme  the  coker  moUfindjf  t&etni  f 
Grknme*  Why.  ra^  feUowesi  thinke  iche  am  a 

cowe,  tnat  you  make  such  toying  f 
j€cke.  Nay  bjr'r  ladie»yoH  are  no  cow^by  yonr 
singing ; 
Yet  your  wife  tolde  nee  yoa«rere  a*  ote. 
Grimme,  Did  sbe  so  ?  'lis  a  peeleM  qoene, '' 
she  is  full  of  sucb  mokea 
Bat  go  to»  let  us  sbge  out  our  lonige  aieriiy* 

The  Songc  at  the  shaving  of  the  Colier. 

Jacke.  Suche  harben^  God  tend  you  ai  all  time$ 

afneede. 
Wyll.  that  can  dre$te  yon  finefy,  and  make 

turh  qukk  tpeedi, 
Jacke.  Your  face  like  an  inearm  mom  thineth 

to  gay — 
WjU.  That  I  with  your  nottrib  offiree  nmtt 

needet  play. 
With  too  nidden^  and  too  nidden, 
Jacke.  With  too  nidden,  and  todk  todU  doo 

nidden  ; 
Im  not  Grimme  the  colier  matt  finely  thanen  f 
Wyll.  With  thaving  you  thine  fykeapettle  of 

porke.  »«^ 
Jadie.  Here  it  the  triwuneti  hogget-flnh  from 

London  to  Yorke, 
Wyll.  It  would  be  trimme  baken  to  hange  up  a 

while. 
Jacke.  Tbplay  toUh  this  hogUne^  cfforee  I  mutt 

tmyle, 
Wvll.  With  too  nidden,  and  too  nidden. 
With  too  nidden,  and  todle,  he, 
Grimme.  Your  thaving  doth  pleate  me,  lam 

now  your  debter,  • 

Wyll.  Your  wife  now  will  butte  you,  becaute 

you  are  tweatcr, 
Grimme.  Neare  would  I  be  poled,  at  neere  at 

cham  thaven, 
Wyll.  Then  out  qf  your  jirhin,  needet  mutt  you 

be  thaken. 
With  too  nidden,  and  too  nidden,  &c 
Grimme.  Jt  ita  triinme  thinge  to  be  watht  in 

the  courte- 
Wyll.  Their  handet  are  to  fine,  that  they  never 

doo  hurte. 


Gmm.  Ueihiukd  iek  m  lifftur 

ich  wat. 
Wytt.  Oki*  tha9m§e  in  «ib  «w«  kedk 
thit  topatte. 
With  too  niddeut  and  too  nidden. 
Jaoke.  With  too  nidden,  und  todie  tudU 
nidden; 
It  not  Grimme  the  eoliet finely  "  thunen  9 
Grimme.  This  is  trimly  done  s  new  cbtt 
my  coles  not  fiHrre  bence, 
And  then  at  the  taveme  ebii  bestowe  whole  twaj 
jpence.  [Beit  Gnii 

Jacke.  Farewel  cocke,  before  the  eoUier 
doo  Hd  seeke^    • 
Let  us  into  the  courie  to  jparto  tha  i^le^  sbara 
aadsbnrelike. 
WylL  Away  (hen. 

Here  entreth  Grimvc 

Qtimme.  Out  able!  Where  shaU  I 
mone? 

My  poocbe,  my  bentorsi  and  all  is  gone  I 
Wher  is  that  villayne  thai  dyd  me  shave  ? 
Uaik  robbed  me^  alas !  of  all  that  I  hatew 

Here  entreth  Snap. 

Snap.  Who  crieth  so  at  ihe  courto  gste  ? 
Grijnme,  I,  the  poore  colier  thM  waa  ndbbad 

of  lata 
Snuf.  Who  robbed  thee? 
Grmme.  Twee  of  the  pertert  men  that  dytf 

shave  me. 
iSa^  Why  the  porters  men  are  no  bafbara. 
Grimme.  A  vengeance  take  tbea^  they  are 

quicke  carvers. 
Snap,  What  stature  weare  they  of? 
Grimme,  As  little  dapper  knaves^  as  they  trtaaly 

could  scofe. 
Snap.  They  were  lackeyei^  as  neare  as  I  can 

gesse  them. 
Grimme,,  Such  lackiee  make  mee  lecke^  an  h^l* 

ter  beswinge  them, 
Cham  undon,  they  have  my  benlers  toow 
Snap.  Doesi  tboo  know  them,  if  thott  eeest 

them  ? 
Grmine.  Yea,  that  I  doo. 
Snap.  Then  come  with  me«  we  wyll  finde  tfaem 

out,  and  that  quickly. 
Grimme.  I  folow,  mast  tipstafie^  they  be  in  the 

courte  it  is  likely. 
Snap.  Then  crie  no  more^  come  away. 

[Eaeeunt. 

Here  entreth  Caeisophus  and  Abistippus. 

Cerii.  If  ever  yo«  wyll  shew  your  fneiiddup^ 
now  is  the  time, 
Seing  the  king  is  ill  pleased  with  me,  of  my  parto 
without  any  crime. 


79  Pestent  qaene^he  m/enm  n  peatilmt  f^pteen.    S. 

^  A  pettU  ofpork€ — i.  e.  a  gammon  of  bacon.    Mi^hifU* 
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ilrii.  It  tboukl  afvpein^  it  o(MB«ft  4^  sotne  evell 

That  yoo  to  fodenW  are  cast  oot  df  favour. 
Carii.  Notbhig  hare  I  done  bat  this,  in  talke 

I  over  thwarted  £ubalus> 
When  he  lamented  Phfaias'case  to  kinge  Dionisius, 
Whkh  ta  morrow  shall  die:  but  for  that  false 

knare  Damon, 
He  hath  left  hia  fiiead  ia  the  briery  and  now  is 

gone. 
Wee  grew  so  hot  ia  talke^  that  Enbulus  protested 

playneW, 
Dionisitta^^  held  his  eare  open  to  parasiticall 

flatterie. 
And  now  in  the  kiogea  eare  like  a  bell  he  ringes. 
Crying,  that  flatterers  have  ben  the  destroyers  of 

kinges. 
Which  talke,  in  Dionisius'  harte  hath  made  so 

deepe  impresdoo. 
That  he  trustetlvme  not,  as  htoetofore,  in  no  con- 

ditioa: 
And  some  words  brake  from  hisn,  as  though  that 

hee 
Beapui  to  suspect  mv  trouth  and  honesties 
Which  you  of  friendship  I  know  wyll  defend,  how 

so  ever  the  world  soeth ; 
My  fKendyfor  my  honestie  wifiyou  nat  take  an  othe? 
Jbiim  To  sweara  for  your  hooestie,  I  diould 

lose  mine  owne. 
Cam.  Should  you  so  iodeede?  I  would  that 

werekaowne. 
Is  your  voyde  friendship  coma  thus  to  passe  ? 
Aris»  i  folow  the  proverbe:  Amkui  usque  ad 

Cam*  Where  can  you  say  I  ever  lost  mine 

honestie? 
Aris*  You  never  lost  it,  for  you  never  had  it^ 

as  farre  as  I  know. 
Csrii.  Saiy  you  so,  friend  A|ristippu%  whom  I 

trust  so  well  ? 
Arii*  Because  you  tru^  ma  to  you  the  troth  I 

telL 
Caris^  Wyll  you  not  stretche  one  poynt,  to 

bring  mee  in  favour  agayne  ? 
Arit.  1  love  no  strotching,'  so  I  may  breede 

myne  owne  payne.  * 
Caris.  A  friend  ought  to  shoaae  no  payne,  to 

stand  his  friend  in  stead. 


ArU,  Where  trae  friendship  is^  it  is  so  in  very 

oeeoe* 
Carif.  Why,  sir,  hath  not  the  cbaine  of  true 

friendship  linked  us  two  together  ? 
Aris,  The  cbiefest  linke,  lacked  tberof,  it  must 

needs  desevelr. 
Corif.  What  linke  is  that?  faine  would  I  know. 
ArU.  Honestie. 
Caris.  Doth  honestie  knit  the  perfect  knot  in 

true  friendship  ? 
Arii.  Yea,  truely^  atid  that  knot  so  knit  wyll 

never  siippe. 
Carit.  Belike  then,  there  is  no  friendship  but 

betwcene  honest  men. 
Aris*  Betwene  the  honest  only ;  for,  amicitia 

inter  tonosy  ^^  saith  a  learned  man. 
Caris,  Yet  evell  men  use  friendship  in  things 

unhonest,  wher  filncy  doth  serve. 
ilru.That  is  no  friendship,  but  a  lewde  likeing, 

.  it  lastes  but  a  while. 
Caris,  What  is  the  perfectst  friendship  among 

men  that  ever  grew  ? 
Aris,  W*here  men  love  one  another,  not  for 

profit,  but  for  vertue. 
Caris.  Are  such  friendes  both  alike  in  joy,  and 

also  in  smarte  ? 
Aris,  They  most  needs,  for  in  two  bodies  they 

have  but  one  harte. 
Caris,  Friend  Aristippus,  deceave  me  not  with 
sophistrie; 
Is  thefe  no  perfect  friendships  but  where  is  vertue 
and  honestie  ? 
Ati».  What  a  develi  then  nent  Carisophus 
To  joyne  in  friendship  witli  fine  Aristippus? 
In  whom  is  as  raucb  vertue,  traeth,  and  honestie. 
As  there  are  true  fethers  in  die  three  Craines  of 

the  Vintrce :  *♦ 
Yet  their  *^  fethers  have  the  shadow  of  lively  fe- 

thers»  the  troth  to  scain. 
But  Carisophus  hath  not  the  sbulQwc  of  an  ho-, 

nest  ma^i. 
To  be  f»layne,  beoinse  I  know  thy  villany, 
In  abuiinge  Dionisius  to  many  mens  injury. 
Under  the  cloke  of  friendship  I  playd  with  his  headL 
And  sought  meanes  how  thou  with  thine  owne 

fancy  might  be  lead : 
My  friendship  thou  soughtett  for  thine  oaui  com* 
moditie. 


^w. 


^  DiM&lMf— both  the  4tos  read  Whiche.    The  alteration  by  Mr  Dodsley. 
*3  BmiBS — ^bonos.    Both  4toB. 

^  Tht  thrte  Craines  of  the  Tiniree — wmetimes  called  New  Queen  Street,  where  there  seens  tp  have 
been  the  sign  of  the  three  Craaes.   Bern  Jonson  mentions  this  phice  in  The  Devil  if  an  Ass^  A.  1.  S.  1. ;        * 

'  '*  From  theace  shoot  the  brMge  child,  to  the  Cranes  of  the  VhUry^ 
And  see  there  the  gimblets  how  they  make  their  entry  !*" 

Stow  says,  it  was  a  place  of  some  account  for  the  Coslermongen,  who  had  ware-houses  there ;  and  it 
appears  from  Dekkar*$  Belman  ofLondon^  Sign.  £  8,  that  the  bei^an  of  his  time  called  one  of  their  places 
of  rendecyous  by  this  name.  »s  2Mr— these,  Ist  edit. 
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As  worldly  men  doo,  by  profita  measuring  amide : 
Which  I  peroeann^  to  the  lyke  myselfe  I  framed, 
'Wherein,  I  know,  of  die  wise  1  shall  not  be 

bbuned: 
If  you  ask  me.  Quart  f  I  answer,  Qaie  pruieiUis 

at  muUum  di$$imulare. 
To  speake  more  playner,  as  the  proverb  doth  go^ 
111  faith  Carisophus,  cum  cretenu  cretiio : 
Yet  a  perfect  friende  I  shew  myaelfe  to  thee  in 

one  thing, 
1  doo  not  dissemble,  now  I  say  I  wyU  not  speake 

for  thee  to  the  king : 
Therfore  make  in  thy  sorrow,  I  doo  not  dcoeave 

thee, 
A  false  knave  I  found  thee,  a  false  knave  I  leave 

thee.  [Exit. 

.  Curb,  He  is.  gone !  is  this  friendship  to  ieave 

his  friend  in  the  plaine  fietde  r 
Well,  I  see  now  I  myselfe  have  begu^lde, 
In  matching  with  that  ftilse  fox  in  amitie, 
Which  hath  me  u^d  to  his  own  commoditie : 
Which  seeing  me  in  distresse,  unfainedly  goes  hu 

wayes, 
Loe  this  is  the  perfect  friendship  among  men  now 

a  dayes : 
Which  kinde  of  friendship  toward  him  I  osed 

secretly  j 
And  be  with  the  like  hath  re<|aited  roe  craf^ 

tiJv. 
It  is  the  gocis  judgment,  I  seeit  playneFy, 
For  all  the  worlde  may  know,  Imcuii  in  fefttwn 

quamfici. 
Well,  I  must  content  myselfe,  none  other  heipe  I 

know. 
Until  a  merier  gale  of  winde  may  happe  to  blowe. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Eubulus. 

Euh,  Who  denies  with  kinges  in  matters  of 

great  weight. 
When  froward  wyll  doth  bcare  the  chefest  sway, 
Must  yeld  of  force,  there  neede  no  subtile  sleight, 
Ne  paynted  ^^  speach  the  matter  to  conva^. 
No  prayer  can  move  when  kindled  is  the  fre, 
The  more  y«  quench,  the  more  increased  is  the 

fire. 
This  thinge  I  prove  in  Pithtas*  wofut  case, 
Whose  heavy  hap  with  teares  I  doo  kment: 
The  day  is  come,  when  he  in  Damon's  place. 
Must  lose  his  life  j  the  time  is  fully  spent : 
Nought  can  my  words  now  with  the  king  prevaile, 
Again&t  the  wind  and  strivinge  stream  '^  I  sayle : 
For  die  thou  must,  alas !  thou  sely  Greeke. 
Ah,  Pithias,  now  come  is  thy  dolefuU  houre  : 
A  perfect  friend,  none  such  in  a  world  to  seeke. 
Though  bitter  death  shall  geve  thee  sauce  full 

sower. 


Yet  for  tby  fiuth  enrold  dhall  be  thy  name. 
Among  the  gods,  within  the  baoke  of  fame. 
Who  knmreSi  hb  case,  and  will  not  melt  in 
His  giltleste  bknid  ihalt  trickle  downe  anon. 

Then  the  Muses  singe. 

Alaij  what  happe  koH  th&Uf  poare  Pithims^  mem 

toiUe ; 
Wo  wmih  the  mm  which  far  hu  deaih  kmtk  ge- 
venue cauee  to crie, 
£ob.  Metkinke  I  heart, 
heareif 
Tke  Mueee  frame  their  matee,  thy  eUte  ttn 
Among  which  iortCj  asonethut  morwethwnth  hmrte^ 
In  Meful  tunee  myee^wyU  keare  m 
Muses.  Wo  worth  the  man,  he 
Eub.  With  yelow  rented  hearee, 
Mutet  m'lM^ 
Fjfll  now  my  breast  with  hetny  tunee,  to 

flainit  retirne : 
For  Pithuu  I  fteawy/e,  which  preeeniki  i 
W0  worth  the  man  which  for  hit  death,  && 
Muses.  Wo  worth  the  man,  &c. 
Eub.  Wat  ever  tueh  a  man,  thttt  w^mid  die  fir 
hit  friend  f 
I  thinke  even  from  the  heenens  above,  the  godk 

did  him  downe  tende. 
To  thew  truefriendship*t  power,  which  fortt  Hee 

now  to  die* 
Wo  worth  the  man  which  for  thy  death,  &a 
Muses.  Wo  worth  the  imm,  &c 
£ub.  What  tigatH  whelp  wa$  he,  that  Dmnetr 
dyd  aeeuse  f 
What  faith  hast  thou,  which  for  %  friend  % 

death  dost  not  refute  f 
O  heavy  happe  hadtt  thou  to  play  this  tragidie  £ 
Wo  worth  the  man,  &c. 
Muses.  Worth  the  nmh,  &c. 
Eub.  Thou  young  and  wertMe  Greeke,  that 
thowett  iticA  perfect  hve. 
The  godt  receave  thy  simple  ghost  into  the  hea- 

vent  above : 
Thy  death  we  thall  lament  with  many  a  weepinge 

eye. 
W^  worth  the  m«ii,  which  far  hit  death,  &c. 
Muses.  Wo  worth  the  man,  which  for  hit  death 

hath  geven  ut  caute  to  crie, 

Eub.  Etemau  be  your  fame,  ye  Moses,  for 

that  in  miserie 

Ye  did  vouchsafe  to  strayne  your  notes  to  waike : 

My  harte  is  rent  in  two  with  this  miserable  case. 

Yet  am  I  charged  by  Dionisins'  moutl^  to  ae  this 

place 
At  all  poynts  revdy  for  the  execution  of  Hthias. 
Needo  hath  no  law  :  wyli  **  1,  or  (lU  1^  it  must 

be  dune. 
But  loe,  the  bloodie  minister  is  even  here  at  hande. 


P*  Paynttd-^vsLvmiedf  2d  edit. 

^  Wlftl  /,  or  nil  I-  -  Whether  I  will  or  no^ 


f7  Streames,idMt. 


Kd^a&dsV} 


BAMON  AND  PITHIAS. 


95 


Enter  Gbovho. 

Oronno,  T  came  Kether  now  to  anderstande, 
If  all  chinses  are  well  appoynted  for  the  execti- 

Uon  of  Pitbias ; 
The  kinge  himselfe  will  se  it  done  here  in  this 

place.  9 

Crron.  oiTf  all  thin^  are  ready  t  ^i^i^  u  the 

place,  here  is  the  hand^  here  is  the  sword. 
Here  lacxedi  non  bat  Pithias,  whose  head  at  a 

worde. 
If  he  were  present,  I  could  finclj  strike  of; 
You  may  reporte,  that  all  thinges  are  ready. 
£ub,  I  ^0  with  heavy  harte  to  report  it    Ah, 

wofuU  Pithias ! 
Fall  neare  now  is  thy  misery. '  [Exit, 

Gron*  I  marvell  very  much,  under  what  con- 

stilatioil 
All  hangmen  are  borne,  for  diey  are  hated  of  all, 

beloved  of  none : 
Which  hatred  is  showed  by  this  poynt  evidently, 
The  hangman  alwayes  dwelles  in  the  vilest  place 

of  the  dtie : 
That  such  spight  should  be,  I  know  no  cause  why, 
Unlesse  it  be  for  their  office's  sake,  whidi  is  cruel 

and  bloudy ; 
Yet  some  men  must  do  it,  to  eiecutiB  lawes. 
Methinke  they  hate  me  without  any  just  cause. 
Bat  I  must  looke  to  niy  tovie,  Pithias  niust  lose 

his  head  at  one  blow, 
Els  the  boyes  wyll  stone  me  to  death  in  the  str^t 

as  I  go. 
Bat  barke,  the  prisoner  Cometh,  and  the  kingc  rilso; 
'  I  see  there  is  no  help,  Pithiaft  his  life  must  forgo. 

Here  entreth  Dion  isius  tmd  £uBi7LU8. 

Dion,  Bring  forth  Pithias^  that  pleasant  com- 
panion, 
Which  tooke  mee  at  my  worde,  and  became 

pledge  for  Damon. 
It  pricketh'^  fast  upon  noooe,  I  doo  him  no 

iojurie, 
If  now  he  lose  his  head,  for  so  ho  requested  me, 
If  Damon  retunie  not,  which  now  in  Greece  is 

full  mery: 
Therefore  shall  Pithias  pay  his  death,  and  that  by 

and  by. 
He  thought  belike,  if  Damon  were  out  of  the  citie, 
I  would  not  put  him  to  death,  for  some  fooltshe 

pitie : 
But  seeing;  it  was  his  request,  I  wyll  not  be  oKX^t, 

be  shall  die; 
Bring  him  forth. 

Here  entreth  Sna^. 

Snap,  Geve  place,  let  the  prisoner  come  by^  give 
place. 


Enter  Pithias  and  SttPff  ako. 

Dion,  How  say  you,  sir,  where  is  Damon  your 

trnstie  fnend  ? 
You  have  playd  a  wise  part ;  I  make  God  a  vow  s 
You  know  what  time  a  day  it  is,  make  you  ready. 
Pith,  Most  ready  I  am^  mightie  king,  aud  most 

willing  also, 
For  my  true  friend  Damon,  this  life  to  forgo. 
Even  at  your  pleasure. 
Dion*  A  true  friend !  a  false  traytor,  that  so 

breaketh  his  oth ; 
Thou  shalt  lose  thy  life,  though  thou  be  never  so 

loth. 
Pith,  I  am  not  loth  to  doo  what  so  ever  I 

sayde, 
Ne  at  this  present  pinch  of  death  am  I  dismayde : 
The  gods  now  I  know  have  heard  my  fervent 

prayer. 
That  they  have  reserved  me  to  this  passynge  great 

honour. 
To  die  for  my  friend,  whose  faith  even  now  I  doo 

not  mistruste. 
My  friend  Damon  is  no  false  traytour,  he  is  true 

and  juste : 
But  sith  he  is  no  god,  but  a  man,  he  must  doo  as 

he  may. 
The  wiiide  may  be  oontmiy,  stcknes  may  let  him,'^ 

or  some  misadventure  by  the  way. 
Which  the  etemall  gods  tourne  atf  to  my  f(lorie. 
That  fame  may  resound  how  Pithias  for  Damon . 

did  die : 
He  breaketh  no  oth^  which  doth  as  moch  as  he 

can. 
His  minde  is  heare^  he  hath  some  let,  he  is  bat  a 

man. 
That  he  might  not  retume,  of  all  the  gods  I  did 

require. 
Which  now  to  my  joy  do*'  graunt  my  desire. 
But  why  do  I  stay  any  longer,  seeing  that  one  man*9 

death 
May  suffise,  O  king,  to  pacific  thy  wrath  ? 
O  thou  minister  uf  justice,  doo  thyne  office  by 

and  by, 
Let  not  thy  hand  tremble,  for  I  tremble  not  to  die. 
Stephano,  the  right  patrone  of  true  iidelitie. 
Commend  roe  to  thy  master,  my  sweet  Damon, 

and  of  him  crave  libertie. 
When  I  am  dead,  in  my  name ;  for  thy  trustie 

service 
Hath  well  deserved  a  gift  farre  better  than  this. 
Oh  my  Damon,  farewell  now  for  ever,  a  true  friend 

to  roe  most  deare ; 
Whyles  lyfe  doth  laste,  my  mouth  shall  styll  talke 

of  thee. 
And  when  I  am  dead,  my  simple  ghost,  true  wit-' 

nes  of  amitie. 


**  Pricketk^l,  e,  it  ridtthfoMt  npon  noon.    The  word  is  used  by  Spenser,  and  many  of  oar  ancfcnt 
irriten^ 

^  Let  Aim— i.  e.  hinder  him.  *'  Do— doth.    Both  4tos. 
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Sbdl  hooter  aboot  the  place  whtmoertr  tlioo 

bee. 
Diom,  EoboliMi  dm  fw«  it  ttrwuige^  «m1  jet 

becaoie 
Danoo  bath  fabc  hb  fUtb,  PitluM  ilwU  hmn  die 

lawe. 
QnoaOf  dmpojlo  byiOy  and  cfcc  ditpateh  him 

2iiickir. 
tihalbedoaei    Sinoa  yoa  cane  into 

this  place, 
i  Bucibt  have  strokan  off  aeren  haadet  in  dus 

space. 
B/rlady,  here  are  good  ganiieat%  diataaraniyiie 

by  the  roode, 
It  if  an  ayyil  winde  that  bloweth  no  man  good. 
Now  Pidiiw  kneele  downe,  aake  me  bUssyng,  like 

a  pretie  boy* 
And  with  a  trite,  thy  bead  from  diy  thodden  I 

wyli  convay. 

Hare  entrttk  Damoh  rtrimtN^,  and  ttaye$  tke 

Daai.  Stay,  ttay»  ttay !  far  the  kia^B^t  advan- 
tage stay  f 
O  miglkie  km»  myoa  appointed  tiosa  it  oot  yet 

fully  past ; 
WIdun  the  oompatta  of  Btyna  hooray  loa  here  I 

come  at  late 
A  Ufa  I  owe,  and  a  life  I  will  you  pay. 
Ob !  my  Pitbiat,  my  noble  pledge,  my  cooitant 

frknde ; 
Ah !  wo  it  me;  for  Damon's  take,  how  aeara  were 

diou  to  thy  ende. 
Gere  place  to  me,  this  rowma  it  myna,  on  that 

stage  most  I  play. 
Damon  b  the  man,  nona'oaght  but  he  to  Dioni- 

siut  his  blood  to  pay. 
Onm,  Are  you  come,  tir !  you  might  have  taried, 

if  you  bad  bene'wyse, 
For  your  hastie  comming  you  are  lyke  to  know 

thepriie* 
Fitk,  O  thou  cruel  minitter,  why  didtt  not  thou 

thine  office  ^ 
Did  not  I  bidde  thee  make  batt  in  any  wyte? 
Ilast  thou  spared  to  kill  me  once,  that  I  may  die 

twprse? 
Not  to  die  for  my  friend  it  pratcat  death  to  me ; 

amd  alas ! 
Shall  I  see  my  sweet  Damon  slaine  before  my 

facer 
What  doable  deaUi  it  thit?  Bat,  O  migbtie  Dio- 

nisius, 
Doo  tme  justice  now,  way  thit  aright^  thoa  noble 

Eubulus ; 
Let  mce  have  no  wranf^  at  now  standes  the  case, 
Damon  ought  not  to  die,  but  Pithias  t 
By  misadventure,  not  by  his  wyll,  his  howre  is  past; 

therefore  I, 
Because  he  came  not  at  bis  just  tyme,  ought  justly 

to  die. 


«» 


Uj 


So  wat  my  proDita»  an  «aa  thgr  pnaniae,  O  k  jngef 
Alt  this  courts  can  beara  witnatia  of  dnt 
Daak  Not  to,  O  mightia  kyogi^  to 
contrarie, 

That  for  an  other  man't  finite  tfaa 
die: 

Na  yet  it  d)  time  playnly  espiiday  it  ia 

noone 
Of  thit  mv  day  appointed,  by  all  tha 
the  towne. 
PiiK  Beleeve  no  docke,  tha  hoava  b 

the  tonne. 
Dam.  Ahl  my  Pithiat,  shall  we  now  farenk*  tfat 

bondesof  amitie? 
Will  you  now  overthwart  maa^  whidie  hcnatofotf 

so  well  did  agree  ? 
PUk,  My  Damon,  the  goddas  forlud  bot  wee 
should  agree ; 
Therefore  a^ree  to  thi^  let  me  perf  ooiwe  the  pro- 
mise I  made  for  thee, 
Let  mee  die  for  thee;  doo  mee  not  thnt  ii^iine. 
Both  to  breake  my  proniite^  and  to  aufi^r 

tee  theeoie, 
Whoroe  to  dearly 'I  lave  2  dut  tnall  raqoaat 

mee, 
I  ihaU  never  aske  thee  morc^  my  daaira  is  but 

friendly; 
Doo  me  this  honour,  that  fame  may  repeitt 

triumphantly. 
That  Pithias  for  his  fnende  Damon  was  oont<aia4 

to  die. 
Dam;  That  you  were  contented  for  me  to  die^ 

fame  caimot  denie ; 
Yet  fame  shall  never  touch  me  with  sndi  n  vil- 

lanie^ 
To  reporte  that  Damon  did  suffer  his  friend  Fi» 

thiat,  for  him,  giltles  to  die ; 
Therefore  content  thysclfe,  the  godt  requite  thy 

constant  faith, 
None  but  Damon's  bloud  can  appease  Dionisiu/ 

wrath. 
And  now,  O  mightie  kinge,  to  yon  my  taike  I 

convay, 
Because  you  gave  ase  leave  my  worldly  thii^  t» 

ttay. 
To  requite  Uiat  goad  toume  ere  I  die,  for  your 

behalfc  this  I  say. 
Althoovh  your  regall  state  dameFortnne  decketh  so. 
That  like  a  kinge  in  worldly  wcakh  abondandy 

ye  floe, 
Yet  fickle  is  the  gmuode  whereon  atltirantstreade, 
A  tliousand  sundrie  cares  and  feares  doo  haunt 

their  restlesse  head ; 
No  tnistie  band,  no  faithfoU  frieades  doo  garde 

thy  hateful!  state. 
And  why?  whom  men  obey  for  deadly  feare,  tme 

them  they  deadly  hate. 
That  you  may  safely  raigiie,  by  love  get  friends, 

whose  eonstaat  reith 
Wyll  never  fayle,  this  coonsell  geves  poore  Dai^Mi 

at  hit  death: 
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Frieiides  ar»  the  rarest  gerde  for  kioges,  gold  in 

time  doos**  ware  away, 
And  other  predoQS  thinges  doo  fade,  friendahip' 

wtH  never  decay. 
Have  friendes  in  store  therefore,  so  shall  yon  safely 

sleape; 
Hsve  friendes  at  home,  of  forraine  foes  so  neede 

yo*!  take  no  keepe. 
Ahaadao  flatring  tongues,  whose  dackes  truth 

never  bels; 
Abase  the  yli,  advance  the  good,  in  whome  dame 

V€rtue  dwels ; 
Let  them  vour  playfelowes  be :  but,  O  you  earthly 

kmgea, 
Ydnr  sore  defence  and  stroiqsest  giirde  stands 

chiefly  in  faithful!  friendes; 
Then  get  you  fiiends  by  liberall  deedes;  and  here 

I  make  an  enide. 
Accept  this  counsell,  mightie  king,  of  Damon,  Pi- 

thtas^  friende. 
Oh!  my  Pithias,  now  farewell  for  ever;  let  me 

kisse  thee  or''  1  die, 
My  sonle  shall  honour  thee,  thy  constant  faith 

above  the  heavens  shall  flie. 
Come,  Gronno,  doo  thine  oflSce  now ;  why  is  thy 

eolour  so  dead  i 
Jdy  neck  is  so  short,  that  thou  wilt  never  have  ho- 

nestie  in  striking  of  this  faead.^ 
Dion.  Eubultts,  my  spirites  are  sodenly  appaul^ 

ed,  my  limes  wase  weake, 
This  straunge  fnendship  amaseth  me  so^  that  I  can 

scarse  speake. 
PUk  O  mightie  kinge,  let  some  pictie  your  noble 

harte  meeve ! 
You  require  but  one  raan*s  death,  take  Pithias^  let 

Damon  life.   • 
Eub,  O  unspeakable  friendship ! 
Ami.  Not  so^  he  hath  not  oflKsndcd,  there  is  no 

cause  why 
My  constant  friend  Pithias  for  Damon's  sake 

should  die. 
Alas,  he  is  but  young,  he  may  doo  good  to  many. 
Thou  cowarde  minister,  why  doest  thou  not  let 

meedie? 
Gron.  My  hand  with  soden  feare  quivereth. 
pit  A.  O  noble  kinge,  shewe  mercy  upon  Dumon, 

let  Pitliias  die. 


DloH.  Stay,  Oronno,  my  flesh  trembleth;    Eo- 

bolus,  what  shall  I  doo? 
Were  there  ever  such  friendes  on  earth  qs  were 

these  two  F 
What  harte  is  so  cruell  that  would  devide  them 

asunder  ? 
O  noble  friendship,  I  must  yield,  at  thy  force  I 

wonder. 
My  hart  this  rare  friendship  hath  pearst  to  the 

roote. 
And  quenched  all  my  fury,  thb  sight  hath  broiight 

this  about, 
Which  thy  grave  counsell,  Eubnlus,  and  learned 

perswasion  could  never  doo. 
O  jioble  gentlemen,  the  immortal  gods  above 
Hath  made  you  pby  this  tmgedie,  I  think,  for  my 

behove : 
Before  this  day,  I  never  knew  what  perfect  frienc)- 

ship  ment; 
My  cmell  mind  to  bloody  deedes  was  full  f^ul 

wholy  bente ; 
My  fearefuU  life  I  thought  with  terrour  to  de-  i 

fende; 
But  now  I  see  diere  is  no  g^e  unto  a  faithfull 

friend. 
Which  \ryU  not  spare  his  lyfe  at  tiiiie  of  present 

neede; 

0  happie  k]nges,who  in  your  oourtes  have  two  such 

friends  indeed ! 

1  honour  friendship  now,  which  that  you  may 

playnly  sei^ 
Damon,  liaye  tliou  thy  lyfe,  from  death  T  pardon 

thee ; 
For  which  good  toume,  I  crave  thit  honour  doe 

me  lend. 
Oh  friendly  hart,  let  me  linke  with  you,  to  you^' 

make  me  the  third  friende. 
My  courte  is  yours,  dwell  here  with  mee,  by  my 

commission  large. 
Myself,  my  realme,  my  welth,  my  health,  I  conn 

mit  to  your  charge : 
Make  me  a  thirde  friend,  more  shall  I  joye  in  that 

thing, 
Then  to  be  called,  as  I  am,  Dionisius^  the  miotic 

kinge. 
Dam»  O  mightie  kia^  first  for.  my  lyfe  most 

humUe  thankes  I  geve^ 


■VP 


^!* 
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^  My  iMcfc  It  to  ihart^  that  thou  wjfit  meotr.  hoM  honuHB  H  ttriking  of  this  head^u  e.  then  witt  derive  no 
credit  from  striking  off  a  liead  so  dMBdvantageously  place4  from  the  parpoee  of  decollation.  Soiuuietef 
Fr.  anciently  signified /ame,  or  reputation,  in  the  dexterouB  cxecutloD  of  any  undertaking,  whether  ho* 
nourable,  or  the  contrary.    Honesty  seems  here  to  be  osed  with  the  French  meaning.    8. 

In  this  iwtance,  the  author  appears  to  have  had  before  him  the  speech  which  Sir  Thomas  More  n^e 
at  his  execution.   Jfoff,  in  his  Chronicle,  tempore  Henry  VIII.  p.  826.  says,  '*  Abo  the  hangman  kneled 
doon  to  him,  askyng  him  forg^encs  of  his  dcaith,  (as  the  manner  b) ;  to  whom  he  sayed,  I  fSorgeve  thee^ 
hat  I  promise  thee,  that  tho^  ^^t  never  have  kenesHe  of  the  sirykytg  ofm$  head^  my  necke  is  so  shor{^'* 
'<  7V>  yoiH-two  to^  Sd  edit* 
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And  neit^  I  pmyse  the  ianMMtaH  9Mb  Ihst  did 

your  hiiite  10  mctc^ 
That  jom  would  i»ve  respect  to  frifndAip'i  hes- 

vcnij  lore, 
Votwaog  wel  he  need  ooC  feere  which  hitk  tne 

frteods  in  store. 
For  my  perl^  inofll  noble  king*  e»  a  third  fneod^ 

welcom  to  our  friendly  iocielie ; 
Bat jOQ  must  fotfet  you  are  a  kinf^  for  fritadihip 

standes  in  true  equalitie. 
Diam,  Uae^neU  though  I  be  in  great  paiae» 

sioos, 
Yet  foil  «|BaU  shaU  yoa  fiade  ne  in  my  chaag^ 

conditiono. 
Hrrattnie^  flattened  oppmnon,  be  hear  I  cast 

Justice,  tnith,  love,  friendship,  shall  be  my  joy : 

True  frtendnliip  wyl  I  honour  wMO  my  file's  end. 

My  greatest  glorie'  sbal  be  to  be  counted  a  perfect 
friemle^ 
Pith*  For  this  your  deede,  most  neUe  king,  the 
gods  a^aace  your  name; 

And  siuce  to  friendship's  lore  you  Hit  your  prince- 
ly harte  to  frame, 

With  joyful  hart,  O  kioge,  most  wellcome  now  to 
me^ 

With  you  wyll  i  knit  the  perfect  knot  of  amitie : 

WheieiB  I  shall  cRstroct  you  so,  and  Damon  here 
your  friend, 

That  you  may  know  of  amitie  the  migbtie  foitxv 
anci  eke  the  joyful  end. 

And  how  that  kinges  doo  stand  uppon  a  fickle 
ground, 

Within  wIk)so  realrae  at  time  of  need  no  faithful! 
friends  are  founde. 
Dion,  Your  instruction  wyll  I  folow,  to  you  my- 
self I  dou  cummite. 

Eubohis,  make  haste  to  set  new  apparell  fitta 

For  my  new  friends. 
Eub.  I  go  with  joyftil  hart;  O  happie  da?! 

\Exit. 
Or^n.  I  am  ^lade  lo  heare  tliis  word;  ttioagh 
tlieir  lives  thev  do  not  leese, 

It  b  no  reaioii^  ihe  hangman  should  hse  his 
fees: 

These  are  mine,  1  am  goae  with  a  triae.     [JSrif . 

Sere  entreth  Eubulus  with  new  garmente$. 

Dion,  Put  on  these  garmentes  now,  gee  in  with 

jne,  the  Jeweltes  of  my  court 
Dam,  and  Pith.  We  go  with  joyfnil  harts. 
Sirph,  Qh  Damon,  my  deare  master,  in  ail  this 

joy  remember  me. 
Dirni,  My  friend  Damon,  he  askf  A  reason. 
Dflmi.  Stef  rfiano^  for  thy  good  service,  be  thou 

free.  [Exeunt  alt  but  Ste^bkvo. 

Stcph,  O  most  happie,  pleasant^  joyfull,  and 

triumphant  day ! 


PoaPB  Stophaao  worn  sfaaE  Mf*  in  ooaliBiwtt  j^  t 
Five  le  royj  with  Danwn  aa4  PithjaSj  in  perfect 


Vhe  in  Stephano,  in  thy  plnmiil  Ubetalitie 
WhtniB  Ijayaa  Much  aa  he  that  haA  a 

wonne; 
I  am  a  free  nna^  none  sa  awsy  a»  I 

the  Sonne. 
f!ar0wely  osy  lords,  nowe  the  g^  graosi 

tt>e  som  of  perfect  amitie^ 
iioo  me  WM^  00  ewgoj  my  raag&'wesmBii  huopi^l 

[EiiL 

Heare  entreth  £uBt7Lt7S  heatyng  Cxmisorats. 


fail  A  wvr,  viUaiBe,  am  ay ;  yen  fatiinge 
Away,  the  pM^  of  this  comrte :  thy  ikd'  tongoe, 

liiat  forged  lies. 
No  more  here  shall  door  hart ;  wmnf,  hhm  sioo- 

pbant^  wiit  thoa  not  ? 
Carts,  I  am  gone,  sir,,  steiag  it  ia  the  kingei 

ineasnre* 
Why  whyp  ye  me  alone }  a  plague  take  Damos 

and  Phfaiast  siace  they  came  hsCber 
I  am  driven  to  seke  neleefe  abnid,  aba !  I  kaov 

not  whither. 
Yet,  Eubolus,  though  I  be  goa^  hireafter  tins 

sbatttri^ 
There  shall  be  foandyerenin  this  omwte,  as  peat 

Well,  for  a  white  I  wyll  forgo  the  ooQite,  thos^ 
tomy  greatpsgme; 

I  doubt  not  but  to  spie  a  tioie  when  I  asay  creeps 
in  ag^na.  [EgiL 

Eub,  The  serpent  that  eatea  men  alive,  flsi* 
levy,  with  all  her  broode, 

Is  whipte  away  in  princes  courtesy  whiche  yet 
did  never  goad. 

What  force,  what  mighty  power,  true  friaMMiip 
may  possesse, 

Ta  all  the  worlde,  Diouisius*  courte  mw  pKajnely 
doth  expresse. 

Who  siace  to  fahhfull  friendet  he  gave  hia  wil* 
Wag  eara, 

Most  safely  sitteth  in  his  seate,  and  slcepes  de- 
void of  feare. 

Pour^ged  b  the  courte  of  vice,  siBoefrieadship  en- 
tred  in, 

Tiranuie  ouailes,  he  studieth  now  with  love  cdie 
hart  to  win; 

Vertoe  is  had  in  pricey  and  halh  his  just  rewarde ; 

And  painted  speache,  that  gloseth  for  gayoe^  froii» 
gifts  is  quite  debar'd. 

One  lovcth  another  wm  for  vertue,  not  for  gayne ; 

Where  vertoe  doth  not  knit  the  knot,  there  friend- 
ship cannot  raigne ; 

Without  the  whiche,  no  house,  no  laud,  ne  king- 
dome  can  endure, 

As  necessarie  for  man*s  lyfe,  as  water,  ayre^  and 
fier. 
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Wbich  frametli  the  minde  of  man,  all  honest 
thinges  to  doo ; 

Unbonest  thinges  friendshippe  ne  craveth  ne  jet 
consents  thereto. 

In  wealth  a  doable Joye»  m  woe  a  present  stay, 

A  sweete  compagnion  in  each  state  true  friend- 
ship ts  alway : 

A  sure  defence  for  ktnges,  a  perfect  truttie 
hande, 

A  force  to  assayle,  a  shielde  to  defende  the  ene- 
mies cruell  hande, 

A  rare,  and  jet  the  greatest  gift  that  God  can 
geve  to  man : 

So  rare,  that  scarce  four  couple'of  faithful  friends 
have  ben  since  the  worlde  began. 

A  gift  80  strange,  and  of  such  price,  I  wish  all 
k  jngs  to  have ; 

Bat  chiefelj  jet,  as  duetie  biadethy  I  faumblj 
crave, 

True  friendship  and  true  IHeades,  full  fraog^ 
widi  constant  faith. 

The  ^er  of  friends,  the  Lord,  grant  her,  most 
aoUe  queene  Elizabeth. 


The  last  Sooge; 

The  ttrongest  f^ardi  that  kynget  can  have^ 
Are  constant  friends  their  state  to  save : 
Truefriendesare  constant  both  in  word  and  deede^ 
Truefriendes  are present,and  helpe  at  each  neede : 
Truefriendes  talketruely^  they  glosefor  no  gayne. 
When  treasure  c$n$umetk,  true  friendes  wyU  ra- 

mayne : 
Trwe  friendes  for  their  true  prince  refuseth  not 

their  death : 
The  Lord  graunt  her  such  friendes^  most  nobk 

queene  Elizabeth, 

Longe  may  she  goveme  in  honour  and  wealthy 
Voide  of  all  ucknesse,  in  most  perfect  health  : 
Which  health  to  prolonged  as  true  friends  require, 
God  graunt  she  may  have  her  owne  httrtes  desire : 
WMch  friendes  wyll  defend  with  most  stodfasi 

faithj 
The  horde  graunt  her  such  friendes,  most  noble 
queene  Elizabeth. 
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Doll,  Dame  ChatU  Mayie. 
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gleet,  the  idle  and  diHolote  were  suffered  to  wander  about  the  coantry,  assnaiiBg  sack  cbararten  as  they 
imagined  were  most  likely  to  insure  racccas  to  their  frauds,  and  security  from  detection.  Amoi^  other 
disguises,  many  affected  madness,  and  were  distinguished  by  the  name  of  Bsdlom  Beggan.  These  are  mea- 
lioaed  by  £dgar,  in  King  hear : 

"  The  country  giyes  me  proof  and  precedent. 
Of  bedlam  beg^rs,  who,  with  roaring  yokes. 
Stick  in  Uieir  oomb'd  aad  mortify'd  bare  arms 
Pim,  wooden  pricks,  oails,  sprigs  of  rosemary. 
And  with  this  horrible  ol^ect  from  low  forms. 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep-cotes,  and  mills, 
Sometime  with  lunatic  hau,  sometime  with  prayer, 
laforce  their  charity.** 

In  Dekker]s  Betmm  of  Ltmdam,  1616,  all  the  different  species  of  beggan  areenamenited.  Amonst  the 
rest  are  mentioned  Tern  ofBedtam'i  band  otmad  caps,  otherwise  called  Poor  Ton*s  flock  of  wild  gear. 
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PROLOGUE. 


As  Gammer  Gortoo,  with  manye  a  wjde  stjche, 
Sat  pesyime  and  patching  of  Hodge  her  man's 

briche,    ' 
By  chance  or  misfbrtune,  as  shee  her  geare  tost, 
In  Hodee  letber  brYches  her  needle  she  lost. 
When  Diccon  tlie  bedlanrtrad  baiil  by  report^ 
That  good  Gammer  Gorton  was  robdein  thys  sorte, 
He  quyetlye  perswaded  with  her  in  that  stoand,. 
Dame  Chat  her  dearegossyp  this  needle  had  found. 
Yet  knew  shee  no  more  of  tiiis  matter,  alas, 
Then  knoeth  Tom  ourdarke  what  the  priest  saith 

at  masse. 
Hereof  there  ensued  so  fearfull  a  fraye, 


Mas  Doctor  was  sent  for,  these  gossyps  to  staye : 
Because  he  was  curate,  and  estcmed  full  wyse, 
Who  found  that  he  sought  not,  by  Diccon*ri  device. 
When  all  thinees  were  tombled  and  cleaiie  out 

of  fasTiion, 
Whether  it  were  by  fortune,  or  seme  other  <:t7n- 

steliacion, 
So^enly^jJtfLueele  Hodge  (bund  by  the  pridkynge* 
And'  drew  out  of  his  bottocke,  wliere  he  found  k 

stickynge. 
TheyrJjartejLtfiea^aLr^^t  with  perfect  Jecurytie, 
With  a  pot  of  good  alo  they  suoake  op  tbe^nr 

plauditie. 
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THE  FYRSr  ACTE. 


THE  FYRSt  SCEANE. 

Die*  Many  a  myle  have  I  walked,  divers  and 

sundry  waies, 
And  many  a  good  man*8  house  have  I  bin  at  in 

my  dais; 
Many  a  gossip's  cop  in  my  tyme  have  I  tasted^ 


And  many  a  brocbe  and  spyt  have  I  both  turned 

and  basted; 
Many  a  peece  of  bacon  have  I  had  out  of  thir 

balkes,  3 
In  ronnyng  over  the  couutrey,  with  long  and  were 

walkes ; 
Yet  came  my  foote  never  within  those  doore 

cheekes, 
To  seek  flesh  or  fysh,  garlyke,  ooyona^  or  leekcs^ 


(whom  here  thou  aeest  by  his  black  and  bloe  naked  arms  to  be  a  man  beaten  to  the  world,)  and  those 
wild  geese,  or  bair  brains,  are  called  Abraham-men.  An  Abraham-man  is  afterwards  described  in  this 
manner :  '*  Of  all  the  mad  rascals,  (that  are  of  this  wing,)  the  Abrdham-mm  is  the  most  fantastlck.  The 
fellow  (qooth  this  old  Lady  of  the  Lake  unto  me)  that  sate  half-naked  (at  table  to-day)  from  the  girdle 
upward,  is  the  best  AhrahaiMun  that  eyer  came  to  my  boose,  and  the  ootablest  villain  :  he  swears  be 
hath  beep  in  Bedlam,  and  will  talk  fraatickly  of  purpose  :  you  see  pms  stuck  in  sundry  places  of  his  na* 
ked  flesh,  especially  in  his  arms,  which  pain  he  gladly  puts  himself  to,  (being  indeed  no  torment  at  all, 
his  skin  is  either  so  dead  with  some  foole  disease,  or  so  hardened  with  weather,)  only  to  make  yon  believe 
he  is  out  of  his  wits  i  he  calls  himself  by  the  name  of  Poor  Tom.,  and  comb^  near  any  body,  cries  ont« 
Poor  Tom  is  a  cold.  Of  these  Abraham-nun,  some  be  exceeding  merry,  and  do  nothing  but  sing  songcs, 
fashioned  out  of  their  owp  braincs  $  some  will  dance  j  others  will  do  nothing  but  either  laugh  or  weep  ; 
others  are  dogged,  and  are  sullen  both  in  look  and  speech,  that,  spying  but  a  small  company  in  a  koase, 
they  boldly  and  bluntly  enter,  compelling  the  servants  through  rear  to  give  them  what  they  demand, 
vhich  is  commonly  bacon,  or  something  that  will  yield  ready  money." 

Of  this  respectable  fraternity  Diccon  seems  to  have  been  a  member. 

Massu^^  mentions  them  in  A  new  mtg  to  jpoy  old  Debli^  A.  2.  S.  S.  *'  —  Are  they  padders,  or  Ahram- 
0MN,  that  are  your  consorts  ?" 

^  — out  of  thir  baXkta—xht  summer  beam,  or  domuuk  Folet  laid  over  a  stable,  or  other  building. 
Ray*s  CoUtctivn  o/Englith  Words,  p.  107. 
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That  ev«ir)l&w4'idHft  iirMclr«*fi(^« 


A9  here  wiUiin  thk  house  appereCh  Co  my  ^Tfjit; 
There  is  howlynge  and  9aMm\jn^  all  case  tn  a 

dompe,  / 

With  whewling  and  pewlii^  as  thoo^h  thaj  bad 
y,  lost  a  trump. 

/  Sf  gbiog  apd  soUmo^  tber  weepe  and  they  vravlc ; 
I  manrel  in  mj  mjod,  wnat  tiw  devil  thev  ajle. 
The  olde  trot  sjts  gronio^  with  alas,  ana  alas! ' 
And  Hb  wnuaes  her  hands,  and  takes  on  m 

worse  case. 
With  poore  Cocke  theyr  bo]fe,  they  be  dryren  ia 

such  fyts, 
i  feve  inee  theTolkes  be  not  well  in  theyr  wyts. 
Aske  them  trhat  tbey  aile^  or  who  brought  UMsa 

in  this  stay  f 
T\iej  answer  not  at  all,  but  alacke  and  welaway. 
'    When  1  saw  it  booted  not,  out  at  doores  I  byed 


And  caugjit  a  slyp  of  bacooy  when  I  taw  noae 
spyed  mee,  ^ 

Which  I  intend  not  far  hence,  miles  my  iwupose 
faylc, 

Shall  seive  for  a  shoiqg  borne  to  draw  tm  tm^ 
potsofale.^ 

TUB  SECOND  SCEANE, 

Hopovy  Dtccov. 

Hodge.  See  so  cham  aray^d  with  dabljnee  ■ 

tbedurt! 
She  that  set  me  to  ditching  ich  wold  she  bail  the 

squirt 
Was  never  poore  soule  that  such  a  life  had  ? 
Go^s  bones,  thys  vilthy  glaye  base  drest  mee  too 

bad. 
God*s  soolc,  see  bow  this  stufie  teares ! 


4  l%at  wer  I  urn  §  9»rU  im  ttidk  #  pljfgH'^  tmri  Si  a  conpaay*  8o»  In  Jaasan's  Jfoery  JMaa  mi  •/  kk 
Humour^  A.  9.  S.  8.  ''I  spcek  It  not  gloriously,  nor  oat  of  affectation,  bat  there's  he  and  the  coant  Fn- 
gale,  signior  lUustrey  tlgnior  Lacnleato,  and  a  tart  of  then,  ftc.** 

Also,  in  Pierce  PeaaUcve^s  StVpOcafiM  !•  tAe  Dwil,  1698,  p.  e. :  «  I  haawagnaiSOTfofgood  Id* 
lows  that  would  ▼cntare,  he,*' 

Again,  in  the  PMacyon  •fjokm  Bole,  IMS  i  "  —  hi  parell  of  pyratcs,  robbers,  and  marthiron,  aada 
grrat  tan  more* 

And,  in  Skeltoa*8  works,  cdiL  1TS6,  p.  136 : 

'*  Another  sorle  of  slnttcs 
flome  brought  wabiftes.*' 

See  also  Dr  Johoson  aad  Mr  Stecvem's  notes  on  Shakespeare,  Vol.  III.  p.  69. 

'  Tk§  old*  (rot  lyto  grmtirngf  wi$h  aiss,  mid  0f$t  t^wn  old  frof,  or  fnrf,  Dr  Gray  says,  iteiics  a  4c^ 
crepid  old  Woman,  or  an  old  drab.  In  which  sense  H  Is  used  hi  Gawfai  Douglas  YiigU'siiBtid^  B.  4 
p.96,9T:^  -»  •  » 

And  p.  1S2. 39  t<p- 


Out  OB  the  #tf  f ref  agtt  wy ffe  «r  dame. 


Tbm  said  Dido,  and  the  tother  with  tbat, 
Hyit  or  forth  with  slow  pase  like  au  trot. 

And  Shakespeare :  **  Why  gfte  bin  gaU  eaough,  and  mmry  him  to  a  puppet,  an  a^(  b^,  or  an  sll 
fro#  with  ne*er  a  tooth  la  her  bead."— Tanitag  o/  (ike  Skruf,  A.  U  S.  5.  CriUcal  notes  en  Sbakespcarcb 
Vol.  I.  p.  118. 

It  Is  also  used  by  Churchyard  :-^ 

Away  young  Frie  that  gives  leawd  comMl  nowe, 

Awalc  did  troiity  tbat  sets  yoaag  Omb  to  sale,  fte.-— CMtayt,  1593,  p.  §90. 

Aad  by  Gascoigne  t^ 

Oo  f  that  gunpowder  consume  the  old  tnt. — Supposes,  A.  9.  S.  5« 


Again,  in  Nasbe*s  Lenten  8tn0'f  1599 :  "  ^—  a  cage  or  plgron-bouse,  roonlome  enough  to  amprehea* 
her,  and  the  toothless  trot  her  nurse,  who  was  her  pplj  chat  ip^le  and  chanber  maid,  l^c.*'-- See  also  Ifr 
btcevcM*8  notes  oo  Shakespeare,  Vol.  II.  p.  US. 

*  Shall  eervefor  a  ehoing  kome  to  draw  on  two  ]^t»  ofaXa-w,  |n  Pierce  Pennllesse*s  SnppUcatiotu  p.  SS. 
"  —  wee  have  grnerall  rules  and  iiuunctlom,  n»  goo)  as  printed  precepts,  or  statutes  set  downe  by  acte 
of  parliament,  that  goe  firom  drunkard  to  drunkard  as  still  to  keepe  your  llrst  man,  not  to  heave  aaie 
llockes  In  the  bottom  of  the  cup,  to  knock  the  glasse  on  your  thumbe  when  you  have  d^ne,  to  have 
ehooelng  home  to  pull  oa  your  whie,  as  a  rasher  of  the  coles,  or  a  redde  herrii^'* 
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IxAtm  were  better  to  h6t  a  bearwald^  and  aet  to 

■       keepe  beares. 
B^  the'  maflsey  here  b  a  gt^he,  a  shanefall  hol^ 

iadeade, 
Aad  one  stjtcb  teare  fardefi  a  maD  maj  thruMe 
in  his  heade. 
Die.  By  mj  father's  goule,  Hodge^  ff  I  shulde 
now  be  swerney 
I  cantiot  cfause  bal  say  thy  breeeh  is  foide  betome. 
But  the  next  reinedye  in  such  a  case  and  hap. 
Is  to  plauitche  ob  a  piece  as  brode  as  thy  cap. 
Hodge,  Gog*s  8oule>  mao,  'tis  not  yet.  two  dayes 
fuUr  endedy 
Synoe  xny  daaie  Gurton  (cham  sure)  these  brechefl^ 

aofendedy  / 

Bat  cham  made  such  '  a  drudge  to  trudge  at  every 

a^ede, 
Chwold  rend  it,  though  it  wei%  scitdied  wath  stur- 
dy packthreede. 
Die,  Hodge,  *  let  thy  breeches  go^  aod  speake 
and  tell  md  soano^ 
What  devil  ayleth  Gammer  Gartoa^  and  Tib  her 
mayd  to  frowne. 
Hodge.  Tush,  man,  th*art  decey ved^  'tys  theyr 
dayly  looke : 
They  coure  ^  so  over  the  coles^ theyr  eyes  be  blear*d 
with  smooke. 
Die,  Nay,  by  the  masse,  I  perfectly  petoeved 
as  I  came  hethcr, 
Tliat.  eyther  Tib  and  her  dame  hath  ben  by  the 

eares  togeth^r^ 
Or  els  as  great  a  matter,  as  thou  shalt  shortly  see. 
Hodge*  Now  iche  beseeche  our  Lord  thef  a^ 

ver  better  agree. 
Die  By  Gc^s  soule,  there  they  tyt  as  stsU  M^ 
stones  in  the  strcite,  ^ 

As  though  they  had  hen  taken  with  fairiesy  or  ell 
with  some.il  spreet. 
Hodge.  Gog's  Iior^  I  durst  have  layd  my  cap 
to  a  crowne, 
Ch' would  learn  of  some  praftcome  as  aoon  as  ich 
came  to  town. 
Die  Why,  Hodge*  art  thou  iaspyied  ?  or  dedst 

thou  thereof  here  ? 
Hodge.  Nay^but  ich  saw  such  a  wodder^a^  ich 
saw  uat  this  seven  yere. 


TomeTannkard's  cow,  (be  Go^s  bofiei^  she  set 

roe  up  her  sail. 
And  flynging  about  his  halse  akei^  fiyskiag  with 

her  taile. 
As  though  there  had  been  in  her  ars  a  swarme  of 

^es; 
And  chad  not  med  tpfarewh  hoore,  shea'd  lep( 

out  of  his  lees. 
Die.  Why,  Hodge,  ties  the  oonnyng  in  Toose 

Tannkard* s  cowe's  tail  ? 
Hodfe,  Well,  idi  chave  hard  some  say  soch  te- 

kens  do  not  fayle. 
But  ca*st  thou  not  tell,  in  faith,  Diecoo,  why  she 

frowns,  or  whereat? 
'^Hath  no  man  stolen  her  duchs^  or  henes,  or 

gelded  Gyb  her  cat? 
Die  What  devyll  can  I  tell,  man,  I  cold  not 

have  one  word, 
They  gave  no  more  hede  to  nay  talke  then  thoa 

woldst  to  a  lord. 
Hodge,  Iche  cannot  styll  but  muse,  what  mer- 

vaylous  tliinge  it  is : 
Chyll  in  aod  know  myselfe  what  matters  are  amys. 
Die,  Then  farewell,  Hodge>  a  while^  synce  thou 

doest  xBward  hast. 
For  I  will  into  the  good  wyfe  Cha^8>  to  feele  how 

the  ak  does  tast. 

THE  THIRD  SCEANR 

HoooE,  Tyb. 

Hodge.  Cham  agast,  by  the  masse,  ich  wot  not 

what  to  do. 
Chad  nede  blesse  me  well  before  ich  go  them  to. 
Percbaonoe  some  fellon  sprit  may  haunt  our  house 

indeed. 
And  then  chiirere  but  a  noddy  to  venter  where 

cha  no  neede. 
•  T^,  Cham  worse  then  mad,  by  the  masse,  to 

be  at  this  stave, 
Cham  chyd,  cham  blamd)  and  beaton  all^th'ours 

on  the  daye. 
Lamed  and  hunger  starved,  prycked  up  all  in 

jagges, 
Hftvyng  no  patch  to  hyde  my  backe^  save  a  few 

rotten  ragges. 


7  Sacc,  other  editions.  *  *  Hoge,  other  editions. 

^  1%^  coure— This  Is  the  reading  of  the  tint  edition,  which  hi  all  the  sabtequent  ones  is  very  fanproper- 
ly  altered  to  cover.    To  cmxre,  is  to  bend,  itoop.  hang,  or  lean  over.    See  Belmont  and  Fletcher  ■  Jfoa- 
fi€Mr  Thomaty  A.  4,  S.  6.  and  Fierce  Fennlksse^i  SupptteatioH  to  the  J^U,  ib9ft,  p.  8. 
Agaioy 

**  He  much  r^oyst,  aod  eotw*d  it  tenderly, 

^*^  chicken  newly  hatcht,  from  dreaded  destiny." 

8penaer*8  Fairy  Queen,  B.  II.  c.  vUL  it  9« 
AgaUf 

'<  As  thus  he  spake,  each  bird  and  beast  behold 

**  Approacbiog  two  and  two,  these  cowering  low 

**  With  blandishment,  each  bird  stoop'd  on  his  wing.** 

Paradise  tAoty  S.  VIIL  1. 349. 

'^  fief  A 110  man^  tlolea  her  ducks,  or  henes^  or  gelded  Gyb  kar  catf — Gyb  was  the  puae  by  which  all  nude 
m  caU  were'distingnbhed.    See  Mr  Warton's  note  on  the  Unt  part  of  Henru  If*  A.  1.  S.  % 
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Eodg^.  "  I  nj»  Tjbi  if  tlioo  beTjfl^ai  I  trow 
sure  tbon  bee, 

Wkal  deryll  make-ardoeis  tliu  betwceaeow  dane 
and  thee } 
Tyh.  Gd^s  brcsde,  Hodg^  thou  bad  a  good 
torn  thou  wait  not  here  this  while  ; 
It  bad  beo  better  for  aome  of  ut  tu  have  beo  htaoe 

a  mjle. 
If  J  Gammer  is  so  oat  of  coarse,  and  frantjke  all 

atones 
Hurt  Cocke,  our  boy,  and  I,  poore  wench,  have 
felt  it  on  our  bones. 
Hodge,  What  is  the  matter;  saj  on^Tyb^  where- 
at she  taketh  so  on  ? 
Tyb,  She  is  undone,  she  sayth,  (alafc)  her  joye 
and  life  is  gone. 
If  she  here  not  of  some  comfort,  she  sayth  '*  she 

is  but  dead, 
Shall  never  coaM  within  her  lyp8,one  inchof  meate 
ne  bread. 
Hodge,  ByV  ladie,  chan  not  very  glad  to  see 
tier  in  this  durope ; 
Cholde  a  noble  her  stole  hath  fallen,  and  shee 
hath  broke  her  rompe. 
l^h.  Nay,  and  that  were  the  wofst,  we  wold 
not  greatly  care. 
Tor  bursting  of  her  buckle  bone,  or  breakyng  of 

her  chaire. 
But  greater,  greater,  is  her  grief,  as  Hodge  we 
shall  all  fecle. 
Hodge,  Gog's  woundes,  Tyb^  my  Gammer  has 

never  lost  her  neele  ? 
Tfib,  Her  oeele. 
Hodge,  Her  necle  } 

Tyh,  Her  neele ;  by  him  thai  made  me,  it  is 
true,  Hodge,  I  tell  thee. 
'  Hodge,  Gog^  sacrament !  I  would  she  had  lost 

th'arte  out  of  her  bellie. 
The  devil i,  or  els  bis  dame,  they  ought  her  sure  a 

shame. 
How  a  roorryon  came  this  chauoce,  (say,  Tib^)  un- 
to our  dame  f 
3y6.  My  Gammer  sat  her  down  on  her  pes,  and 
bad  me  reach  thy  brecbes. 
And  by  and  b^,  a  vengeance  in  it,  or  she  had  take 
two  stitches^ 


To  doot  adont  upon  thine ars, by  channoe  njk 

she  lesrs, 
And  Gvb  oar  cat,  in  the  milke-paii,  she  ^edom 

bead  andeares. 
Ab  bore,  oat  these,  she  cryd  akMHl,aiid  sw^tk 

brecbes  downe. 
Up  weat  her  staffs,  and  out  leapt  Gyh  at  daon 

into  the  towne. 
And  synee  that  time  was  jiever  wyght  ooU  set 

their  eies  upon  it. 
'3  Gog's  malison,  diave  Cocke  and  I,  b]rd  tnentj 

times  light  on  it. 
Hodgie,  And  is  not  then  my  brecbes  sewid  vif^ 

to  morow  that  1  sbuld  were ! 
Tyh,  No,  m  iaith,  Hodge,  thy  brecbes  lie,  for 

all  this  never  the  nere. 
Hodge,  Now  a  vengeance  light  on  al  die  nit, 

that  better  shold  have  kept  it; 
The  cat,  the  house,  and  Tib  our  maid,  thst  better 

shold  have  swept  it. 
Se  where  she  coineth  crawling !  come  on,  in  t«co> 

ty  devils  way ; 
Ye  have  made  a  fay  re  daie's  weike^  have  yon  oot- 

pray  yoo  say. 

THE  FOURTH  SCEANE. 

Gaum  ER,  Hodge,  Ttb,  Cocke. 

/!    Gam,  Alas,  alas,  I  may  well  corse  and  ban 
'rThis  daie.  that  ever  I  saw  it,  with  Gyb  and  tw 

milke-pan. 
For  these  and  ill  lucke  tognther,  as  knowethCoekt 
^'  my  boic. 

Have  stacke  '^  away  my  deare  nede,  and  robM  sft. 

of  my  joye.  ' 

My  fayre  loug  strayght  neele,  that  wu  m joe  oo^* 

ly  treasure. 
The  fyrst  day  of  my  sorow  is,  and  last  end  of  ny 

pleasure. 
Hodge,  Might  ha  kept  it  when  ye  had  it;  boc 

fooles  will  be  fooles  styll : 
Lose  that  is  vast  in  your  handes?  ye  needc  aot, 

but  ye  will. 
Oam,  Oo  hie  thee,  Tyh,  and  run,  thou  hoore, 

to  lb*  end  here  of  the  towne. 


"  J9ay  Tjfhf  if  thou,  h%  2>6,  « I  tiow  mtn  thou  lee— TVmd  is  an  old  word,  which  slgalAcs  htlievt,   fl» 

in  A*  h.  S*  S. 

This  prose  I  trow  may  serve,  though  no  word  spoke. 

Agato, 

A  false  knave,  bi  God*s  pitie,  ye  were,  but  a  foolc  to  trow  him. 

Again,  « 

I  trow  he*ll  come  no  more  at  my  bouse.  WUy  beguiled,  1606. 

Again, 

And  that  is  best  I  trowe  In  warre,  to  let  it  go,  and  not  to  stoppe  it.  , 

Asc]uun*i  T^xofni*^. 

'*  She  Is  sayth  hut  dead,  other  editions. 

"  fog'e,  nuUiMon^i,  e,  God's  ruise.    See  Glossary  to  Peter  Langtoft. 
>^  Jlaoe  sUcke,  ftc.-*Mr  Dodsley,  in  the  former  edition,  reads  ttteke, 
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porest  it  downe ; " 
AM  l^lAob  8^w^  M  fokftig  ill  Uii^  iHiMi  V^h^ 

I  morned* 
fib  ^  M  d1  th«  Beifepi^  l^^r^ic  Uf6A  IfttVW  1^6 1^ 

unturned. 
f>».  *«mt  *dH  Oft^'t^,  iWjt&ti  ii^d  kyte^ 

and  aone  be  here  agayne. 

to  |L  and  take  some  paine. 
Bhdge,  HMr  h %  ^f  Mttc^,i6  ^b  \m  ^e 

how  it  ttpes : 
Bf  Gdj^^i  WA,!  thiM  ydtt  Wbtd  Ibne  j'i^krae^ 

and  it  ivere  toln^.  , 

Yd^  li^te  lokfc?  it  i^  pitie  ^  ^m  Uck  bA^0 

ifed  eM^iJk  iiBK5vr. 
Go^s  deth,  how  shall  my  ht^dl^  \k  ^id?  abal^ 

!  gd  ttiirt  i:d  mof oW  i  -^ 

Gam.  Ah,  Hodse,  Hod^,  if  that  ibti  bold  find 

Ch'ould  80W  thy  breches,  icfa  jjlHltaH^  \he,  with 

*  fail  gdod  (foobl0  tht-eed; 
And  set  a  patch  un  eitlier  kMf^  ^dM  last  this 

talMiMlite  twiftie. 
Now  God  and. good  saint  Sithe  I  VMj  tb  send  it 
fidiM  '^  il^iM!. 
Hoc/ge.  Wbertd  deHrM  ttMir  Itetbdi  And  eies, 

m  tIKtf  ^dtti*  bMb  cd  Htobf 

What  devi|[  had^tttt  bH  lb  db^  y«  Ibbt^ich  wot, 
Cham  faine  abrode  to  dy^  MM  Bfif^;  Id  water^ 

Sotting  «nd  possing  in  the  darte  styfl  fhhn  day  to 

ftay^i 
A  hundrra  thinges  that  be  abrode,  bhUm  set  to 

see  them  weele: 
'  And  foure  of  yoa  syt  idle  at  home,  and  cannot 

Gam,  My  ncele,  alas,  ich  lost  it,  Hodge,  what 
Cimfe  Ich  me  up  hasted, 
To  save  milk^  sM  ttp  fdr  (b«>  which  Gib  our  cttt 
hath  wasted. 
Hodge,  the  devill  he  iurst  both  Gib  and  Ty  t>, 
with  all  the  rest ; 
Cham  alwayas  sure  of  the  worst  end,  wboei^^ 
hitvfe  fattest 


ting  by  Uiis  same  bdst ; 
Wlret  I  Was  IdVi^  ^  tofig  lio«^re,  bef^  these 

folks  came  hei^ : 
Bftt,  ^bfdv^ily !  dll  «raA  Vn  Vkjni,  %  neele  is  never 
,     the  nere.  ^ 
Izcfi^e.  Set  tiib  a  cah<ti^,  £^t  te  si&etie,  ana  grope 
where  6V6r  it  bee.     ,    ^     ^ 
Ol^^  hbH  it^  ^  ir'otist'i  {t(^  ttenlie)  yed  koowe 
it  not  when  you  St  see.    . 
&m.  borne  h^th&f,  C6ckc ;  wli'at,  ICo^e,  I  say ! 
GecAtf.  Howe,  Gam rner? 
Yia^.  Ubi^x  bye  ttiee  soonig,  WH  '^ope  bebynd 
the  dio  bra^  ]1au, 
Whych  thing  when  thou  hast.dodeL 
Iter  ^ttt't  thbii  f^n'd  iki(  bki  IBbbe,  whereih,  if 

thou  looke.welL 
nek  itikft  ir:^iiit  ty^ltl  ^  idcte  of  whyte  tallow 

candell ; 
t^C  It,  and  bfii^e  it  bile  aWaye. 
Vockt,  That  sh^l  be  done  anbhe^ 
&^  My,  Ufy,  HHcTg^,  tiU  ihdtt  hast  light,  and 

then  weele  seke  ech  one. 
Bm^^.  C  0th  AWi^y,  ft  horsdn  bbjr,  are  ye  asleepe  ? 

ye  must  have  a  crier,        ,  , 
t^kk,  llch  ctftiddC  ^t  the  ctiuiei  light,  here  is 

lifdidst  nt>  Irdi!. 
Had^e.  Chii  hold  die  a  fcaj,  bbil  make  thee 
pdhiis  if  thdt  icn  tpay  catch  thine  eares. 
ilk  deSb,  Ibdti  horsdn  boy  i  bocke,  I  say,  why 
canst  not  bear's  ^  , 
OhM.  Bi^U  hfta  h^t,  Hodge»  |>at  hetpe  the  bory, 
and  come  you  two  togetoer. 

THE  HFTH  SCfiANE. 

Oaiim  ER,  ITyb,  Cockx,  Hodce. 

V  i}wh.  How  iiow,  Tyb  t  quicke,  let^s  here  what 
\^     newes  dioti  hast  brought  hether. 
jy^Cbave  tost  and  tumbled  yender  heap  over 

nid.chrei'  agun^, 
ilad  winowed  it  throa|^  iny  fingers,  as  men  wold 

winow  gr^n ;  '  . 

fiTdC  so  mudi  as  a  hen's  turd,  but  in  pieces  I  tare  i^ 
Or  what  so  ever  cldcl  or  clay  I  found,  I  did  not 

spare  it« 


WbeM  nayott  hetk  tuf^wg  atwod^  suce  ydu  yoor    tx^yQg  within^  tuA  eke  irkhoot^  to  find  your  netla^ 


WfOlb  Had  ijie,  iM  htk  ht  kerk  ligdyne-^wfihe  and  tfte,  ivfitdj  and  ^Irettly^ 

Kjm  ISitiseve  ftl^rewe  tM  barp  sayde^ 
^  iM  MP/l*  be  dr«#  ft  V  brand  I 
Aa^  ^Hntre  Me  aad  AUkr  yoagei 
J^flM  Miie  HI  SUNT  calK  siaa«. 

Ferey't  MeU^dii  df  JnoUm  ftfuhyt  TaI  T;  p.  7i. 

Hmt  m0t  {&  tisim  tbii  ftt«  <fe  iMl  tkoA  ^e^^  gone.  A.  1  ^.  i 

Tbon  sbalt  fynd  lyeog  an  faiche  oC  wliyla  ¥dknr  OPsdell, 
Lygbift^aMbfyageftttHtawajr.  Jk.l.S.4. 
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Bat  all  ID  vaiiM ;  and,  without  belpe,  your  neele 
.  is  where  it  was. 

^     Gam.  '*  Aias,  my  neele  we  shall  nerer  ineete ! 

adue,  adue  for  aye. 
2^6.  Not  so,  Gammer,  we  mjght  it  fynde,  if 

we  knew  where  it  laye. 
Cocke.  Gofr's  crosse.  Gammer,  if  ye  will  laugh, 

looke  in  but  at  the  doore, 
r  And  see  how  Hodie  Iteth  tomhlynge  and  tossing 

fimidsthe  fltmrc, 
Rakyng  there,  some  (yre  to  finde  amonge  the  ashes 

dead. 
When  there  is  not  one  sparke  so  Kyg  as  a  pyu*s  bead : 
At  last  in  a  darke  comer  two  sparkes  he  thought 

he  sees. 
Which  were  indede  nought  els  but  Gyb  our  cat's 

two  eyes. 
Puffe,  quod  Hodce ;  thinking  thereby  to  have  fyre 

without  doubt ; 
With  that  Gyb  shut  her  two  eyes^  and  so  the  fyre 

was  out : . 
And  by  and  by  them  opened,  even  as  they  were 

before. 
With  that  the  sparkes  appered  even  as  they  had 

done  of  yore : 
And  even  as  Hodge  blew  the  fire,  as  he  did  thincke, 
-Gyb,  as  she  felt  the  bla&t,  strayght  way  began  to 

wyncke ; 
Till  Hodge  fell  of  sweriog,ascamebest  to  his  tume, 
The  iier  was  sure  bewicht,  and  therfore  wold  not 

burne : 
At  last  Gyb  up  the  stayers,  among  the  old  postes 

and  pinnes, 
And  Hodge  he  hied  him  after,  til  broke  were  both 

his  shinnes : 


Corsyoge  and  twecring  oths^  were  never  of  Us 

makyn^, 
That  Gyb  wold  fyre  the  home,  if  that  sihee  were 

not  taken. 
Goal.  See  here  isall  the  thought  that  tbe  fooiyrii 

urchyn  caketli ! 
And  Tyb  methinke,  at  his  elbow^  afanest  as  may 

maketh. 
This  is  all  the  wyt  ye  have  when  ocfaera  make  tbev 

mone. 
Come  downe,  Hodge,  where  art  thon  ?  and  kt  tbt 

cat  alone. 
Hod^e.  Gog's  harte,  help,  and  come  op;  Gj^ 

m  her  tayle  hath  fyre,   •  ^         ^ 

And  is  like  to  burne  all  if  she  get  a  lytle  hier: 
''Cum  downc,  quoth  you?  nay,  then  yoo  mi^it 

count  me  a  patch  ; 
The  house  cr)meth  down  on  your  heads  if  it  take 

ons  the  thatch. 
Gam,  It  is  the  cat's  eyes,  foole,  that  shinelh  ia 

the  darke. 
Hodge.  Hath  the  cat,  do  you  thinke,  m  every 

eye  a  sparke  ? 
Gam.  No,  Init  they  shyne  as  lyke  fyre  as  ever 

man  see. 
Hodge.  By  tlie  masse,  and  slie  burne  all,  yooah 

bear  the  blame  for  mee. 
Gam.  Com  downe,  and  help  to  seeke  here  oar 

neele  that  it  weje  found ; 
Downe,  Tyb,  on  tktf  knees,  I  say ;  downe  Cocke 

to  the  ground : 
^  To  God  I  make  a  vowe,  and  so  to  good  aaibt 

Anne, 
A  candell  shidl  they  have  a  peece,  get  it  where  I 

can. 


'*  JUUj  my  nech  me  Mhall  never  meetel  adue,  adue  for  aye.— Adieu,  adieu /or  ever.    As  in  tbe  foDoi 
instances : 

For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  niew*d.  Midsummer  Nightie  Dream,  A.  I. 


And  Bit /or  aye  enthronised  ia  heaven* 
Whereas  the  other  makes  as  live /or  aye. 


Marlow's  Edward  IL 
Tragedy  ofCreemt^  1601 


Let  this  pernicious  hour, 

Stand  aye  accursed  In  the  Calendar. 

See  Mr  Steevens's  Skakfpearej  Vol.  TTT.  p.  7.  Vol.  IV.  p.  5d5w 

'9  Cum  downe^  quoth  youf  lu^,  tkea  you  might  coant  me  a  patch. — "  This  trrtn  (sajs  Mr  Malone)  c 
into  use  from  the  name  of  a  celebrated  fool.  This  T  learn  from  M'Usoa's  Art  •/ Rhetorique^  155S :  *  A 
word  making,  called  of  the  Grecian  i)nomatoplea,  is  when  we  make  words  of  oar  own  miad,  sack  as  be 
derived  from  the  nature  of  things.' — As  to  call  one  Patche,  or  Cowlson,  whom  we  see  to  do  a  thing  fiialish- 
ly ;  because  these  two,  in  their  time,  were  aotable  fools. 

'<  Probably  tlie  dress  which  the  celebrated  Patch  wore,  was,  in  allusion  to  his  name,  patched  or  parti* 
coloured.  Hence  the  stage-fool  has  ever  since  been  exhibited  in  a  motley-coat.  In  Rowley's  Whm  yon 
eee  me^yim  know  me;  or,  Hiet.  of  King  Henry  VIIL  1032,  Cardinal  Wolsey's  Fool  Patch  Is  tatrodaeed. 
Perhaps  he  was  the  original  Patch  of  whom  Wilson  speaks.** — Note  on  Merchant  of  Venioe,  A.  2.  8.  5. 

In  Chaloner*s  Tramlation  of  the  ProiM  of  FeUy^  by  Krasmus,  1549,  is  the  following  passage :  **  And  by 
the  fayeth  ye  owe  to  tbe  immortal  godds,  may  any  thing  to  an  indiffereot  considerer  be  deemed  more  ha^ 
pie  and  blissful  than  is  this  kiiide  of  men  whome  commonly  >e  call  fooles,  poltes,  ideotes,  and  packet  9^ 

Again,  **  I  have  subtraied  these  my  selie  pachee^  who  not  onelye  themselves  are  ever  mery,  playing,  siap* 
Ing,  and  langhyng,  bat  aUo  whatever  they  doo,  are  provokers  of  others  lykewyse  to  pleasure,  sporte,  aad 
laughter,  as  who  saycth  ordeyned  here  fore  by  the  godds  of  theyr  beaevoleace  to  recseate  the  sadnesse  of 
men's  lyves." 

^  AOodlmakeavome^oAdeotogoodeaint  Jnne, 

A  eandell  ehall  theif  hare  a  peece,  get  it  where  I  coi.— In  all  cases  of  distress,  and  whenever  the  as- 
sistance of  a  superior  power  .was  necessary^  it  was  usual  with  the  Roman  Catholics  to  promise  thelt  ta» 


Akonymot7s.] 
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If  I  may  my  neele  finde  to  one  place,  or  in  other.  | 
Hodge.  Now-  a  vengeauooe  on  Gyb  light,  on 
Gyb,  and  Gyb'8  mother. 
And  all  the  generacion  of  cats  both  far  and  nere. 
Looke  on  the  ground,  hor^oa,  thinks  thou  the  neele 
is  here? 
Coehe.  By  my  trouth,  Gammer,  me  thought  your 
neele  here  I  saw,  ^ 

Bat  when  my  fyngers  toucht  it,  I  felt  it  was  a^ 
straw. 
y^h.  See,  Ilodge^  whist's  tys;  may  it  not  be 
within  it? 


Hodge,  Breakc  i(,  foole,  with  thy  hand,  and  see 

and  thou  canst  fynde  it. 
Tifh,  NsLj,  breake  it  you,  Hodge,  accordyng  to 

your  word. 
Hodge.  Go^s  sydes,  fie!  it  styncks;  it  is  a  cafs 
tourd : 
It  were  well  done  to  make  thee  eate  it,  by  the 
masse. 
Gam,  Thb  matter  amendeth  not,  my  neele  is 
still  where  it  wasse.        • 
Our  candle  is  at  an  ende,  let  us  all  in  quight, 
And  come  another  tyme,  when  we  have  more  iyght. 


\ 


THE  SECOND  ACTE. 


Firste  a  Songe. 


\. 


Back  and  t^de  go  b&re^  go  hare^    ^ 
booth  foote  and  hande  go  colde;  * 

Hut  htJUf^  God  icf^de  thee  good  ale  ynoughe, 
whetUr  U  he  neme  or  olde, 

I  emn  not  eate  hut  lytle  meaty  n 

my  itomaeke  it  not  goode ;  ^ 

Hut,  iurot  I  thinkey  that  I  can  drynk 
with  him  that  weares  a  hood.  ** 

T^oughe  I  go  bare,  take  ye  no  care, 
I  am  nothinge  OFColde  ; 

I  ituffe  my  fk^  tojull  within. 

Back  and  syde,  go  bare,  go  bare, 
boothjoote  anii  hande  go  colde  ; 

But  belly,  God  tende  thee  good  aleynoughe, 
whetier  it  he  new  or  0I&. 


^  I  hve  no  rost,  but  a  nut  brown  totte, 

and  a  crab  hmde  in  ihejyre  ; 
A  lytic  bread  wali  do  nte  stead, 

much  bread  I  not  desyre, 
Nofronte  nor  snow,  no  winde,  I  trow, 

can  hurte  mee  tf  I  woldCf 
lam  $0  wrapt,  and  throw fy  lapt 

ofjoly  good  ale,  and  olde. 

Back  and  tyde  go  bare,  &c. 

And  Tyb,  my  wyfe^  that  at  her  lyfe 

loveth  well  good  ale  to  teeke. 
Full  qft^  drinkcs  thee,  tvU  ye  may  tee 

the  tearet  run  down  her  cheeket ; 
^'  Then  dooth  the  trowle  to  mee  the  bowleg 

even  at  a  mault  worme  thuld; 
And  tayth,  tweet  hart,  1  tooke  my  part 

qftlUtjoly  good  ale,  and  olde* 

Back  and  tyde  go  bare,  && 


telary  saints  to  light  op  candles  at  their  altan,  to  induce  them  to  be  propitioas  to  such  applications  as 
were  made  to  them.  Tbe  reader  will  see  a  very  ridiculons  story  of  this  kmd  in  the  first  volume  of  Lord 
Ozford*s  Coileetion  of  Voyages,  p.  711.  quoted  in  Dr  Gray^  l<Ioles  on  Shakespeare^  Vol.  i.  p.  7«  Erasnuis 
has  «  story  to  the  same  purpose  in  his  NaufragiOm, 

^'  Alluding  to  the  drunkenness  of  the  Friars* 

*^  I  hoe  no  rott,  but  a  nut^br^wnt  tottc, 

and  ft  ciab  lojfde  in  thtfgru — So,  in  the  Sd  Act,  4th  Scene ; 

A  cup  of  ale  had  in  his  hand,  and  a  crab  lay  in  tbe  fyer. 
Again, 

Now  a  crab  in  the  fire  were  woorth  a  good  grote. 

That  I  might  qpiajfe  with  captain  Tom  Tospot.  Like  wiU  to  like,  c.  2U 

Again, 

And  sometime  lurk  I  in  a  gossip's  bowl. 

In  very  likeness  of  a  rotated  crab.  Midtummer*t  Nighft  Dream,  A.  8.  S«  1« 

PpoQ  Ibis  last  passage,  Mr  Steeveos  has  given  the  following  examples  of  the  use  of  this  word ; 


Yet  we  will  have  in  store  a  orah  in  the  lire, 
With  nut  browne  ale. 


Henrif  F,  Atton« 


And  sit  down  in  my  chaire  by  my  &ire  Alison, 

And  turn  a  croMe  in  the  fire  as  merry  as  Pope  Joan.       Baman  and  PithUiH 

* •  •  .Sitting  in  a  comer  tumiae^  crahi. 
Or  coughing  o*er  a  warmed  pot  of  ale. 

JkteripHon  ofChrittmat,  in  Summer^t  Latt  Witt  and  Tsatament,  by  Nash,  1600. 
^'  Then  dooth  the  trowle  to  mee  the  boiOe,-^**  Tromle,  or  troU  the  bowl,  was  a  common  phrase  in  drinking 
for  pMiiii;  the  t^hcI  ^boiit|  as  a|>pean  by  the  following  be|^inniD|{  of  an  old  Catch : 


V_      -V     * 


m  GAMHl^  OUIITO^rS  NE^LB.  [Ai[«««mi^ 


even  at  gooafufln^a  th^ukU  WPt 
Tk^  f^no^  mi^  ti  have  ihcliitff 

good  aU  doth  hnnge  men  to ; 

4fl49ilpoor9pitU'jth^km$^m9¥ih^^ 

or  have  them  luitely  trolde^ 
mhetker  they  he  yonge  or  olde. 

DiCCON,  UODGE. 

Dk.  Well  done,  by  Gog's  malt,  weU  aonge  and 
well  Mude: 
Come  on,  mother  Char,  as  thon  art^  a  true  mayde. 
One  fres^i  ^  pf  «J^  let's  #ag^  to  maV^  v>  ^^ 

defend^: 


'^  im^  "vrvmi  ^  4?^  MPi  «>9A  Mw  w 

And  let  OS  dn!3rW  «(iV  «K  4M  «K  ^ 

k«n|t»* 
fi^  Vim  WlkVmWM  ta^HMMIMl 

defyne 

will  dyne : 

Qp^  o«e  iP9d  t^n}^  t  bfiTf^  W  U  Vy  1^0^  w  ^ 

South,  east,  north,  or  west,  I  am  ner^  iHlft  of  mj 

Hodge,  Cbymf:oodlyrewvdef^^l«p,lpot^<l> 

you  thyncke  r 
Chad  a  goodly  dynner  for  all  my  fweate  tti 

•wyncke;** 
Neyther  butter,  cheese,  mylk,  ooyons,  6esh,  sor 

fyshe. 
Save  thys  pece  of  bariy  breM^  tit  a  picanat  ooilly 

oishe. 


^^^^^p-^r^^»^^^^«Wi^^w^"^""<p"^^^^"^^^""^^^^^w»l»"«r^P 


**  TVale,  troU  tkt\vm\  to  ne. 

And  I  «i|l  troU  the  same  ^aia  to  thee.** 

<*  And  hi  this  olhfr^  \%  HiV^>  P<#^V«A« 

tttr  John  UawktaB*s  BUfmM.^IJ^t'^iAf.X^'  W-* 


IW 


Since  we  trojfvU  bouh  at^ttinglrnm.  i4[nfHl  ^f^^fW^^ftK^ 


Agahit 


Giv*t  M  we^  pMltf  Bor  skall  a  «aa  that  llfct 

In  charity  refuse  itTi  will  not  be  so  old 

At  not  be  gracX  t9  ho||oii;r  Cppjd,  flv't  as  lUL 

When  we  were  young,  we  coaid  ha  IroU  it  ol.  . 

Dnioke  down  a  D^tcljn^an,  Ii(bwV!"'s  ^mrmiimt^.or,  F^fff^t  ^  ^ 

If nv  the  cips trsif  ahant !•  val thtieosBlps  irhMiPi 
ItpoixidiiiiallhilhtlvynextrthlQhofpMyiinil.  ^ 

*♦  Add, 

»5  — iVofad  enms— See  DekkeKs  D€9€riD)|p9  ^  ^  Ahp^HinrBliffi  fr  tQ>  •  „  ^  a.^. 

^  — SvMtfc  md  jayNcfcf  ;^3^  w3fNJk«,  isto  work,  or  lahoor, ;  as  la  Spenser^  Fairy  Qmmt  »•  ^ ^'^^ 
T.  St,  8  X 

**  For  which  men  mrtak  and  sweat  Incessaally.** 

Again,  hi  C^ura^  h^  Bliltoa,  1.  SOS : 

'«  And  the  mMM  hedger  at  his  sapper  sat.** 

AUOf  In  Cliaucer's  OpOerAani  Talet,  (^.  I.  ISI : 

«  WhattliHlilf  he  siodie,  imhc  WpiK^^^^ 
Upon  a  book  in  rloistre  alway  to  pore. 
Or  mnmten  with  li is  kondei,  aad^lahanw, 
•         As  Aaitin  lilt  ?  how  shal  the  world  be  Mrre^l 
Let  AasUo  liave  his  i^in^  to  hiip^rCferred,* 

And,  laBloRct  jMmmmbi's  Fuiaas 


ti 


**  Hermets  an  heape  with  hol|sd.«liyTCii 
Wcnten  to  Walsinghaa,  and  her  weachM  aflar 
QfeHt  loabees  aad  loi^,  tliat  WUh  wer^  tn  mini»t 
(lathed  hem  in  c(i^  t«  he  kaaw^  fimn.  other.** 


AllWT¥<»V|^] 
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QMJf^.  Mow  Bpfm,  «B«V,^  t<^fiy« 
with  thj  mea^  ^ff^m^m'^ 
But  by  thjword^  M I  d|f|i«  nmiUii4  W  <iw^eU 

Hd^eTuvmuSi  Di<;QOi)^l  Qpg^  i|mil^  vm^^ 
come  u\  mjf.  bJM)  • 

Mj  ffitMi  ^  imHi  «n^wl«L  wA  «U  w  Hiiy 

rumDleUiy 

tomUetii. 
By  Gogfs  harte  cham  so.  f^t^  fi^l,  ip,  99)1  Win 

Ghouldooe  nfm  wfan  ahthfl  miitflfihfMUPi  infrthf* 
at  the  casters  ende. 
!>>«•  Why  IMkSfh  «W«M»«r9  W»%^  IMHRT  4»y 

late,  was  no^iifi||d}([|f,  tf^ffilki 

milke.  Daa.  so  fianf  l 
See  Diccon,  'twas  not  so  w^  Wf^kk  IIms  wven 
yere,  as  ich 


A  pestUenoe  Wght  on  all  iU  luke,  chad  thought 

y^fera)t>ia. 
Of  a  monell  of  bacon  behynde  t|{e  dore,  at  worst 

shuld  not  misse:' 
Bot  iiAoomA  tQHSiim  lilW.  t^  C»h  afkipl^^W^ 

wool  tfk,4fH 
Gofi^  floals,  Dicooii,  Qitb.  our  ^  b«^(  Wl^  ^ 

baoon  to !  / 

•    htfore. 

Die.  m  lu^  ^.bfi*  wmn  aiama  i^  iMt/h 

this  day  the  tnieth  tel, 
Thou  rose  not  on  thy  right  syde,  or  els  blest  thee 

notweL 
Thy  mylk  slopt  up !  thv  bacon  filtched !  that  was 

to  bad  ip^f  flodise» 
Hodge,  Nay,  liaj;  th^,  wi^s  a  fpw^r  faolt,  n^y 

Gaof  {npC  (^  qie  t|)e  dq^  i 
Seest  not  how  cham  rent  and*  torn,  my  heelsy  my 

knees^  and  my  breech  ? 
Chad  tfaooght  as  ich  sat  by  the  fire,  betphere  and 

tpATQ  a  stitioli; 

Btofe  than  lok  vaaa  powptA.iad||ad* 

Die.  Why,  Hodge  ? 

Hodge.  Bootes  not,  man,  to  tell, 
Cham  so  drest  amonst  a  sorte  uf  fooles,  chad 

better  be  in  hell, 
Hy  Gammer  (cham  ashamed  to  say)  by  Godb 

Dk,  How  so,  Hedged 


Hodge.  Hase  she  not  gpa%  ^fommk  aow  thou,  ^ 

and  lo^  her  ne^le  f 
Die.  Her  eele,  Hodge !.  ^idM^fyata  of  l«fe%?  tiiat : 

was  a  dainty  dysh.  y^ 

fii^g^  Tush,  uish,  l»ei}  n^^  h^c  oede^  hpt 
peele,  man,  tys  oeiUH»r.A»shaor  fish, 
A  lytle  thing  with  an  hole  in  the  end^  aft,bcigha  aa. 

atiy  syller, 
Small,  long^  sbM|w.  at  tihe-  yofuat^  anil  staig^  as 

<ip)i  pyM^ifi 

Die  I  know  not  what  a  devil>lbou  maoest^  thou 

bringst  nie  iRor^  iQ.  doiiiHk 
Hodge.  Knowest  i>ut  mtih  wlM  T^xai  t«Uai^ 

man  sits  broching  tbipiigke' a.  olout.^ 
A  neele,  a  neele,  my  GamiBor^s  ueele  ia  goiMk 
Die  Her  neele !  Hodge,,  mw  I  smel.  t&e^  thal^ 

was  a  chaupce«a)oii# : 
Bji  ^  ii|f4M»  tbpix^hadst  a.  shamDfol  losse,  and  it 

wiW  bttlrfpn  tfiy.br!9oha8, 
Hodge.  Gog's  soule,  maq,  ohouidgiveA  cnoan^. 

chad  it  but  three  stftohesi 
Die.  I^ow  sayest  tliou»  Hpdge?  wihfit  abuM  ba. 

have  again  thy  qedle  go^? 
Hodge.  Be*mvather'ssoi»l»a|wicHadiil»QboQliL 

givehi|n,ain^9iott 
Pic  Cansti  ttiQu  kfoepe  qouiMaila  .m.tU&  casa? 
Hodge.  Els  chw(>14  mjK  tpQga.wei«.ou|L 
Difr.  Dp  t^^p^^»*  but  then,  by  my  adms  »AI  ^ 

«il.i4i|t|;lk(it)¥Mtl|Qat  doubt  ^ 

Hodge.  Chyll  rmum^  eb«U:  nyde^  chwH  dygf^ 

chyMi  <hav|9^.  chylf'  ^%  Qbyil  trwige, 

shalt  sef^;: 
Chyll  hold,  chyll  draw^^  chyllpail,  chgrll  pynch^ 


chyil  IvH^  OH  m  Qara> 
Chyll  scrape,  chyll  scratche,  chaUf^ifte,  chyll 

seeke,  chyll  bowe,  chyll  bende,  chyll 

sweate, 
'Chylt  stoop,  chyll  stur,  chyH  cap,  chyl  knele,  chyll 

crepe  on  hands  and  feete ; 
'Chyll  be  thy  bondmiin,  Diooon^  idi  sweate  by  "> 

sqnoe  and  n^ooqc, 

Ajid.  <^^i>pt.  s^I^what  to,  strip,  t|M>  gg^g^  fimaK 

utterly  undone.  \ 

J/ic  Why,  IS  ther  any  special  cause  thou,  t^art 
;  lMvea|»si«ch,aQmav? 

.     Btid§^  K4rsti|H».C:bck,  -EaokSinion^maid^  hfr 

than|assecoiabaihe».t»mafww; 
,Ch)UB  n9(,aMa  tf^juty^betireenf  as,  what  may  hap. 
She  smyled  on  me  the  Ifwt  Soufiay  w|ief|  ich^pat 

of  my  cap. 
.     Dnu  W a  UMfc^  thia.  it  a  auitter  of  weight, 
[  aiHl  umt  be  kf^pt  clp9%. 


rrr-r 


T 


T^ 


^  Ji  might  eU  home  U  hoik  our  cosies^  a$  the  world  now  gose. — In  the  14th  ofQucen  ETTzabeth,  fST?,  an 
act  of  Parliament  passed,  by  whick  very  heavy  peaaJlie*  wer*  iaAietc^OB  aUf  ragacs>  vagabonds,  and 
siardy  b^ggan.    Among  othcn,  who  arc  thafsiadascsifccdi  aa*  diate|sid  la  be  dbease^isach,  are  idle  per- 
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world  ROW  ffoae. 
Sbalt  sware  to  be  no  blab»  Hodg^ 

Hodge,  Chyll,  Diooon. 

Die,  Then  go  to, 
Imj  tbtne  hand  here,  say  after  me,  as  thou  shftlt 

here  me  do. 
Haste  no  book  ? 

Hodge.  Cha  no  book,  I. 

Die,  Then  ncedes  must  force  us  both. 
Upon  my  breech  to  lav  tliine  hand,  and  there  to 
take  thine  otb. 

Hodge,  I  Hodge  breechelesse, 
Sweare  to  Diccon  recheles&e, 
By  the  crosse  that  I  shall  kysse, 
To  kepe  his  counsaile  close. 
And  aJwayes  me  to  dispose 
To  worke  that  his  pleasure  is. 
/  iTHcre  he  kyetelh  Diccok's  hrttelL 

Die,  Now,  UtMlge,  see  thou  take  heede, 
And  dee  as  I  thee  byd ; 
For  so  I  judge  it  roeete, 
This  ncdie  againe  to  win. 
There  is  no  shift  therein, 
But  conjure  up  a  spreete. 

Hodge,  What  the  great  devill,  Diccon,  I  saye  ? 
'  Die,  Yea,  in  good  faith,  that  is  the  waye, 
'■  Fet  with  some  prety  charme. 

Hodge.  Softe,  Diccon,  be  not  to  hasty  yet, 
By  the  masse,  for  ich  begyn  to  sweat, 
Cimm  afrayde  of  some  ^^harme. 

Die.  Coihe  hether  then,  and  storre  the  nat 
One  inche  out  of  this  cyrcle  plat. 
But  stande  as  I  thee  teache. 

Hodge.  And  shall  ich  be  here  safe  from  theyr 
dawesf  I 


Die.  The  nayiter  devill  with  his  longe 
Here  to  thee  cannot  reache. 
Now  will  I  settle  me  to  this  geare. 

Hodge.  I  say  Diccon,  beare  me,  beare : 
Go  softely  to  thys  matter. 

Die,  Whatderyll,  man,  art  afraide  of  nooglit^ 

Hodge.  Canst  not  tanrye  a  little  thoogbt^ 
Tyll  ich  make  a  curtcsie  of  waier? 

Die.  Stand  still  to  it,  why  sholdctt  tboo  tkmn 
hym? 

Hodge.  Gog's  sydes^  Diocoii,  me  tbiak  ich  bcaro 
him. 
And  tarrye  chal  mare  all. 

Die.  the  matter  is  no  worse  then  I  toldc  k. 

Hodge.  By  the  masse,  cham  able  no  kn^ger  l» 
holde  it : 
''  So  bad,  iche  must  beraye  the  ball. 

Die.  Stand  to  it,  Hodge,  stiire  not,  yon  horvoo^ 
What  deryll,  be  thine  ars  stnoges  brasteD  f 
Thy  selfe  a  while  but  staye. 
The  devill  I  smell  hym,  wyll  be  bete  anone^ 

Hodge,  Hold  him  fast,  Diccon,  cbmn  gooc. 
cham  gonc^  , 

Chyll  not  be  at  that  fraye. 

THE  SECOND  SCEANE. 

Diccon^  Chat. 

Die.  Tj,  shyttcn  knave,  and  oot  upon  thee ! 
Above  all  other  loutes,  fye  on  thee ! 
Is  not  here  a  clenly  prancke  ? 
But  thy  matter  was  no  better.  . 
Nor  thy  presence  here  no  swcter, 
^  To  flye  I  con ''  thee  thanke. 
'^  Here  is  a  matler  worthy  gloeyDgen 


sons  going  abont  feignlag  theouelves  to  have  knowledge  to  phitnomie,  pahnestrie,  or  other  abased  scieafeK 
whereby  tbey  bear  the  people  io  hand  that  they  can  tell  their  destinies,  deaths,  and  fbrtttoes,  mtd  mek 
9thcr  like  faiUasiical  imaginations.  This  statute  seems  to  be  alluded  to  here  by  Diccon,  and  will  serve  t* 
confirm  the  later  date  of  the  P  lay  i  and  at  the  same  time  prove  the  forgery  of  that  assigned  to  it  by 
Chctwood. 

»'  F««— I.  e.  fetched.  **  Syme. 

w  To. 

3^  7^0  fi^e  I  con  ihu  MeaJfee.— I  con  blm  no  thanks  for  it,  occurs  in  Shakespeare's  AVC*  weU  thai  eak 
wOii  and  Mr  Stcevem  says  it  meam, "  I  shall  not  thank  him  in  studied  la«gaage.**  1  meet  wUh  the  saaa 
expression  in  Fierce  PeoHUegse  ki$  SuppUcaiiim,  &c. 

**  I  believe  he  wUl  am  thee  UttU  tkmdtsfor  it.** 

Again,  hi  fVily  Beguiled,  1613 : 

**  I  COM  master  Chnnns  thanks  for  this*'* 

Again,  in  Jny  thing  for  a  quiet  life :  "  He  would  not  trust  you  with  it.  Icon  him  thanks  for  IL"*    %o 
tenfhanke  may  indeed  exactly  answer  the  French  seaeoir  gri.    To  con  Is  to  know. 
CiM  or  COM  thanke^  says  the  Glossary  to  the  Lancashire  Dialect,  is  to  ^'im  tkmdai  and  in  that  setase  only 


the  words  appear  to  be  used  to  this  day  in  the  north  of  England.  In  Erasmus's  Praise  ofFbllgf  by  Cha* 
loner,  1569,  8lg.  £8^  "  But  io  the  meane  whvle,  ye  ought  to  eonme  me  tkanke^  6ic.*^  And  Sig.  I  4; 
**  who  natbeless  comud  him  a  greate  thanke,  &c.^'  Again,  in  Pierce  PenniUeee't  Supplication,  p.  2U  :  **  It 
is  well  doone  to  practise  thy  wit,  but  (1  believe)  oar  Lord  will  cva  lAae  little  tlianke  for  iL" 

35  Can, 

36  Hen  i»,  a  matter  worthy  glosynge— i.  e.  glossing:  or  commenting  apon^  80|  In  Pierce  PfqmNSi't 

Olofed  the  Gospel  as  hem  good  liked, 

for  covctoas  of  copes  consirue  it  as  the!  wold^ 


ANOMTMOtfS.3 


GAMMER  GURTON*S  NfeEDLE. 


Ill 


Of  Gammer  Grarton*s  needle  losynge^ 

And  a  foule  peece  of  warke : 

A  man,  I  thyncke,  m^rght  make  a  playe^ 

And  nede  no  worde  to  this  they  saye. 

Being  but  haife  a  darke. 

Softe,  let  me  alone,  I  will  take  the  chaise. 

This  matter  farther  to  enlarge. 

Within  a  tyme  shorte ; 

If  ye  will  marke  my  toyes^  and  note, 

I  will  geve  ye  leave  to  cut  my  throta     v 

If  I  make  not  good  sporte.  ^ 

Dame,  Chat,  I  say,  where  be  ye,  within  ? 

Chat,  Who  have  we  there  maketh  such  a  din  ? 

Die  Here  is  a  good  fellow,  maketh  no  great 
dannger. 

Ckai,  What,  Diocon?  come  nere,  ye  be  no 
straanger: 
^'  We  be  fast  set  at  trumps  man,  hard  by  the  fyre ; 
31mmi  Shalt  set  on  the  king,  if  thoa  oome  a  little 
nyer. 

Die  Nay,  nay,  there  is  no  tarrying:  I  must  be 
gone  Bgaine ; 


But  first  for  you  in  oonncel  I  have  a  wonl  or 

twaine. 
Chat,  Come  hether,  Dol ;  Dol,  sit  downe  and 

play  this  game, 
And  as  thou  sawest  me  do,  see  thou  do  even  the 

same; 
There  is  five  trumps  besides  the  queene^  the  hind- 
most thou  shalt  finde  her. 
Take  hede  of  Sim  Glover's  wife,  she  hath  an  eie 

behind  her. 
Now,  Diccon,  say  your  will. 

Die,  Nay,  softe  a  litle  yet,  V 

I  wold  not  tell  my  bister,  the  matter  is  so  great,  / 
^^  There  I  wil  have  you  sweare  by  our  dere  lady 

of  BuUaine, 
Saint  Dunstone  and  saint  Donnyke,  with  the 

three  kinges  of  Knllaine,  ^^ 
That  ye  ihal  keepe  it  secret,  ^ 

Chat,  Gog's  bread,  that  will  1  doo, 
As  secret  as  mine  owne  though^  by  God  and  tha 

devil  too.  ^ 


^7  We  %tfaA  tet  at  trump,  nunt,  hard  by  thefyre  f — The  common  etymology  of  the  word  trumps  as  made 
of  in  games  at  cards,  derives  it  from  a  corruption  of  triumph ;  bat  Ben  Johpson  spells  the  word  tromp, 
from  which  Mr  Wballey  conjectores  that  his  author  thought  it  was  derived  from  the  French  trompefp  to 
deceive.  And  indeed  it  will  easily  bear  this  acceptation.  A  person  playing  at  the  game  thinks  he  shall 
win  the  trick,  till  his  adversary  takes  it  from  him  by  a  iromp ;  he  is  trompt^  or  deceived. 

Whalley  Note  on  The  Nem  Jwhj  A.  1,  S.  S. 

2ViiMjy  was  a  game  played  with  cards,  as  will  appear  by  the  foll6whig  passage  of  Dekker's  Bet-man  of 
lAmdon^  Sig.  F 1 :  **  To  speake  of  all  the  sleigiits  used  by  card-players  in  all  sorts  of  games  would  but 
weary  you  that  are  to  read,  and  bee  but  a  thanklesse  and  unpleasing  labour  for  me  to  set  them  downe. 
Omitting  therefore  the  deceipts  practised  (even  in  the  foyrest  and  most  civill  companies)  at  Primero, 
Saint  Maw,  Trump,  and  such  like  games,  1  will,"  &c. 

3*  ITkere  I  mil  have  yvu  moeare  by  our  dere  lady  of  Bullahu, — Mr  Hawkim  says  probably  Lady  Ann  Bui- 
im,  than  which  there  could  hardly  have  been  a  conjecture  more  wide  from  the  meaning  of  the  speaker. 
Oar  dere  lady  of  Bnllaine  is  no  other  than  the  Image  of  the  Virgin  Mary  at  Boulogne,  which  was  for- 
merly held  in  so  much  reverence,  that  it  was  one  of 'those  to  which  pilgrimages  tued  to4>e  made.  In 
Chaacer's  CaHt€rbary  nuesy  Prol.  1. 405.  describing  the  Wife  of  Bath^  he  says : 

And  thries  hadde  she  been  at  Jerusaleme* 
She  hadde  passed  many  a  strange  strcme. 
At  Rome  she  hadde  ben,  and  at  Boloine, 
In  Galice  at  Seint  James,  and  at  Coloine. 

The  Viigin  Mary  was  the  patroness  of  the  town  of  Boulogne  In  a  very  singular  manner,  it  being  holden 
immediately  of  her :  "  For  when  King  Lewis  II.  after  the  decease  of  Charles  of  Burgundy,  had  taken  in 
Boologne,  anno  1477,  as  new  lord  of  the  town,  (thus  John  de  Serres  relateth  it,)  he  did  homage  with* 
ont  tword  or  spnn  bareheaded,  and  on  his  knee,  before  the  Virgin  Mary,  offering  unto  her  image  an 
heait  of  mamie  golU  weighing  9000  crowns.  He  added  also  this,  that  he  and  his  successors  kings  after 
him  should  hold  the  county  of  Boulogne  of  the  said  Virgin,  and  do  homage  anto  her  image  in  the  great 
charch  of  the  higher  town  dedicated  to  her  name,  paying  at  every  change  of  a  vassal  an  heart  of  pure 
gold  of  the  same  weight.**— Heylin^s  Survey  ofFrancey  1666,  p.  193. 

^  With  the  three  kittgi  of  Kullaine^The  three  kings  of  Coloyn  are  supposed  to  have  been  the  wise 
■en  who  travelled  unto  our  Saviour  by  the  direction  of  the  star.  To  these  kings,  several  writers  have 
given  the  names  of  Caspar,  Melchior,  and  Balthazar;  but  Sir  Thomas  Browne,  in  his  Fa/gar  Errors^  has 
a  whole  chapter  cencerning  them,  in  which  he  doubts  all  the  principal  facts  in  the  account  of  them.  See 
B.  7.  C.  8.  The  celebrated  Thomas  Coryat,  when  at  Coloyn,  took  some  pains  to  collect  many  circum- 
ftaaces  relative  to  these  kings,  with  which  he  bath  filled  several  pages  of  his  Book;  and  to  which  those 
who  are  desirous  of  fkrther  information  on  the  subject  must  be  referred. 

^  Two. 
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C- 


a  sad  and  hevy  wight^ 
Ar  fovMy  ftul«  red  «iotek  ijt  hiotntoi  ^fVf^ 
last  oighL 
Ckm.  O^h  «Mil !  her  cMik  «»4th  tht  ^Idw 
legs,  that  nightly  crowed  iD  just  ? 

INir.  Tliiit  eodctt  a  B«otleii« 

CW.  What,  \V«B  lie  fbt  «iit  «!r  the  hen's  raste  ? 
JMc  I  tan  tiei  tel  wliera  die  dtevil  he  was  kept, 

under  key  or  locktk 
But  Tib  hath  tykled  III  OMOttitftr^  mre^  that  you 

should  Steele  the  d9eke» 
ChtLt.  ^'  Httve  I  f  strong  hoore^  by  tM-^ml  and 


Die.  What  softe,  I  ^y  b«  tiyk 
Say  not  one  wM  foi*  ftll  thte  getm 

CAa^.  By  the  unuee,  ihAt  I  Wy)| 
I  wii  have  the  yong  bore  by  the  htti^  and  the 
old  ti^t  by  the  tbhite. 

Dk^  Hoi  one  ifwA^  d«iM  Chttt^  I  wf,w^  ohe 

word  for  oiy  cote. 
CW.  Shall  such  a  beear's  brawle  as  that, 

thinkest  thou,  make  me  a  theefe  ? 
The  pocks  light  on  her  bores  sydes,  a  pestilence 

and  raiscbeefe. 
Come  oilt,  thou  hungry  nedy  bytebe ;  O  that  my 

nails  be  short ! 
Die.  Gog's  bread,  woman,  bold  your  peace,  this 

gere  wil  elde  passe  sport; 
I  wold  not  for  an  hund^ed  pound,  this  matter 

ihuld  be  kneweiif 
l!1iat  I  am  auctoor  of  this  iale^  or  bare  abrade  it 

blowao* 


Did  ye  not  swaav^  t(ft  W^M  M  mM^  Mbile  Ae 

tale  I  tolin  i 
I  said  ye  Ittttftt  bllfilMAStt IW^, «nd  >«  tUhl  sa^ 

ya  WoNtek 
CkaL  Wolde  you  sufi^  y^ir^^  DicX:bh^  Midi 

a  ftoH:  to  m^h  yduv 

With  slaunderous  #M^  t6  blbt  fAv»  hlMMp,  add 
so  to  defile  you  f 
Die.  No,  ^(M  #ire  Chat,  f  HHoltl  b«  iMh  tadi 
dfab§  MiaWe  Mot  i»]r  hblMe  * 
But  yet  ye  must  so  ofxH^  ldl>  that  Oibsoh  bette 
no  hlaUie» 
Cftal^  ^  Ob  M  thMi>  what  ftjftihlr  ftdi^  M  on 

Yfmt  miMlev  ^e  sltall  Mk  Me  hifemn. 
Die.  Godaroercye  dame  Chat^  Ih  faith  thoo 

man  tha  |ar^  begfu ! 

It  is  twenty  pound  to  a  goOM  IttM  ily  Crammer 

nrlll  not  ti^y. 
Aut  hether  tvarti  ibe  oemM  al  fait  a)  he^  legs 

'  can  her  cary, 

I  to  bmirle  with  yea  abbat  faiir  eock« ;  fof  a«U  I 

bard  lyb  say, 

The  cocke  was  rosted  in  your  house,  to  break- 
fast yesterday : 

And  when  ye  bad  the  carcas  eaten,  the  fetfaers 
ye  out  flunge, 

Aad  Dol,  your  maid,  the  legs  she  hid  a  foote 
depe  in  the  duiige* 
Chat  O  gracjous  Oo<l7my  heart  it  borstesi 
Die.  WeU,  rule  your  self  a  space^ 

And  Oammer  Gurtofl,  wh^h  she  tommethi 
into  tbys  fAm^ 


^  Sm$  If  iirmg  Attfrei  by  btrtai  add  saHe^-tbls  oath  aecatf  agahi^  A.  6»Bi9t^ 

**  ITct  sbal  ye  find  no  ether  wight  lave  tike,  bg  brtti  and  Mtt.*' 

»  • 

From  the  following  panafey  in  Nasli*s  LmOm  Si^f,  1809|  h  may  be  hfferred,  tbal  H  WAs  aace 
tomary  to  eat  bread  and  taU  previous  to  the  takiog  an  oath  :  **  Venus,  for  Hero  was  her  priest,  and  Jbdo 
Lncioa  the  midwife's  goddess,  for  she  was  no#  ^(fkaed,  and  ca«t  a#ay  by  tie  Chielty  of  iBolas,  took 
bread  and  taU,  and  eat  it,  that  they  would  be  smaftfy  reteaged  oa  tb^C  ttattatm,  Windy  jailor,'*  &c 

^*  Oo  to  then,  what  is  your  rede,  tay  on  your  l^tndt,  ^  ikiUi  tMe  tuU  kettin — rede^  f.  e.  coonsel  or  advice. 
So,  io  A.  4.  S.  8  :^ 

Tbetfeffwe  I  fMb  yo«  (tfeiei  go  heaee,  «id  whhbr  iMfPCf  dose. 

Agala^ 

WdR,  If  ya  wHIItf  ordred,  and  do  by  fliy  fAidb. 

Afaia!,A.».8»»i^ 

And  where  ye  sat  lie  safitf  M  certain,  if  I  woU  folow  bis  rMot 

Agafai,  hi  fLrwumBi*^ Pfm»$^ Mky  %f  dhstldaef,  Slj(.  04:  «  tTfltel  petetatfnce  tedl^  wblikebese 
tacbeasoaldier  as  DeMaifbeaes^  Wboftmrwya^  Archfloeas,  the  poef^d  rede  scai^ce  lookynge  bts  eae- 
mics  te  the  Ihe^  tftrew  dbww  bfr  iheHde,  aad  raone  awale  as  eowaitf  y  tf  warriour  as  he  wae  a  wyie 
aratovr.'' 

ne  oM  Tenfofl  of  the  ihiKlny  psaflnraiNr  heghif  hr  #tt  n^ 

The  dMB  is  blast,  Shal  hatti  aal  heal 
To  wicked  rede  bis  ear* 
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Hien  to- the  queaiie  let^s  see  ^^'  tell  ber  your 

mynd,  and  spare  not. 
So  shall  l)iccon  blamclesse  bee ;  and  then  go  to, 

I  care  not 
Ckai,  Then  hoore,  beware  her  throte,  I  can 

abide  no  longer : 
In  faith,  old  witch,  it  shal  be  seene  which  of  us 

two  be  stronger ; 
And  Diocon,  bat  at  your  request,  I  wold  not  stay 

one  howre. 
Dk,  Well,  keepe  it  in  till  she  be  here,  an 

then  out  let  it  powre.* 
In  the  meaiie  while,  get  you  in,  and  make  no 

wordes  of  this ; 
More  pf  this  matter  within  this  howre  to  here 

you  shall  not  miss. 
Becaase  I  know  you  are  my  friend,  hide  it  I  cold 

not  doubtles : 
Ye  koow  your  harm,  see  ye  be  wise  about  your 

owne  busines. 
So  fare  ye  well. 

Chat.  Nay,  soft  Diccon,  and  drynke:  what, 

Dol,  I  say, 
Bringe  here  a  cup  of  the  best  al^,  let's  see,  come 

quicly  awaye. 

THE  THIRD  SC£AN£. 

HOOOB,  DiCCOK. 

Die.  Ye  see,  masters,  that  one  end  tapt  of  this 
my  sliort  devise, 
Kow  must  we  broche  t'other  to,  before  the  smoke 

arise. 
And  hj  the  time  they  have  a  while  ron^ 
I  trust  ye  need  not  crave  it. 


But  loke  what  Ueth  in  both  their  harts,  ye  ar  like 
sure  to  have  it. 
Hodge.  Yea,  Gog's  soul,  art  alive  yet?  what 

Diccon,  dare  ich  come  ? 
Die,  A  tnan  is  wel  hied  to  trust  to  thee,  I  wil 
say  nothing  but  mum. 
But  and  ye  come  any  nearer,  I  pray  you  see  all 
be  sweete. 
Hodge,  ^  Tush  man,  is  Gammer's  neele  found? 
that  chould  gladly  weete.  , 

Die.  She  may  thanke  thee  it  is  not  found ;  for 
if  you  had  kept  thy  standings 
The  devil  he  wold  have  fet  it  out,  ev*n  Hodge, 
at  thy  commanding. 
Hodge,  Gog*s  hart!  and  cold  he  tel  nothing 

wher  the  neele  might  be  found  ? 
Die.  Ye  foolysh  dolt,  yc  were  to  seek,  ear  we 
had  got  our  ground ; 
Therforc  his  tale  so  doubtful!  was,  that  I  could 
not  perceive  it. 
Hodge.  Then  ich  se  wel  somthin^  was  said, 
chope  one  day  yet  to  have  it. 
^^  But  Diccon,  Diccon,  did  not  the  devill  cry, 
ho,  ho,  ho  ?  \ 

Die.  If  thou  hadst  taryed  where  thou  stood'st,\ 

thou  woldest  have  said  so. 
Hodge.   Durst  swere  of  a  boke,  chard  him 
rore^  streight  afler  ich  was  gone ; 
But  tel  me,  Diccon,  what  said  the  kimve,  let  md  N 
here  it  anon. 
Die.  The*  horson  talked  to  mee,  I  know  cot 
well  of  what : . 
^  One  whyle  his  tonge  it  ran,  and  paltered  of  a 

cat. 
Another  whyle  he  stammered  styU  upon  a  rat; 


«)  Addhloo. 

^*  Tu$h  fiuDi,  is  GtrntilUf^i  «««/«  found  f  thai  chmldgfpdhf  weete^i.  e.  gladly  know.    So,  in  Shake* 
■peart*s  AnUnytokd  CUopatra^A*  1.  S.  1  : 


4< 


—  in  which,  I  bhidij^ 
On  pain  of  ponbhrnent,  the  world  to  Mwele, 
'We  stand  up  peerli 


t» 


The  word  meet  is  also  used  by  Spenser  and  Fairiaz. 

^'  Bui  Dieam^  Dleeon,  did  not  the  dewiU  crjfy  Ao,  Ao,  ho  f-^ln  the  ancient  moralities,  and  in  many  of  the 
earliest  entertainmeots  of  the  stage,  the  devil  is  introduced  as  a  character,  and  it  appears  to  have  been 
customary  to  bring  him  before  the  aodience  with  this  cry  of  ho,  ho,  ho.  See  partlcniarly  the  Devil  is  am 
Am,  by  Ben  Jonon,  A.  1.  S.  1.  From  the  following  passagcb,  in  Wilg  Beguiled,  1606,  we  learn  the  man- 
■er  in  which  the  character  used  to  be  dressed  :  "  Tush !  feare  not  the  dodge :  V\\  rather  pat  on  my  flash* 
log  red  nose  and  ny  flaming  face,  and  come  wrap'd  in  a  calf  s  skin,  and  cry,  ho,  ho,  &c."  Again, "  I*il 
put  me  onmy  great  carnation  nose,  and  wrap  me  in  a  rowsing.calfs  sk  in  suit,  and  come  like  some  hobgobli  n, 
or  some  devil  ascended  from  the  grisly  pit  of  hell ;  and  like  a  scarbabe  make  him  take  his  legs :  I'll  phiy 
the  devil,  1  warrant  ye.** 

^  One  mhyle  hit  tonge  it  ran,  and  paltered  of  a  caf—- to  patter  is,  as  Dr  Johnon  explains  it,  to  ehuJjUe^ 
with  ambigooQS  expressions.    Thos :— > 


•< 


And  he  these  jotgli^  flends  no  more  believ'd, 
That  patter  with  us  ia^iuloable  — ^  " 


MaeBeth,  A.  5.  S.  7. 

In  confirmation  of  Or  Johnson's  exphination,  Mr  Steevens  produces  t^  followfaig  instances  :*- 

**  Now  fortune  frown,  and  palter  if  thou  please."  Mariut  and  3jflla^  1094. 

"  —  Romans,  that  have  spoke  tlis  word, 
AsdwUlnotj^otter." 

VOL.  I.  .  P  • 
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Lftstclf  ail  tb^re  was  nothing  but  «Tery  word  clMty 

cbat; 
Bttt  this  I  welt  perdsyved  before  I  wold  him  rid, 
/  Betweene  chat  and  the  rat,  and  the  cat,  the  nedle 
/  is  hyd : 

Now  Wether  Gyb  onr  cat  have  eate  itinfier 

znawe. 
Or  doctor  Rat  oar  etirat  hate  foottd  it  is  the 

strawf 
Or  this  dame  Chltt  yonr  neighbour  have  stoUen 

it,  Ood  bee  knoweth ; 
BqI  by  the  morrow  at  this  thne,  we  shal  learn 
how  the  matter  goeth, 
Modge*  Canst  not  teaAT  £>  ni^t,  man;  seest  not 
what  is  here  ? 

[Pointyng  behind  to  hU't^me  hruckti. 

Die  Tys  not  possyble  to  make.it  sooner  srppere. 

Hodge.  Alas,  Dicoon,'then  chave  no  shy  it;  bat 

least  ich  tary  to  lottge^ 

Ilye  me  to  Sym  Glover's  shop,  thene  to  seeke 

for  a  thonge^ 
TherwKh  this  breech  to  tatche  and  tye  as  ich  may. 
Die. To  morowyHodge^  if  we  channoe  to  meete, 
shall  see  whiu  1  Will.say. 

THE  FOURTH  SCEANE. 

"bxccov,  GaMM£K« 

Dk,  Now  this  gere  most  forward  goe,  lor  heie 
my  Gammer  commech : 
Be  still  a  while,  and  say  nothing,  m  Ae  here  m  lit- 
tle romth. 
Gam.  Good  lord !  shall  never  be  my  locke  my 
ncele  agayne  to  spye  ? 
Alas  tiie  whyle,  tys  past  my  he^;  where  'tis, 
.still  it  most  ive. 
Dk»  Now;  JesttS,  Crammer  Gufton^whal  dri* 
vetb  yon  to  this  sadnes  ? 
I  feare  me,  hf  my  eonsdenoe,  you  yriSk  sare  fd! 
tonmdnes. 
Gam,  Who  is  that?  what,  Diceoar?  drambst, 
:  fye,  fye. 


2)«c  Mary»  fjre  oil  them  that  be  worthy ;  bni 

wlutt  shiild  be  your  troUe  ? 
Gmu  Alas,  the  more  ich  thinks  on  it,  mj  sov 
row  it  waieth  double.   . 
My  goodly  tussyng  Sporyar's  neele,  dwre  lost  iih 
wot  not  where. 
Die  Tout  neeb?  wlian? 
Gam,  My  ueele,  alas !  ich  myght  ifdl  ill  it  qwre.- 
As  Ood  himselfe  he  knoweth  ner^  one  beside 
chave. 
Dk,  U  this  be  all,  gocid  Ghimmer,  I  warrmot 

you  alt  is  save. 
6am.  Why,  know  yoo  any  tydings  whichf  wiqr 

my  peele  is  gone  f 
Die  Yea,  that  I  cb,  doubtlesM^  as  ye  shall 
here  anone, 
A  see  a  thing  this  matter  Coodieth,  within  thoae 

twenty  bowres^ 
Even  at  this  gate,  before  my  face^  by  a  neygln 

hour  of  yours; 
She  stooped  me  downe,  and  «p  she  toke  a  neeA 

orapyi^; 
I  durst  be  swome  it  wse  even  yoors,  By  all  mj 
mothii^s  kyn. 
Gam,  It  was  my  neele,  Dieeon,  kh  wot ;  for 
here  even  by  this  poste 
Ich  SHI^  whaft  time  as  idi  up  starte,  and  s&mj 

neele  is  loste : 
^'  WIm  was  it,  leive  son  f  speke  ich  pray  the,  and 
quickly  teU  me  that. 
Die;  A  settle  qaeane  as  any  in  this  towne,  ~^ 
yournsyinboore  here,  dame  ChaL       ^ 
\  Gam,  Dame  Chat !  Dtecoa,  let  me  be  gone, 
chil  tbythej^  in  post  haste. 
DU.  Take  my  conncelt  yet^  or  ye  go^  ^  for  fematt 
ye  walke  in  wast. 
If  is  a  monfion  crafty  drab^  and  frows»d  tor  be 

please^ 
And  ye  take  not  the  better  way,  yoor^  nedle 

yet  ye  lose  it : 
For  when  she  took  it  up^  even  here  before  your 

dbores, 


**■ 


^^^^**  *^  '^  ^<^  '^  f*^Yfh^  was  it,  dear  sow  ?  Sp,  la  the  BaUai  of  Jdam  Bell,  Cljfm  p/the  CUmgh^ 
OHdWimamofClmideays 

Ye  mygbt  have  asied  tewrn  and  townes, 

Pnfhei  aod  folates  pleote, 
But  none  soe  pleaiaot  t6  my  pay,  shee  sayd  i 

Iffw  none  so  l^  to  me.  Percy  V  Ati^fUeSt  Vol.  I.  Mm 

f  fake  my  eaumctU yvii  or  y»  ^o— I.  e,  ere  ye  go.    As  In  the  folio wiog  instancei  t 

A^  8.  S.  9 1^"  Ich  know  who  found  it,  and  toolie  it  np  sbalt  see  or  it  be  leoge.^"* 
A.  4w  S«  8  i^**  That  or  ye  tf old  go  twyce  to  charcb,  I  weri'ant  yow  here  news." 
Ibid.—***  But  or  all  came  to  an  me,  I  set  her  hi  a  dampe." 
Hairs  CArottlc2e.  Henry  IV,  1550/  p.  8  ^^«*  But  or  this  deposttfeo  Was  executed  in  time,  he  came  ta 
Wettnfaiiter,  &c.*^ 

Ibid.  p.  88  z-^**  Wberof  the  kyi«  heyng  advertysed,  eaawd  a  gnal  anay  to beasMmbled  aod marcbeil 
toward  bis  enemies,  but  or  tbe  kyng  came  to  Notyogfaam^  &c.'* 

Aschaai'^  Toxopkiku  :^^  For  first,  as  it  is  maoye  a  yeare  or  fttj  bcfui  to  be  great  sheotefs,  fte***— — 
See  aiso  Mr  Steevens'S  Shakespeare,  Vok  V.  p.  iOU 
^  roNP^-ev/flntediaoDir  % 


:? 
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Wbat  aoft,  dame  Choly  qiKMli.I,  that  same  is] 

none  of  jours. 
A^aoD^  qaoih  she,  syr  knave,  what  pretest  ^j 

of  that  1  fjrnd  ?  . 
Z  wold  thou  hadst  lost  me  I  wot  whear;  (she 

mept  I  know  hehmd,) 
^^  And*  home  she  went  as  bn^  as  it  had  ben  a 

'  bodeloace, 
ATid  I  after  ber»  as  bold  as  it  had  ben  the  gaod- 

man  of  the  house : 
But  Ibete  and  ye  had  hard  her,  how  she  begpm 

to  scolde, 
Tbe  l(aige  it  went  on  patios^  bj  hym  that  Judas 

solde; 
£ch  othe?  wonle  I  was  a  knaV^  and'^on  a  Bore 

of  bores, 
Because  I  s|Mke  in,  your  bebalfe^  and  sajde  the 

neele  was  youn. 
Gam.  '*  Gogs  bread !  ^d  thinks  the  eallet 

thus  to  kepe  my  neele  me  fro? 
Die.  Let  her  abne,  and  she  minds  non  other, 

hut  even  to  dresse  you  so. 
(km.  By  tbe  masse,  cfail  rather  spend  the  cote 

that  is  OD  my  badte. 
Thinks  the  fUse  quean  by  sodi  a  slight'*  that 

chill  my  neele  laeke  ?  . 
Die,  Slip  not  your  ''  gere,  I  counsell  you,  but 

of  this  take  goml  hede, 
JjBt  not  be  knowen  I  told  you  of  i^  bow  well 

soever  ye  spede. 


Gam.  Chil  in,  Diccon, »  cleene  gperoe  tota^e^ 
aiid  set  before  roe ; 
And  ich  may  my  neeI^  once  see,  chil  9«re  re^ 
member  the. 


THE  Firra  SCEANE, 

Die  Here  will  the  sporte  be^^o,  if  these  Imp 

once  may  meete, 
Their  diere,  dur^  lay  money,  will  prove  scarsly 

sweete. 
My  Gammer  sure  entends  to  be  uppon  her  bones, 
With  staves,  or  with  clubs,  oir  els  with  coble 

ftones* 
Dame  Chat  on  the  other  syde,  if  she  be  &r  be^ 

hjnde, 
I  am  right  far  deceit^,  she  is  gsve9  to  it  of 

kyiide.  ,   ^      ^ 

He  that  may  tarry  by  it  a  whyle,  and  that  but 

shorten 
I  warraat  hym  trust  to  it,he  shall  see  all  the  sporte. 
Into  the  towne  will  I,  my  frendes  to  vynt  ther^ 
And  bather  8trai|^  againe  to  see  th'  end  of  this 

gere. 
S4  In  the  meane  time,  fchiwes,  pype  upp  your 

fiddles,  I  saie  tnke  them. 
And  let  your  frevndes  here  such  i^yrtb  es  ye  can 

m^lMsMiem* 


THE  THIRD  ACTp, 


THE  PntfiT  £CEANE. 


Hodgt,  Sym  Glover  yet  gramcrcy !  eham  meet^ 
lye  well  sped  now,  r 

Thwart  even  as  gpoa  a  felow  as  ever  kyste  a  oowe 


I  Here  b  a  tfaynge ''  in  dede,  by  the  masse  though 
ich  speake  it^ 
MXom  Tankard's  great  bald  curtal,  I  thioke 
could  not  breake  it. 


•iv 


5<>  Jndhom»$IUwmtmhngmUkadhmaMetoae$'^A»hThk  as  a  hedy-leue,  was  formerly  pro* 

Terbial.'*--8ee  Ray's  iVotwpfti,  IT48,  p.  tl9.  ,      ,.        ,     ^  a^k 

»«  Q^kftadl  md^bUu  m  caHet  tkm  te  *q«afl^i»ls «#/**?-**  CaUet,alewd  wom«i,adri*} 

perhaps  so  called  from  the  Frewsh  ooisff,  which  was  a  sort  of  head-drcsi  worn  by  cooatry  glrto.  — »ee 

uloaiiry  to  XJrrjfi  ClUwcer.  -    it     u 

So,  ia  the  8uppme»,  by  Geo.  C^ucoigne,  A.  S.  8. « :  "  Come  hither, you  old OlUi,  J^w  ♦•f-jJKb^- 

wlfe:  that  the  devU  cat  oat  your  toogae,'*— S^e  ffther  hiBtiMiPcs  hi  Dr  Grey's  notes  Qu  Sna»P«aw« 

yol.If.p.41. 
Again,  Ben  J9Q|oo'«  Jbjr,  A.  4.  8. 3  :— 


f*  Why,  the  «iU«t 

y  oa  tojd  flie  of,  beie  1  have  ta'en  dlsgais'cL' 


!.M  II 


^  Slygh.    First  edition, 


'^  In  m  meoM  iim^f^xmtt^  fjfpe  «pp,  dec.— -This  pasmge 

lie  enter 


'3  Slept  not  yon  gerct    Flnthdiilon, 
je  evidently  shews,  that  mnslc  phiyhq;  between 
the  acts  was  lntrodttcd[  hi  the'earliest  of  oar  draaiatlc  cntertainmentB. . 

'*  Mr  Dodsley  altered  this  word  to  thong.  .^    ^  .J  ,..    ^h  j   t^  ^ 

»  nm  JMcard:$  grttd  Md  cartal-earte/  is  a  tmOl  korm  t  properly  one  who  hathhis  tott  ^^^ 

fVfU^Ucd,    8o,  in  Dekker's  nUanlM  diJCfscfcd  h^  LeaMems  and  Ceiu((e%Af,  Ac.  \W>^  »*•  ^  5     *^ 
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And  when  be  spjed  my  oeede,  to  be  «>  ftnight 
and  hard, 

Hajs  lent  me  here  bis  naull,  to  set  the  gyb  for- 
ward. 

i^  8  for  my  Gammer*8  Deele»  the  flyenge  feynd  go 
weete. 

Chill  tiot  now  f^o  to  tlie  doore  again  with  it  to 
mecte. 

Choald  make  shyfte  guod  enoogb,  and  chad  a 
caudels  ende. 

The  cheefo  hole  in  my  brcechc,  with  these  two 
chill  amende. 

TH£  SECOND  SCEANE. 
Gammea,  Hodge. 

Cram,  Howy  Hodge !  mayst  nowe  be  glad,  cba 
newes  Co  tell  thee, 
Ich  knowe  who  luus  my  ueele,  ich  trust  soone 
shalt  it  see. 

Hodge,  The  devyll  thou  does:  hast  liard  Gam- 
mer in  deede,  or  doest  but  jest  ? 

Gam,  Tys  as  true  as  Steele,  Hodge. 

Hodge,  Why,  knowest  well  where  dydst  leese 

Cam.  Ich  know  who  found  it,  and  tooke  it  up, 

shalt  see  or  it  be  lon^^e. 
Hodge,  God*s  mother  deere,  if  that  be  true, 
farwel  both  naule  and  thong. 
But  who  hais  if.  Gammer,  say  ?  one  chould  faine 
here  it  disclosed. 
Gam,  That  false  fixen,  that  same  dame  Chat, 

that  counts  her  sclfe  so  honest. 
Hodge.  Who  told  you  so  ? 
Gam.  That  same  did  Diccon  the  bedlam,  which 

saw  it  done. 
Hodge,  Diccon  I  it  is  a  vengeable  knave.  Gam- 
mer, 'tis  a  booable  horson, 
Can  do  mo  things  than  that,  els  cham  deceyved 

evil: 
By  the  masse  ich  saw  him  of  late  cal  up  o  great 

blacke  devyll. 
O,  the  knave  cryed  bo^  ho;  he  roared  and  he 

thundred, 
And  ye^ad  bene  here,  cham  sure  you*ld  murrenly 
ha  wondred. 
Gam,  Was  not  thou  afraidey  Qodge;,  to  see 

him  in  this  place  ?       \ 
Hodge,  No,  npd  phad  come  to  me,  chould  have 
laid  him  on  die  face, 
Chould  hare  promised  him. 


Gam.  But  Hodge,  bad  be  no  horns  to  paalie? 
Hodge.  As  long  as  your  two  armes.    Saw  ye 
never  fryer  Rushe 
Painted  on  a  cloth,  with  a  s(de  h»g  cowers  tmyle^ 
And  crooked  cloven  feet,  and  many  a  hoked 

nayle  ? 
For  al  the  world  (if  I  shuld  judg)  cbouU  reckca 

him  his  brother : 
''  loke  even  what  face  fryer.Rusb  had,  the  devil 
had  such  another. 
Gam,  Now  Jesus  mercy,  Hodge,  did  Diooooio 

him  bring  ? 
Hodge.  Nay,  Gammer,  (heare  me  spdce,)  did 
tel  you  a  greater  thii^. 
The  devil,  when  Diccon  bad  him  (ich  hard  him 

wondrous  weel) 
Sayd  plainly  (here  before  jns)  that  dame  Chat 
had  your  neele. 
Gam,  Then  let  us^  and  aake  her  wherefore 
she  minds  to  kepe  it. 
Seeing  we  know  so  much,  'tware  madness  now  to 
slepe  it.  • 

Hodge.  Go  to  her.  Gammer,  see  ye  not  where 
she  stands  in  her  doores  ? 
Byd  her  geve  you  the  neele, 'tu  none  of  ber^  bat 
yours. 


iDhil 
vTbei 


THE  THIRD  SCEANE, 
Gakueb,  Chat,  Hoooe. 


Gam.  Dame  Chat,  cholde  praye  the  fair,  let 

me  have  that  as  mine, 
hil  not  this  twenty  yeres  take  one  fart  that  b 
thjne;    ^ 
refore  give  me  mine  owne;,  and  let  me  lire 
besyde  the. 
Ckai,  Why,  art  thou  crept  from  home  hetber 
I  to  mine  own  doores  to  chide  me  ^ 

Hence,  doting  drab,  avaunt,  or  I  shall  set  the 

further. 
Intends  thou  and  this  knave,  mee  m  my  bouse  to 
murther? 
Gam.  Tush !  gape  not  so;  '*  ao  woman,  shalt 
not  yet  eate  naee, 
Nor  all  the  frends  thou  hast,  in  this  shall  not  ia- 

treat  mee ; 
Mine  owne  goods  I  will  have,  and  aske  the  no  ^ 

beleve: 
What  woman ;  pore  folks  must  have  right,  dwQg^ 
the  thing  you  agreve.  ' 


could  Bhcwe  more  crafty  foxef  in  this  wild  goose  chase,  then  there  are  white  foaes  In  Rassfat;  and  more 
strange  horse-trickcs  plalde  by  such  riders,  then  BankM  kit  atrial  did  ever  practise  (whose  gambals  of  the 
two  were  the  bonetter.)*' 

^'  Loke  eocn  what  face  fryer  Smh  had—fryar  Hmtk  b  lyentioned  in  Repnald  Scot's  Diacovaie  of  WHck- 

fraft^  1584,  p.  Vti  :  **  Frur  Bmh  was  for  all  the  world  such  another  fellow  as  this  Hudgtn^  and  broagl|t 

np  even  in  the  same  schoole  \  to  wit,  in  a  kitchen :  Insomuch  as  the  selfe^same  tale  is  written  of  the  one 

•as  of  the  other,  concerning  the  skuUiao,  which  is  said  to  have  beene  slaioe,  &c«  For  the  readily  whcreeC 

1  referre  yon  to/ri«r  BmK  his  storie,  or  else  tp  Joh|i  Wienis  Be  pra^HigUt  d$mamim.''* 

9t  Me.  ^^  On, 


■Amontiioiis.} 
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Chat.,  Give  thee  tliy  righf,  and  hang  the  up, 

with  all  thj  bngger^s  bruode; 
Wbaty  wiic  thoii  make  lue  a  theefe,  and  saj  I 

stole  thj  good  ? 
Garni  Chil  «ay  oothiiig,  (ich  warrant  thee,)  but 

that  ich  can  prove  it  well. 
Thou  fet  my  good  even  from  my  doore,  cham 

able  this  to  tell. 
CAo/.  Did  I  (olde  witch)  steal  oft  was  thine  ? 

how  should  that  thing  be  knowen  ? 
Oam,  Ich  oan  not  tell,  but  up  thou  tokest  it  as 

tliough  it  had  bin  thine  own. 
Chat.  Mary,  fy  on  thee,  thou  old  Gyb^  with  al 

my  ▼erv  hart. 
Oam,  ^  Nay,  fy  on  thee,  thou  rampe,  thou  ryg, 

with  al  that  take  thy  part. 
Chat,  A  vengeaunce  on  those  lips,  that  laieth 

such  things  to  my  charge. 
Gawi,  A  resgeaunce  on  those  callata  hips, 

whose  conscience  is  so  large. 
Chat.  Come  out,  hogge. 
Gam,  Come  out,  hogve,  and  let  have  me  right. 
Chat.  Thou  arrant  witche. 
OofikThou  bawdie  bitcheychil  make  thee  curse 

this  night. 
Chat,  A  bag  and  a  wallet. 
Oam.  A  carte  for  a  cailet. 
Chat,  Wby^'  wenest  thou  thos  to  prevaile? 
I  holde  thee  a  grote, 
I  shall  patche  thy  coate. 

Gam.  Thou  warte  as  good  kysse  my  tayle ; 
^  Thou  slut,  thou  kut,  thou  rakes,  thou  iakes,  will 

not  shame  make  the  hide  the  r  ^^ 
Chat.  Thou  skald,  thou  bald,  thou  roten,  thoo 

glotten,  I  will  no  16nger  chyd  thee; 
Bat  I  will  teache  the  to  kepe  home. 
Gam.  Wylt  thou,  drunken  beaste  ? 
Jlodge,  Sticke  to  her,  Gammer,  take  her  by 

the  head,  dhil  wiirrant  yon  this  feast. 


Smyte,  I  saye.  Gammer, 

Bite,  I  say,  Gammer, 

I  trow  ye  wyll  be  keene ; 

Where  be  your  nayls  ?  claw  her  by  the  jawes^ 

pull  me  out  both  her  eyen. 
Gog's  bones.  Gammer,  holde  up  your  head. 

Chat.  I  trow,  drab,  I  shall  dresse  thee« 
Tary,  thou  knave,  I  bold  the  a  grote,  I  shall  make 

these  hands  blesse  thee. 
Take  thou  this,  old  hore,  for  amends,  and  learn 

thy  tonge  well  to  tame. 
And  say  thou  met  at  this  bickenng,  not  ^  thy 
fellow,  but  thy  dame. 
Hodge,  Where  is  the  strong  stned  hqre  ?  chil 
ge'r  a  hore*s  nuirke. 
Stand  out  one's  way,  that  ich  kyll  none  in  tht 

darke. 
Up,  Gammer,  and  ye  be  alyve,  chil  feyght  ^'  now 

for  us  bothe; 
Come  no  nere  me,  thon  scalde  cailet,  to  kyll  the 
ich  wer  loth. 
Chat,  Art  here  agayne,  thou  hoddypeke?  what 

Doll,  bryug  me  out  my  spitce. 

Hodge.  Chill  hroche  thee  wyth  this,  by'ra  fa- 

ther*b  soul,  diyll  conjure  that  foole  vprete. 

Let  dore  stand,  Cocke,  why  corns  indeed  ?  keep 

dore,.thou  horson,  boy. 

Chat.  Stand  to  il,  thou  dastard,  for  thine  eares^ 

ise  teche  the  sluttish  toye. 
Hodge.  Gog*s  wuundes^  hore,  chile  make  the 
avaunte. 
Take  heed,  Cocke,  pull  in  the  latche. 

Chat.  I  faith,  sir  lopse  breeche,  had  ye  taried 

ye  shold  have  found  your  match. 
Gdm.  ^  Now  ware  thy  throte,  losel,  thousa 

pay  for  nl. 
Hodge,  Weil  said,  Gammer,  by  my  soule. 
Heyse  her,  souse  her,  bounce  bier,  trounco  her, 
poll  her  throte  houie. 


^  J^f'ifyfyon  f  Ae0,  thou  rampe,  ftci— Dr  Gabriel  I^arvey,  in  his  Pierce'i  SupererogattoHf  4to,  16IIS, 
•peaking  of  Long  Meg  of  Westminster,  says  :  **  Althoogb  she  were  a  liisty,  bouncing  rampe^  lomewhai 
like  Gallimetta,  or  maid  Marian,  yet  was  she  not  such  a  rointsh  rannel,  such  a  dissolute  fltrt  gillian,  SUm** 

6'  F^(BM«^^tiliBke8t,  or  imagioest.    Obsolete.    It  ocean  again,  A.  6.  9*  8 1-^ 

**  I  wfsae,  the  ende  will  prove  this  brawie  did  Ant  arise 
Upon  no  other  groand,  bnt  only  Diccon's  lyes.*' 

Again,  in  Eupheut^  1581,  p.  14  :  **  ffeenett  thon  that  he  wit  have  no  mistrost  of  thy  fiuthfldncsfep 
when  he  hath  had  tryall  of  thy  licUenesie  ?'* 

^  Hkou  ibitf  thou  kttt — cut  appeals  4o  have  been  an  opprobrioos  term  used  by  the  vulgar  when  they 
scolded  or  abused  each  other.  It  ocean  again,  A.  5.  8. 8  >  '*  That  lying  cMt  is  lost,  that  she  is  not  swing* 
ed  and  beaten.*^ 

A  horw  b  soraethnes  called  da  in  oar  aneient  writen,  as  in  the  First  Part  of  Henrjf  IV.  A.  2.  S.  1. 
and  FalstalTe  says  :  '*  —  if  I  tell  thee  a  lye,  spit  in  my  face,  and  call  me  Asrse.*'  Cmt  is  therefore  proba<» 
bly  used  in  the  same  sense  as  Amva,  to  which  it  seems  to  have  been  synonymons.  Several  histances  of  thf 
--e  of  this  term  are  collected  by  Mr  Steevens,  in  his  edition  of  tthakcspeare  |  see  Vol.  lY.  p.  802. 

«  TAe,  addition. 

^  —  not  ihyfeUoWf  hit  thy  ffaiiM— not  thy  equal,  bat  thy  mistress. 

*'  Ftf^f  U— feygli,  flnt  edition. 

M  Urn  wan  thy  tknU^  IohI,  thoum  pay  for  ei— a  loml  h  a  Vrortbless  fellow.    It  is  a  term  of  contempf 
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Ckat,  Comst  bdiynd  ae,  thoo  withered  witch  ? 
end  I  get  oooe  on  foote, 
Thoote  peT  for  all,  tboa  old  tmrletheri  ile  teech 

tlie  what  loo^  to  it 
Take  the  this  to  makeep  thj  mootht  til  time  thoa 
cotne  1^  iiiofe> 
Hodge.  Up,  UaoMiier,  stand  on  jour  feete, 
where  is  the  oM  here  f 
Faithy  woalde  chad  her  bj  the  hoB, 

chould  cracke  her  callet,  crowne. 
Geai.  Ah  Hodge,  Hodge,  wlittre  was  ^y  help^ 

when  fiieo  had  me  downe ! 
Hodlgt.  Bj  themasse^  Gammer,  hat  for  my  stafie, 
Chat  had  cone  nve  to  spjl  joo. 
Ich  think  the  harlot  had  not  caicd,  and  chad  not 

com,  to  kill  yon. 
Bat  shall  we  loose  oor  neele  thus  } 

Gam,  No,  Hod^  chwarde  lothe  doo  soa 
Thinkcst  thou  chiU  take  that  at  her  hand?  no 
Hodge,  ich  tell  the  no.  • 
Hodge.  ChM  jet  this  fmj  wer  wel  take  np^ 
and  oor  own  neele  at  home, 
^will  he  m J  chaanoe  eb  some  to  kil,  where  efer 
it  be,  or  whom. 
Oam.  We  htre«|i«r»on.(Hodg«>lioaknaw«0 
a  man  esteemed  wise, 
Mast  doctor  Rat^  dul  far  hjm  nady  and  let  me 
here  his  advise. 


^  He  will  her  shrive  for  all  das  pn,  ead 

her  pevannce  strait ; 
Wese  have  our  neele,  els  daam.Chat  ooanes 

within  heaven  gate. 
Hp^ge.  Ye  marj,  Gammer,  tfaatidi  think 

wjll  JOB  now  for  htm  senle  ? 
The  sooMr  Doctor  Bat  be  here,  the 

haanende. 
And  here  Gammer,  Diocon's  devill  (m 

member  well) 
Of  Cat  and  Chat,  and  doctor  Baty  a  fetto—ns 

did  tell, 
Chold  jon  fortj  poMd,  dmtis  the  waj 

tocet  againe. 
Ome.  Chil  ha  him  Strait;  call  oot  iba 

wese  make  him  take  the  pajne. 
Hodge,  What  CoiAe,  I  saje,  ooose  oot; 

derill  can'st  not  here? 
^  Coeke.  How  now,  Hodge,  how  dees^ 

mer?  is  jet  the  wemer  deare? 
What  wold  cfaave  me  to  doo? 

Oeai.  Come  hether,  Cocke,  anon. 
Hence  swjthe  to  doctor  Rat,  hje  the  tfant 

were  gone, 
And.pvaj  fajm  oome  speke  with  ■ 

well  at  ease; 
Shalt  loLft  him  at  his  chamber,  er  ^  ai 

Be^si 


lab 


^y. 


*^ 


frsi|wiitl J  med  b J  Spenser,    It  b  likewba  to  be  aset  with  fa  the  JbaCA  #/ Asftw*.  ^^  af  B«mM«>i 
tfoH,  lOUl  t— 

^  To  have  the  leieb  compaaj.* 

Agala,  la  nt  Ffaasr  •/ ITalk^ItU,  1500  :— 

**  Pence,  psatlag  lend,*'  ftc, 

See  Mr  Steetem^  Notes  en  SMkopeare,  VeL  I Y.  p.  SST,' 

Agahi,  hi  Hairs  Satim,  1T58,  p.  78 » 

**  How  hb  enraged  ghost  wonM  stamp  and  itaie. 
That  C«ar*i  tkrooe  b  tan'd  to  Peter  chajie  i 
To  see  an  olde  shone  bssll  perched  high, 
Croislqg  beneath  a  goldea  canopj." 

^  A  mlU  ktr  shrlre/or  aU  Oitfer*,  aad^cns  Jbrpiawiwosslrel*'  to  thrive,  b  to  ceaibi ; 

**  Hot  afterwards  ilie  gaa  hfaa  soft  to  t Arfoiw, 

And  wooe  with  faire  Intreatie  to  dbclese. 

Which  of  the  Njnphes  his  heart  to  sore  did  mlere." 

I^fify  Qmm^  B.  4.  c  18.  ^  80, 

<•  The  Kiag  pdl*d  dewne  hb  noblcsall» 

B J  one,  b J  two,  b j  three. 
Sari  If  aiskall  rie  goe  aJMii  the  aaeen» 

And  thon  shalt  wend  with  peeJ' 

Percy's  JgaWjnw  ^Jmcimi  Pss<«y,  TeL  11.  p.  150, 

<«Ohfcarf^!  If  then  wilt  aot,  give  ase  leave 
TOfikHviheri  lest  the  shaokl  die  aaabsolT'd.** 

^TUp^tkeU  m  WkotOf  A  & 

«  And  tnidjc,  PhlUwtas,  thoa  shalt  net  iMvs  mp  (ike  ugheasUjefhther,  for  to  thee  I  will  cenfesselt 
two  thhiges  mj  extreasie  foUy."  Jd^ptais  ead  M»  Jbi|M^  1^  |^  ^ 

r,  la  the  lot  edUloa, 
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Xk  neke  him  at  HobQrlcher's  shop;  fori  as  charde 

it  reported^ 
There  is  the  best  ale  in  al  the  umn^  and  now  is 
most  resorted. 
Cockg,  And  shaM  icfa  brynge  him  with  me, 

Oamtiier  ?  * 

Gam,  Yea,  by  and  by,  good  Cocke. 
^  Cocke,  Shut  see  that  shall  be  here  anone^ 

els  Jet  me  have  oue  the  dock. 
Hodge,  Now,  Gaomier,  sha  wel  two  go  in,  and 
tary  for  bys  commyi^e  ? 
What  deiriU,  womao^  plucke  up  your  hart^  and 

leve  of  all  this  glomin|. 
Though  she  were  stronger  at  the  nrst^  as  ich  thinke 

ye  did  find  her; 
^9  Yet  there  ye  drest  the  dronken  sow,  what  dme 
ye  cam  behind  her. 
Gam.  Nay,  miy,  cham  sore  she  lost  not  all,  for 
set  them  to  the  beginniiog^ 


And  then  farewell  Gyb,  she  is  undone,  and  lost 
al  save  the  skyn. 
BbdgP*  'Tys  ^  your'neele^  woman,  I  say:  Grog's 
soale,  geve  me  a  knyfe. 
And  chil  have  it  out  of  her  mawe,  or  else  chal 
lose  my  lyfe.  ,^  . 

Goju.  What !  nay,  Hodge,  fy,  kil  not  our  cat,^ 

'tis  al  the  cats  we  ha  now: 
Hodge,  By  the  masse,  dame  Chat,  hays  me  so 
moved>  ich  care  not  what  I  kill,  ma  God 
a  vowe. 
Oo  to  then,  Tyb,  to  this  geare,  holde  up  her  tayle 

and  take  her, 
Chil  se6  what  devil  is  in  her  gnt8>  chil  take  the 
paines  to  rake  her. 
Gmk,  Rake  aCat,  Hodge!  what  wouldst  thou  db? 
Hodge.  What  thinck'st  t}iat  cham  not  able  ? 
Did  not  Tom  Tankard  rake  Ins  cmtal  toore  day 
standing  in  the  stable? 


V 


And  ich  doubt  not,  but  tAm  will  make  small  host  I     Crmm.  Soft,  be  conten^  le^s  here  what  news 
of  her  winninj^  Cocke  bringetfa  fram  maister  Rat 

Cock,  Gammer,  chave  ben  ther  as  you  bad,  yon 


THE  FOURTH  SCEANE. 

Ttb,  Hobox,  Gakmkx,  Cocke. 

IJfii.  Se  Gammer,  Gammer^  Gjb  ow  oat,  diam\ 
afraid  what  she  ayleth. 
She  standee  me  gasping  behind  the  doore^  as 
thoosh  Mr  vinde  her  failed  t 

Now  let  idi  £>nbt  what  Gyb  shuld  mean,  that' 
now  she  ''  doth  so  dote. 
Hodge,  Hold  hether,  ich  onld  twenty  poond, 
your  neele  is  in  her  throte. 
Grope  her,  ich  sav,  me  thiukes  ich  feele  it;  does 
not  pricke  your  hand  ? 
Gam,  Ich  can  feele  nothing. 
Hodge,  No!  ich  know  that's  not  within  this 
land 
A  mniyner  cat  than  Gyb  is,  betwixt  the  Tems 

and  Tyne  ; 
onase  as  much  wyt  in  her  head  almost  as  chave 
in  mine. 
T^b,  Faith,  shase  eaten  some  thing,  that  wil 
not  easely  downe. 
Whether  she  gat  it  at  home,  or  abrode  in  the 

towne, 
Iche  cannot  tell. 

Gam,  Alas!  ich  feare  it  be  some  croked  pyn. 


wot  well  about  whaL 
'Twil  not  be  long  before  he  come,  ich  dorst  sweare 

ofabooke,  . 
He  byds  you  see  ye  be  at  home,  and  there  for  hint 

tolooke. 
Gam,  Where  didst  thou  find  him,  boy  ?  was  he 

not  wher  I  told  thee  f 
Cock,  Yes,  yes,  even  at  Hohfylcher's  house,  by 

him  that  bought  and  soldo  me : 
A  cup  of  ale  had  in  his  hand,  and  a  crab  lay  in 

the  f ver. 
Chad  much  ado  to  go  and  oome^  id  vras  so  fal  of 

myer: 
And,  Gammer,  one  thmg  I  can  tel,  Hobfykher^s 

nanle  was  loste. 
And  doctor  Rat  found  it  againe,  hard  beside  the 

dooreposte. 
Ichould  a  penny  can  say  something,  your  neelo 

again  to  ^'  fet. 
Gam,  Cham  glad  to  heare  so  much,  Cocke;  then 

trust  he  will  not  let 
To  help  us  herein  best  he  can ;  therefore  till  time 

he  come. 
Let  us  goe  in,  if  there  be  ought  to  get  thou  shall 

have  some. 


^  Codte, — Hodge,  in  the  first  WlltioB. 
^  This  line  given  to  Gamner  Gurton  hi  the  fint  editiea. 

7'  J}oth  M  dote.—- That  is,  appear  so  mad.  2b  doU  and  to  Is  mmi  were  used  as  synoaymov  tenm. 
See  BaiTet*s^<|i«arie,  voce  dote* 

7S  Fc«-<Fetched.  So,  in  Cynthia's  Jleeslr,  A.  1.  S.  2 :  ^  Nay,  the  otber  is  better,  exceeds  St  much  s 
the  inveatlon  is  farther ^e  too." 

Afsia,  hi  Ascham's  Toxophile^  p.  15 :  "  And  therefore  agaynst  a  desperate  evlll  began  to  seek  for  a 
desperate  remedie,  which  was/et  firom  Rome,  a  shop  alwayes  open  to  any  mischief,  as.yoti  shUtt  perceive 
In  these  few  leaves,  if  yon  narke  them  well." 

AgMn»  in  I'yly*s  fapibMs,  p.  Si :  -»"  That  UxfU  and  drre  boaght,  is  good  for  ladies.? 
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THE  FOURTH  ACHB. 


THE  FIRST  SCEANE. 

bocTOR  Rat,. Gammer  Gurtqk. 

Dr  Rat,  A  man  were  better  twenty  timet  be 

a  bandog  and  barke, 
Then  here  among  such  a  sort,  be  parish  priest  or 

clarke. 
'Where  he  shal  never  be  at  rest,  one  pissing  while 

'♦  a  day. 
Bet  he  must  trudge  aboot  the  towne,  this  way, 

and  that  way. 
Here  to  a  drab,  there  to  a  theefe,  his  shoes  to 
.  teare  and  rent; 

/  And  that  «»hich  is  worst  of  all,  at  every  knave's 

commandment. 
I  had  not  sit  the  space  to  drinke  two  pots  of  ale, 
But  Gammer  Gurton's  sory  boy  was  straite  way 

at  mj  taiic ; 
And  she  was  sicke,  and  I  must  come,  to  do  I  wot 

not  what : 
If  once  her  fingers  end  but  ake,  trudge,  call  for 

doctor  Rat. 
And  when  1  come  not  at  their  call,  I  only  therby 

loose. 
For  1  am  sure  to  lacke  therefore  a  tythe  pyg,  or  a 

goose. 
I  warrant  vou  when  truth  is  knowen,  and  told  they 

nave  their  tale. 
The  matter  where  about  I  come,  is  not  worth  a 

half  peny  worth  of  ale : 
Yet  must  I  taike  so  sage  and  smothe,  as  tfaoogh  I 

were  a  glosier. 
Els  or  the  yere  come  at  an  end,  I  shal  be  sore  the 

loser. 
What  worke  ye,  Gammer  Gorton?  hoow  here  is 

yoor  friend  Doctor  Rat. 


Cam.  A  good  Mr  Doctor,  cha  troubled,  cbt 

*  troubled  yoo,  chwot  wel  that. 
Dr  Rat,  How  do  ye,  women  ?  be  ye  Instie,  or 

be  ye  not  wel  at  ettaef 
Gam.  ^*  By  gys  master  cham  not  sick,  but  yet 
chave  a  disease. 
Chad  a  foule  tume  now  of  late,  chill  tell  it  you  by 
gigs. 
J)r  Rat.  Hath  yonr  browne  cow  cast  hir  calfe, 

or  your  sandv  sowe  her  pi(^  ? 
Gam.  No,  but  chad  ben  as  good  as  they  had, 

as  this,  ich  wot  wee!. 
Dr  Rat.  What  is  the  matter  ? 
Gam.  Alas,  alas,  dn  lost  my  good  neele. 
My  neele,  I  say,  and  wot  ye  what }  a  drab  came 

by  and  spied  it. 
And  when  I  asked  her  for  the  same,  the  filth  flatly 
denied  iL 

Dr  Rat.  What  was  she  that 

Gam.  A  dame,  ich  warrant  you :  she  began  to 
scold  and  brawle ; 
AlaS|  alas,  come  hether,  Hodge ;  this  wrecche  csa 
tell  yoo  all. 

THE  SECOND  SCEANE. 

HoDOE,  Doctor  Rat,  Gammer,  Diccov,  Chat. 

Hodg9.  God  morrow,  gafier  Vicar. 
Dr  Kat.  Come  on  fellow,  let  us  heare. 
Thy  dame  hath  sayd  to  me,  thou  knowest  of  In 

geare; 
Let's  see  what  thon  canst  saic } 

Hodge.  By'm  fay,  sir,  that  ye  shall. 
What  matter  soever  here  was  done,  ich  can  tell 
your  maship : 


7^  Pining  wkil&^A  proverbial  expression  oied  by  Ben  Jomoo  in  his  Magnetic  Lady;  and  Sbakespearff 
In  The  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  See  Mr  Stcevem*i  Note  on  the  latter;  abd  Kay*!  Collection  of  Proverb 
It  Is  also  to  be  found  in  Nash's  Lenten  Stuff,  1509. 

'^  RygU* — l**  Shakespeare's  Hamlet^  Ophelia  siqgs  a  long,  in  which  this  aiyoratioo  is  used : 

"  %«9«>  and  by  Sahit  Charity.** 

And  it  Is  also  to  be  found  In  Gascoigne's  Poems,  In  Cambyies,  by  Preston :  and  in  the  comedy  of  5ee  m 
ciids9eflMtt0f,  1618: 

By  giue  I  swear,  were  I  so  fkirly  wed,  Ac. 

See  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  Hamlet- 

Dr  Ridley  observes,  there  is  not  the  least  mention  of  any  Saint  whose  name  corresponds  with  this,  either 
In  the  Roman  Calendar,  the  service  in  Utmn  Sarumt  or  in  the  benedictionary  of  Bishop  Athelwold ;  an^ 
Bvpposes  the  word  to  be  only  a  comipted  abbreviation  of  Jcsas,  the  letters  I  H  S  being  anciently  all  that 
was  set  down  to  denote  that  sacred  name  on  altars,  the  covers  of  books,  &c. 

It  occurs  also  in  the  following  passage  of  Etasmns's  Praise  ofFoUie,  by  Chaloner,  1549 :  **  Lyke  si 
many  great  lordes  there  be  who  set  so  muche  by  them,  as  scant  they  can  eate  their  meate,  or  hydem 
mInaCe  without  them,  by  gytee  a  little  better  than  they  are  wont  to  doo,  these  froonlng  philosophers, 
&c.  Sijip.  G  9. 

Agam,  in  Eupkuee  and  hie  England,  1580,  p.  5 :  — **  Unto  wborae  bee  replyed,  shoaring  np  his  eyes,  if 
JiM  Sonne,  I  accomnt  the  cheere  good  which  aalalelneth  health,  and  the  servaontes  honest  whone  1  in^^ 
fiiythfaU.': 
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My  Gammer  Ghirton  heare,  see  now^ 
'    sat  ber  downe  at  this  doore,  see  now^ 
And  as  she  began  to  stirre  her,  see  novr^ 

her  oeeJe  fell  on  the  floore,  see  now,     .       » 
Asd  while  her  stafie  she  tooke,  see  now, 
.   at  Gyb  her  cat  to  fljnge^  see  now, 
Her  neele  was  lost  in  the  floore,  see  now, 

•  is  not  this  a  wondrous  thing,  see  now  ? 
Then  came  the  qneane  dame  Chat,  see  now, 

to  aske  for  hir  bbidce  cap,  see  now: 
And  even  here  at  this  gate,  see  now, 

she  tooke  that  neele  up,  see  now. 
My  Gammer  then  she  ^eede,^^  see  now, 

hir  neele  again  to  farmg,  see  now, 
And  was  caught  by  the  bead,  see  now ; 

is  not  this  a  wondroos  thing,  see  now  ?  . 
She  tare  my  Gammer^s  cote,  see  now, 

and  sccatched  hir  by  the  face,  see  now, 
Chad  thonebt  sh*ad  stopt  hir  throte,  see  now ; 

•  is  oow  wis  a  wondrous  case,  see  now  ? 
When  ich  saw  this,  ich  was  wrothe,  see  now, 

and  start  betweoe  them  twaine,  see  now,* 
Els  ich  durst  take  a  booke  othe,  see  now, 
my  Gammer  had  been  slaine,  see  now.    • 
Gam,  This  is  even  the  whole  matter,  as  Hodge 
has  plainly  tolde. 
And  cbould  fam  be  quiet  for  my  part,  that  chould. 
But  helpe  us,  geod  master^  beteech  ye  that  ye  doo. 
Els  shau  we  both  be  beaten,  and  lose  our  neele  too. 
Dr  Rat.  What  wold  ye  have  me  to  doo?  tell 
me,  that  I  were  gone, 
I  do  the  best  that  I  can,  to  set  vou  both  at  one. 
But  be  ye  sure  dame  Chat  hath  this  your  neele 
found  ? 
GofJL  Here  comes  the  man,  that  see  her  take 
it  np  of  the  ground; 
Aske  liim  your  selfe,  master  Rat,  if  ye  beleve  not 

me, 
^^  And  helpe  me  to  my  neele,  for  God*s  sake,  and 
saint  Charitie. 
Dr  Rat.  Come  nere,  Diccon,  and  let  as  heare 
what  thou  can  expresse. 


Wilt  thou  be  sworne,  se^t  dame  Chat  this  wo-  \ 
man's  neele  have  ?  / 

Dk,  Nay,  by  S.  Benit  will  I  not,  then  might  ye 
,  thinke  me  rave.  ^* 

Gam,  Why  didst  thou  tel  me  so  even  here } 

canst  thou  for  shame  deny  it  ?  \ 

Die,  I  mary.  Gammer :  but  I  said  I  wold  not   , 

abide  by  it. 
Dr  Rat.  Will  you  Say  a  thing,  and  not  sticke 

to  it  to  trie  it? 
Die.  Stick  to  it,  quoth  you,  master  Rat  ?  mary 
sir,  I  defy  it 
Nay,  there  is  many  an  honest  man,  when  he  suche 

blastes  bath  blowne 
In  his  friendc*s  ears,  he  woulde  be  loth  the  same 

by  him  were  knowne : 
If  such  a  toy  be  used  oft  among  the  honcstie, 
It  may  beseme  a  simple  man,  of  your  and  my  dc- 
'  gree. 

Dr  Rat^  Then  we  be  never  the  nearer,  for  all 

that  you  can  tell. 
Die,  Yes,  mary,  sir,  if  ye  will  do  by  mine  advise 
and  oounsaile. 
If  mother  Chat  se  al  us  here,  she  knowe  how  the 

matter  goes. 
Therfore  I  red  you  three  go  hence,  and  within 

l^epe  close ; 
And  I  will  into  dame  Chat's  house,  and  so  the  ' 

matter  use, 
That  or  ye  cold  go  twise  to  phurch,  I  warrant  you 

here  news. 
She  shall  looke  wel  about  hir,  but  I  durst  lay  a 

pledge. 
Ye  shal  of  Gammer's  neele  have  shortly  better 
knowledge. 
Gam.  Now,  gende  Diccon,  do  so;  and,  good 

sir,  let  us  trudge. 
Dr  Rat.  By  the  rnasae,  I  may  not  tary  so  long 

to  be  your  judge. 
Die*  Tys  but  a  little  while  man,  what  take  so 
much  paine; 
If  I  here  no  newes  of  it,  I  will  come  sooner  againe. 


7^  JfjF  Gipnnur  them  she  yecde,  tte  noto.— ^A«  yeede.  U  e.  «Ae  went*    So  Chaucer } 

**  For  aU  i  yede  out  at  one  ere. 
That  in  that  other  she  did  lere.'^ 

Momaunt  of  the  Rottk 

The  word  is  also  need  by  Spenser  and  Fairfax. 

7^  And  helpe  me  to  my  neeUffor  CroiTt  mike,  and  Saint  ^haritie.— Ophelia  ihigs : 

By  Gis  and  by  S(  Charity^  &c,       ' 

On  which  Mr  Steevens  «bflerveSt«  that  St  Okarit^  is  a  knowi^  sabt  amon^^  the  lUmaa  Catholics* 
Spemcr  mentioos  her,  Eclog.  5. 855 : 

Ah,  dear  Lord,  and  sweet  Saint  Charitvi 

Again,  in  The  DomnfaU  of  Re^  Earl  of  Huntington^  1601 : 

Therefore,  sweet  Master,  for  SaiR<  CA4ir»(y, 

Nctte  on  Bamlet,  A«  4.  S.  S^ 

7>  AiiM.-^Barret,  in  his  AloearU^  explains  mue^  <<  to  talke  like  amadde  hodie." 
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SMge.  Twty  so  mudi,  good  nmtee  ]>octor,  of 

your  gentJenes. 
Dr  Mat,  Tlien  let  us  bie  iowftrd,  mm!  Diccon 

speede  thy  buaiaes. 
Die,  Now,  sire,  do  yon  no  mow,  but  ko|w  toy 
coUfiMikejiitie» 
And  doctor  Rat  skaH  fbus  oAtch  Bone  good,  I  trost ; 
But  mother  Chat^  my  gossop^  talke  tint  with  all 

I  must, 
For  she  most  be  chiefe  capCunets  lay  the  Rat  in 

the  dust. 
God  deren,  dame  Chat,  in  Autb,  nod  well  met  in 
this  place. 
Chat,  God  deveo,  my  friend  Hiooon,  whether 
walke  ye  this  pace  ? 
/      Die,  By  my  troth  cren  to  you,  to  ieame  how 
the  world  goeth. 
Hard  ye  no  more  of  ihe  other  matfter,  say  tat  now 
by  your  troth  ? 
Ckat,  O  yes,  Diccon :  here  the  oM  hoore,  ikid 
Hodge  that  great  knafe. 
But  in  faith,  I  wouki  thou  hodst  sene,  O  Lord !  I 

drest  them  brave. 
She  bore  me  two-«r  tbree  fousesi  behilid,  in  the 

nape  of  the  necke^ 
Till  I  made  herolde  wesen  to  answer^  again,kerke) 
And  Hodge,  that  dirty  dastard,  that  M  hir  elbow 

standes, 
If  one  paire  of  legs  had  not  bene  worth  two  paire 

of  hands. 
He  had  bad  his  bearde  shaTCRi  if  my  myles  wold 

have  served^ 
And  not  without  a  cause,  for  the  knave  it  well 
deserved. 
Die.  By  the  masse,  I  con  ^  the  thank,  wench, 

thou  didst  so  wel  aoquite  the. 
Chat,  And  th'adst  scene  him,  Dlccon,  it  wold 
have  made  the  beshite  the 
For  laughter :  the  horsen  dolt  at  last  enught  up  a 

club, 
As  though  he  would  have  slnine  the  maater  devill, 

Belsabttb ; 
But  I  set  him  soone  inwarde. 

Die,  O  Lord !  there  is  the  thingi 
That  Hodge  is  so  offended,  that  makes  him  starte 
and  flyng. 
Chat,  Why,  makes  the  knave  My  moylii^  as 

ye  have  scene  or  hard  ? 
Die,  Even  now  I  sawe  him  last,  like  a  mad 
man  he  farde, 
'  And  sware  by  heaven  and  hell,  he  would  a  wreake 
his  sorrowe. 
And  leve  you  never  a  lien  alive  by  eight  of  the 

clocke  to  morrow : 
Therfore  mariM  what  I  say,  and  my  word^t  see 


that  ye  trast. 
Year  hens  be  as  food  «i  dead^  if  ye  tare  1 
tiM  ratce. 
Chat,  The  knave  dave  tts  wd  |^ 

as  go  «pon  mj  gramML 
Die,  Wel,yetcdbebede,Iaiqi;yIaniA«dyoB 
my  nAe  vovMi : 
Have  yon  not  about  yeorho— s^  Wiiad  ytmt  lar- 

naoe  or  laade, 
A  hole  where  a  cnafty  4nav«  nmy  m.|ia  an  for 
neade? 
Chat,  Yes,  by  the  masae^  «  boie  brake  4o«d 

even  within  these  two  dayea. 
Die,  Hodge,  he  inlendsekis  aanae  vifjk/t  to  slip 
y  in  there  awayes* 

<CW.  OChnsl,tkacIwefetQieerk1 
heahaidhavefaismede.'^ 
Die  Watch  wel,  imr  the  knave  wiH  be 
amie  as  is  your  crede; 
I  wold  spend  myselfe  ashiUing^lohavehiHa 
gad  well* 
CAof.  i  am  as  riad  as  a  n  aw' 
thing  to  bete  tell; 
By  Gog's  bones,  when  he  ooaMth,  now  that  I  kaov 

tbematter. 
He  shal  sure  at  the  first  Bkip,toleifie  in  acalding 

watfer: 
Wiik  a  wone  tarne  betide^  wiien  be  wii^  iat  Urn 
comob 
Dick  I  tell  yott  aa  ny  ftiater,  yon  kMm  what 
meaneth  awim. 
Now  Ifeckfil  I  bat  my  Doctaiv  to  pbf  hit  pArt 

againe. 
And  lo,  where  he  cometh  towards^  pendventme 
to  hb  paine. 
Dr  Rat,  What  good  news»  DiOooa  ?  fellow,  is 

another  Coat  at  home  ? 
Die,  She  is  syr,  and  she  is  not ;  bat  it  please 
her  to  whome : 
Yet  dyd  I  take  her  tardy,  as  aabtke  as  ahe  was, 
Dr  Rat.  The  thing  that  thou  weot'st  for,  bast 

thou  broagbtit  to  passef 
Die,  I  have  done  that  1  have  done,  be  it  worse^ 
^  be  it  better. 

(And  dame  Chat  atber  wyfs  end,  I  have  almost 
set  her. 
Dr  Mm.  Why,  bast  tboa  apied  tbi  aede? 

quickly  I  prajf  thee  telL 
Die,  I  have  spyed  it  in  faith,  sir,  I  handled  mj 
selfe  so  well ; 
And  yet  the  crafty  queane  had  almost  take  mj 

trumps ; 
But  or  all  came  to  an  ende,  I  set  her  in  a  dumpe« 
Dr  Mat,  How  so,  T  pray  thee,  Diccon  i 
Die*  Mary^  ayri  will  ye  haapo? 


75  Ga»^So  the  editioo  of  1575. 
wraenl*''*"****''*  Obsolete.  ItUa  woid  used  by  Spenser,  Shakespeaie,  and  the  chief  of  oar 
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d9fM  4oom^  o»  di«  k^eki^^,  bjr  Cock'» 

mother  dere,  \ 

And  thm  she  sftt flawing ii haJUer,  or  9  bande»  \ 
Mi^ith  no  Qifaer  tbiag,  bat  Ganwer*&  n/sdJe  ia  hpr 

faftodiQ: 
As  soone  as  any  knocks,  if  tfm  ^(UbQ  in  doubte, 
SftMfc  aettks  bad  ooa  fwib*.  ml  Uer  candle  is.  ofit : 
N'ow  I,  sir,  knowing,  of  «V9r]|  doore  iJiQ  pin, 
f^ama  ajoel^  Md  said  b^  word^j  Oil  time  I  wt^ 

within, 
And  tbcft  I  SMie  iIm  ^(iele^  evea  with  these  i9«o 

eyes. 
Wb«  «K«r  aay  the  CQistivjh  I  will  swa^oe  h^.  hes. 
X)r  liaf.  O  Diccon,  that  I  was-  not  there  tben 

lAtbyste^ide! 
Die*  WqU»  if  wu  i»U  bft  Ofdnredi.  and  do  by 

my  readfe, 
I  will  bring  Ton  ta  a  pUaCp,  ii»  the  house  qtmMJes, 
Yfkmr^  ye  shaiL  talw  tbo  di^b  ^itb  thi^  o«ele  i» 

faer  handesk 
Eh  Rat.^  For  GWV  saka^  de»  so,  Diccoo^  and 

I  will  gage  my  gowne, 
To  geva  lbe«  afiiUi  pot  of  ^le  best  ale,]n  the  tawne^ 
JJic,  Follow  me  but  a  little,^  and.  jnat ke  what  I 

Taj  downe  yoor  gpw»baii4e  yon;  go  to,  come  on 

yoar  way  i 
Se  ye  not  what  is  here  I  a  hole  wb(enein  ye  may 


Into  die  bouse,  and  sodenly  oi^waces  aipong  tbem\ 

TiMiashal  ye.fimls  the  bicb-A^Zr  ^^  ^^  mel&r 
together.  / 


Do  as  Ibid  yon,  xoaH)  come- op  yoiui  wayes bf!ther» 
Dr  Rat,  Art  thou  sure,  Diccon,.  the  swil-tub 

standes  not  bcce  about^  P 
Die.  I  was  within  rey  selfe,  man,  even  now, 

ther%  is.Do.doubt.. 
Go  softhr,  make  no  ooys^,  give  me  your  foote,  sir 

.   John, 
Here  will  I  waite  upon  you,tylyou  come  outanond. 
J^r  BM»  Ufilpe*  Diccon,  out  alas,  I,  shal  be 

slain  among  them. 
Die.  If  they  give  you  not  the  nedle,  tel  them 

that  ye  will  hang  them. 
Ware  tb^L  hoow  my  wenches,. have  ye  caught  the 

foxe, 
Tbaj;  aaed  to  make  reVel  ampng  your  hennes  and 

Cocks  F 
Saxe.  bis  lifie  yet  for  his  order,  though  he  susteine 

some  paioe. 
Gog's  bread,.  I  am  afraide-they  will  beat  out  his 

braine. 
Dr  BjU.  Wq  vwrtb  thQ  houre  that  I  came  here ; 
Aud  wo  worth  him  t(]At  wrought  this  geare^ 
A  sort  of  drabs  and  queans  have  me  blest, 
Was  ever  creature  halfe  so  evill  drest? 
Who  ever  it  wrought,  and  first  did  invent  it, 
He  shall,  I  worraot  him,  ere  long  repent  it. 
1  will  spend  all  I  have  without  my  skinne, 
But  be  shall  be  brought  to  the  plight  I  am  io ; 
Master  Bayly  I  trow,. and  he  be  worth  his  eares, 
Will  snaffle  these  murderers,  and  all  that  tbem 

bears: 
I  will  surely  neither  byte  nor  sappe, 
Till  I  fetch  him  hcther,  this  matter  to  take  up. 


THE  FIFTH  ACTE. 


TH£  FQtST  $C£AN£. 

Mastke  Bayly,  Doctor  Rat. 
Bay.  I  can  peroetve  ooaie  other,  I  spake 


it  fr0Di\ 
I  erealh 


mybarty 
But  either  ye  ar  all  in  the  fault,  or  els  ia  the  great 

astpafft. 
Dr  JUl.  If  it  be  ooanUid  bis  faulty  besides  aH 

his  greeves, 
When  a  pooie  maa  is  spoyk<i^  ai^  beaten  among 

theere^ 
Tben  I  oonfesse  my  fault  herein,  at  this  season ; 
But  I  hope  you  wil  not  judge  so  much  agaiASt 

reason. 
Bay.  And  me  thinkes  by  your  owne  tale,  of  all 

that  ye  name,  . 
If  any  plaid  the  thefe,  you  were  the  very  same : 
The  women  they  did  nothing,  as  your  words  made 

probation. 
But  stootly  withstood  your  foreinble  iairasioa 
If  that  a  theefe  at  your  window  to  enter  sllould 

begin. 


Wold  you  hold  forth  your  hand,  and  helpe  to  pull 

him  in  ? 
Or  wold  ^'  you  kepe  him  out  ?  I  pray  you  answere 
me. 
Dr  Bat.  Mary  kepe  him  out  1  and  a  gpod  cause 
why. 
Ba(  I  am  no  theefe,  sii:,  but  an  honest  learned 
clarke. 
£ay.  Yea,but  who  kooweth  tbat,  when  he  meets 
you  in  the  darke  } 
I  am  sure  your  learning  shines  not  out  at  your  nose. 
Was  it  any  marvaile,  though  the  poore  woman  arose. 
And  start  up,  being  afraide  of  that  was  in  hir  purse  ? 
Me  thinke  you  may  be  glad  that  ^^  your  Iccke  was 
no  worse. 
Dr  Bat.  Is  not  this  evil  ynongh^  I  pray  you  as 

you  thinke  }  > 

[Skomi^g  hit  broken  head,  • 
Boy.  Yea,  but  a  man  in  the  darke,  if  Qhaunces 
do  wiacke^ 
As  soone  he  smites  his  father  as  any  other  num^ 


^*' 


»r* 


1'  Yoo  woM* 


»*  You, 
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[Anoktmovs^ 


Because,  for  lacke  of  ligjiit,  deacerae  bim  he  ne 

can. 
Might  it  not  hate  ben  your  lacke  with  a  ipit  to 

bare  beti  ftiaiue  ? 
Dr  Rat,  I  thinke  I  am  title  better,  oij  icalpe 

is  cloven  to  the  braine : 
If  there  be  all  the  remedy,  I  know  who  beares 

the  knocks.  *^ 
Bay.  fii$  my  troth,  and  well  worthy  besdes  to 

kisse  the  stockes. 
To  come  hi  on  the  backe  side^  when  ye  might  go 

about, 
I  know  Don  such,  onles  they  long  to  have  their 

braines  knockt  out. 
Dr  Bat,  Weil,  wil  job  be  so  good,  sir,  as  taike 

with  dame  Chat, 
And  know  what  she  intended,  I  aske  no  more  but 

that 
Bay.  Let  her  be  called,  fellow,  because  of  mas- 
ter doctor, 
I  warrant  in  this  case,  she  wil  be  hir  owne  proctor: 
She  will  tel  hir  owne  tale  in  metter  or  in  prose. 
And  byd  you  seeke  your  remedy,  and  so  go  wype 

your  nose. 

TIIE  SECOND  SCEANE. 
M.  Batly,  Chat,  Dr  Rat,  Oammek,  Hodok, 

DiCCON. 

Bay.  Dame  Chat,  master  Doctor,  upon  you 

conipla^etb. 
That  yon  and  your  maides  shuld  htm  much  mis- 
order, 
And  taketh  many  an  oth,  that  no  word  be  faineth. 
Laying  to  your  charge,  bow  you  thought  him  to 

murder : 
And  on  his  part  againe,  that  same  man  saith  far- 

der. 
He  never  ofiended  you  in  word  nor  intent ; 
To  heare  you  answer  hereto,  we  have  now  for  yon 

sent. 
Cfutt.  That  I  wold  have  murdered  him !  fye  on 

him  wretch. 
And  evil  mought  he  thee  for  it,  our  Lord  I  beseech. 
I  wil  sv^ere  on  al  the  bookes  that  opens  and  shuttes, 
He  faineth  this  ule  out  of  his  owne  guttes. 
for  this  seven  weekes  with  me,  I  am  sure,  he  sat 

|)ot  downe; 


Nay  ye  have  other  minioiit  in  the  otiieraid  of  the 

towne. 
Where  ye  were  liker  to  catcb  lucli  a  Vtow 
Then  any  where  els,  as  farre  as  I  know. 

Bey.  Be  like  then,  master  doctor,  yoor  **  wtnpe 

thereye  got  not. 
Dr  JRaf .  *' Thinke  yoo  I  am  so  mad,  dmt  wiiae 
I  was  bet  I  wot  noif 
Will  ye  beleve  this  qucan^  before  she  hath  try*d 

it^ 
It  la  not  the  first  dede  she  bath  done,  and  idler- 
ward  denide  iL 
Chat,  What,  man,  will  you  say  I  broke  yam 

head? 
Dr  Rat.  How  canst  thou  prove  the  cosilnar?  f 
Ckmt,  Nay,  how  provest  tbou  that  I  did  ik 

deade? 
Dr  Rat.  To  plahily,  by  St  Mary. 
This  profe,  I  trow,  may  serve,  though  I  no  wori 
spoke.  [Shaming  Aii  br^kem  Aead. 

y  Chat.  Bicanse  thy  bead  is  broken,  was  it  I  tbat 
I  it  broke  ? 

Jl  saw  thee.  Rat,  I  teU  thee,  not  once  within  this 
i  fortnight. 

Dr  Rat.  No,  marv,  thou  sawest  me  oot;  for 
why  ?  thou  Mdst  no  light ; 
But  I  felt  thee  for-al  the  darke,  beshrew  &j 

smothe  cheekes ! 
And  thou  ptiped  me,  this  wil  declare  any  day  this 
SIX  weekes. 

IShamimg  hU  keade. 
Bay.  Answere  me  to  this,  M.  Rat,  wnen  cno^ 

you  this  harme  of  yours? 
Dr  Rat.  A  while  ago,  sir,  God  he  knoweth ; 

within  les  th»  these  two  hoores. 
Bay.  Dame  Chat,  was  there  none  with  yon 
(confesse  1  faith)  about  that  season? 
What  woman,  let  it  be  what  it  wD,  ^tia  neither 
felony  ikm*  treason. 
Chat.  Yes,  by  my  faith,  master  Bayly,  there 
was  a  knave  not  farre. 
Who  caught  one  good  philop  on  the  brow  with  n 

dorebarre. 
And  well  was  he  worthy,  as  it  teemed  to  mee : 
But  what  is  that  to  this  man,  since  this  wns  not 
bee? 
Bay.  Who  was  it  then  ?  let's  here. 
Dp  Rat.  Alas,  sir,  aske  yon  that  ? 


*^  Kockes.  •*  You. 

^^  TMnksifjuI   am9omai,ikatmk$reJwatMl^otnat^le.lkaowi»t.    SoA.t.8.4: 

My  toaslic  sporyar's  neele,  chave  lost  it  awl  not  when. 

A.  S*  8.3: 

.     Gammer,  chave  hen  theie  as  you  bad,  yon  mat  wel  about  what 

llassiiiger's  Vmtaiural  Combat^  A.  5.  8.  S : 

—  this  will  keep  me  safe  yet 
«  From  being  palled  by  the  sleeve,  and  bid  remember 

The  thing /wof  of. 

•«  I  was  <UMce  in  good  comfort  to  have  cosen*d  a  wendi  i  nnd  wofit  thou  what  I  told  bar  ?** 


^  <* 


AHOMYMOU3.]  GAMMER  GURTON'S  I^IttaE^' 
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Is  it  not  made  plain  iiiough  bv  the  owne  mouth 

of  dame  Chat? 
Tlie  tiiae  agreeth,  my  head  is  broken,  her  tong 

cannot  lye ; 
ODeljT  upon  a  bare  nay,  she  saith  it  was  not  L 
Chal.  No  mary  was  it  not  indeede,  ye  shal  here 

by,  this  one  thing. 
This  aflernoone  a  friend  of  mine,  for  good-will 

gave  me  warning, 
And  bad  me  wel  toke  to  my  mste^  and  al  my  ca\ 

pons  pennes ; 
For  if  I  toke  not  better Jieede,  a  knave  wold  have 

ray  hennes.  ^^^ 

Then  I,  to  save  my  goods,  toke  sa  much  pains  as 

him  to  watch ; 
And  as  good  fortune  served  me,  it  was  my  chance 

him  for  to  catch.  # 

What  strokes  he  bare  away,  or  other  what  was 

his  gaines, 
I  wot  not^  but  sure  I  am  he  had  something  for 

his  paines. 
Say.  Yet  telles  thou  not  who  it  was. 
CmI.  Who  it  was?  A  false  theefe. 
That  came  like  a  false  foxe,  my  piillain  ^  to  kil 

and  mischeefe. 
JBa5f.  But  knowest  thou  not  bis  name  ? 
Chat»  I  know  it,  but  what  then  ? 
It  was  that  craftie  cullyon  "^  Hodge,  my  Oaoi^ 

mer  Gurton's  man.  ^ 

Bay.  Cal  me  the  knave  hether,  he  shall  sure<; 

kysse  the  stockes. 
I  shall  teach  him  a  lesson  for  filching  hens  or 

cocks. 
Dr  Rat.  I  marvaile,  master  Bayly,  so  bleared 

be  your  eyes  I 


An  egge  is  not  so  ful  of  meate,  as  she  is  ful  of 

lyes : 
When  she  hath  plaid' this  pranke,  to  excuse  all 

this  geare. 
She  layeth  the  fault  on  such  a  one,  as  I  know 
was  not  there. 
Chat,  Was  he  not  thcare  ?  loke  on  his  pate ; 

that  shalbe  his  witnes. 
Dr  Rat.  I  wold  my  head  were  Iialf  so  hole,  I 

wold  seeke  no  redresse. 
Bay.  God  blesse  you,  Gamtner  Gurtoo* . 
Gam.  God  dylde  you,  master  mine. 
Bay.  Thou  hast  a  knave  within  thy  hoosey 
Hodge,  a  servant  of  thine. 
They  tel  me  that  busijb  knave  is  such  a  filching  one. 
That  hen,  pig,  goose,  or  capon,  thy  neighbour 
can  have  none.  . 
Gam.  By  God  cham  much  amoved,  to  heare 
any  such  reporte : 
Hodge  was  not  wont,  ich  trow,  to  have  him  in 
that  sort. 
Chat.  A  theevisher  knave  is  not  on  livei  more 
filching,  nor  more  false; 
^^  Many  a  truer  man  than  he  base  hanged  up  by 

tlie  halse. 
And  thou  bis  dame,  of  al  bis  theft  thou  art  the 

sole  receaver ; 
R>r  Hodge  to  catch,  and  thou  to.kepe,  I  never 
knew  none  better. 
Gam.  Sir,  reverence  of  your  masterdome,  and 
you  were  out  a  dfoore, 
Chold  be  so  botde,  for  all  hir  bragS|  to  cal  hit 

arrant  whoore. 
And  ich  knew  Hodge  so  bad  as  tow,  ich  wish  me 
endlessd  sorrow, 


S^  Pttttcriii^Poaltry.  So,  in  Fitzbefbert*i. BoX:«  of  Hutbrndry:  *'  Gyve  thy  poUyn^meaie  in  the 
morning,  &c."  Again,  in  Your  Jive  GaUantt^  by  Middleton :  <'  And  to  see  bow  pittifoUy  the  pnikn  will 
looke,  it  makes  me  after  relent,  and  turoe  my  anger  into  a  qaick  fire  to  roast  tbem." 

*7  Cii/Zyofi— A  base  contemptible  fellow.    So,  in  Tom  TytUr  and  his  Wife^  1661,  p.  19{-— 

"  It  is  an  old  saying,  praise  at  the  partiogi     . 
I  think  1  have  made  Me  cuUion  to  wring. 
I  was  not  beaten  so  black  and  blewv 
Bat  I  am  sore  he  has  as  many  new." 

Wibf  UguiUdi — **'  Sot  to  say  the  tmtb,  slie  bad  little  reason  ia  take  a  eaUion  lag  loaf,  mlllaop  stave, 
when  she  may  have  a  lawyer^  a  gentleman  that  stands  npon  his  reputation  in  the  country.** 
Massinger's  QuardUmi  A.  8.  S.  4  :— 

^  Long  live  Severiao, 
And  perish  all  such  euUionB  as  repine. 
At  his  new  monarchy.'* 

And  Bobadilf  in  Ben  Jonson's  £0013^  Man  in  ki$  Humour,  A.  3.  S.  5,  when  beating  Cob,  exclaims  1— 

<'  Yon  base  cuUion  yon.'* 

**  Jfoay  a  truer  man  than  he  hose  hanged  up  by  the  halse— That  is,  many  an  bonester  man  than  he,  has 
been  han^  np  by  the  neck.  Trw,  in  the  language  of  the  times,  signi'fied  honest ;  and  a  true  man  was 
ceneraUy  so  called  In  opposition  to  a  tbief«— ^See  the  First  Part  of  Henry  IV.  Again,  Hodge  say«,/*  Ich 
defy  them  al  that  dare  it  say ;  cham  as  true  as  the-  best."  Hais,  in  the  Glossary  to  Douglas,  is  tinis  ex- 
plained, **  The  haase,  the  throaty  or  neck^  al  AS  and  Isl.  haU  coUom,  inde  to  haU  or  hawse  to  embxace, 
€oUo  dan  kraehia  circtun." 


Its 


GAMMER  GURTaira  NEEDLE. 


[A 


And  ckoiiU  not  take  tlM  paint  to  haag  luni  ap 
before  to-morrow. 
dkat.  What  lwf«  I  ttolea  from  the  or  tkbie^ 

tboa  ilfavoi^d  olde  Urol  ^ 
Gem.  A  great  deal*  more  (bj  Gods  bleit)  theo 
cbever  by  tbe  got, 
lliat  tboa  knowett  vel,  I  neade  not  taj  k. 

Bay.  Stoppe  tbere  I  say. 
And  im  me  Mre,  I  pray  jim,  that  matter  by  the 

way: 
How  diaQBoe  Hodge  ie  not  here?  him  woU  I 
faine  have  had. 
dam.  Alae,  sir,  heel  be  here  aaoa;  ha  be 

handled  to  bad. 
CM.  Master  Bayly,  Mr,  ye  be  not  sncb  a  ibeley 
wel  I  kaow, 
But  ye  perceive  by  this  liBgring  there  is  a  pad  in 
the  straw. 
[Thinking  that  HoDoa  Aw  head  was  hrokcj 
snd  tkat  OiMicEa  voM  not  lei  km 
come  before  thetn, 
Gew.  Cbil  shew  you  his  face,  ich  warrant  the, 

— — lo  now  where  he  is ! 
Bay.  ''  Come  on,  fellow ;  it  is  tolde  me  thou 
art  a  shrew  I  wysse ) 
TYiy  neigMiMxir^s  bene  thou  takeel^  and  pkyee  the 

two  legged  foxe ; 
Their  chikens,  and  their  capons  to,  and  now  aiid 
then  their  codLS. 
Sodge.  Ich  defy  them  al  that  dare  it  say ;  cham 

as  true  as  the  best. 
Bay,  Wart  not  thou  take  within  this  hoare  in 

dame  Chat's  hen's  nest  ? 
Hodge,  Take  there!  no  master,  choold  not 

do't  for  a  bouse  ful  of  gold. 
Ckai,  Thou  or  the  deril  in  thy  cote ;  sweare 

this  I  dace  be  bold. 
JDr  Bat,  Sweare  me  no  swearing,  quean,  the 
devill  he  geve  the  sorrow ; 
Al  is  not  worth  a  gnat,  thou  canst  sweare  till  to 

morrow. 
Where  is  the  baqne  he  bath?  shew  it;  by  GUkTs 

bread. 
Ye  beat  him  with  a  witnes^  but  the  stripes  light 
on  my  head. 
Hodge,  Bet  me !  Oogfs  blessed  body,  chold 
first  idi  trow  have  burst  the  ? 
Icb  thinke,  and  chad  my  hands,  loose  oaUe^ofcMld 
have  cntsi  the. 


I     Cte.  Thms  shitten  knns«,  I  tiov,  ikott 

est  tbe  ful  weight  of  my  iwt. 
I  am  faiwly  deceived^  onlea  thy  head 

doore-bar  kvste. 
Bodge.  Held  thy  chat,  whooea;  tho« 

loude,  can  no  man  ele  be  bard? 
CAa^  Well,  knave,  and  I  had  theakme,  I  wold 

sntely  rap  tkj  cosUrd  ^ 
Bay.  Sir,  answer  me  to  dii%  ie  iby  head  wlsole 

or  broken? 
Chat,  Yea,  master  Bayly,  blast  be  every  good 

Hodge.  Is  my  head  whole  ^  icb.  wanvnt  yoiv 
^tif  neither  scurvy  nor  scald; 
What,  you  foule  beaety  does  think  'tit  either  pfld 

or  bald  ? 
Nay,  ich  thanke  God,  chil  not  for  al  that  thorn 

roaist  spend. 
That  chad  one  scab  on  my  nana  at  beede  as  tfaf^ 
finger's  end. 
Bay,  Come  nearer  heare. 
Hodge,  Yes,  that  icbe  dare. 
Bay.  By  oar  lady,  here  is  no  faaime; 
Hodge's  head  is  bole  ynough,  for  al  dame  Cka^e 
charme. 
CAo^.  Bv  Gog's  blest,  however  the  thing  be 
ciockes  or  smolders, 
I  know  the  blowes  he  bare  awaie,  either  wkk 
/  head  or  shoulders. 

Camest  thou  not,  knave^  within  this  hoore^  oeep- 

Uing  into  my  pens, 
nd  there  wa»  caught  within  my  hoiis^  gracing 
V  among  my  hens  ? 

He^gs;  A  plage  both  on  thy  hens  and  tikee  I 
a  carte,  whore,  a  oarto> 
Chottld  I  were  hanged  as  hie  as  a  tree,  and  chvrare 

as  false  as  thou  art 
Geve  my  Gammer  again  her  washical  thou  stole 
away  in  thy  lap. 
Gam.  Yea,  master  Bayly,  tbere  is  a  thmg  yoa 
know  not  on  mayhap : 
This  drab  she  kepes  away  my  goed^  (the  devil  he 

might  her  snare,) 
Ich  pn^  you,  that  ich  might  have  a  right  actioD 
on  her. 
Chat.  Have  I  thy  good,  old  filth,  or  any  sodi 
oldsowe's? 
I  urn  as  true,  I  wold  then  knewj  as  skin  betwene 
thy  hrowea 


.tmmmm 


*9  Came  an^fiOowf  U  ii  toUe  me  thou  art  a  Bhrevr  Jnym    The  word  <Arew  atnrescat  is  wholly 
fined  to  the  female  lex.    It  hereappean  to  have  heea  equally  applied  te  the  maie,  a»d  signifies  ae^gM 
or  wicked. — See  Barretts  AloearU^  voce  Skmod, 

9^  CtfUerd    1.  e.  the  head.    So,  in  Hieke  Scomer  :— 


t^ 


"  I  wyU  rappe  you  .on  the  oe$iard  with  my  home. 

Mr  Steevem'l  Note  en  Urn's  lelear  Leeii  A.  S.  S.  1* 
Agahi,  hi  Ben  Jonmn^s  TUt  of  a  7^,  A.  S.  S.  9  >«- 

**  Do  you  mutter  !  sir,  morle  this  way. 
That  I  may  hear  and  amwer  what  yon  say, 
With  my  school  dagger  'bout  your  ceftard,  sir.*' 
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0WI.  Mknj  a  ti%«r  hftth  ben  faraged,  tboogli 

you  escape  the  dftnogst. 
Cib^.  Tbmi  ^att  mmH»  (bj  God's  pil^)  for 

this  thy  foule  daander. 
Bsy.  ^hy,  what  <»«  ^  diafge  lur  iindMdl>  to 

say  so  ye  do  uot  we)!. 
Ottk  Maryi  a  v^nfeanoa  to  hir  hart,  th«  whofe 

hase  stolen  my  ueft)e. 
Ohdt,  Ttiy  nedla^  ^d  witch  t  bow  so?  it  Were 
almes  thy  sotti  ta  knod^t 
So'dMbt  thoaeeiy,  the  other  day,  that  I  hiul  ttakle 
thy  cocke.  / 

AsH  roAecl'him  to  n)r  bremkfast,  which  sbal  oot^^ 

be  forgotten  s 
Tbe  <tefni  pat  06tthy  lying  toog,  and  teeth  that 
be  so  ttMen.  . 

tfmMi  Geve  aie  tuy  nc^le;  hft  fdr  my  tsoeke^ 
chould  be  very  loth, 
Tktt  dnitd  hei«  tel  he  thold  hang  oa  thy  false 

faith  and  tfoth. 
.  Bay*  Yow  taflie  is  sttchi  I  dia  soarae  leartie 
who  shuld  be  most  ia  faaltt 
€kam*  Tat  shaU  ye  find  no  other  wight,  artve 

she,  by  brend  Ind  salt. 
Btfy.  Kape  ye  content  a  while^  m  Aat  y^r 
tooges  ye  holde; 
MttMokes  yoa  siintd  rewecabfe,  this  is  no  flkce 

to  scolde.  > 
How  knotvast  thoa,  Ga^iner  Ourcoa^^atDd  Chai 
thy  nedle  had  ? 
<jhm.  T6  moM  yoO)  lii^  ftle  party,  ebetild  iiot 

be  very  glad* 
JSb|r.  Y^  biift  we  fn4iBt« nedes  heapeit^  and 

therfotw  say  k  Mdly. 
0€an,  Soch  ane  as  t«fd  Th6tal«,  (hH  soberly 
and  coldWy 
Bvtii  he  that  loked  era,  wil  sweafe  on  a  bodke^ 
What  time  tliis  dlroaien  gcMip  ray  faire  long 

iMedle  up  tooke : 
Diccon  (master)  •tlie  bedlai%  dUttn  vety  sure  ye 
kaowbim* 
Bay,  A  false  knaye,  hf  God%  pilia !  ye  were 
but  a  faole  to  trow  htm. 


Iilnrst  aventure  wel  life  prkft  vf  i&y  best  cftj^ 
^'  That  when  the  end  is  knowen,  au  wil  turne  to 

a  jape. 
TaMe  he  not  yoa  liriil  liesidas,  she  stole  your 
Gocke  that  tyde  I 
Gufk  No  aMotef,  no  indeede)  for  then  he  ahidd 
haye  lyen ; 
My  codto  is,  i  thAoke  Ohlrist^  safe  and  wel  n  fitae. 
Chat,  Yea,  but  that  ragged  cdt,  that  whoore,^ 
AialTybofthme^ 
Said  plainly  thy  cocke  was  stolne,  and  in  my  liooae 

Was  eaten. 
That  lying  cut  is  lost,  that  she  is  not  swinged  and 

bitetedt 
And  yet  for  al  my  good  name,  it  were  a  small 

am^ndes; 
I  picke  not  this  geare  (hear^st  thon)  out  of  my 

finders  6ndes. 
But  he  that  bard  it  told  mbf  who  thou  of  late 

^Ndst  namoy   ^ 
Diocon,  whom  al  men  knowes,  it  was  the  yery 
soMie. 
Bay,  This  is  the  case;  yoa  loBt  your  nedle 
aboat  lihedones; 
And  she  answeres  agiune,  she  hase  no  cocke  of 

yoors ; 
Thus  ia  your  tidk^  and  action,  from  that  yen  do 

intend, 
She  is  whole  fiye  inile  wide  frotnthat  shadoth 

defend. 
Win  you  saie  she  bal^  your  cocke  ? 
Gam,  No,  mary  sir,  thUt  chill  not. 
Btfy.  Will  yoa  oonfesse  hir  neoief 
Chat,  Will  I  ?  no,  ur,  wiU  I  not 
Bay,  Then  tbcfre  lieth  all  the  nwttor.' 
Gam,  Soft  master,  by  (he  way, 
Ye  kaow  she  could  do  litle,  and  sho  cold  oot  say 

,  nay. 
Bay.  Tea,  bat  he  that  fldode  one  fie  about  yoar 
cocke  stealing, 
Wn  hot  ifticke  to  make  aaotheri  whM  tlMte  litts 
be  in  dealing. 


91  That  when  the  end  ii  ftNiwwi,  aft  mU  turne  to  ajnfe-^ape  is  generally  med  in  an  iMMae  seme,  as  hi 
fbe  Jieliii^at  toOrt la  «)»€aller  of  Croydea,  Vol.  XI.  aad  tteltoii's  8o«g  la  Sir  Joha  Howkin'^  Uietar$ 
ef  Mutick^  Vol.  III.  p.  S»    14  here  «|^ttes  a  Jeet  of  joke.    So,  in  the  Prologue  to  Chweer^  €wtiUrknTv 

^  Vpon  allay  he  gat  him  more  moneie, 
.    Thaa  that  Ibe  i^ereaae  gat  in  moa^hes  tweic* 
HcM  tiNH  wMi  ftfiaed  flattering  and  japef, 
fie  aaide  She  pessaney  aod  the  pepie,  hb 


a 


AAd»  la  Batman  upon  Bat^Mama^  1  AS5«  as  «mM  by  Sir  Joha  Hawk  iai,  ia  his  HMofy  ^  JfaiMk,  Tal, 
II.  p.  125 :— **  Tbey  kepe  ao  cooaMiyJi,  hut  they  telle  alt  that  they  beare :  sodeialy  they  Um^,  and  mh 
deiflly  they  wepe :  alwaye  they  crye,  jaqgle,  aad  Jape,  uneth  they  bea  sfrffle  why  la  th«r  slepor 

Skehoa^s  IVorkSy  ItSe,  p.  8S6  :^ 


.'*  NayioM  aot  hym,  he  is  no  sm^l  folCt 
It  is  a  sMempe  syre  and  sohiyne." 
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[AxoHTMotrs; 


(    ♦ 


I  wecne,  the  ende  wil  pro?e  this  brawle  did  first 


arise 


Upon  no  other  ground,  bai  only  Diccon^s  lyes. 
ChtU.  Though  sQine  be  lyes,  as  you  belike  have 

espyed  them ; 
Yet  other  some  be  true,  by  proofe  I  haat  wel 

tryed  them. 
Bay.  What  other  thing  beside  this,  dame  Chat  ? 
Chat,  Mary  syr,  even  this, 
Hie  tale  I  told  before,  the  selfe  same  tale  it  was 

his ; 
lie  gave  me,  like  a  frende,  warning  agunst  my 

loflse, 
Eb  had  my  hens  be  stolne  eche  one,  by  God's 
r  crosse. 

'    Ue  tolde  me  Hodge  wold  come,  and  in  he  came 

indeede ; 
But  as  the  matter  chaun^ed,  with  greater  hast 

than  speede. 
This  truth  was  said,  and  true  was  found,  as  truly 

I  report 
Boy.  If  doctor  Rat  be  not  deceared,  it  was 

o'another  sort. 
Dr  Rat.  By  God's  mother,  thou  and  he  be  a 

cople  of  suttle  foxes; 
Betweene  you  and  Hodge,!  heare  awaie  the  boxes. 
Did  notDiccon  appoyut  the  place,  wher  thou 

shuld*st  stand  to  mete  him  ? 
Chat,  Yes,  by  tlie  masse ;  and  if  he  came^  bad 

me  not  sticke  to  speet  hyro. 
Dr  Rat,  God*s  sacrament !  iUe  villain  knave 

hath  drest  us  round  about ; 
He  is  the  cause  of  all  this  brawle,  tliat  dyrty 

shitien  Joule ; 
When  Gammer  Gurton  here  complained,  and 

made  a  ruful  mone, 
I  beard  him  swcare  that  you  bad  gotten  hir  nedle 

that  was  gone. 
And  this  to  try  he  furder  said,  he  was  ful  loth ; 

-    how  be  it, 
He  was  cpnt^nt  with  small  adoe  to  bring  me 

where  to  see  it ; 
And  where  he  sat,  he  said  ful  certain,  if  I  wold 

folow  his  reade, 
Into  your  house  a  privy  waie  he  wold  me  guide 

and  leade. 
And  where  ye  had  it  in  your  hands,  sewing  about 

a  clowte. 
And  set  me  in  the  backe  hole,  thereby  to  fipde 

you  out : 
And  whiles  I  sought  a  quietnes,  creping  upon 

my  knees, 
I  found  .the  weight  of  your  dooi^4>ar,  for  my  re- 
ward and  fees. 
6uch  is  the  lucke  thai  some  men  gets,  while  they 

begin  to  met. 
Id  setting  at  ona  such  as  w^re  out,  minding  to 

make  al  well. 
Bodge,  Was  not  wel  blest,  Gammer,  to  scape 

that  scoure  ?  and  chad  ben  there. 


Hien  diad  ben  drest,  belike,  as  ill  (by  the  mmk) 
as  gafier  vicar. 
B^.  Mary,  sir,  here  is  a  sport  alone;  I  lafced 
for  such  an  end ; 
If  DicooQ  had  not  playd  tbe  knave,  this  had  ben 

sone  amend. 
My  Gammer  here  he  made  a  foole,  and  drest  kir 

as  she  was ; 
And  goodwife  Chat  he  set  to  scold,^  till  bo& 

partes  cried,  alas ! 
And  doctor  Rat  was  not  behind,  whiles  Cbat  Us 

crown  did  pare ; 
I  wold  the  knave  had  ben  starke  blind,  if  Hoigt 
had  not  his  share. . 
Hodge.  Cham  meetly  wel  sped  alredy  aanog's^ 
cham  drest  like  a  ooult; 
And  chad  not  had  the  better  wit^  chad  heeD  made 
a  doult. 
Bay,  Sir  knave,  make  hast  Diccoa  were  here; 

fetch  him  where  ever  be  be. 
Ckat.  Fie  on  the  villain,  &e,  &^  that  makes  as 

thus  aeree ! 
Cram,  Fie  on  him,  knave,  with  al  my  hart,  nov 

^e^  and  fie  againe ! 
Dr  Ha^.Now  fie  on  him,  may  I  best  fay,  whom 

he  hath  almost  slaine. 
Ji^.  Lo  where  he.comi^th  at  hand,  belike  he 
was  not  farre. 
Diccon,  Iieare  be  two  or  three  thy  company  caa- 
not  spare. 
Die  God  blesse  you,  and  you  may  be  blest  so 

wanie  al  at  once.. 
Chat,  Come  knave,  it  were  a  good  deed  to 
geld  the,  by  oockes  bones. 
Seest  not  thy  haadiwarke  ?  sir  Rat,  can  ye  for- 
beare  him  ? 
Die  A  vengeance  on  those  hands  life,  ff»r  my 
hands  cam  not  nere  hym. 
The  horson  priest  hath  lift  the  pot  in  soaie  of 

these  alewyves  chayres, 
That  his  head  wold  not  serve  him,  belyke^  to  come 
downe  the  stayres. 
Bay.  Nay,  soft,  thou  roaist  not  ph&y  die  knave, 
aud  have  this  language  to; 
If  thou  thy  bng  bridle  a  while,  the  better  noaist 

thou  do. 
Confesse  the  truth  as  I  shall  aske,  and  cease  a 

a  while  to  fable. 
And  for  thy  fiwlt,  I  promise  the,  thy  handling 

shal  be  reasonable. 
Hast  thou  not  made  a  lie  or  two|,  to  set  these 
two  by  the  eares  } 
Die*  What  if  I  have   -Jve  (hundred  soch  have 
I  seene  within  these  seven  yeares : 
I  am  sory  for  nothing  else,  but  that  I  see  not  die 

sport 
Which  was  betwene  them  when  they  met,  as 
they  themselves  report 
Bay.  The  greatest  thing,  master  Rat^  ye  se 
how  he  is  drest. 


?f  Scole, 
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DU.  What  devil  nede  he  be  groping  so  depe 

in  goodwife  Chafs  hen's  nest  ? 
JB^.  Yea,  but  it  was  thy  drift  to  bring  hioi 

into  the  briars. 
Die,  God's  bread !  hath  not  sudi  an  old  foote 
wit  to  save  his  eares  ? 
be  showeth  himselfe  herein,  yc  see,  so  very  '^  a 

coxe. 
The  cat  was  not  so  madly  alured  by  the  foxe. 
To  run  in  the  snares  was  set  for  him  doubtlesse ; 
For  he  leapt  in  for  myoe,  and  this  sir  John  for 
inadnes. 
Dr  BiaL  ^  Well,  and  ye  shift  no  better,  ye 
losel,  lyther,  and  lasye, 
I  wiil  go  neare  for  this  to  make  ye  leape  at  a 

dusye. 
In  the  kingV  name*  master  Bayly,  1  charge  you 
set  him  fast. 
Die,  What !  fast  at  cardes,  or  fast  on  stepe  ? 

it  is  ihe  thing  I  did  last. 
JDr  "RaL  Nay,  fast  in  fetters,  false  Tarlet,  ac^ 
cording  to  thy  deedes.  "^ 

Boy.  Master  Doctor^  ther  is  no  remedy,  I  must 
intreat  you  needs 
Some  other  kinde  of  punishment. 
Dr  Rat.  Nay,  by  all  halowes, 
His  punishment^  if  I  may  judge,  shal  be  naught  els 
but  the  gallous. 
Boy.  That  were  to  sore ;  a  spiritual  man  to 

be  so  extreame ! 
Dr  Rat*  Is  he  worthy  any  better,  sir  ?  how  do 

you  judge  and  deame  ? 
Bay.  I  graoot  him  worthy  ponishmentf  but  in 

no  wise  so  great. 
Gam.  It  is  a  shame,  ich  tel  you  plaine,  for  such 
false  knaves  intreat. 
He  has  almost  undone  us  al,  that  is  as  true  as 

Steele; 
And  yet  for  al  this  mat  ado,  cham  never  the 
nere  my  ne^e. 
Bay.  Can'st  thou  not  say  any  thing  to  that 

DiccoU)  with  least  or  most  ? 
Die.  Yea,  mary  sir,  thus  much  1  can  say  wel, 

the  nedle  is  lost. 
Bay.  Nay,  canst  not  thou  tel  which  way  that 

oedle  may  be  found  ? 
Die.  No»  by  my  fay,  sir,  thou^  I  might  have 
an  hundred  pound. 


Hodge.  Thou  lier  lickdlsh,  didst  not  say  thd 

neeie  wold  be  gitten  ? 
Die.  No,  Hodge ;  by  the  same  token  you  wer^ 

that  time  heshitten, 
For  fear  of  hobgobling,  you  wot  wel  what  I  meane. 
As  long  as  it  is  scnce,  I  feare  me  yet  ye  be  scarce 

cleane. 
Bay.  Wel,  roaster  Rat,  you  must  both  leatne, 

and  teach  us  to  forgeve, 
Since  Diccon  hath  confession  made,  and  is  so\^ 

cleane  shreve : 
If  ye  to  me  conscent  to  amend  this  heav^  chaunce, 
I  wil  injoyue  him  here  some  open  kind  of  pe- 

naunce: 
Of  this  condition,  where  ye  know  my  fee  is  twen- 
ty pence. 
For  the  bloodshed,  I  am  agreed  with  you  here  to 

dispence ; 
Ye  shall  go  quite,  so  that  ye  graunt  the  matter 

now  to  run, 
To  end  with  mirth  among  us  al,  even  as  it  was 

begun. 
Chat.  Say  vea,  master  vicar,  and  he  shal  sui^ 

con/ess  to  be  your  detter, 
And  al  we  that  be  heare  present  will  love  yt  0 

much  the  better. 
Dr  Ratt^  My  part  is  the  worst ;  but  since  yoo 

al  hereon  agree. 
Go  even  to  master  Bayly,  let  it  be  so  for  mee. 
Bay.  How  saiest  thou,  Diccon,  art  Content  thb 

shal  on  me  depend  ? 
t)ic.  Gu  to»  master  Bayly,  say  on  your  mind, 

I  know  ye  are  my  friend. 
Bay.  Then  mafke  ye  wel ;  to  reoompence  this 

thy  former  action. 
Because  thou  hast  offended  al,  to  make  them  sa- 
tisfaction, 
Before  their  faces  here  kneele  downe,  and  as  I 

shal  the  teach, 
for  thou  shalt  take  an-othe  of  .Hodge^s  leather^ 

breache; 
First  for  master  doctor,  upon  paine  of  his  cursse. 
Where  he  wil  pay  for  al,  thou  never  draw  thj 

pursse: 
And  when  ye  meete  at  one  pot,  he  shall  have 

•  the  first  pull ; 
And  t)iou  shalt  never  ofer  him  the  cup,  but  it  be 

full 


^> 


'3  A  eojra— Minshieo,  lo  his  Dictionary,  169t,  (as  quoted  by  Mr  Toilet,  in  his  T^otes  on  Shakespeare, 
Vol.  V.  p.  4S3.)  says :  *<  Natural  ideots  and  fools  have,  and  still  do  accostome  tbemselvcs  to  weare  In 
their  cappes,  eockes  feathers,  of  a  hat  With  a  necke  and  bead  of  a  cock  on  the  top,"  &c.  From  this 
elrcmnttance,  Diccon  probably  calls  Dr  Rat  a  coxe  t  that  is,  a  coxcombs  an  ideot. 

^  fVellf  andytMhift  no  better^  ye  Uttet^  hfther,  and  lasye— Lytker  ]b  wed  sometimes  for  weak  or  timber,  at 
ether  times  lean  or  paU.  Several  exanplel  of  the  former  are  collected  by  Mr  Steevens,  (Notes  on  Shake- 
speare, VoL  VI.  p.  S62{.) 

Agafai,  in  Euphuet  ami  He  England^  1588,  p.  24 :  **  For  as  they  that  angle  tot  the  tortoys,  having  once 
cangfat  him,  are  driven  into  such  a  lythemeese,  that  they  loose  all  their  spirites,  being  beonmmed  so,'*  &c. 
Of  the  latter,  the  following  will  serve  as  a  proof.    Braamia§  Praiee  of  FoUe^  Chaloner^s  Tramlathra, 
1549,  Sig.  F  8 :  **  Or  at  lest  hyre  some  yoengc-Phaon  for  mede  to  dooe  the  thjiigei  still  danbe  theyr  Uthtr- 
cheekcs  with  pelntynge,*'  &c. 
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1*0  goodwife  CiMt  tboa  thalt  be  sworoc^  even 

on  the  same  Wjf&c, 
If  lbs  refuse  tliy  money  once,  never  to  otfbr  it 

twise. 
Tfaou  ib^t  he  bound  by  tbe  Muae  bere>  as  tbou 

dost  rake  it. 
When  tboQ  maUt  drioke  of  free  oott,  thoo  never 

forsake  tL 
For  Gammer  Gorton*»  nke  againe  twome  ihalt 

tbou  be, 
To  beipe  hii  to  hir  nedie  agiune,  if  it  do  lie  in 

tbee; 
Apd  likewise  be  bound,  by  the  vertue  of  that. 
To  be  of  good  abering  to  Gyb^  bir  great  cat. 
Last  of  al  for  Hodge,  the  othe  to  scanne. 
Thou  shalt  never  take  him  for  fine  gentJeman. 
Hodge,  Come  on,  felloar  Diooon,  chalbe  even 

witli.thee  now. 
£^.  Thou  wilt  not  iticke  to  do  thia^  Diccon, 

I  trow? 
jDic.  No,  by  ihj  ^tcber^s  skin,  my  hand  down 
I  lay  it; 
Loke,  as  I  luive  promised,  I  will  not  deney  it ; 
But,  Hud;!e,  take  good  heede  now,  tbou  do  not 
beifhue  me. 
[And  gave  him  a  good  Mov  on  He  bultocke, 
Hodge*  Go/i  liart,  thou  false  Tillaine,  dost 

thou  bite  me } 
B^y.  IlVhnt,  Hodge^  doth  be  hurt  tbe  or  ever 

be  begin? 
Hodge,  He  thrust  me  into  tbe  buttocke  with  a 
bodkin  or  a  pin, 
I  sale.  Gammer,  Gammer  I 

Gam.  How  DOW,  Hodge,  how  now ! 
Hodge,  God's  malt^  Gammer  Gurton 
Gam  Thou  art  mad,  icb  trow. 
Hodge.  Will  you  see  the  devil.  Gammer? 
0am,  The  devil,  sonne !  God  blesse  us. 
Hodge,  Chould  iche  were  hanged.  Gammer. 
Gatn.  Mary,  se  ye  might  dresse  us. 
JEKodJ^e/Chave  it^  by  the  masse.  Gammer. 


W  For  ol  ike  lovet  on  earthy  Hodge,  Utmetee  tt— For  the  I6vc  of  God,  of  heaven,  or  any  thing  saendr 
are  a4jurationi  frequently  med  at  t|iis  day,  and  appear  likewifie  to  )mve  been  so  at  tbe  time  tbU  pUy  waf 
written.  From  the  iodise rimioate  use  of  them,  it  hecanie  customary  on  very  earnest  occasious  to  request 
of  oil  lovMt  or  for  mil  the  hoe*  m  earlk,'^  Of  these  modes  of  expression,  Mr  Steevens  hath  produced  the 
IbUowiog  examples :  —  coqjuring  bb  wife  ofaU  tone*  to  prepare  cheer  fittiqg.— ilbiisif  Wkore^  p.  1. 

Desire  him  ofaU  lovu  to  come  over  quickly.— Plautns*s  JfeiurcAmi,  15l>5. 

I  pray  tbee /or  oU  /ovet.be  thou  my  mynde  sens  I  am  thyoc—Acolattut,  1589, 

MfS  Ardcn  desired  him  ofoU  loves  to  come  backe  againe. 

fioUnshed's  CAroatc<e,  p.  1064.    Notes  of  Shakespeare,  Vol.  I.  p.  979. 
Agaiii» 

Speak  ofqU  lov«i,'^Midtummer'$  Night's  Dream^  A.  %  8.  S. 

••  -flffc^^Seciircljr,  or  certainly.    So,  hi  Chaucer's  TroUmi  and  Cressida^  L  3. 1. 8S3  :— 

**  Tbe  drede  of  lesing  makith  bim,  that  he 
Vjty  hi  no  parfite/jkemesse  ybe." 


Gam.  What,  not  my  fteele,  Uodg^  ? 
Hoage.  Your  neele.  Gammer,  your  neele. 
Gam.  No,  fie,  du«ct  but  dodge. 
Hodge.  Cha  found  your  ueeie,  Gammer,  hen 

in  my  hand  be  it. 
Gem.  '^  For  ai  tbe  loves  on  eardi,  Hodge,  kt 

me  see  it. 
Hodge,  Soft,  Gammer. 
Gam,  Good  Hodge. 
Hodge.  Soft,  ich  say,  tarie  a  while 
GoM.  Nay,  sweet  Hodge>  say  trutl^  apd  Ml 

me  begile. 
Hodge,  Cham  sure  on  it;  idi  warrant  jov,  it 

goes  no  more  astray. 
Gom,  Hodge,  when  I  sp«ike  so  £sir,  wiU  sci 

sav  me  nay  ? 
Hodgt.  Go  neare  the  light,  Ganmier>  tho  vt> 

in  faith  good  lu(& : 
Chwas  almost  uudooe,  'twas  so  far  in  oijbeit- 

tocke. 
Gem.  Tis  min  own  deare  neele,  Hodge*  ^fy- 

kcrly  I  wot 
Hodge,  Cham  I  not  a  good  sonoe,  Gameaor, 

cham  1  not? 
Gam,  Christ's  blessing  light  on  tbee,  hast  made 

me  for  ever. 
•  Hodge  Ich  kuew  that  ich  must  fiade  it»  els 

chould  a  had  it  never. 
Ckat,  By  my  troth,  gpssyp  Gurton,  I  am  evea  { 

as  glad, 
A»  though  1  mine  owne  selfe  as  good  a  tame 

had. 
Bay,  And  I  by  my  oonsdence,  to  see  it  so 

oome  forth, 
R^ioyce  so  much  at  it,  as  three  ncdies  be  worth. 
jDr  Kat.  I  am  no  whit  sorry  to  see  yoa  so  re- 

joyce. 
Die.  Nor  I  much  tbe  glader  for  all  thia  noyce. 
Yet  say  gramercy,  Diooon,  for  springing  ef  the 

game. 
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Gramercy,  Diocoiiy  twenty  times;   O 

bow  glad  chain ! 
If  that  choold  do  so  much,  yoar  masterdome  to 

oome  hether, 
'M.wkaier  Rat,  eoodwife  Chat,  and  Diccon  together ; 
4CbA  but  One  iialfpeny,  «8  far  as  iche  know  it, 
^od  dul  not  rest  this  night,  till  ich  bestow  it. 
If  /Rver  ye  love  me,  let  os  go  in  and  drinke. 
Asy.  I  am  content,  if  the  rest  tbinke  as  I 

thinke. 
Blmster  Ra^  it  shal  be  best  for  you  if  we  so  doo, 


Then  shall  you  warme  you^  and  dresae  your  self 

too. 
Die.  Soft,  syrs,  take  as  with  you,  the  company 

shal  bo  the  more ; 
As  proode  corns  behinde,  they  say,  as  anie  goes 

before. 
Bat  now,  my  good  masters,  since  we  must  be  gone, 
And  leave  you  behinde  us  here  all  alone : 
Since  at  out  last  ending,  thus  mery  we  bee. 
For  Gammer  Gurton's  nedle  sake,  let  us  have  a  \ 

plaudytie. 
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John  Ltlt  wos  bom  in  the  '  mildi  ofKenty  about  the  year  1555,  according  to  the  compUetimif 
WooA,'^  who  iayt,  **  he  became  a  ttudent  in  MagdaUn^oUege  in  the  beginning  c/lSfid,  fffetf  n*^ 
or  thereabout^  and  wa%  afterward*  owe  of  the  demie»  or  clerks  4^  that  hmue^  Me  took  the  degratf 
3.  A.  April,  S7, 1573,  >  and  of  M.  A.  in  the  year  1575 ;  ^  and  afterwards,  on  $ome  di^s^f  repo^ 
to  Cambridge^  from  whence  he  went  to  courts  where  he  was  taken  notice  of  by  Queen  EHxaietky  ni 
had  expectations  of  being  preferred  to  the  post  of  Master  ^the  Revels ;  which^  after  manyyeen^ 
tendance,  he  was  disappointed  qf  In  what  year  he  died  is  unknowny  but  Wood  says  he  was  e&f^  > 
thfvear  1597.  ^ 

ne  fnas  an  author  highly  esteemed  by  his  contemporaries,  by  several  of  whom,  as  Nash,^  ^^'^^ 
Webbe,  ^  and  others,  he  was  pmch  complimented,  Drayton^  hawevert  seems  to  have  given  lis  tmtcs^ 
racter,  when  he  sftys ; 

«  The  fioble  Sidney  witk  this  lait  aroie, 

**  That  heroe  for  namben,  and  fbr  prose  1 

**  That  thorottghW  pac*d  oar  language  ai  to  ihow* 

**-  The  plenteous  £ogllsh  hand  in  hand  might  go, 

•«  With  Greek  and  Latin,  and  did  tint  reduce 

<*  Our  tongue  from  Lilly's  writing  then  in  use « 

**  Talking  of  stonet,  ttan,  planto,  of  fnkes,  fliei, 

'*  Playing  with  words,  and  idle  similies, 

**  As  th*  JKnglish  apes,  and  very  zanies  be 

"  Of  every  thing  that  they  do  hear  and  see, 

'*  To  Imitating  this  ridicuioos  tricks, 

**  They  speak  and  write  all  like  mccr  lonaticks.** 

Blount f  who  republished  six  ^  his  vlayt,  speaks  of  him  in  a  different  manner :  He  says,  ^  Oitr^ 
tian  are  in  his  debt  for  a  new  English  which  hee  taught  them,  Eupbues  and  his  Eofland  begenfan 
that  language.  All  our  lauiet  were  then  his  scoUers;  and  that  beautie  in  court  who  cotdd  not  pet' 
ley  Euphuesme,  was  as  little  regarded  as  shee  which  now  there  speakes  not  Iheneh,^  ^ 

The  principal  work  for  which  he  was  distinguished  is  entitled  **  Euphues,  TV  Anatomy  rf^^ 
verie  pleasant  for  all  Gentlemen  to  read,  and  most  necessary  to  remember;  wherein  are  contained  tkt 
dehfghts  that  Wit  followcth  in  his  youth  by  the  pleasantnesse  of  Love,  and  the  happinesu  he  '^jP^ 
ill  aee  by  the  perfectnesse  of  Wisedome,  4to.  1580."  And  this  was  followed  by**  Euphues  and » 
England,  containing  his  voyage  and  adventures,  mixed  with  sundrie  pretie  discourses  of  honest  u'^ 
the  description  of  the  Countrte,  the  Court,  and  the  manners  of  that  Isle,  Delightfiil  to  be  reea,  <^ 
nothing  Hurtful  to  be  regarded  ;  wherein  there  is  small  offence  by  tightnesse  given  to  the  nfisc,  es^ 
lesse  occasion  of  loosenesse  pn^ered  to  the  wanton.  4lo,  1589." 


*  GildoD.  »  Athen.  Oxod.  «05. 
«  Fasti,  108.  ♦  Ibid.  ill. 

'  Apology  of  Pierce  Penniless,  4to.  150S.    Have  with  you  to  Safliron  WaMeo,  4Co.  iM. 

•  Wit's  Misery  and  Words  Aladncss,  4to.  1596,  p.  57, 
?  Discourse  of  English  Poetrie,  4to.  1586. 
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8.  The  Maid  her  Metamorphouh  4to.  1600. 

9.  Love  his  Metamorphoeit^  4to,  1601. 

The  first  six  of  these  plays  were  republished  hy  Edward  Blount,  in  12mo.  16dS,  under  the  title  qf 
^  Sixe  Court  Comedies:* 

Besides  theu,  he  was  the  author  of  a  piece^  published  in  1593,  called  *^  Pap  with  a  Hatchet,  aUas,  a 
Jig  for  my  Godson,  or  crack  me  this  nut,  or  a  Country  Cuff",  that  is,  a  sound  Itox  on  the  ear  for  the^ 
ideot  Martin  to  hold  his  peace.   Written  by  one  tliat  dares  call  a  Dog  a  Dog,**  Imprinted  for  John 
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They  that  fear  the  stinging  of  wasps,  make  fans  | 
of  peacocks  tails,  whose  spots  are  like  eyes :  And 
Lepidus,  which  could  not  sleep  for  the  chattering 
of  birds,  set  up  a  heast,  whose  head  was  like  a 
dragon :  and  we  which  stand  in  awe  of  report, 
are  compelled  to  set  before  our  owl  Pallas's  shield, 
thinking  by  her  virtue  to  cover  the  other's  defor- 
mity. It  was  a  sign  of  famine  to  JEjgypt,  when 
Nylus  flowed  less  than  twelve  cubits,  or  more 
than  eighteen;  and  it  may  threaten  despair  unto 
IIS,  if  we  be  less  curious  than  you  look  for,  or 
more  cumbersome.  But  as  Theseus  being  pro- 
mised to  be  brought  to  an  ei^le's  nest,  and  travel- 
ling all  the  day,  found  but  a  wren  in  a  hedge,  yet 
faid  this  is  a  bird :  so  we  hope,  if  the  shower  of 
our  swelling  mountain,  seeming  to  bring  forth 
some  elephant,  perform  but  a  mouse,  you  will 
gently  say,  this  is  a  bcsast.  Basil  softly  touched, 
!  yieldetli  a  sweet  scent ;  but  chafed  in  the  hand, 
I  a  rank  savour.  We  fear  even  so,  that  our  labours 
\  silly  glanced  on,  will  breed  some  content;  but 
euiniined  to  the  proof,  small  commendation.  The 
baste  in  perfonmng  shall  be  our  excuse.    There 


went  two  nights  to  the  begetting  of  Hercules. 
Feathers  appear  not  on  the  phoenix  under  seven 
months,  and  the  mulberry  is  twelve  in  budding ; 
but  our  travails  are  like  the  hare's,  who  at  one 
time  bringeth  forth,  nourisheth,  and  engendreth 
again ;  or  like  the  brood  of  a  Trochilos,  whose 
eggs  in  the  same  moment  that  they  are  laid,  be* 
come  birds.  But  howsoever  we  finish  our  work, 
we  crave  pardon,  if  we  ofiend  in  matter;  and  pa- 
tience, if  we  transgress  in  manners.  We  have 
mixed  mirth  with  counsel,  and  discipline  with  de- 
light ;  thinking  it  not  amiss  in  the  same  garden  to 
sow.  pot-herbs,  that  we  set  flowers.  But  we  hope, 
as  harts  that  cast  their  horns,  snakes  their  skins, 
eagles  their  bills,  become  more  fresh  for  any  other 
labour ;  so  our  charge  being  shaken  oS,  we  shall 
be  fit  for  greater  matters.  But  lest,  like  the  Myn-t 
dians,  we  make  our  gates  greater  than  our  town, 
and  that  our  play  runs  out  at  the  preface,  we 
here  conclude ;  wisliing,  that  although  there  be  in 
your  precise  judgments  an  universal  mislike,  yet 
we  may  enjoy,  by  your  \>onted  courtesies,  a  g^ 
neral  silence. 


THE  PROLOGUE  AT  THE  COURT. 


We  are  ashamed  that  our  bird,  which  flotter- 
ctli  by  twilight,  seeming  a  swallow,  should  be 
profed  a  bat,  set  against  the  sun.  Bat  as  Jupi- 
ter jllaced  Silenus's  ass  among  the  stars,  and  Al- 
c^tade9  covered  his  pictures,  being  owls  and 
apes^  with  a  curtain  embroidered  with  lions  and 


eagle^  so  are  we  enforced,  upon  a  rou^  dis- 
course, to  draw  on  a  smooth  excuse,  resembling 
lapidaries,  who  think  to  hide  the  crack  in  a  stone^ 
by  setting  it  deep  in  gold.  The  gods  supp'd  oqoe 
with  poor  Baucis;  the  Peniao  kings  sometimes 
shaved  sticks ;  our  hope  is^  your  highness  will  at^ 
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this  time  lend  an  ear  to  an  idle  pastime.  *  Ap- 
pion  raising  Homer  from  bell»  demanded  onlj 
who  was  his  father;  and  we  caUing  Alexander 
from  his  grave,  seek  only  who  was  his  Iot^  What- 
soever we  jiresent,  we  wish  it  may  be  thought  the 
daodnc  ot  Agrippa's  shadows,  who  in  ths  mo- 
nent  my  were  seen,  were  of  any  shape  one 


would  conceive;  or  Lyoces,  wh6  having  t 
sight  to  discern,  have  a  short  memory  lo  forpt 
With  us  it  is  like  to  fare  as  with  these  tmda, 
which,  giiing  fight  to  others,  consume  (heaaelmi 
and  we  showing  delight  to  otberS|  shame  (» 
selves. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


Alexabdek, 

Cleavtdes, 

HEPHESTIOHy 

Akaxarchus, 

Clttus, 

Apelles, 

Farm  EH  10^ 

Grahichus^) 

Plato, 

Makes,         >Ser 

Aristotle, 

Pstllvs,      J 

Diogenes, 

Melippvs, 

Campaspb, 

Crisippus, 

TIMOCLB49 

Grates, 
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ALEXANDER  AND  CAMPASPE^ 


ACT  FIRST. 


SCENE  L 


ClTTVS,  pARV£!lt6,  TlMOCLEA,  CamPASPE^ 
ALEtAMDER,  HEPaESTIOR. 

ChfU  Parmenio,  I  cannot  tell  whether  I  should 
more  commend  in  Alexander's  victories,  courage, 
or  courtesy :  in  the  one  being  a  resolution  witli- 
out  fear,  in  the  other  a  liberality  above  custom. 
Thebes  is  rased,  the  people  not  racked;  towers 


thrown  down,  bodies  not  thrust  aside;  a  ooDqo«« 
without  conflict,  apd  acruel  war  in  a  ""Jj  P?^' 
Par.  Clyius,  it  becometh  the  son  of  PbiUP  " 
be  none  other  than  Alexander  is;  ^^^^^ 
ing  in  the  father  a  full  perfection,  who  cosW  ftjw 
doubted  in  the  son  an  excellency?  ^^  ^^. 
moon  can  borrow  nothing  else  of  the  sun  w 
light ;  so  of  a  sire,  in  whom  nothing  hot  vinu« 
was,  what  could  the  child  receive  but  vai^' 


fM 


*  A  ppion  raising  Honer  from  bell,  demanded  only  who  was  his  father.—"  (InmA  '^>9^  *]^  j^fr^cMr 
ttti  oeter««  Hagi^  cum  adokiceniilbut  noln$  visiu  Apion  Grammatictf  artu,  frodidtrit  ^^1^^^^^^^  eu»  ?"* 
qtuB  in  JBgypto  vocarttur  otyritei ,  divinam,  et  cratra  tfimiui  vencstcta :  srcf  $i  e«  emerehtr,  '^'.^  «nij(0 
CTttisset,  mori,    Seftie  evocatte  umbrat  ad  ptramtandum  Homerum,  qua  patria  quibuaqiu  p»^*"^ 
csfet,  non  tamen  autut  vro/iteri,  ijuid  Mhi  retponditie  dtcerft."— C.  PUn.  Nat.  Hist.  I.  xxx.  c.  »• 
^  the  sabject  of  this  play  Is  taken  fVvmi  Plfny*s  Natural  tH^tr^i  lib.  zxxt.  e.  III.  Agti^ 

••  toatim  trat  awtoriUtijwrU  in  regtm,  uHoipun  iraeunduM  i  fiMmfium  AUf^mder  «  *<'**^JT^  ^^  rf 
ffoMt  eumplo.  N^m^t  cum  diUcfiKm  $ibi  tt  yaUttciM  yttu  pr^rtpue  «omtfi«  ^•^^•^^'^  r^ST  H^g^ 
fidmir$itionem  formte  ah  Apellt  juuitsii,  eumque  turn  pari  captum  amore  itnsMet,  dime  efim  '^^fi0iiinif>f. 
mnima,  m<yor  imptrio  lui,  nee  minor  hoc  facto,  q[uam  victoria  aliqua,  Ctuippe,  u  vicit  nee  *JJ*!**V  -^jJjW*' 
ud  etiam  affectum  donavit  artifici :  ne  dilccta.  ^uidam  retpectu  motus,  ut  ^um  modo  rtgi»  Jwi^> 
ris  e$»eL    Sunt  qui  Fenerem  Anadyowunem  iUo  pictam  excmplari  putant," 
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It  is  for  '^  turaaois  to  stain  each  other,  not  for 
diamonds;  in  the  one  to  be  made  a  difierence  io 
goodness,  in  the  other  no  comparisou. 

CfyL  Yoo  mislake  me,  Parmenio,  if  whilst  1 
commend  Alexander,  you  imagine  1  call  Philip 
into  quebCion ;  unless  hnply  jou  conjecture,  (which 
none  of  judgment  will  conceive,)  that  because  I 
like  the  fruit,  therefore  I  heave  at  the  tj^ee ;  or 
coveting  to  kiso  the  child,  I  therefore  go  about  to 
poison  the  teat 

Par,  Ay,  but  Clytus,  I  perceire  you  are  born 
in  the  eaM,  and  never  laugh  but  at  the  sun-rising; 
which  argueth,  though  a  du(y  where  you  ought,  yet 
no  great  devotion  where  you  might. 

Cfyt*  We  will  make  no  controversy  of  that 
which  there  ou^ht  to  be  no  question ;  only  this 
shall  be  the  opmion  of  us  both,  that  none  was 
worthy  to  be  tlie  father  of  AleMioder  but  Philip, 
nor  any  meet  to  be  the  son  of  Philip  but  Alexaa- 
der. 

Par.  Soft,  Clytus,  behold  the  spoils  Md  pri- 
soners !  a  pleasant  sight  to  us,  because  profit  is 
joined  with  honour;  not  much  painful  to  them, 
because  their  captivit)'  is  ei^sed  by  mercy. 

Timo,  Fortune,  thou  didst  never  yet  deceive 
virtue,  because  virtue  never  yet  did  trust  fortune. 
Sword  and  fire  will  never  get  spoil,  where  wis- 
dom  and  fortitude  bears  sway.  O  Thebes,  thy 
wails  were  raised  by  the  sweetness  of  the  harp, 
biit  rased  by  the  shrillqe^  of  the  trumpet.  Alex- 
ander l)ad  never  come  so  near  the  walls,  had 
Epaminoodas  walk'd  about  the  walls;  and  yet 
might  the  Hiebaos  have  been  merry  io  their 
streets,  if  he  had  been  to  watch  th^r  towers. 
But  destiny  is  seldom  foreseen,  never  prevented. 
We  are  here  now  captives,  whose  necks  are  yok- 
ed by  force,  but  whose  liearts  can  not  yield  by 
death.  Come,  Campaspe,  and  the  rest,  let  us  not 
be  ashamed  to  cast  our  eyes  on  him,  on  whom  we 
fear*d  not  to  cast  our  darts. 

Par,  Madam,  you  need  not  doubt,  it  is  Alex- 
ander that  is  the  conqueror. 

Timo.  Alexander  hath  overcome,  not  conquered. 

Par.  To  bring  all  under  his  subjection,  is  to 
conquer. 

Tbno.  He  cannot  sobdoe  that  which  is  divine. 

Par.  Thebes  was  noL 

luno.  Virtue  is. 

Cfyt.  Alexander,  as  he  tcndreth  virtue,  so  he 
will  you;  be  drinketh  not  blood,  but  thirsteth 
after  honour ;  be  is  greedy  of  victory^  but  never 
satisfied  with  merc^.  In  fight  terrible,  as  be- 
coneth  a  captain ;  m  conquest  mild,  as  beseem- 


eth  a  king.    In  all  tbingy,  than  wliich  noddog  cair 
be  greater,  he  is  Alexander. 

Cam.  Then  if  it  be  such  a  thing  to  be  Alexan- 
der, I  hope  it  shall  be  ho  miserable  thing  to  be  a 
virgin.  For  if  he  save  our  honours,  it  is  mdre 
than  to  restore  our  goods.  And  rather  do  i  wish 
he'd  preserve  our  fame  than  our  lives^  which  if  he 
do,  we  will  confess  there  can  be  no  greater  thing 
than  to  be  Alexander. 

Akx.  Clytus,  are  these  prisoMrs?  of  whence 
these  spoils  i 

Clyt.  Like  your  majesty,  they  are  prisoners^ 
and  of  Thebes. 
AUs.  Of  what  calling  or  nepiitation  I 
Ciyt*  I  know  not,  Uit  they  seem  to  be  ladies 
of  honour. 

Akx.  I  will  know~Madam»  of  whence  yoo  are 
I  know,  but  whof  I  cannot  teU. 

Tifmo,  Aletahder,  I  am  the  sister  of  Theagpne^ 
who  fought  a  battel  with  thy  father,-  before  the 
dry  of  Chieronte, "  where  he  ilied,  I  say  which 
none  can  gainsay,  valiantly. 

AUx,  Lady,  there  seem  in  your  words  sparks 
of  your  brother's  deeds,  but  worser  fortune  in 
your  life  than  his  death:  but  fear  not,  for  you 
shall  live  without  violence,  enemies,  or  necessity— 
But  what  are  you,  fair  lady,  another  «ster  to 
Thea^nes? 

Cam.  No  sister  to  Theagines,  but  an  bvrable 
lumdmaid  to  Alexander,  bom  of  a  meda  paren- 
tage, but  to  extreara  fortune. 

AUx.  Weil,  ladies,  for  so  your  virtues  shew 
you,  whatsoever  your  births  be,  you  shall  be  ho- 
nourably entreated.  Athens  shall  be  your  Tbehosi, 
and  you  shall  not  be  as  abjects  of  war,  but  as  sufv- 
jects  to  Alexander.  Parmenio,  conduct  these 
honourable  ladies  into  the  city,  charge  the  ^- 
diers  not  so  much  as  in  words  to  offer  them  any 
offence,  and  let  all  wants.be  topply'd  so  far  forth 
as  shall  be  necessary  for  such  persons^  ancl  my 
prisoners. 

[Exeunt  Parmenio  and  Captiva. 
llephestion,  it  restcth  now  that  we  have  as  great 
care  to  govern  iti  peace,  as  conquer  in  war :  that 
whilst  arms  cease,  arts  may  flourish,  and  joining 
letters  with  lauoces,  we  endeavour  to  be  as  good 
pliilosophers  as  soldiers;  knowing  it  no  less  praise 
to  be  wise,  than  commendable  to  be  valiant. 

Heph.  Your  majesty  therein  sheweth,  that  yon 
have  as  great  desire  to  rule  as  to  subdue;  and 
needs  must  that  commonwealth  be  fortunate, 
whose  captain  is  a  philosopher,  and  ^hose  philo* 
sopher  is  a  captain.  lExeunt, 


'*  TWfttoi*— In  the  first  edition,  Turkes.  "  Turquesis,"  says  Malynes,  in  his  Treatise  of  the  Canker  o/ 
England**  Commen^feeoHh,  12ino,  1601,  '*  are  found  hi  Malabar,  being  of  Turquey's  color  by  the  day  time, 
4uad  by  night,  by  the  light,  greene ;  thpy'grow  upon  a  black  stone,  whereof  retaining  some  little  hJacke 
veioes  is  the  better."  **  It  i?/*  as  Mr  S^teevens  observes,  **  said  ofthc  Turky  stone,  that  it  faded  or  bright- 
ened in  its  colour,  as  the  health  of  the  wearer  increased  or  gref\  less."'  (Note  on  Merchant  of  Venice^  p. 
188.  Vol.  III.)  Sec  also  Dr  Morell's  Account  of  it,  p.  417.  of  his  edition  of  Chaucer's  CanUrha-y  Tt^^ 
•to.  17S7.  ^ 

V  CJkisrMif*— Chieronie,  hi  the  fint  and  second  editions. 
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SCENE  II. 
Makes,  Granicuus,  Psyllus. 

Manes.  1  serve  instead  of  a  master,-  a  moose, 
ijrhose  house  is  a  tab,  whose  diDner  is  a  crust,  and 
**  whose  bed  is  a  board. 

PtyL  Then  art  thou  in  a  state  of  life  which 
philosophers  commend.  A  crumb  for  thy  supper, 
a  hand  for  thy  cup,  and  thy  clothes  for  thy  sheets. 
.For  Naturapaucis  contenta. 

Gra,  Manes,  it  is  pity  so  proper  a  man  should 
.be  cast  away  upon  a  philosopher;  but  that  Dio- 
genes, that  dog,  should  have  Manes  that  dog-bolt. 
It  grieveth  nature,  and  spiteth  art;  the  one  ha- 
ving found  thee  so  dissolute,  absolute  I  would  say, 
in  body,  the  other  so  single,  singular  in  mind. 
.  Mane$.  Are  you  merry  ?  it  is  a  sign  by  the  trip 
of  your  tongue,  and  the  toys  of  your  bead,  that 
you  have  done  that  to>day,  which  I  have  not  done 
these  three  days. 

PnL  What's  that  ? 

Jilanes.  Dined. 

Gra,  1  think  Diogenes  keeps  but  cold  chear. 

Manes.  I  would  it  were  so;  but  he  keepeth 
■either  hot  nor  cold. 

Gra.   What   then,  luke  warm?  That  made 
Manetnrun  from  bis  master  the  last  day. 

PsyL  Manes  had  reason ;  for  his  name  foretold 
as  much. 

Manes.  My  name !  how  so,  sir  boy  f 

Psyl.  You  know  that  it  is  called 'ilioni  ^  mo- 
9endot  because  it  stands  still. 

Manes.  Good. 

Ps^l.  And  thou  art  named  Manes,  d  Manendo, 
because  thou  run'st  away. 

Manes,  Passing  reasons !  I  did  not  run  away, 
but  retire. 

Psyl.  To  a  prison,  because  thou  wouldst  have 
leisure  to  contemplate. 

Manes.  I  will  prove  that  my  body  was  immor- 
tal, because  it  was  in  prison. 

Gra,  As  bow  ? 


Manes.  Did  your  masters  never  teach  you,  that 
the  soul  is  immortal  ? 

Gra.  Yes. 

Manes.  And  the  body  is  the  prison  of  the  soul. 

Gra.  True. 

Manes.  Why  then,  tlius  to  make  my  body  iook 
mortal,  I  put  it  in  prison. 

Gra.  Oh  bad ! 

PnfL  Excellent  ill ! 

Manes.  You  may  see  bow  dull  a  fasting  wit  i»; 
therefore,  Psyllus,  let  us  go  to  supper  with  Or»- 
nichus :  Plato  is  the  best  fellow  of  ell  philoso- 
phers. Give  me  him  that  reads  in  the  morning 
10  the  school,  and  at  noon  in  the  kitchen. 

Psyl.  And  me. 

Gra.  Ah,  sirs,  my  master  is  a  kin^  in  his  par- 
lour for  the  body;  and  a  God  in  his  study  for 
the  soul.  Among  all  his  men  he  commendeth 
one  that  is  an  excellent  musician,  then  btand  I  by 
and  clap  another  on  the  shoulder,  and  say,  this  h 
a  pas^g  good  cook. 

Manes.  It  is  well  done,  Granichos;  for  give 
me  pleasure  that  goes  in  at  the  mouth,  not  the 
ear ;  I  had  rather  fill  my  guts  than  my  brains. 

Psyt  I  serve  Affiles,  who  feedeth  me,  as  Dio- 
genes doth  Manes ;  for  at  dinner  the  one  preacb- 
eth  abstinence,  the  other  comtoendeth  counter- 
feiting :  When  I  would  eat  meat,  he  paints  a  spit ; 
and  when  I  thirst,  O,  sazth  he,  is  nut  this  a  fair 
pot?  and  points  to  a  table,  which  contains  the 
banquet  of  the  gods,  where  are  many  dishes  to 
feed  the  eye,  but  not  to  fill  the  gut. 

Gra.  What  dost  thou  then  ? 

Pstfl.  This  doth  he  then,  bring  in  many  exam-' 
pics  that  some  have  lived  by  savours,  and  proveth 
th'at  much  easier  it  is  to  grow  fat  by  colours,  and 
tells  of  birds  that  have  been  fatted  by  pointed 
grapes  in  winter ;  and  how  many  have  so  fed  their 
eyes  with  their  mistresses  picture,  that  they  never 
desir'd  to  take  food,  being  glutted  with  the  de- 
light in  their  favours.  ''  Then  doth  he  shew  me 
I  counterfeits,  such  as  have  surfeited  with  their 


**  Whose  bed  is  a  hoard. — The  first  and  second  editions  read,  «hoH  hoard  U  a  bed, 

'3  Then  doth  he  shew  nu  counterfeits-'-CounUrfeit  was  a  term  formerly  U9ed  for  any  kind  of  paintings 

'but  more  especially  for  a  portrait.    Psyllos  says  above,  *'  for  a  dinner  the  one  pteacheth  abstineece,  t£r 

other  commendeth  covnterfeiting." 

And,  In  Dekker*9  Strange  Horserace^  16 — .  B.  3 :  »-''  and  more  todignifie  the  conqueror,  pictures,  and 

eounterfets  of  all  the  citties,  mountaines,  rivers,  and  battailcs,  from  whence  they  came  victon,  were  drawa 

in  cnsigncs  to  the  liveliest  portratare,  all  supported  before  the  triumpher." 

Again,  Arden  of  Fever  sham,  ld02 : 

I  happened  oo  painter  yestemigbty 
The  onely  cunning  man  of  ChristoMloome : 
For  he  can  temper  poyson  with  hu  oyle. 
That  whoso  lookes  upon  the  worke  be  drawes, 
bhall  with  the  beames  that  issue  from  bis  sight. 
Suck  vennome  to  his  breast,  and  slay  hlmselfie^ 
Sweet  Ales  be  shall  draw  thy  counUrJtt, 
That  Arden  may  by  gaizing  oa  it  perlslK 
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lilthy  and  loathaome  vomits,  and  with  the  ridtous 
lincchaiudsof  the  god  Bacchus,  And  his  disorderij 
crew,  which  nre  painted  alt  to  the  iife  in  his  shopi. 
To  coDcIude,!  fare  hardly,  though  I  go  richly,  which 
maketb  me  when  I  should  begin  to  shadow  a 
lady's  face,  to  draw  a  lanil/s  head,  and  sometime 
u>  set  to' the  body  of  a  maid,  a  shoulder  of  mut- 
ton ;  for  Semper  animus  meut  e§t  in  patinii, 

Alanes,  Thou  art  a  god  to  me ;  for  could  I  see 
hat  acook*s-shop  painted,  I  would  make  mine  eyes 
fat  as  butter.  For  I  have  nought  h<jt  sentences 
to  fill  my  maw ;  as  plures  occidit  cropida  quam 
gladiut :  musajefunantibus  arnica  :  repletion  kilt- 
eth  delicately.  And  an  old  saw  of  abstinence  by 
Socrates:  the  helijf  »  the  head's  grave.  Thus 
with  sayings,  not  with  meat,  he  maketh  '^  a  gal- 
lioiafrey. 

ixra»  But  how  do*st  thou  then  live  ? 

JMunet.  With  fine  jests^  sweet  air,  and  the  dogs 
alms. 

Gra»  Well,  for  this  time,  I  will  stayach  thy  gut: 
and»  among  pots  and  platters,  thou  slialt  see  wiisu 
it  is  to  serve  Plato. 

PsyL  For  joy  of  Granichus,  let's  sing. 
,Alai^^  My  voice  b  as  clear  in  the  evening  as 
in  the  mnrnhig. 

Gra.  Another  commodity  of  emptiness. 

SONG." 

Gra.  Ofor  a  bowl  of  fat  canary, 
KioA  Palermo,  sparkUng  sherry  ; 
Some  nectar  eUefrom  Jano^s  dairy^ 
O  these  draughts  would  make  us  merry, 

Psyl.  O  for  a  t^nch,  (I  deal  m  faces, 
And  in  other  daintier  things^) 
7\ckUd  am  I  with  her  embraces. 


Fine  dancing  in  tuch  fairy  ri7ig$. 

Manes.  Ofor  a  plump  fat  leg  of  mutton, 
Veal,  lamb,  capon,  pigy  and  coney  ; 
None  is  happy  but  a  glutton. 
None  an  ass  but  who  wants  money. 

Clio.  Wines,  indeed,  and  girls  are  gdod. 
But  brave  victuals  feast  the  blood; 
For  wenches,  wine,  and  lusty  cheer, 
Jove  would  leap  down  to  surfeit  here, 

SCENE  III. 

Meuppus,  Plato,  Aristotle,  Crisippus,  Cra- 
tes, Cleantbes,  AKAXARCH.rs,  Alexander, 

HePHESTIOK,  PaRMENIO,  ClYTUS,  DiOGENEf. 

Mel.  I  had  never  such  ado  to  warn  scholars  t6 
come  before  a  king :  first,  I  came  to  Crisippus,  a 
tall,  lean,  sld  mad  man,  willing  him  presently  tb 
appear  before  Alexander;  he  stood  staring  oa 
my  face,  neither  moving  his  eyes  nor  his  body; 
I  urging  him  to  give  some  answer,  he  took  np  a 
book,  sat  down,  and  said  notlung.  Melissa,  his 
maid,  told  me  it  was  his  manner,  and  that  o(\en« 
times  she  was  fain  to  thrust  meat  into  his  mouth; 
for  that  he  would  rather  starve  than  cease  study. 
Wdl,  thought  I,  seeing  bookish  men  are  so  block- 
ish, and  so  gr«tit  cler£i  such  simple  courtiers,  I 
will  neither  be  partaker  of  their  crmiroons  nor 
their  commendations.  From  tbenoe  I  came  to 
Plato,  and  to  Aristotle,  and  to  divers  otliers  none 
refusing  to  come,  having  an  old  obscure  fellow, 
who,  sitting  in  a  tub  turned  towards  the  sun,  read 
Greek  to  a  young  boy ;  him  wiwo  I  willed  to  ap»> 
pear  before  Alexander,  he  answered,  if  Alexan* 
der  would  &in  see  me,  let  him  oome  to  me;  if 
kam  of  me,  let  him  obne  to  me;  whatsoever  it 


Green's  Historis  of  Fryer  Bacen  and  Fryer  Bungay,  16S0 : 


Ibid.  Si«.  G  8 1 


After  that  English  Heary  by  his  lords, 

Had  sent  Priace  Edward's  lovely  comrfer^iff 

A  present  to  the  Castile  Elinor, 

The  cosily  poartrait  of  so  brave  a  auwi  &c« 

Seeing  my  lord  his  lovely  eomntefeit, 

Aad  hearing  how  his  mUid  and  shape  agreed, 

-1  come  not  troopt  with  all  this  warlike  traio,.ftc. 


Lyly^s  Euphuss  and  his  BngUmd,  U82,  Dedication  to  the  Ladies,  '<  Therefore,  in  ny  mind,  youare  more 
beholding  to  gentlemen  that  make  the  colours,  than  to  the  painters  that  draw  your  counter jkitt,^*  &c. 

Ibid.  p.  67  :  **  At  last  it  came  to  this  passe,  that  bee  in  paint iivs  deserved  most  praise  that  coald  set 
down  most  coloors :  wherby  ther  was  more  contention  kindled  about  the  colour  than  the  counterfait,  and 
greater  emulation  for  vartetie  in  ihew  than  workemamhip  in  sabstance." 

Bupkues,  1581,  p.  6S :  *«  A  ceHalne  pamter  brought  Apelles  the  eounterfaUs  of  a  face  in  a  table,*'  &c. 

■♦  jt  gammafrey.^\.  e.  a  medley.  So,  in  Pierce  Penileass  Supplication  to  the  DevtU,  1598,  p.  «7. 
— '**  They  mingled  them  all  in  one  galtimafry  of  glory." 

Prologue  to  H^ily  BeguiUd,  1600 :  <'  Why,  noble  Cerbeias,  nothing  but  patch  pannel  stuf,  old  gaUj,^ 
^emfries  and  cotton  candle  eloquence.** 

''  Thto  song  as  lestorcd  from  Bloant*s  edition  of  <*  Size  Court  Comedies,*'  1638.  It  to  omitted  in 
all  the  4to  editions. 
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be,  let  him  cone  to  me.  Whj,  laid  I,  he  is  1 
a  kiog ;  he  answered,  why,  I  am  a  philosopher.  I 
Why,  but  he  is  Alexander ;  ay,  but  I  am  Di(^ 
^nes.  I  was  half  aiifmr  to  see  one  so  crooked 
in  his  shape,  to  be  so  craibed  in  his  sayinn.  So, 
f^iiig  my  way,  I  said,  thou  shalt  repent  it,  if  thou 
comest  not  to  Alexander;  nay,  smiling,  answered 
he,  Alexander  may  repent  it,  if  he  come  not  to 
Diogenes;  yirtue  must  be  sought,  not  offered: 
and  so  turning  himself  to  his  cell,  he  grunted  I 
know  not  what,  like  a  pig  under  a  tub.  But  I 
must  be  gone,  the  philosophers  are  poming. 

Plo.  It  is  a  difficult  controversy,  Aristotle,  and 
rather  to  be  wondered  at  tlrao  believed,  how  na- 
tural causes  should  work  supernatural  effects. 
'  Arts.  I  do  not  so  much  stand  upon  the  appa- 
rition seen  in  the  moon,  neither  the  Dsemooium 
of  Socrates,  as  that  I  cannot,  by  natural  reason, 
gjre  any  reason  of  the  ebbing  and  flowing  of  the 
sea,  which  makes  me,  in  the  deph  of  my  studies, 
to  cry  out,  O  ens  entium  miserere  mei  / 

P/«.  Cleanthes  and  you  attribute  so  much  to 
nature,  by  searching  for  things  which  are  not  to 
be  found,  that  whilst  you  study  k  cause  of  your 
own,  you  omit  the  occasion  itself.  There  is  no 
man  so  savage  in  whom  rcsteth  not  this  divine 
particle,  that  there  is  an  omnipotent,  eternal,  and 
jdivine  mover,  which  mvf  be  called  God. 

Cie,  I  am  of  this  mmd,  that  the  first  mover, 
which  yop  term  God,  is  the  instrument  of  all  the 
;  movings  which  we  attribute  to  nature.  The 
earth,  which  is  mass,  swimmeth  on  the  sea,  sea- 
sons divided  in  themselves,  fruits  growing  in  them- 
Helves,  ilie  majesty  of  the  sky,  tlie  whole  firma- 
ment of  the  world,  and  wliatsoever  else  appeareth 
miraculous,  what  man  almost  of  mean  capacity 
but  can  prove  it  natural  ? 

^Rojr.  These  causes  shall  be  debated  at  our 
philosophers  feast ;  in  which  controversy  I  will 
take  part  with  Aristotle,  that  there  is  nalura  no- 
turans,  and  yet  not  God. 

Cra.  And  I  with  Plato,  that  there  is  Deus  ofh 
timus  maximuSf  and  not  na^re. 

Arts.  Here  comcth  Alexander. 

Alex,  I  see,  Ilephestion,  that  these  philoso* 
phers  are  here  attending  for  us. 

Heph.  Thej  '^  were  not  philosophers,  if  they 
knew  not  their  duties. 

Alex.  But  I  much  marrel  Diogenes  should  be 
so  dogged. 

''    Heph.  I  do  not  think  but  liis  excuse  will  be 
better  than  Melippus  message. 

Alex.  J  will  go  see  him,  Uephestion,  because  I 
long  to  see  him  that  would  command  Alcs^ander 
to  come,  to  whom  all  ^e  world  is  like  to  pome. 
Aristotle  and  the  rest,  uthence  my  cooaiog  from 


Thebes  to  Athens,  from  a  pbce  of  conquest  to  a 
palace  of  quiet,  I  have  resolved  with  ra  jself  ia 
my  court  to  have  as  many  philotophcrs  as  I  had 
in  my  camp  soldiers.  My  court  shall  be  a  achooJ, 
wherein  I  will  have  used  as  great  docCrine  in 
peace,  as  I  did  in  war  discipline. 

Arts.  We  arc  all  here  ready  to  be  oomouuMied, 
and  glad  we  are  that  we  are  oommaoded  ;  fm 
that  nothing  better  becometh  kings  than  lstcf»< 
tore,  which  maketh  tliem  come  as  near  to  the 
gods  in  wisdom,  as  they  do  in  dignity. 

Alex.  It  is  so,  Aristotle ;  but  yet  there  b  amoog 
you,  yea,  ami  rtf  your  bringing  up,  that  sou^it  to 
destroy  Alexander :  Calistenes,  Aristodc,  whose 
treasons  against  his  prince  shall  not  be  home  ool 
with  reasons  of  his  pliilosophy. 

Arts.  If  ever  mischief  entered  into  the  heart  of 
Calistenes,  let  Calistenes  suffer  for  it ;  bet  that 
Aristotle  ever  ims^ined  any  such  thing  of  Calis^ 
tenes,  Aristotle  doth  deny. 

AUx.  Well,  Aristotle,  kindred  may  blind  thee, 
and  affection  me ;  but,  in  kings  causes  f  will  not 
stand  to  scholars  arguments.  This  meeting  shall 
lie  for  a  commandment,  that  you  all  frequent  my 
court,  instruct  the  young  with  rules,  contirra  the 
old  with  reasons :  let  your  lives  be  answerable  to 
your  learnings,  lest  my  proceedings  be  cofitivfy 
to  my  promises. 

Heph.  You  said  you  would  ask  every  one  of 
them  a  question,  which  yesternight  none  of  us 
could  answer.  * 

Alex.  I  will. — Plato,  of  all  beasts,  which  is  the 
subtilest  ? 

Pla.  That  which  man  hitherto  never  knew. 

Alex.  Aristotle,  how  should  a  man  be  thought 
a  God? 

^rit.  In  doing  a  thing  impossible  for  a  man. 

Alex.  Crisippus,  uhich  was,first»  the  day,  or 
the  night  f 

Cri.  The  day,  by  a  day. 

Alex.  Indeed,  strange  questions  must  have 
strange  answers.  Cleanthes,  what  say  you,  is  life 
or  death  tlie  stronger  ? 

Cle.  Life,  that  suffereth  so  many  troubles. 

Alex.  Crates,  bow  long  should  a  man  live? 

Cra.  Till  he  think  it  Ixitter  to  die  than  to  lire. 

Alex.  Anaxarchus,  whether  doth  the  sea  or 
the  earth  bring  forth  most  creatures  ? 

Anax.  The  eartli ;  for  the  sea  is  but  a  part  of 
the  earth. 

Alex.  Ilephestion,  methinVs  they  have  answer* 
ed  all  well ;  and  in  such  questions  I  mean  ufteii 
to  try  them. 

Heph.  It  is  better  to  have  in  your  court  a  wise 
man,  than  in  your  grqund  a  golden  mine.  There* 
fore  would  I  leave  war  to  study  wisdom^  were  ( 
Alexander. 


f^  Tkeif  were  not,  &c.— The  third  and  Blewit*s  cditlom  read,  these  art  neL 
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Alex*  So  would  I,  were  I  Hephesiion;  But 
come,  let  us  go  and  give  release,  as  I  proniised, 
to  oar  Tbeban  thralls.  [Exeunt, 

FUl  Thou  art  fortunate,  Aristotle,  that  Alex- 
ander if  thy  scholar. 

Ari$.  And  all  you  happy,  that  he  is  your  sove- 
reign. 

VrL  I  could  like  the  man  welly  if  he  could  be 
contented  to  be  but  a  man. 

Ariu  He  seeketh  to  draw  near  to  the  Gods  in 
knowledge,  not  to  be  a  God. 

Enter  Diogenes. 

Fkk  Let  us  question  a  little  with  Diogenes, 
why  he  went  not  with  us  to  Alexander. — Dio- 
genes, thou  didst  forget  thy  duty,  that  thou  went- 
cst  not  with  us  to  the  king. 

Dto.  And  you  your  profession,  that  you  went 
to  the  king. 

Pla,  Thou  takest  as  great  pride  to  be  peevish, 
as  others  do  glory  to  be  virtuous. 

Dio»  And  thou  as  great  honour,  being  a  philo- 


sopher,  to  be  thought  court-like,  as  others  shacfte/ 
that  be  courtiers,  to  be  accounted  philosophers. 

ArU,  These  austere  manners  set  aside,  it  is 
well  known  that  thou  didst  counterfeit  money. 

Die  And  thou  thy  manners,  in  that  thou  didst 
not  counterfeit  money. 

Arh.  Thou  hast  reason  to  contemn  the  courty 
being,  both  in  body  and  mind^  too  crooked  for  oi 
courtier. 

Dio.  As  good  be  crooKed,  and  endeavour  tof 
make  myself  straight  from  the  couit,  as  to  be 
straight,  and  learn  to  be  crooked  at  the  court 

Cra,  Thou  thinkest  it  a  grace  to  be  opposite 
against  Alexander. 

Dio,  '7  And  thou  to  be  jump  with  Alexander^ 

Anax,  Let  us  go-;  for  in  contemning  him,  we 
shall  better  please  him,  than  in  wondering  at  him* 

Arts.  Piato,  what  dost  thou  think  of  Dhh 
genes  ? 

Fla.  To  be  Socrates,  furious.    I^et  us  go. 

\^Exeunt  Fhdosoph* 


ACT  Ih 
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SCENE  L 


Diogenes,  PstlluSi  Manes,  Gsanichus. 

PfyL  Behold,  Manes,  where  thy  master  is, 
seeking  either  for  bonci  for  his  dinner,  or  pins 
for  his  sleeves.    I  will  go  salute  him. 

Manes,  Do  so ;  but  mum,  not  a  word  that  you 
Aw  Manes. 

Gra.  Then  stay  thou  behind,  and  I  will  go 
with  Psyllus. 

Fs^L  All  hail,  Diogenoi^  to  your  proper  per- 
son. 

Dio..  All  hate  to  thy  peevish  conditions. 

Gra,  O  dog ! 

FiyL  What  doest  thou  seek  for  liere  ? 

Dio,  For  a  man,  and  a  beast. 

Gra,  That  is  easy,  widiout  thy  light,  to  be 
(bund— Be  not  all  these  men  ^ 

Dio,  Caird  men. 

Gra.  What  beast  is  it  thou  look*st  for  ? 


Dio.  The  bea^t  my  man,  Mancfs. 

Ftyi,  He  is  a  beast,  indeed,  that  will  sAiV6 
thee. 

Dio.  So'is  he  that  begat  thee. 
.  Gra,  What  wouId*st  thou' do,  if  thou  should'st 
find  Manes ! 

Dio.  Give  him.  leave  to  do  as  he  hath  done 
before. 

Gra.  What's  that  ? 

Dio,  To  run  away. 

Ftyl.  Why,  hast  thou  no  need  of  Manes  ?  • 

Did.  It  were  a  shame  fur  Diogenes  to  have 
need  of  Manes,  and  for  Manes  to  have  no  nec<f 
of  Diogenes. 

Gra.  But  put  (he  case  he  were  gone,  would'st^ 
thou  entertain  any  of  us  two  ? 

Dio.  Upon  condition. 

FtfL  What? 

Dio,  That  you  should  tell  me  wherefore  any 
of  you  both  were  good. 


*'  Jnd  thou  to  bt  Jump  tfifA  jIloxaider^To  be  jump,  k  to  agree.    Sfo,  in  Pierce  Pentlesse  hU  Suppli- 
Gttiom  to  the  DivtU,  p.  89 :  **  Not  two  of  them  jmjrv  in  one  tale.^' 
Sbakespeare^s  Rickard  III.  A.  8.  S.  1  x— 

**  No  more  can  you  dlstuguish  of  a  uian«- 

Tban  of  his  outward  shew  i  which,  God  he  knows,' 

Seldom,  or  nt^er,  jumpeth  with  the  heart/'  * 

Tarhon's  Neigei  mU  of  Purgatonf,  1630,  p.  31 :  <<  Masse  Yickar,  assoooe  at  hee  saw  these,  had  a  Mtdt 
in  his  head,  BBdJumpt  with  the  travaller  to  buie  one  i  a  price  was  pitcht,  &c." 

It  is  a  common  plirase  even  at  present  to  say,  Oreat  witt  Jump,  when  two  persons  concur  hi  th* 
tiioaght  withotrt  any  communication  with  each  other. 
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Gra.  WhjT,  I  am  a  sdiolary  aod  well  seen  in 
philosophy. 

Pii/L  And  I  a  'preolicc,  and  well  seen  in 
painriDg. 

Dio.  Well  then,  Graoicbus,  be  thou  a  painter 
to  amend  thine  ill  face;  and  thou,  PHyllits,  a 
philosopher,  to  correct  tliine  evil  manners.— ^ But 
vho  is  that.  Manes  ? 

Manes.  I  care  uot  who  I  weire,  io  I  were  not 
Manes. 

Gra.  YoB  arc  taken  tardy. 

PtyL  Let  us  slip  aside,  Granichus,  to  see  the 
salutation  between  Maoes  and  his  nuister. 

Dio.  Manes,  thou  know'st  the  lost  day  I  threw 
awciy  my  dish,  to  drink  in  my  hand,  because  it 
was  superBuous;  now  I  am  determined  tu  put 
away  my  man,  and  serve  myself:  quia  wm  egeo 
tui  Tel  ie, 

Manet.  Master,  you  know  n  while  avo  I  ran 
awa}' ;  so  du  I  mean  to  do  again :  quia  seio  tibi 
non  esse  argentvm. 

Dio,  I  know  I  have  no  money,  neither  nill  I 
)mvc  t'ver  a  man :  for  I  was  resolv'd  long  &incc 
to  put  away  both  my  slaves,  money,  and  Manes. 

Manes.  So  was  1  determin'd  to  shake  oflF  both 
ray  dof,%  hunger,  and  Diogenes. 

Pfy/.  '^  O  sweet  consent  between  a  crowd  a^ 
a  Jew's  harp ! 

Gra.  Come,  \tt  us  reconcile  them. 

PtjfL  It  shall  not  need,  for  this  is  their  use : 
now  do  they  dine  one  upon  another. 

[BmU  Diogches. 

Gra,  How  now.  Manes,  art  thou  gone  from 
thy  master  ? 

Manes,  No,  I  did  hut  now  bind  myself  to  him. 


PtyL  Why,  yon  were  at  tnortal  jara. 

3ieraes.  In  faith,  no;  we  brake  a  bitter 
one  upon  another. 

Gra.  Why,  thou  art  aa  dogged  as  he. 

Ptfil,  My  father  knew  them  both  little  «1 

Manes.  Well,  I  will  hie  me  after  my 

Gra.  Why,  is  it  suppeMime  with  Dioecoea^ 

Manes.  Ay,  with  inm  at  aU  tinwa 
hath  meat. 

Psyl,  Why  then,  every  man  to  hia  hooe 
let  us  steal  out  ac^ain  anon. 

Gra.  Where  shall  we  meet? 

PsyL  Why,  at  Jla  vendibifi  su^)ensa 
non  est  opus. 

Manes.  O  Psyllus,  habeo  te  loco  paremtUf 
blessest  me. 

SCENE  n. 

AlKXAKDEK,  HxPHESTIOy,  pAGSy  DlOOBSB^ 

Apellls. 

Alex.  Stand  aside,  sir  boy,  till  yo«  be  calf 4— 
Hephestion,  how  do  you  like  tlie  sweet  ftoe  of 
Campa^pe  } 

Hrph.  I  cannot  but  conmiend  the  stoat 
rage  of  Timoclea. 

^/er.  Without  doubt,  Campaspe  had  i 
man  to  her  father. 

Heph.  You  know  Hmodea  had  TbeagiDes  ts 
her  brother. 

Ahx.  Timoclea  still  in  thy  mouth !  art  tkos 
not  in  love }  • 

heph.  Not  I. 

Alex.  Not  with  Timoclea  you  mean;  ■•  where- 
in you  resemble  the  lapwing  who  crieth  nost 


'*  O  sreei  consent  between  a  crowd  end  a  Jew's  harp  ! — The  nord  crowd  is  en  ancient  word  for  a 
and  a  crowdcr  a  player  on  that  InstrumeDt.  It  appeals  fiom  JuDiu«*s  Ktymvlogiccm^  la  voce,  and  free 
Kpelnan*s  Giossery,  v.  crotta,  that  K  is  a  term  of  ronNderable  antiquity,  but  it  is  very  doohtful  vbetbciit 
had  originally  the  same  meaning  we  now  assign  to  tt.  Probably  it  night  mean  a  mnsieal  MetnuMii, 
very  dilTerent  firon  tke  violin.    See  Gen/.  Mag,  1 767,  p.  561. 

Ben  Jomon*s  Cytthia^s  J7eveif,  A.  K  i».  I  : — ^*  A  lacquey  that  mm  on  errands  for  bin,  and  can  wbisycT 
a  light  message  to  a  loose  wench  with  some  round  volubility,  wait  mannerly  at  a  table  with  a  tf«acber» 
and  warble  upon  a  crowd  a  little,  fill  oat  nectar  whea  (tan\*medc's  away,**  &c. 

'*  ^rAereta  you  reaembU  the  iapwktgt  mho  critth  most  where  her  nest  is  not. — This  simile  occesa  im  ast 
ancient  writers  perhaps  more  fiequeotly  than  any  other  which  can  be  pointed  oat. 

In  the  Old  l4»c,  by  Massinger,  Middlcton,  and  Rowley,  A.  4.  S.  2 :  ^ 

**  Il*as  the  lapwing's  cunning,  I  am  afraid  my  lord, 
That  cries  most  when  she*s  farthest  from  the  nest.'* 

The  Witch  of  Edmonton,  163S,  by  Rowley,  Dekker,  and  Ford,  A.  ?.  S.  S  :    <*  Like  to  the  lapvr 
have  you  all  this  while  deluded  me?  pretending  counterfeit  senses  for  your  diitconteni,  and  now  at  last 
to  by  chance  stole  from  vou.*' 

Rowley  >  Search  for  Money,  1609,  p.  2S  :  "-—yet  it  may  be  this  sir,  dealt  like  a  lapwing  wltb  bs» 
cryed  furthest  of  the  ncsf.*' 

The  hrf-man's  Ms^ht  ^Valkes^  by  Dekker :  <*  It  hath  the  bead  of  a  man  (the  face  well  bearded),  tbe 
of  a  ha\«ke,  the  tongue  of  a  Inpwlng,  which  sates  heere  it  is,  when  the  nett  is  a  good  way  off.** 

Lyti)  hiftisclf  ali^o  uses  it  in  tbe  Kpislle  Dedicaiorie  to  Evphues  mid  his  Engtand,  I58S  :  **  And  In  tbisl 
T^scmif>le  tbe  lapwing,  who  fearing  her  youv*^  ones  to  he  destroyed  by  passengers,  flietb  with  a  false  ciil 
l^re  from  the  ncasts,  making  those  that  looke  for  them  seeke  where  they  are  not." 

See  other  examples  hi  the  Motes  of  Mr  Steevens{Mr  Smith,  and  Dr  Grey,  to  Sbakespeare,  VeL  IL  lib 
SS^aadJ^fi. 
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where  her  aett  is  not  And  so,  yoa  lead  roe 
fMun  espjriDg  yoor  love  with  Compaspe,  yon  cry 
Timoclea. 

Heph.  Could  I  as  well  subdae  kiogdoms  as  I 
can  my  thoughts,  or  were  I  as  far  from  ambition 
as  I  am  from  love,  all  the  world  would  account 
iiie  as  valiant  in  arms,  as  I  know  myself  moderate 
in  affection. 

Alex.  Is  love  a  vice  ? 
Heph,  It  is  no  virtue. 

Alex,  Well,  now  shalt  thou  see  what  small  dif- 
ference I  make  between  Alexander  and  Hephes- 
don.  And-  since  thou  hast  been  always  partaker 
of  my  triumplis^  thou  shalt  be  partaker  of  my 
torments:  I  love  Ueph<»iion,  I  love  Campaspe; 
a  thing  far  unfit  for  a  Macedonian,  for  a  king, 
for  Alexander.  \Vhy  hangest  thou  down  thy 
head,  Hephestion,  blnshing  to  hear  that  which  I 
am  not  ashamed  to  tell  ? 

Heph,  Might  my  words  crave  pardon,  and  my 
counsel  credit,  I  would  both  discharge  tbe  duty 
of  a  subject,  for  so  I  am,  and  the  office  of  a 
friend,  for  so  I  will. 

Alex,  Speak,  Hephestion;  for  whatsoever  is 
spoken,  Hephestion  speaketh  to  Alexander. 

Heph*  I  cannot  tell^  Alexander,  whether  the 
report  be  more  shameful  to  be  heard,  or  the 
4:ause  sorrowful  to  be  believed.    What,  is  the 
son  of  Philip,  king  of  Macedon,  become  the  sub- 
ject of  Campaspe,  the  captive  of  Thebes?  Is 
that  mind,  whose  greatness  the  world  could  not 
contain,  drawn  withhi  the  compass  of  an  idle 
alluring  ^e  ?    Will  you  handle  the  spindle  with 
Hercules,  when  you  should  shake  the  spear  with 
Achilles?  ^  Is  the  warlike  sound  of  drum  and 
trump  turned  to  the  soft  noise  o^  lyre  and  lute  ? 
the  neighing  of  barbed  steeds,  whose  loudness 
^^filled  the  air  with  terror,  and  whose  breaths 
'•dimnsed  the  sun  with  smoke,  converted  to  delicate 
ianes  and  amorous  glances  ?    O  Alexander,  that 
soft  and  yielding  mind  should  not  be  in  him, 
whose  haitl  and  unconqoered  heart  hath  made  so 
naaay  yield.    But  you  love :  ah  grief !  but  whom? 
Campaspe  ?  ah  shame !  a  maid  forsooth  unknown, 
unnoble,  and  who  can  tell  whether  immodest? 
whose  eyes  are  framed  by  art  to  enamour,  and 
whose  heart  was  made  "by  nature  to  enchant. 
Ayj  but  she  is  beautiful ;  yea,  but  not  therefore 
chaste.    Ay,  but  she  is  comely  in  all  parts  of  the 
body;  yea,  bat  she  may  be  crooked  in  some  part 
of  the  mind:  ay,  bat  she  is  wise :  3wa  but  she  is 
a  woman.    Beauty  is  like  the  blackberry,  which 
•eemeth  red  when  it  is  not  ripe,  resembling  pre- 


cious stones  that  are  polished  with  honey,  tvhidi 
the  smoother  they  look,  the  sooner  they  break. 
It  is  thought  wonderful  among  the  seamen,  that 
mugil,  of  all  fishes  the  swiftest,  is  found  in  the 
belly  of  the  bret,-  of  all  tlie  slowest:  and  shall  at 
not  seem  monstrous  lo  wise  men,  that  the  heart 
of'  the  greatest  conqueror  of  the  world  should  be 
found  in  the  hands  of  the  weakest  creature  of 
nature  ?  of  a  woman  ?  of  a  captive  ?  Ermins  hove 
fair  skins,  but  foul  livers;  sepulchres  fresh  co- 
loars,  but  rotten  bones;  women  fair  faces,  but 
false  hearts.  Remember,  Alexander,  thou  host 
a  camp  to  govern,  not  a  chamber ;  fall  not  from 
the  armour  of  Mars  to  the  arms  of  Venus;  from 
the  fiery  assaults  of  war,  to  the  maidenly  skir^ 
mishes  of  love;  from  displayii^  the  eagle  in  thine 
ensign,  to  set  down  die  sparrow.  I  sigh,  Alex- 
ander, that  where  fortune  could  not  conquer, 
foU^  should  overcome.  But  behold  all  the  per- 
fection that  may  be  in  Campaspe ;  a  hair  carling 
by  nature,  not  art;  sweet  alluring  eves;  a  fair 
face  made  in  despite  of  Venus,  ana  a  stately 
port  in  disdain  of  Juno;  a  wit « apt  to  conceive, 
and  quick  to  answer;  a  skin  as  soft  as  silk,  and 
OS  smooth  as  jet;  a  lone  white  hand,  a  fine 
little  foot;  to  conclude,  sJl  parts  answerable  t<» 
the  best  part:  what  of  this?  tliough  she  have 
heavenly  gifts,  viitue  and  beau^F^  is  she  not  or 
earthly  metal^  flesh  and  blood f  You,  Alexan- 
der,, that  would  be  a  god,  shew  yourself  in  this 
worse  than  a  man,  so  soon  to  be  both  over- 
seen and  overtaken  in  a  woman,  whose  fisdse 
tears  know  their  true  times,  whose  smooth  words 
wound  deeper  than  sharp  swords.  There  is  na 
surfeit  so  dangerous  as  thai  of  honey,  nor  any 
poison  so  deadly  as  that  of  love ;  in  tKe  one  phy- 
sic cannot  prevail,  nor  in  the  odier  counsel. 

AUx,  My  case  were  light,  Hephestion,  and  not 
worthy  to  be  called  love,  if  reason  were  a  re- 
medy, or  sentences  could  salve  that  sense  cannot 
conceive.  Little  do  you  know,  and  therefore 
slightly  do  you  regard,  the  dead  embers  in^a  pri- 
vate person,  or  live  coals  in  a  great  prince^ 
whose  passions  and  thoughts  do  as  far  exceed 
others  m  extremity,  as  their  callings  do  in  ma- 
jesty. An  eclipse  in  the  sun  is  more  than  the 
falling  of  a  star;  none  can  conceive  the  torments 
of  a  king,  unless  he  be  a  king  whose  desires  are 
not  inferior  to  their  dignities.  And  then  judges 
Hephestion,  if  the  agonies  of  love  be  dangerous 
in  a  subject,  whetlMr  they  be  not  more  thaa 
deadly  unto  Alexander,  whose  deep  and  not  to 
be  conceived  sighs  cleave  the  heart  in  shivers  i 


\ 


^  hihe  warlike  smaid,  &c.-^Soi,  hi  Shakespeare -s  Richard  III.  A.  1.  8. 1 

*<  GriiB  vkaged  war  hath  smoothed  his  wrinkled  front ; 
And  now, — instead  of  mouotiog  barbed  steeds, 
To  fright  tbe  soub  of  fearful  adversaries,^ 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber. 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute." 
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whose  wounded  (hooghts  can  neither  be  eipresMd 
npr  endured.  "  Ceaie  then,  liephestion,  with 
arpnnents  to  seek  to  refell  that  which  with  their 
deity  the  gods  cannot  resist ;  and  let  this  suffice 
to  answer  thee,  that  it  is  a  king  that  loveth,  and 
Aleiander,  whose  afiections  are  not  to  be  mea- 
sured bj  reason,  being  inmortai,  nor  I  fear  me 
to  he  borne,  being  intolerable* 

Hepk*  I  most  needs  yield,  when  neither  reason 
Bor  counsel  can  be  heard. 

Alex.  Yield,  llephestioo,  for  Alexander  doth 
love,  and  therefore  must  obtain. 

Hepk.  Suppose  she  tores  not  you  9  afiection 
eometh  not  by  appointment  or  birth;  and  then  as 
good  hated  as  enforced. 

ilex.  I  am  king,  and  will  command. 

Ueph,  You  may,  to  yield  to  lust  by  force ;  but 
•o  consent  to  love  by  fear,  you  cannot. 

Aicx»  Why,  what  is  that  which  Alexander  may 
not  conqner  as  he  list  ? 

Heph,  Why,  that  which  you  say  the  gods  can- 
aot  resists  love. 

Aiex,  I  am  a  conqueror,  she  a  captive;  I  as 
fortunate  as  she  fail' :  my  gr^tness  may  answer 
her  wants,  and  tl^  gifts  of  my  mind,  the  modesty 
of  hers :  Is  it  not  likely,  then,  that  slie  should 
lore  ?  is  it  not  reasonable  ? 

Heph,  You  say  that  in  lore  there  is  no  reason, 
and  therefore  there  can  be  no  likelihood. 

Aiex,  No  more,  Hcphestion;  in  this  case  I 
will  use  mine  own  counsel,  and  in  all  other  thine 
advice :  thoa  may*st  be  a  good  soldier,  but  never 
a  good  lover.  Call  my  page.  [Enter  Page,] 
Sirrah,  go  presently  to  Apelles,  and  will  him  to 
come  to  me,  without  either  delay  or  excuse. 

Page.  I  go. 

Aiex.  In  the  mean  season,  to  recreate  my  spi- 
rits, being  so  near,  we  will  go  see  Diogenes.  And 
see  where  his  tub  is— Diogenes  ! 

Dio.  Who  calleth  ? 

Alex.  Alexander— how  happen'd  it  tliat  you 
would  not  come  out  of  your  tub  to  my  palace  ? 

Dio.  Because  it  was  as  far  from  my  tub  to  your 


palace,  as  from  your  palace  to  my  tub. 

Alex.  Why,  then,  doet  thoo  owe  no  rereicm 
to  kings  ? 

Dio.  No. 

Alex.  Why  so } 

Dio.  Because  they  be  no  Gk>ds. 

Alex.  They  be  Gods  of  the  earth. 

Dio.  Yea,  Gods  of  earth. 

Alex.  Plato  is  not  of  thy  mind. 

Dio.  I  am  glad  of  it. 

AUx.  Why  ? 

Dio.  Because  1  would  have  none  of  Diogencsf 
mind,  but  Diogenes. 

Alex.  If  Alexander  hare  any  thing  that  mj 
pleasure  Diogenes,  let  me  know,  and  take  it. 

Dte.  Tlicn  take  not  from  me  that  you  amo^ 
give  me,  the  light  of  the  world. 

Alex.  What  do*st  thou  want  ? 

Dio,  Nothing  that  you  hare. 

Alex.  I  have  the  world  at  command. 

Dio.  And  I  in  contempt. 

Alex.  Thou  shalt  live  no  longer  than  I  will 

Dio.  But  I  shall  die  whether  you  will  or  oOi 

Alex.  How  should  one  learn  to  be  content? 

Dio.  Unlearn  to  covet. 

Alex.  Hepbestion,  were  I  not  Alexander,  I 
would  wish  to  be  Diogenes. 

Heph.  He  .is  dogged,  but  discreet;  I  cani«( 
tell  how :  sharp  with  a  kind  of  svreetnes%  full  01 
wit,  yet  too  too  waywanl. 

Alex.  Diogenes,  when  I  come  this  way  agaio» 
I  will  both  see  thee  and  confer  with  thee. 

Dio.  Do. 

Alex.  But  liere  oometh  Apellea.  [Enter  Afti' 
LEs.]  How  now,  Apelles,  is  Venus's  face  ^ 
finished  ? 

ApeL  Not  yet:  beauty  is  not  so  soon  shadow d, 
whose  perfection  eometh  not  within  the  ooopiV 
either  of  cuuning  or  of  colour. 

Alex.  Well,  let  it  rest  unperfect;  and  ooiD|^ 

ou  with  me,  where  I  will  shew  you  that  fiiti*^ff 

y  nature;  that  you  hare  been  trifling  about  J^ 

art.  [Extum. 


I 


ACT  III. 


SC£N£I. 

Apelles,  Campaspc. 
ApeL.jMdyp  I  doubt  whether  there  be  any  co- 


lour so  fresh,  that  may  shadow  a  countenance  i» 
fair. 

Coai.  Sir,  I  had  thooght  yon  had  been  ^ 
manded  to  paint  with  your  lumd,  not  to  P^ 


*■  Cross  /Acfi,  Bephestion^  with  argumtnta  to  $eek  to  refell^i,  c.  to  refute.  So,  in  Erasmuses  Fr^  •/ 
FolUt  by  Chaloner,  Sig.  LI:  **  Yea,  so  nuche  dooe  rhetoricicns  attribute  to  foollslniess,  aaofU^^ 
what  atijectioo  by  no  arguments  mai  be  refelUd^  the  same  yet  with  some  hiocbimr  and  scoffyoc^  caae^ 
thel  wolde  have  shifted  of."  -»«»/-• 

Kujpkam  aad  his  Knglaudy  p«  00:    »«  But  I  will  not  refeU  that  beere,  which  shaU  be  cooftited  h^*" 


aftcr.^' 


[cr. 

ibid.  p.  98  8    «*--and  though  I  doubt  not  but  that  Martius  Is  soiBciently  armed  to  aawwere  yo«>  3^ 
would  1  not  haye  those  rcasom  refellcd  which  I  loath  to  hare  repeated.*' 
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with  yoar  tongae  *\  But,  as  I  have  heard,  it  is 
die  hardest  thing  in  painting  to  set  down  a  hard 
favour,  which  maketh  you  tu  despur  of  my  face ; 
and  then  shall  you  have  as  great  thanks  to  spare 
your  laboui,  as  to  discredit  vour  art. 

JpeL  Mistress,  you  neither  differ  from  your- 
self nor  your  sex ;  for,  knowing  your  own  per- 
fectionj  you  seem  to  dispraise  that  which  men 
most  commend,  drawing  them  by  that  mean  into 
an  admiration,  where  feeding  themselves,  they 
fall  into  an  cxtasy;  your  modesty  being  th% 
cause  of  the  one,  and  of  the  other  your  perfec- 
tions. 

Cam,  I  am  too  young  to  understand  your 
speech,  though  old  enough  to  withstand  your  de- 
Tice ;  you  have  been  so  long  used  to  colours,  you 
can  do  nothing  but  colour. 

Af^l.  Indeed  the  colours  I  see,  I  fear,  will  al- 
ter the  colour  I  have.  But  come,  madam,  will 
vou  draw  near?  for  Alexander  will  be  here  anon. 
Fsyllus,  stay  you  here  at  the  window :  if  any  en- 
auire  for  me,  answer  Non  lubet  esse  domL 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 
PsTLLus,  Manes. 

PsyZ.  It  is  always  my  master's  fashion,  when 
any  fair  gentlewoman  is  to  be  drawn  within,  to 
make  me  to  stay  without.  But  if  he  should  paint 
Jupiter  like  a  bull,  like  a  swan,  like  an  cmgle, 
then  roust  Psyllus  with  one  haiid  grind  colours, 
and  with  the  other  hold  the  candle.  But  let  him 
alone,  the  better  be  shadows  her  face,  the  more 
will  he  bum  his  own  heart  And  now,  if  any 
man  could  meet  with  Manes,  who,  I  dare  say, 
looks  as  lean  as  if  Diogenes  dropt  out  of  his  nose. 

Manes.  And  here  comes  Manes,  who  hath  as 
much  meat  in  hb  maw,  as  thou  bast  honesty  in 
thy  head. 

PsjfL  Then  1  hope  thou  art  very  hungry. 

Manes.  They  that  know  thee,  know  that 

Psy/.  But  do*st  thou  not  remember,  tliat  we 
hare  certain  liouor  to  confer  witlial  ? 

Manes.  Ay,  out  I  have  business ;  I  most  go  cry 
a  thing. 

P^L  Why,  what  hast  thou  lost  ? 

Manes,  That  which  I  never  had,  my  dinner. 

PsyL  Foul  lubber,  wilt  thou  cry  for  thy  din- 
ner? 

Manes.  I  mean  I  mast  cry,  not  as  one  would 
tay  cry,  but  cry,  that  is,  make  a  noise. 

PsifL  Why,  fool,  that  is  alt  one;  for  if  thou 
(ry,  thou  must  needs  make  a  noise. 

Afaaet.  Boy,  thou  art  deceived.  Cry  hath 
divers  ugniBcatioos,  and  mav  be  alluded  to  many 
thinjrs;  knave  but  one,  and  can  be  apply'd  but 
lothee. 


Psy/.  Profound  Manes ! 

Mftnes.  We  Cynicks  are  mad  fellows ;  did*st 
thou  not  find  I  did  quip  thee  ? 

PtyL  No,  verily :  why,  what's  n  quip  ? 

Manes.  We  great  girders  call  it  a  short  8a3ring 
of  a  sharp  wit,  with  a  bitter  sense  in  a  sweet 
word. 

P»yL  How  canst  thou  thus  divine,  divide,  de- 
fine, dispute,  and  all  on  the  sudden  ? 

Manes.  Wit  will  have  his  swing:  I  am  be- 
witch*d,  inspired,  inflam*d,  infected. 

PsyL  Well,  then  will  not  I  tempt  thy  gibing 
spirit. 

Manes.  Do  not,  Psyllus;  for  thy  dull  head 
will  be  but  a  grind^stone  for  my  quick  wit,  which 
if  thou  whet  with  ovei^thtvarts,  periisti^  actum 
est  de  te,  I  have  drawn  blood  at  one's  braini 
with  a  hitter  bob. 

PsyL  Let  me  cross  myself;  for  I  die  if  I  cross 
thee. 

Manes.  Let  me  do  my  business;  I  myself  am 
afraid,  lest  my  wit  should  wax  warm,  and  then 
must  it  needs  consume  some  hard  head  with  fina 
and  pretty  jests.  I  am  sometimes  in  such  a  vein, 
that  for  want  of  some  dull  pate  to  work  on,  I  be- 
gin to  gird  my«iclf. 

PsyL  Tlie  Gods  shield  me  from  sucli  a  fina 
fellow,  whose  words  melt  wits  like  wax. 

Manes.  Well  then,  let  us  to  the  matter.  lo 
faith,  my  master  meaneth  to-morrow  to  fly. 

Psyl.  It  is  a  jest. 

Manes.  U  it  a  jest  to  fly  ?  should'st  thou  fly  so 
sooti,  thou  should  St  repent  it  in  earnest 

Pi^ifl.  Well,  I  will  lie  the  crier. 

Manes  and  PtyL  (one  after  another.)  Oyej^ 
Oycz,  Oycz  !  All  manner  ot*  men,  women,  or  chil- 
dren, that  will  come  to-morrow  into  the  market- 
place, between  the  hours  of  nine  and  ten,,  shall 
see  Diogenes,  the  Cynick,  fly. 

P^L  I  do  not  think  he  will  fly. 

Manes.  Tusli,  say  fly. 

PnyL  Fly. 
•  Manes.  Now  let  us  go ;  for  I  will  not  see  him 
again  till  midnight.    1  have  a  back  way  into  his 
tub. 

PsyL  Which  way  call'st  thou  the  back  way, 
when  every  way  is  open? 

Manes.  I  mean  to  come  in  at  his  back. 

PsjfL  Well,  let  us  go  away,  that  we  may  re- 
turn speedily.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  irr, 

Apelles,  Camp  asps. 

Apel.  I  shall  never  draw  your  eyes  well,  be- 
cause they  blind  mine. 

Cam.  Why  then  paint  mc  without  eyes,  for  I 
am  blind. 


n 


Not  to  glass  with  ifour  tomgus^Ts  glou  is  to  flatter.  So,  in  EHphatt  and  his  Engtand,  p.  75  s— 
r— bat  wil  belceve  bat  what  tbe^  list;  and  in  extolling  their  beauties,  they  give  more  rredite  to  their 
f  ^M  glares,  than  mem  glasses." 
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Apt!,  Were  yoa  ever  sbadow*d  before  of  any  f 

Can.  No :  and  would  jou  could  to  now  slia- 
Aiw  tne,  that  I  might  not  be  perceived  of  any. 

Aflei.  It  were  pity,  but  that  so  absolute  a  iface 
aboiUd  furnish  Venus't  temple  amongst  these  pic- 
lures. 

Cam.  What  are  these  pictures  } 

ApeL  This  is  Laeda,  whom  Jove  deceived  in 
Kkeness  uf  a  swan. 

Cam,  A  fair  woman ;  but  a  foul  deceit. 

ApeL  This  is  Alcmeoa,  anto  whom  Jupiter 
came  in  shape  of  Ampliitriou  her  busbandy  and 
begat  Hercules. 

Cam.  A  famous  son,  but  an  infaoMus  fact. 

ApeL  He  mi{;ht  do  it,  because  he  was  a  God. 

Cam.  Nay,  therefore  it  was  evil  done,  because 
be  was  a  God. 

ApeL  This  is  Danae,  into  whose  prison  Jupiter 
dni\cd  a  f^olden  shower,  and  obtained  his  desire. 

Cam,  What !  gold  can  make  one  yield  to  de* 
•ire. 

ApeL  This  is  Europui  whom  Jupiter  ravishM. 
This  Antiopa. 

Cam,  Were  all  the  Gods  like  this  Jupiter  ? 

ApeL  There  were  roaiiy  Gods,  in  this,  like  Ju- 
piter. 

CoMi  I  think,  in  those  days,  love  was  well  ra- 
tified among  men  on  earth,  when  lust  was  so  fully 
authorized  by  the  Gods  in  heaven. 

ApeL  Nay,  you  may  imagine  there  were  wo- 
men passing  amiable,  when  there  were  Gods  ex- 
ceeding amorous. 

Cam.  Were  women  never  so  fair,  men  would 
be  false. 

ApeL  Were  women  never  so  false,  men  would 
be  fond. 

Cam.  What  counterfeit  is  this,  Apelles? 

ApeL  This  is  Venus,  the  goddess  of  lore. 

Cam.  What,  be  there  also  loving  goddesses  ? 

ApeL  This  is  she  that  hath  po«»er  to  command 
the  very  a£fections  of  the  heart 

Cam,  How  is  she  hired,  by  prayer,  by  sacrifice, 
•r  bribes  ? 

ApeL  By  prayer,  sacrifice,  and  bribes. 

Cam.  What  prayer? 

ApeL  Vows  irrevocable* 

Cam.  What  sacrifice  ? 

ApeL  Hearts  ever  sighing,  never  dissembling. 

Cam.  What  bribes? 

ApeL  Roses  and  kisses.  But  were  you  never 
jD  love  ? 

Cam.  No^  nor  love  in  me. 

ApeL  Then  have  yoa  injured  many. 

Cam.  How  so  ? 


ApeL  Becaiiie  vou  have  been  lored  of  nso^ 

timn.  Flattered  perchance  of  some. 

ApeL  It  is  not  possible  that  a  face  so  fair,aBi 
a  wit  so  sharp,  both  witlMMit  oomparison,  dioiM 
not  be  apt  tu  love. 

Cam,  If  you  begin  to  tip  your  loagoc  with  cdb- 
nin^r,  I  pray  dip  your  pencil  in  colours,  and  M 
to  that  you  must  do,  not  that  you  would  da. 

SCENE  IV. 

^LYTCS,  Pa  an  EN  lO,  ALEXANDEa,  Hephcstio5, 

Crysus,  Diooehes,  Apelles,  Cahpaspi. 

Cfy.  Parmenio,  I  cannot  teil  how  it  oosHfc 
to  pass,  timt  in  Alexander  now-a^ys  then 
groweth  an  unpatient  kind  of  life :  in  the  moniat 
be  is  melancholy,  at  noon  solemn  ;  at  sJI  tioei 
either  more  sour  or  severe  than  be  was  aocoi- 
tnmed. 

Pan  In  kings  causes  I  rather  love  to  dosbt 
than  conjecture,  and  think  it  better  to  be  igoo* 
rant  than  inquisitive :  ^^  they  have  loog  fUiVii 
stretched  arms,  in  whose  heads  tuspicioB  a  > 
proof,  and  to  be  accused  is  to  be  condcroBU 

C(y.  Yet  between  us,  there  can  be  ao  <liBgff 
to  find  out  the  cause ;  for  that  there  is  no  nabci 
to  withstand  it.  It  may  be  an  unquenchiW 
thirst  of  conquering  maketh  him  unquiet :  rt  s 
not  unlikely  his  long  ease  hath  altered  lus  )"* 
mour:  that  he  should  be  in  lo^*e,  it  is  not  la- . 
possible. 

Par.  In  love,  Clytus?  no,  no,  it  is  as  fiir  w* 
bis  thought  as  treason  from  ours  t  he,  ^^^^'^^fT 
waking  eye,  whose  never-tired  heart,  whose  body 
patient  of  labour,  whose  mind  nnsatiable  of  ^ 
Kory  hath  always  been  noted,  cannot  so  ^^^P^v 
melted  into  the  weak  conceits  of  love:  Ansto» 
told  hkn  tliere  were  many  worlds,  and  ttat  >« 
hath  not  conquered  one  that  gapeth  for  sll  ^ 
Icth  Alexander.    But  here  he  cometh. 

Aiej.  Parmenio  and  Cl^tus,  I  would  h***^ 
both  ready  to  go  into  Perua  aboqt  an  emlww 
no  less  profitable  to  me  than  to  yourselves » 
nourable. 

Cfy.  We 
nothmg  else 

Alex.  Well,  mi^i,  TTiv»u>«i*T  jv«..>^-  -  ^^. 
have  farther  considered  of  this  matter.  I*'?*! 
Clytus  aii^  Paemekio.]  Now  we  will  see  w* 
Apelles  goeth  forward :  I  doubt  roe  dist  i»t«^ 
hath  overcome  art,  and  her  countenaoce  discs 
ning.  .•- 

Hepk.  You  love,  and  therefore  think  any  tW 

Alex.  But  not  so  far  in  love  with  Caoipssp<^ » 


*)  Tkey  hm€  hmg  fors  mdwtretehtd  onm^So,  ia  EiniAHet,  1581,  p.  SS :  *<  Knowest  tboo  oot,  tM9^^ 
(bat  kings  have  long  armes,  and  rulers  laige  reaches  V* 
AgaiiH  hi  ilomoa  and  PuhUu : 

"  What  then  ?  An  aescif  Itrngoi  regUm  ease  MDuif  r* 
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with  BacephalaS)  if  occasion  serve  either  of  con- 
flict or  of  conquest. 

Htfh,  Occasion  cannot  want,  if  will  do  not 
Behold  all  Persia  swelling  in  tiic  pride  of  their 
own  power,  the  Scythians  careless  what  courage 
or  fortune  can  do:  the  Egyptians  dreaming  in 
the  soothsayings  of'  their  nugnrs,  and  gaping 
ever  the  smoke  of  their  heasts  mtrails.  All  these, 
Alexander,  are  to  be  sulidued,  if  that  world  be 
not  slipped  out  of  yonr  head  which  you  have 
•worn  to  conquer  with  that  hand. 

Alex,  I  confras  the  labour's  fit  for  Alexander, 
and  jet  recreation  necessary  among  so  many  as- 
saults, bloody  wounds,  intolerable  troubles;  give 
me  leave  a  Iktle,  if  not  to  sit,  yet  to  breathe. 
And  doubt  not  but  Alexander  can,  when  he  will, 
throw  afiecrions  as  far  from  him,  as  he  can  cow- 
-ardise.  But  behold  Diogenes  talking  with  one  at 
liis  tub. 

Cry.  One  pennr,  Diosenes,  I  am  a  Cynick. 

Diog.  He  made  thee  a  beggar,  that  first  gave 
<hee  any  thing. 

Cfy,  Why,  if  thon  wilt  give  nothing,  nobody 
will  give  thee. 

IHog.  I  want  nothing,  till  the  springs  dry,  and 
the  earth  perish. 

Crif.  I  gather  for  the  gods. 

lyiog.  And  I  care  not  fur  those  gods»  which 
want  money. 

Cry,  Thoa  art  a  right  Cynick,  that  wilt  give 
nothing. 

Diog.  Thou  art  not,  that  wjlt  beg  any  thing. 

Cry,  Atexandei^  king  Alexander,  give  a  poor 
Cynick  a  in^at. 

AUx,  It  is  not  for  a  king  to  give  a  groat. 

Cry,  Then  give  me  a  talent. 

Aux,  It  is  not  for  a  beggar  to  ask  a  talent. 
Away.— ApcUes! 

ApeL  Here. 

AUx,  Now,  gentlewoman,  doth  not  your  beau- 
ty put  the  painter  to  his  trump? 

Cam.  Yes,  my  lord,  seeir:g  so  clisordered  a 
countenance,  he  fcareth  he  shall  shadow  a  de- 
formed counterfeit. 

Alfx,  Would  he  could  colour  the  life  with  the 
feature.  And  me  thinketh,  Apeiles,  were  you  as 
oinning  as  report  saith  you  are,  you  may  paint 
flowers  as  well  i^ith  sweet  smells  as  fresh  colours, 
obsenring  in  your  mixture  such  tilings  as  should 
vaw  near  to  their  savours. 

ApeL  Your  majesty  must  know,  it  is  no  less 


hard  to  paint  savours  than  virtues ;  colours  can 
neither  speak  nor  think. 

Alex,  Where  do  you  first  begin,  "vnen  you 
draw  any  picture  ? 

ApeL  The  proportion  of  the  face  in  as  Just 
compass  as  I  can. 

Alex.  I  would  begin  with  the  eye,  as  a  ligh::  to 
all  the  rest. 

ApeL  If  you  will  paint  as  you  are  a  king,  your 
majesty  may  begin  where  you  please ;  but  us  you 
would  be  a  painter,  you  must  begin  with  tlie 
face. 

Alex,  Aorelius  would  in  one  hour  colour  four 
faces. 
ApeL  I  marvel  in  half  an  hour  he  did  not  four. 
Alex,  Why,  is  it  so  easy? 
ApeL  No,  but  he  doth  it  so  homely. 
Alex*  When  will  you  finish  Campnspe } 
ApeL  Never  finish:    for  always  in  absolute  I 
beauty  there  is  somewhat  above  art. 

AUx,  Wiiy  should  not  I  ^  be  as  cunning  as 
Apeiles? 

ApeL  God  shield  ynu  should  have  cause  to  be 
so  cunning  as  Apeiles? 

^/ejr.  Me  thinketh  four  colours  are  sufficient 
to  shadow  anv  couutennnce,  and  so  it  was  in  the 
time  of  Phydias. 

ApeL  Then  had  men  fewer  fancies,  and  women 
not  so  many  favours.    For  now  if  tie  hair  of  her 
eye-brows  be  black,  yet  must  the  hair  of  her  head 
be  yellow :  the  attire  of  her  head  must  be  different 
from  the  habit  of  her  body,  else  would  the  picture 
seem  like  the  blazon  of  ancient  armory,  not  lika 
tlie  sweet  delight  of  new«found  amiableness.  For 
as  in  garden  knots,  diversity  of  oi^ours  make  a 
more  sweet  savour,  or  as  in  musick  divers  strings 
cause  a  more  delicate  consert;  so  in  painting, 
the  more  colours  the  better  counterfeit,  obser- 
ving black  for  a  ground,  and  the  rest  for  grace. 
Alex,  Lend  me  thy  pencil|  Apeiles ;  I. will  paint, 
and  thou  slialt  judge. 
ApeL  Here. 
Alex,  The  coal  breaks. 
ApeL  You  lean  too  hard. 
Alex.  Now  it  blacks  not. 
ApeL  You  lean  too  soft. 
Alex,  This  is  awry.^ 

ApeL  Your  eye  goeth  not  with  your  hand. 
Alex,  Now  it  is  worse. 
ApeL  Your  hand  goeth  not  with  your  mind. 
AUx,  Nqy,  if  all  be  too  biird  or  soft,  so  many 
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^  fie  Of  amnhig  at  ApelUtf^The  word  eunningy  at  the  time  this  play  was  written,  had  not  acqui- 
^  iti  present  bad  signification.  It  was  generally,  as  here,  used  synoaymoqsly  with  tkilJuL  So,  in  Lyiy's 
£pitfle  Dedicatorie  U  Euphues  and  hit  Enghnd^  15S^ :  *«  80  that  whereas  I  had  thought  to  she  we  tke^ 
*  cnaing  of  a  chyrni^iaa  by  mine  anatpmie  with  a  knife,  1  must  plaie  the  taiionr  on  the  bhoppe  board 

with  a  paire  of  sheeres  " 

^Agaia,  Id  his  Epistle  to  the  Ladiet:   **  It  was  objected  noto  her  by  i|  ladie  more  ciqttioiis  thao  aou. 

"'"ft  that  in  her  workr  there  waated  some  colours.** 

Aad  la  the  lame  sense  U  if  frequently  used  throughout  the  English  tnusUtlon  of  the  Bible* 

you  I.  T 
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nicfl  wnA  retardt,  tint  one's  bmnd,  iMie^  ere,  one*s 
miudf  mast  al(  draw  together,  I  Kad  rather  be  bet- 
ting of  a  battle,  tbao  blottiag  of  a  board.  But 
how  have  I  done  here  ? 

Jpel  Like  a  kin^ 

Akx,  I  think  so :  but  nothing  more  aniike  m 

r sinter.  Welly  Apelles,  Campaspe  is  finished  as 
wish,  dismiss  her,  and  bring  presentlj  her  coun- 
terfeit after  roe. 

JpeL  I  wilL 

JUx,  Now,  liephestion,  *'  doth  not  this  nmt- 
ter  cotton  as  I  would  ?  Campaspe  looketh  plea- 
santly; liberty  will  encrease  her  beauty,  and  my 
lore  shall  advance  her  honour. 

Hep.  *^  I  will  not  contrary  your  majesty ;  for 
time  must  wear  out  that  loyc  bath  wrought,  and 
reason  wean  what  appetite  nursed. 

J  lex.  How  stately  she  passeth  by,  yet  how  90- 
berly !  a  sweet  cxMiscnt  in  her  countenance,  with 
a  chaste  disdain !  desire  mingled  with  coyness ! 
and  I  cannot  tell  how  u>  term  it,  a  curst  yielding 
modesty ! 

Hep.  Let  her  pais, 

Alex.  So  she  shall  for  the  fairest  on  the  earth. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  V. 

PSTI.L179,  Makes,  Apellc^ 

PtvL  I  shall  be  hanged  for  tarrying  so  long. 

JUifanei.  I  pray  God,  my  master  be  not  fiown 
before  I  come. 

PiyL  Away,  Manes,  my  master  doth  come. 

ApeL  Where  have  you  been  all  this  while f 

FiifL  No  where  but  here. 

ApeL  Who  was  here  sithence  my  coming? 

Piyl.  No  body. 

ApeL  Ungracious  wag,  I  perceive  tou  have 
been  a  loitering ;  was  Alexander  nobody  ? 

FsyL  lie  was  a  king,  I  meant  no  mean  body. 


ApeL  I  wilt  cadgel  your  body  for  it,  and  dm 
will  I  say  it  was  no  body,  became  it  was  no  h^ 
nest  body.   Away,  in.    [ExU  PsTLi.t^s.]    Uatfbr« 
tvnate  Apelles,  and  tlierefore  unfortiioafee  ha* 
cause  Apelles !  'Hast  thou  by  drawim;  ber  beaa- 
tT  brougnt  ro  pass,  that  thou  canst  aoaroe  draw 
thina  own  breath  f  And  by  somnch  the  oKire  hast 
thon  increased  thy  care,  by  how  nmch  the  more  tboa 
hast  shewed  thy  running'?  was  it  not  safiscicat  la 
behold  the  fire  and  warm  thee,  bat  with  Satyrai 
thou  must  kiss  the  fire  and  bum  thee  ?     O  Cam- 
paspe, Campaspe,  art  must  yield  to  miture,  rea- 
son to  appetite,  wisdom  to  aftction !     CooU 
Pygmalion  entreat  by  prayer  to  have  his  ivory 
turned  into  flesh;   and  cannot  Apetlea  obtaia 
by  plaints  to  have  the  picture  of  his  love  chane^ 
to  life?    Is  painting  so  far  inferior  to  carvisf^} 
or  dost  tboo,  Venas»  more  delight  to  be  hewfd 
with  chissels,  than  shadowed  with  coloun?  Whtf 
Pygmalion,  or  ^'  what  Pyrgoteles,  or  what  Lysip* 
pus,  is  he,  that  ever  made  thy  face  ao  fair,  sr 
spread  thy  fame  so  far  as  I ;  unteas,  Vemis,  in 
this  thou  enviest  mine  art,  that  in  ooloonng  nay 
sweet  Campaspe,  I  have  left  no  place  by  oamang 
to  flsake  thee  so  amiable?    But,  alas !  she  ia  the 
paramour  to  a  prince;  Alexander,  the  OMNarch  of 
the  earth,  hath  both  her  body  and  afibctit.n     For 
what  is  it  that  kings  caimot  obtaio  by  prayer^ 
threats,  and  promises?  Will  not  she  thiak  ithei* 
ter  to  sit  under  a  doth  of  estate  tike  a  qfoeen.  thaa 
in  a  poor  shop  like  a  housewife  ?  and  estccas  it 
sweeter  to  be  the  concubme  of  the  lord  of  the 
world,  than  spouse  to  a  painter  in  Athens?   ¥«^ 
yes,  Apelles,  thou  may*st  swim  against  the  stresra 
with  the  crab,  and  feed  against  the  wind  %vith  iha 
deer,  and  peck  against  the  «teel  with  the  cocka- 
trice :  Stars  are  to  be  look'd  at,  not  reached  at; 
princes  to  be  yielded  unto,  not  contended  with; 
Campaspe  to  be  honourVl,  not  obtaio'd ;  to  he 
painted,  not  possessed  of  thee.  O  fair  face  I  O  oa- 
happy  hand !  and  why  didst  thou  draw  it  so  lair 


^'  Votk  not  tki$  maiier  coitOH  at  J  woaldf— The  Glossary  to  the  Prutu  0/  FoWbAtrs  Ale^  109T,  ex- 
plain the  phrase  Kaught  cotUm  weeU,  to  be  Nothing  goet  right.    Alexander  therefore 
Mil  matteir  go  at  J  wouidf    So,  in  Moat.  Thomtu,  by  Beaaaioat  and  Fletcher,  A.- 4.  S«  8 : 

*f  Still  mistrpa  DoAMhy  ?  thU  gur  wiU  cotton,** 

Again,  In  Middleton's  Inner  Temple  MtaqjUM^  1619 : 

**  To  shew  yon  good,  bad,  and  indifferent  daycs, 

"  'And  all  have  their  inscHptioni,  here's  cock  a  hoop, 

"  1  his  the  f  eere  col/oat,  and  tkils  faint  heart." 

^  J  wltf  not  conHwy  ifwtr  majeat$  •'—l  will  not  e^trttdiet  yoar  miyfesty.  So,  in  the  PlaUe  of  Hriffwawdb 
Jeronlmi.    Gascoigne's  Wotks,'  15OT,  p.'STS  i    **  The  Lady  Fraances  did  not  seme  to  oontnay  him,  hai 

V  rather  smiled,  &c.*' 

*7  H^hat  Pyr^fofet, '  ftc.-^*^  Idte  hie  impentor  f  Alexander]  edixit,  ne  quis  ipsum  alias,  qaam 
**  Apelles  pingeret :  qaam  Pyigoteles,  sculpsmt :  qoam  Lysippas.  ex  sere  daceret:  warn  aHes  nloiiba^ 

V  iBcIoniere&cniilb.'*    FllliHira(;mf.lib.viU  C.S7.  ^*  '     • 
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ft  face?  O  beaattfttJ  coootenuice!  the  eippress 
image  of  Venus,  but  aomewliat  fresher :  the  oolj 
pattern  of  that  eternity  which  Jupiter  dre^HMAg 
asleep,  could  not  couceiFe  a|sain  wakiqg..  Blush^ 
Venus,  for  I  am  ashamed  to  end  thee.  Now  iQust 
I  paint  things  imposiible  for  mine  art,  but  agree- 
able with  my  affections :  de^  apd  hoUqw  sighs, 
flad  and  melanrhuly  thoughts,  wounds  and  slaugh- 
ters of  coiKeits,  a  life  posting  tOt  death,  a  dei|th 
galloping  from  life,  a  wavering  con^tiincy,  an  un- 
tettled  res4iIiJtion,  and  what  not,  Apelles?  and 
what  but  Apelles?  but  as  tJNey  that  ^re  shaken 
with  a  fever  are  to  be  waifmed  with  clotlies,  not 
f  ro.'ins,  and  as  he  that  melteth  ip  a  con&ump/tioo^ 
is  to  Ihj  recured  by  **cullises,  not  conceits;  so  the 
feeding  canker  of  my  care,  the  never-dying  worm 
of  m?  heart,  is  to  be  killed  by  counsel,  not  cries; 
by  applying  remedies,  not  by  replying  of  reasons. 
And  sith  in  cases  desperate  there  must  be  used 
medidnea  that  are  extreme,  I  will  haiard  that 
little  lii'e  that  is  left,  to  restore  the  greater  part 
that  is  lo*t;  and  this  shall  bo  my  first  practice; 


for  wit  must  work  where  anlliori^  i$  not.  As 
soon  as  Alexander  hath  viewed  this  portraiture, 
I  will,  by  device,  give  it  a  blemish,  that  by  that 
means  she  miiy  come  again  to  my  shop,  and  then 
aA  good  it  were  to  uttec  my  love,  and  die  with  de- 
nial, as  conceal  it,  and  live  in  despair. 


Song  by  Apelles. 


19 


Cupid  and  my  Campiupe  played 

At  cardffor  kisteSf  Cupid  paid ; 

He  stakes  his  quiver,  6ob9>  ajid  arrows; 

Hit  mother  »  doves,  and  team  of  sparrows; 

Loses  them  too ;  then,  down  he  throws 

The  coral  of  his  Up^  <^  rose 

Growing  on's  cheek,  (but  none  knows  how,) 

With  these,  the  crystal  ofhik  brow, 

And  then  the  dimple  of  his  chin  ; 

AUihese  did  my  Campaspe. win. 

At  last  he  set  her  both  his,eye*f 

She  won,  and  Cupid  blind  did  rise. 

O  love  !  has  she  done  this  to  thee  9 

What  shall^  aU»  I  become  iff  me  f 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 


SoLIVirS,  PSYILUS,  Gft^VICHUS,  Manesi 
DroOENES,  POPULDS. 

'  5b/.  This  is  the  place,  the  day,  the  tioie,  thai 
Diogenes  hath  appointed  to  fly. 

FsyL  I  will  not  lose  the  flight  of  so  fair  a  fowl 
as  Diogenes  is,  tboMigh  my  master  cucigel  n^  no* 
body,  as  he  threatenecf. 

Gra,,  What,  Psylius^  will  the  beast  wag  his 
wingis  to-i)ay  ? 

VsyL  We  shall  hear,  for  here  cometh  Mane^*- 
Manea,  will  it  be  ? 

Jiojies.  Be  I  he  were  best  be  as  cunning  as  a 
bee,  or  else  shortly  be  will  not  be  at  ail. 

Gra,  How  is  lie  furnished  to  fly,  hath  he  fea- 
thers? 

Maniee.  Thoo  art  an  ass;  oapoMi  geese,  and 
ewls»  have  feathers.  He  hath  found  Dedalua^ 
old  waxen  wings,  and  hath  been  piecing  them 
this  month,  he  is  so  broad  in  tlie  shoulders :  O 
yon  shall  see  him  cut  the  air  even  like  a  tortoise. 

$oL  Methinks  so  wise  a  man  should  not  be  so 
■lad,  his  body  must  needs  be  too  heavy. 


Manee,  Why,  He  hath  eaten  aothing  this  u^ 
ven-aight  but  cork  and  feathers. 

Fsyl,  Touch  him,  Maaes. 

Manes,  He  is  so  light  that  he  can  scarce  keep 
him  from  flying  at  inidnight. 

Populus  intrat, 

JUaaet.  See,  they  begin  to  flock,  and  behold 
my  master  bustles  himself  to  fl^. 

Dio,  Ye  wicked  and  bewitched  Athenians^ 
whose  bodies  make  the  earth  to  groan,  and  whosd 
breaths  infect  the  air  with  stench,  come  ye  to 
see  Diogenes  fly  ?  Diogenes  cometh  to  see  you 
siult :  you  call  me  dog,  so  I  am,  for  I  lung  to 
gnaw  the  bones  in'  your  skins.  Ye  term  me  aa 
hater  of  men ;  no,  I  am  a  hater  of  your  man- 
ners. Your  lives  dissolute,  not  fearing  death, 
will  prove  your  deaths  despen^te,  not  hoping  for 
life.  What  do  you  else  in  Athens  but  sleep  in 
the  day,  and  sorfeit  in  the  night?  Back-gods  in 
the  morning  with  pride,  in  the  evening  beUy-iPdf 
with  gluttony.  You  flatter  kings,  and  call  them 
gods;  speak  truth  of  yourselves,  and  confess  you 
are  devils.  From  thie  bee  you  have  taken  not 
the  honey,  but  the  wax  to  make  your  religion^ 


^  CvtUMt^CbilllMt  were  composUiops  palcilate^  to  resfpre  worn-oat  constitutions,  and  invi^Qrale  fee- 
ble ones.  Tbey  were  of  tbe  seme  kind  as  jen|et.~JSee  Aiarston's  Fawns,  A.  ?•  S.  I.  Massibeer't  Bond' 
■UR,  A.  4.  &  4.  The  Picture,  A- 1.  S*  2.  The  Emperor  of  the  £as/,  A.  1.  S.  :^.  i  and  in  most  of  the  plays 
of  the  times. 

^  This  elegant  little  sonnet  is  restored  A'om  Blonnt^s  edition.  It  is  also  printed  in  ^he  third  volnme  of 
Dr  Percy*s  Reiifues  of  Ancient  Poetry,  p.  83.  A  txipiiUition  of  it  into  jfreqcb,  by  aa  tto|Lnown  hiind,  h 
J^wise  fabUsked  in  tbe  s^ma  vojame,  p.  M& 
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frAming  it  to  the  time,  not  to  the  troth.    Your 
filthy  last  you  cover  onder  a  courtly  colour  of 
love :  injuries  abroad  under  the  title  of  policies 
at  home ;  and  sacred  malice  creepeth  under  the 
name  of  public  justice.    You  have  caused  Alex- 
ander to  dry  up  springs,  and  pUmt  vines;  to  so%v 
rocker,  and  weed 'endive;  to  shear  sheep,  and 
shrine  foxes.     All  conscience  is  seared  '°  at  A- 
then^    Swearincr  comcth  of  a  hot  inetal,  lying 
of  a  quick  uir,  flattery  of  a  flowing  tongue,  un- 
decent  talk  of  a  merry  disposition ;  all  things  are 
lawful  at  Athens.    Either  you  think  there  are  no 
gods,  or  I  must  think  ye  are  no  meni    You  build 
as  though  you  should  live  for  ever,  and  surfeit  as 
though  you  should  die  to-morrow.    None  teach- 
eth  true  philosophy  but  Aristotle,  because  he  was 
the  king  of  school-masters.    O  times !  O  men  I 
O  corruption  in  manners !  Remember  that  greeii 
grass  must  turn  to  dry  hay.    When  you  sleep, 
you  are  not  sure  to  wake ;  and  when  you  rise, 
not  certain  to  lie  down.    Look  ye  never  so  high, 
your  heads  must  lie  level  with  your  feet.    Thus 
have  I  flown  over  your  disordered  lives  and  it* 
yon  will  not  amend  your  manners^  I  will  study 
to  fly  farther  from  you,  that  I  may  be  nearer  to 
bonestv. 

SoL  Thou  revest,  Diogenes,  for  tliy  life  is  dif* 
ferent  from  thy  words.  Did  not  I  see  ihee  come 
out  of  a  brothel-house  f  was  it  not  a  shame ! 

Dio,  It  w&s  no  shame  to  go  out,  but  a  shame 
to  go  in. 

Gra,  It  were  a  good  deed,  Manes,  to  beat  thy 
master. 

Manes.  You  were  as  good  eat  my  master. 

One  of  the  People.  Hast  thou  made  us  ail  fools, 
and  wile  ttiou  not  fly  f 

Dio.  I  tell  thee,  unless  tliou  be  honest,  I  will 

Feo,  Dop,  doff,  take  a  bone. 

Dto.  Thy  father  need  fear  no  dogs,  bat  dogs 
thy  father. 

Peo.  We  will  tell  Alexander,  that  thou  rcpro- 
vest  him  behind  his  back. 

Difh  And  I  will  tell  him,  that  you  flatter  him 
before  his  face. 

Peo,  We  will  cacue  all  the  boys  in  the  street 
to  hiss  at  thee. 


Dio.  Indeed  I  think  the  Athenians  have  tbeir 
ch'ddreo  ready  for  any  vice,  because  tliey  he 

Athenians. 

Manet.  Why,  master,  mean  you  not  loflj? 

Dio.  No,  Manes,  not  witliout  wings. 

Manes.  Every  body  will  account  you  a  liar. 

Dio.  No  I  tvarrant  you ;  for  I  will  always  say, 
the  Athenians  are  mischievous. 

Psyi  I  care  not,  it  was  sport  enough  for  ne 
to  see  these  old  huddles  ''  hit  home. 

Gra.  Nor  I. 

Psyl.  Come,  let  us  go,  and  hereafter  wben  I 
mean  to  rail  upon  any  body  openly,  it  shall  be  p- 
▼en  out  I  %vill  fly.  [  BxcmuL 

SCENE  n. 

Campaspe,  Apelles. 

Cflfa.  [tola.]  Campaspe,  it  is  hard  to  jndgp 
whether  thy  choice  be  more  unwise,  or  thy  diatMX 
unfortunate.  Dost  thou  prefer — but  stay,  uttef 
not  that  in  words,  which  maketh  thine  ears  to . 
glow  with  thoughts.  Tush,  better  thy  tongse 
wag,  than  thj  heart  break.  Ilath  a  painter  crepe 
farther  into  thy  mind  than  a  prince?  ApeUes» 
than  Alexander?  '*  fond  wench !  the  baseness  of 
thy  mind  bewrays  the  meanness  of  thy  binh.  Bat 
alas,  affection  is  a  fire,  which  kindleth  as  woU  in 
the  bramble,  as  in  the  oak,  and  catcheth  hoW 
where  it  first  lighteth,  not  where  it  may  best  burn. 
Larks  that  mount  aloft  in  the  air,  build  their 
nests  below  in  the  earth ;  and  women  tliat  cast 
their  eyes  upon  kings,  may  place  their  hearts  upoa 
vassals.  A  needle  will  become  thy  fingers  better 
than  a  lute,  and  a  disuff*  is  fitter  for  thy  hand 
than  a  sceptre.  Ants  live  safely  till  they  hsie 
gotten  wings;  and  juniper  is  not  blown  up,  till  it 
hath  isotten  an  high  top.  The  mean  estate  is 
without  care  as  long  as  it  continucth  without 
pride.  But  here  cometh  Apelles,  in  wfaoai  I 
would  there  were  the  like  affection. 

Enter  Apelles. 

ApeL  Gentlewoman,  the  misfortune  I  h«d-wiih 
your  picture  will  put  you  to  some  paina  b»  at 
again  to  be  painted. 


5<>  Setfrerf— All  the  editions  read  tealed,  except  the  last  by  Mr  Dodsley.  I  have  retained  his  alteratMM; 
althougti  tealed  may  probably  be  right,  being  a  term  in  falconry,  signifying  blinded. 

3'  Old  huddUs—Thn  confemptuous  term  U  frequently  used  by  our  ancient  writers,  and  is  always  appli- 
ed to  old  people,  who  are  either  covetous  or  subject  to  any  other  vice  peculiar  to  old  age. 

As  in  Euphuea^  1581,  p.  7  :  "  But  as  to  the  stoniacke  quatted  with  delnttes,  all  dclicates  seeme  queasie, 
and  as  he  that  surfctteth  with  wine,  useth  afterwards  to  allay  with  water;  so  these  olde  huddUs  Having 
overchai^ed  their  gorges  with  fancie,  accompt  all  honest  recreation  mere  foUye,"  Ac.  .  . 

Ibid.  p.  54:  "  This  old  miser  asking  of  Aristippus  what  he  woulde  toke  to  teach  and  bring  up  bs 
Sonne,  he  answered  a  thousande  groutes :  a  thousand  groates  God  shield,  answered  this  olde  huddUj  I  cas 
have  two  servants  of  that  price  I" — Sec  also  Ihm  Tyler  and  his  fVife,  1661 ,  p.  4. 

3»  Fondwench-^lt  is  observed  by  Mr  Steeven8< Notes  to  Shakespeare,  Vol.  X.  p.  619.)  that  weac*  on- 
ginally  signified  a  young  woman.  The  truth  of  this  observation  will  appear  from  many  instances  tn  tlic 
course  of  these  volames.    The  word,  in  the  common  acceptation  of  it,  is  hardly  yet  disused. 
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'    Cant.  Tt  is  small  pains  for  me  to  sit  still,  but 
infinite  for  you  to  draw  still. 

jipeL  Noy  madam,  to  paint  Venus  was  a  plea- 
sure; hut  to  shadow  the  sweet  face  of  Cum- 
paspe,  it  is  a  heav«n. 

Cam.  If  yoor  tongue  were  noade  of  the  same 
flesh  that  your  heart  is,  your  words  would  be  as 
Your  thoughts  are ;  but  such  a  common  thing  it 
IS  amongst  you  to  commend,  that  oftentimes  for 
fashion  sake  you  call  them  beautiful  whom  you 
know  black. 

Apei,  What  ini|bt  men  do  to  be  believed  ? 

Cum.  Whet  their  tongues  on  their  hearts. 

jSpel.  So  they  do,  and  speak  as  they  tliink. 

Cam,  I  would  they  did. 

JtpeL  r  would  they  did  not. 

Cam,  Why,  would  you  have  them  dissemble  ? 

ApeL  Not  in  love,  but  their  love.  But  will 
you  give  me  leave  to  ask  you  a  question  without 
offence  f 

•    Cam,  So  that  you  will  answer  me  anotlter 
without  excuse. 

ApeL  Whom  do  you  love  best  in  the  world  ? 

iSam.  He  tliat  made  me  last  in  the  world. 

ApeL  That  was  a  god. 

Cam,  I  had  thought  it  bad  been  a  man :  but 
IV horn  do  you  honour  most,  A pelics? 

ApeL  The  thing  that  is  likest  you,  Campaspe. 

Cam.  My  picture } 

ApeL  I  dare  not  venture  upon  your  person. 
But  come,  let  us  go  in ;  for  Alexander  will  tliink 
it  long  till  we  return.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IIL 

Clytus,  Parmekio. 
Cfy.  We  bear  nothing  of  our  embassage ;  a  co- 


lour belike  to  blear  our  eyes,  or  tickle  orr  ears, 
or  inflame  our  hearts.  But  what  doth  Alexander 
in  the  mean  season,  but  use  for  tantara,  sol,  fa, 
la;  for  his  hnrd  aiuch,  down  beds ;  fur  his  hand- 
ful of  water,  his  standing  cup  of  wine? 

Par.  Clytus,  I  mislike  this  new  delicacy  and 
pleasing  peace;  for  what  else  do  wc  see  now 
than  a  knid  of  softness  in  every  man*s  mind? 
Bees  to  make  their  hives  in  soldiers  helmets,  our 
steeds  are  furnished  with,  foot-cloths  of  gold  in- 
stead of  saddles  of  steel :  More  ti»ne  is  reqaircd 
to  scower  the  rust  o£f  our  weapons,  than  there 
was  wont  to  be  in  subduing  the  countries  of  our 
enemies.  Sithence  Alexander,  fell  from  his  hard 
armour  to  bis  soft  robes,  behold  the  face  of  his 
court ;  youths  that  were  wont  to  carry  devices 
of  victory  in  their  shields,  engrave  now  posies  of 
love  in  their  rings ;  they  that  were  accustomed  on 
trotting  horses  to  charge  the  enemy  with  a  Hmnce, 
now  in  easy  coaches  ride  up  and  down  to  court 
ladies;  instead  of  sword  and  target  to  hazard 
their  lives,  use  pen  and  paper  to  pamt  their  loves : 
Yca«  such  a  fear  and  luintness  is  grown  in  bourt, 
tlmt  they  wish  rather  to  hear  the  blowing  of  a 
horn  to  hunt,  tlian  the  sound  of  a  trumpet  to 
fit*ht.  O  Philip,  wert  thou  alive  to  see  this  alter- 
ation, thy  men  turned  to  women,  thy  soldiers  to 
lovers,  '^  gloves  worn  jn  velvet  caps,  instead  of 
plumes  in  graven  helmets,  thou  wouldst  either  die 
among  them  for  sorrow,  or  confound  them  for 
anger. 

CVy;  Cease,  Parmenio,  lest  in  speaking  what 
becouieth  thee  not,  thou  feel  what  ^^  liketh  thee 
not ;  truth  is  never  without  a  scratched  face^ 
whose  tongue,  although  it  cannot  be  cut  out,  yet 
must  it  be  tied  up. 

Far.  It  grieveth  me  not  a  little  for  Heph 


3^  GhveM  worn  in  velvet  c«p«,  hutead  of  plumes  in  graven  helmets — It  is  observed  by  Mr  Steevens  (Notes 
on  Shakespeare,  Vol.  IX.  p.  467.)  that  it  was  **  anciently  the  custom  to  wear  gloves  io  the  hat  on  three 
distinct  eccasiooa,  vis.  as  the  favour  of  a  mistress,  the  memorial  of  a  friend,  and  as  a  mark  to  be  chal- 
lenged by  an  enemy.  Prince  Henry  boasts  that  be  will  phtek  a  glove  from  the  commonest  creature^  and  fix 
it  in  his  helmet;**  and  Tucca  says  to  Sir  Quintilian,  in  Decker's  Satiromastrix  :  **  Thou  sbalt  wear  her 
•glove  in  thy  worshiptVd  kai^  like  to  a  leather  brooch ;''  and  l*aodora,  in  Lvly  s  Woman  in  the  Moon^ 
16tf7  :— 

'*  lie  that  first  presents  me  with  his  bead. 
Shall  wear  my  glove  in  favour  of  the  deed." 

**  Portia,  in  her  assumed  character,  asks  Bassanio  fo/ his  ^fffv«f,  vfh\ch  s\ic  iays  she  tcHl  wedr  for  his 
oake :  bnd  Kmg  llcnry  V.  gives  the  pretended  glove  of  Alen^oo  to  Flncllcn,  which  afterwards  occasions 
the  quarrel  with  the  haglish  soldier." 

Again,  in  HalPs  Chronicle^  J550,  Henry  IV.  fol.  H ;  «  One  part  had  their  plumes.at  whyt,  another 
hadde  them  at  redde,  and  the  thyrdc  had  them  of  several  colours.  One  ware  oa  his  bead-piece  his  ladies 
sieve,  and  another  bare  on  bys  he^ne  the  glove  of  his  dearlynge.** 

And  The  Battle  of  Jgincourty  by  Drayton,  Vol.  I.  p.  16  :^ 

*'  The  nobler  youth,  the  common  rank  above^ 
On  their  courvettiog  coursers  mounted  fair. 
One  wore  his  mistress  garter,  one  her  glove  i 
And  he  a  lock  of  h  is  dear  lady's  hair ; 
And  be  her  colours  whom  he  most  did  love. 
There  was  not  one  but  did  home  favour  wear.'* 

*  ^  l4kdh  (Aft— Pleascth  tbco 
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tMNi,  who  thiniefeli  for  honour^  not  oMt;  bat 
•acb  it  his  fortttiM  and  neoroeti  io  friefMltbip  to 
^leiander,  dua  ho  must  kv  a  pillow  oodcr  hb 
htmkf  wboB  be  woiUd  pot  a  target  ia  hit  band. 

But  let  OS  draw  io,  to  tee  bim  wall  it  bocoaaoi 
Aon  to  ''  tread  tlic  nieaftores  io  a  daoco,  that 
wert  woat  to  att  the  order  for  a  oiarGh. 

[Egtmmi. 

SCENE  IV. 

ApELLCS,  CAMrASPE.  • 

ApeL  I  bare  yow,  Campotpe,  almoat  node  an 
ood. 

Cook  Yott  told  MOy  ApeUety  you  woold  never 
end. 

JpeL  Never  end  my  love;  for  it  ibaU  he  eiei^ 
aal. 

Cook  That  is,  neither  to  have  beginning  nor 
ondiog. 

A^L  Yoo  are  dSiponed  totnitfake,  I  hope  you 
do  oot  miatniit. 

C^m,  Wbat  will  yoo  »jy  if  Aleiander  perceive 
yoor  love  ? 

.^be/.  I  mill  mjp  it  it  no  tremon  to  love. 

VmiL  But  bowy  if  he  will  not  tafier  thee  to  tee 
my  oenoo. 

Jp^L  Then  wiU  I  gase  continoally  on  thy  pic- 
tore. 

Com.  That  wiU  not  feed- thy  heart. 

AjteL  Yet  shall  it  fill  mine  eye;  be«des  the 
aweet  thooghta,  the  sure  bope^  thy  protested 
laithy  will  cause  mo  to  embrace  thy  shadow  con- 
tinually in  mine  armS|  of  the  which  by  strong 
imagination  I  will  make  a  subatance. 

Cam,  Well,  I  must  be  gone  :  but  this  assare 
yourself,  that  I  had  rather  be  in  thy  shop  grind- 
ing colours,  than  in  Alexander's  court,  following 
higher  fortunes.  lEsU  Apelles. 


Co«.rai9ar.]  Foolish 
done  ?  that,  alas !  which  cannot  be  oDdonev 
therefore  I  fear  me  ondono.  But  cobtrnt  is 
sach  a  life,  I  care  oot  for  abandance.  O  Apelles, 
thy  love  oometh  from  the  heait,  bat  Alexuider*s 
from  the  month.  The  love  of  kings  is  like  the 
blowing  of  wiodt,  which  whiatle  somotinBes  gen- 
tly aamng  the  leaves,  and  straig^tways  tarn  the 
trees  up  by  the  roots;  or  fire,  which  war  math 
alar  o£  and  burnetii  near  hsnd  ;^  or  tba  sea, 
which  makes  men  boiae  their  sails  in  a  flnilcriag 
calm,  and  lo  cot  their  masts  ia  a  rongb  sioaa. 
They  place  alicctioo  by  rimes,  by  pnlicy,  by  ap- 
pointment; if  they  frown,  who  darro  call  them 
nnconstant }  if  bewray  secrets,  who  will  tern 
them  untrue  ?  if  fall  to  other  loves,  who  trembles 
not,  tf  he  call  them  anfeithful  i  In  kinga  there 
can  bo  no  love,  hot  Id  cpieens :  for  as  near  most 
tney  meet  ia  m^esty,  as  they  do  in  alEection.  Il 
is  requisite  to  stand  aloof  from  king's  lov«,  Jnve^ 
and  lightaii«.  [EtU. 

SCENE  V. 

Apelles,  Page. 

ApeL  NoiT,  Apelles,  gather  thy  wits  together  s 
Campaspe  is  do  lew  wise  thao  fair,  tli^lf  must 
be  no  less  cunning  than  faithful.  It  is  no  small 
matter  to  be  rival  with  Aloiander. 

Page,  Apelles,  you  must  come  away  qnicUf 
with  UkF.  picture ;  the  king  thinketh  that  now  ym 
have  painted  it,  you  play  with  it. 

ApeL  if  I  would  play  with  pictures,  I  have 
enough  at  home. 

Fage.  None  perhaps  yon  like  so  well. 

ApeL  It  may  be  I  have  painted  none  so  w«lL 

Page,  I  have  known  many  fairer  faces. 

Aj^  And  I  many  better  boys.  [£xam<« 


'<  IVtad  the  wmmirsi  ia  a  dmet— The  meamrts  were  dances  solemn  aad  slow.  They  were  peilhtme< 
at  court,  and  at  public  entertahments  of  the  societies  of  law  and  equity  at  their  haHs'  on  particoiar  oeca- 
aioBS.  It  was  fonaeriT  not  deemed  iacomlstcat  with  propriety,  cvea  for  the  gravrst  characters,  to  joia  ia 
tbem  (  and  accordingly  at  the  revels  which  were  celebrated  at  the  lorn  of  Court,  it  has  not  been  aaaool 
for  the  fint  characters  in  the  law  to  become  performers  ia  tremling  tht  mtamrm  — See  Dagdale*s  Orignut 
Juridiciaki*    Sir  John  Davics,  la  his  poem  called  OrcMsHra^  I0sl,  descrihm  them  in  this  manner,  6. 66 1 


^  Bat  after  these  as  mea  more  civil  grew. 
He  did  more^raM  and  tolemn  meamru  frames 

'With  such  fair  order  and  proportion  true, 
And  correspondence  every  way  the  same, 
That  no  fault-finding  eye  did  ever  blame, 
For  ev'ry  eye  was  moved  at  the  sight, 
With  sober  wonderiag,  aad  with  sweet  delight.** 

Not  those  young  students  of  the  heavenly  book, 
Atlas  the  great,  Pronethem  the  wise. 

Which  on  the  stars  did  all  their  lifetime  fawk. 
Could  ever  And  mch  measure  In  the  skies, 
So  foil  of  change  and  rare  varieties ; 
Yet  all  tkefut  wkenon  tkete  meoMurei  ^o. 
Are  on^  tprntdeetf  «p<«na,  gram,  and  $lam 
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ACTV. 


SCENi:  I. 

DfOOBKcSy  Sylvius,  PEniMy  Mrco^  Tryco^ 

Makes. 

SyL  I  have  brought  my  ^nsy  Diogenes,  to  be 
taoght  of  thee. 

Dia,  What  can  thy  sons  do  ? 

Syl.  You  shall  see  their  qualities :  dance,  sir- 
rah. [Then  Perim  dancethJj  How  like  yoa  this  ? 
doth  he  well  f 

Dio.  The  better,  the  worser. 

SvL  The  musick  very  i;ood. 

Ijio  The  musicians  very  bad,  who  only  study 
to  have  their  strings  in  tune^  never  framing  their 
mannerb  to  order. 

S^L  Now  shall  you  see  the  other— ^tumble,  sir- 
rah. [MiLO  tumbletk.'}  How  like  yob  this?  why 
do  you  laugh  ? 

Jyio.  To  see  a  wag  that  was  born  to  break  his 
neck  by  destiny,  to  practise  it  by  art. 

ML  This  dog  will  bite  me,  I  will  not  be  with 
him. 

Dio,  Fear  noty  boy,  dogs  eat  no  thistles. 

Per.  I  marvel  what  dog  tliou  art,  if  thoa  be  a 
dog. 

Dio,  When  I  am  hangiy,  m  mastiff;  and  when 
my  belJy  is  full,  a  spamel. 


Syl  Dost  thon  believe  that  there  are  any  godi^ 
thdf  thou  art  so  dogged? 

Dh  I  must  needs  believe  there  are  gods;  for 
[  think  thee  an  enemy  to  them. 

S^L  Why  so? 

Jbio,  Because  thou  hast  taught  one  of  thy  sons 
to  rule  his  legs,  and  not  to  follow  learning ;  the 
other  to  bead  tus  body  every  way,  and  bis  mind 
no  way. 

Per.  Thoa  doest  nothing  bat  snarl,  and  bark 
like  a  dog. 

Dio.  It  is  the  next  way  to  drive  away  a  thief. 

S^L  Now  shall  you  hear  the  third,  who  sing^ 
like  a  nightingale. 

Dio,  I  care  not ;  for  I  have  heard  a  nightin- 
gale sing  herself. 

SyL  Sing,  sirrah.  [Tryco  ungetJL 

Whai  Urd  w  dngif  yet  $o  doet  wail  f 
O  *tit  the  ramhed  nightingale. 
Jvgjufjugjugt  term,  ike  eriett 
And  itUl  her  woes  at  midnight  rite* 
Brave  prick  tong  !  who  Ut  now  we  hear  9 
^^  None  but  the  lark  to  thrill  and  clear  \ 
Bow  at  heavenU  gates  she  claps  her  wings, 
The  mom  not  waking  till  she  sings. 


'^  SoNf —- This  song,  as  the  two  former,  is  omitted  In  all  the  qiiarto  editions.  It  is  liere  restored  from 
Bloaat's  edition,  where  It  fint  appeared. 

37  jfone  bmt  the  larkf  A.-*MiUon seems  to  have  Imd  this  pomnge  in  his  miad,  when  he  wrote  the  fol* 
lowing  lines  in  bis  VAtJUgro : — 

«<  To  hear  the  Ysak  begin  his  flight. 
And  singing  startie  the  dull  night, 
From  his  watch  tower  in  the  skies, 
TUI  the  dappled  dawn  dolh  rise." 

And  a  late  elegant  writer,  Mr  F.  Oreatry,  appears  «iso  to  have  been  taddhtedto  oar  anther)  in  the 
pust  ■  of  the  following  llnps 

"  When  mom  retnnis  with  doobtfot  light. 
And  i'hebe  pales  her  lamp  of  night  i 
Still  let  me  wander  forth  anew. 
And  print  my  footsteps  on  the  dew  i 
^  What  time  the  swain  with  mddy  cheek, 

Prepares  to  yoke  his  oxen  meek. 
And  early  drest  In  neat  array. 
The  milk-maid  chanting  shrill  her  l^y. 
Comes  abroad  with  mi&ing  pail ; 
And  the  sound  of  distant  ilail. 
Gives  the  ear  a  rough  good-morrow 
And  the  lark  from  oat  the  ftirrow, 
'  j^oors  upright  on  matin  wingt^ 

'And  at  the  gate  o/heavm  singa,^* 

Pemhnnt,  a  Poem.    Dodil^yV  GolMisii  ^P««w«,  Y^L  IT* 
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Hark,  hark,  frith  what  a  pretlj^  f'hroat, 
Foor  Robin  Redbreast  tunes  his  note  ; 
Hark  hoae  thejo/lt/  cuckoos  sing. 
Cuckoo  to  veUome  in  the  spring, 
Cuckoo  to  welcome  in  the  spring, 

Sj/l  Lo,  Diogenes,  I  am  sure  thou  canst  not  do 
80  much. 

Dio,  Dut  there  is  ne?er  a  llira<h  but  can. 

Hyl.  What  hast  thou  tau<;ht  IVIanes  thy  uian  ? 

JDio.  To  be  as  unlike,  as  inaj  be,  tfij  sons. 

Manes.  lie  hath  taught  me  to  fast,  J^e  hard, 
and  run  aivay. 

SjfL  How  sayfst  thou,  Pcrim,  wilt  thou  be  with 
biroP 

Per,  Av,  80  he  v^ill  teach  roe  first  to  run  away. 

Dio.  lliou  ncedcst  not  be  taught,  thy  legs  are 
•o  nimble. 

Sj/L  How  sayest  thou,  Milo,  will  thou  be  with 
him  ? 

Dio.  Nay,  hold  your  peace,  he  shall  not 

Sf/L  Why? 

l)io.  There  is  not  room  enough  for  him  and 
me  to  tumble  both  in  one  tub. 

5y/.  Well,  Diogenes^  I  perceire  my  sons  brook 
not  thy  manners. 

Dio,  I  thought  no  less,  when  they  knew  my 
virtues, 

5y/.  Farcwellj  Diogenes,  thou  needest  not  have 
scraped  routs,  if  thou  wouldst  have  followed 
Alexander. 

Dio,  Nor  thoti  have  followed  Alexander,  if 
thou  hadst  sCrnpcd  roots.  [^Eseunt, 

SCENE  II. 

ApeL  nhnc,  T  fear  me,  Apcllcs,  that  thine  eyes 
have  binblicd.  tlint  which  thy  tongue  durst  not. 
\yhat  little  rcijard  hadst  thou,  whilst  Alexander 
viewed  the  counterfeit  of  Campaspe !  thou  stoodst 


^zlng  on  her  countenance.  If  be  espy  or  hot 
{inspect,  thou  must  needs  twice  perish,  with  hii 
I'.atr,  and  thine  own  love.  Thy  pale  looks,  when 
he  blushed,  thy  sad  countenanop,  when  be  smiled, 
thy  sighs,  when  he  questioned,  may  breed  ia  bim 
a  jealousy,  perchance  a  freni^.  O  lovr,  I  oercr 
before  knew  what  thou  ^rrt,  nnd  now  hast  thon 
made  me  that  1  know  not  what  myself  am !  oDiy 
this  I  know,  that  I  must  endure  intolerable  pas- 
sions, fur  unknown  pleasures.  Dispute  not  the 
cause,  wretch,  but  yield  to  it :  for  better  it  is  to 
niclt  with  de&ire,  than  wrestle  with  love.  Cast 
tliyself  on  thy  careful  bed,  he  content  to  lite  ud- 
known,  and  die  un found.  O  Compaspe,  I  hare 
painted  thee  ^n  my  heart!  painted r  nay, contra- 
ry to  mine  art,  imprinted,  nnd  that  in  such  deep 
characters,  that  nothing  can  mse  it  out,  unless  it 
rub  my  heart  out.  \Liit* 

SCENE  III. 
MitECTus  Pbryoivs,  Lais,  Diogeves. 

MiL  It  shall  go  bardy  but  this  peace  shall  brio{ 
us  some  pleasure. 

Phry.  Down  with  arms,  and  up  withlegp^  thii 
is  a  world  fur  the  nonce.  '* 

Lais,  Sweet  youths,  if  you  knew  what  it  were 
to  save  yotir  sweet  blood,  you  would  not  so  fool- 
ishly go  about  to  spend  it.  What  delight  can  theit 
be  in  gashing,  to  make  foul  scars  in  fair  faces,  aqd 
crooked  maims  in  strait  legs  ?  as  though  mea  be 
inj;  Iwrn  goodly  by  nature,  would"  ot  purpose  1*" 
come  deformed  by  folly;  nnd  all  forsooth  for  a* 
new-found  tenn,  called  valiant,  a  word  whidi 
brecdeth  more  quarrels  than -the  sense  can  com- 
mendation. 

MiL  It  is  true,  Lais,  a  featherbed  hath  no 
fellow ;  good  drink  makos  good  bloo<l;  and  sball 
pelting  words  spill  it?      ^ 


*»  This  is  a  Korhl  for  the  wmce^^*  That  Is,"  says  Mr  TyrwJiItt,  la  his  Noter  on  Chancer,  Vol.  IV. 
SOT—"  As  I  conceive/or  the  occasion.  This  phrase,  which'was  very  frequently,  though  not  always  very 
precisely,  used  by  our  old  wrlten,  1  suppose  to  have,  been  originally  a  connption  of  corrupt  UW» 
I'Tom  pro'nune,  i  suppose  came  for  the  fiunr,  and  so /or  (Ac  nonet ;  just  as  from  ad^nune  came  ans^  ^"^ 
Spanish  entonces  has  been  formed  in  the  fame  maoocr  frou  in  tunc,** 
To  confirm  this  explanation,  the  following  examples  may  be  produced :  , 

Krasmus's  Praise  of  Folic,  I5i9,  Sig.  K  « :— **  This  roan  mournetb,  and  lorde,  what  folies  saieth  be,  aw 
dooeth  he,  liy  r%  n}i:e  .nlio  eome  platen  (as  It  were)  to  wepe  and  howle/vr  the  none*,**  __  ,t 

Ibid,  Sig.  L  i : — **  liche  of  whome,  in babyling  mayc compare  with  ten  women  chonen  for '**!'*JS i 
Gascoipie's  Supposes,  1581,  A.  5.  S.  S:— **  Step  to  bim  all  at  once ;  take  him ;  and  with  a  cord  mi 
have  Iny'd  on  the  table /or  the  nonce,  bind  him  band  nnd  foot." 

Ben  Jonson's  Volponr,  A.  2.  S.  i  x  "  Here's  a  roedieine  for  the  nones,"  .^t 

Nash's  Unten  Stuff,  I6?»9  :  **  Norwich  at  her  majesty's  coming  in  progress  thither,  presented  her  wiu» 
a  shew  of  knitters,  on  a  hij^h  stage  placed  for  the  noncr,**  ^^^. 

The  n^ondrrful  Veurc,  16(W,  by  Tho.  Drkker :  "  Oh  lamentable  !  never  did  the  olde  boskWc  !W^ 
dy  beginnc  tHI  now  :  for  the  wives  of  tho&e  bu&bandi,  with  whom  she  had  played  at  fa&t  and  loose,  (' 
with  their  nayles  sharpened /or  Me  noncf,  like  cattes,  and  tongues  forkedly  cut  like  the  stings  ot 
ders,  &c.'*  '        m  f» 

Gascolgne's  Works,  I58T,  p.  «72 :— «*  In  the  ende  she  tooljc  out  a  booke  (which  she  had  broog"  J^ 
the  nsnce)  and  bound  bim  by  otbe  to  accomplish  it*' 


Lt].y«] 


ALEXANDER  AND  CAM^ASPtL 


ld» 


Fhy.  I  mean  to  enjoy  tbe  world,  and  to  draw 
mt  my  life  at  the  wtfedirawer*s,  not  to  curtail  it 
off  at  tbe  cutler^s. 

Zon.  You  may  talk  of  war,  speak  big,  conquer 
wqrids  with  ereat  words ;  but  stay  at  borne,  where 
instead  of  a&rms  you  shall  have  daaces;  for  hot 
lutties  witti  fierce  men,  gentle  skirmishes  with 
biir  women.  These  pewter  coats  can  never  fit  so 
veU  as  sattia  doublets.  Believe  me,  you  cannot 
oonceive  tbe  pleasure  of  peace,  unless  you  des- 
pise the  mdeuess  of  war. 

Mil  It  is  so.  But  see  Diogenes  pt7ing  over 
his  tuh ! — Dicfejnesy  whait  sayest  thou  to  such  a 
noreel  f 

t)ia,  I  MV»  I  would  spit  it  out  of  my  mouth, 
because  it  should  not  poison  my  stomach. 

Phiy.  Thoa  speakest  as  thou  art,  it  is  no  meat 
for  dogs. 

Dia.  I  am  a  dogg  and  philosophy  rates  me  from 
csnioiv  • 

Xm  Uncivil  wretch,  whose  manners  are  an- 
swerable to  thy  calling!  the  time  was  thqu  would- 
est  have  bad  my  ^company,  had  it  not  b^en,  as  thou 
mkt,  too  dear. 

JA,  I  oemember  there  was  a  thing,  that  I  re- 
peated apie  of,  and  now  thou  hast  tola  it :  indeed 
tt  was  too  dear  of  nothing  and  thou  dear  to  no- 
body. 

im.  DowDy  yiUaiiiy  or  X  will  have  thy  head 
Woken. 
MU.  Will  you  csouch  ? 
Pkiy,  Avaunti  oor.  -CooMfi,  aweet  Lais,  let  us 

£to  sume  place,  and  possess  peace.    But  first 
us  sing ;  there  is  more  pleasare  in  tuning  of  a 
voice,  than  in  a  voUey  of  shot.^' 

MiL  Now  let  us  make  haste,  lest  Alexander 
find  us  here.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Alexahdee,  HspaxsTrov,  Page,  Dxooeves, 

APCflULiEa^  CiJCPikSPB. 

Alex.  Me  thinketh,  Hephestion,  you  are  more 
ttalancholy  than  you  were  accustomed ;  but  I 
perceive  it  is  tfU  for  Alexander.  You  can  neither 
^'f^  ^^  P^iMse,  nor  my  pleasure :  be  of  good 
ckear;  diottgh  I  wink,  I  sleep  noL 


Seph,  Melancholy  I  am  not,  oor  wellcootavt  i 
for  I  Know  not  how,  there  is  such  a  rust  crept  in- 
to my  bones  with  this  long  ease,  thai  I  fear  Islmir 
not  scower  it  out  witti  innnite  labours. 

Akx.  Yes,  yes,  if  all  the  travels  of  conquering 
the  world  will  set  either  thy  body  or  mine  in  tune, 
we  will  undertake  them;  But  what  think  you  of 
Allies  ?  did  ye  ever  see  any  so  perplexed  ?  he 
neither  answered  directly  to  any  question^  nor 
looked  ^tedfastly  upon  any  thing.  I  hold  my  jifa 
the  painter  is  iu  love. 

Ueph.  It  may  be ;  for  commonly  we  see  it  in^ 
ddent  in  artificers  to  be  enamoured  of  their  own 
works,  as  Archidamus  of  his  wooden  dov^  Pyg^ 
malion  of  his  ivory  image,  Arochne  of  his  wooden 
swan;  especially  painters,  who  playing  with  their 
own  conceits,  now  coveting  to  draw  a  glancing 
eye,  then  a  rolling  now  a  winking,  still  mending 
it,  never  ending  it,  till  they  be  caoghjt  with  it ; 
and  then  (poor  souls)  they  kiss  the  colours  with 
their  lips,  with  which  before  they  were  loth  to 
taint  their  fingers. 

Alex.  I  wfll  find  it  out  l^age,  go  speedily  for 
ApeHes,  will  him  to  come  hither,  and  when  you 
see  us  earnestly  in  talk,  suddenly  cry  out,  Apet« 
les*s  shop  is  on  fire. 

Page,  It  shall  be  done. 

Alex.  Forget  not  your  lesson. 

Heph.  I  marvel  what  your  device  shall  be. 

Alex.  The  event  shall  prove. 

Heph.  1  pity  the  poor  painter,  if  he  be  in  love. 

Alex,  Pity  him  not,  I  pray  thee ;  that  severd 
gravity  set  aside,  what  do  ^rou  think  of  iove  ? 

Heph.  As  the  Macedonians  do  of  their  herb 
beet,  which  lookine  yellow  in  the  ground,  and 
black  in  the  hand,  think  it  better  seen  than  touch* 
ed. 

Alex.  But  what  do  you  imagine  it  to  be  ? 

Heph.  A  word  by  superstition  thought  a  god, 
by  use  tamed  to  an  humour,  by  self-will  made  a 
flattering  madness. 

Alex.  You  are  too  hard-hearted  to  think  so  of 
love.  Let  us  go  to  Diogeaes. — ^Diogenes,  thou 
mayest  think  it  somewhat,  that  Alexander  co« 
raeth  to  thee  again  so  soon. 

Die.  If  you  come  to  learn,  you  could  not  comf 
soon  enough ;  if  to  laugh,  you  be  come  too  soon. 


^  Thm  im  a  voUey  o/«Jko«-— The  wrHen  of  the  sixteenth  and  seventeenth  centuries,  paid  very  tittle  afn. 
«<atioB  to  the  manners  and  castoms  either  of  the  tunes  or  the  country  In  which  the  scenes  of  their  An,-* 
■ttwere  laid.  They  frequently  iaftrodace attosiov  to  facts  and  circaastanecs  in  one  ageaod  country  pe*- 
^w  aaly  to  anotfeler,  aad  perpetually  viaUte  every  rule  of  chronology.  fieauBoat  and  Fietcbes  Intro- 
**ce  one  of  the  saccjessors  of  Alexander  with  a  pistol,  and  Shakespeare  Is  ever  at  war  with  propriety  and 
pfvhabilU J.  Ben  Jonson  seems  the  only  poet  of  the  times  to  whom  the  charge  of  nnitbig  dissimilar  man* 
^  aad  discordant  periods  Is  not  to  he  laM.  Later  writers  Ittve  been  more  careAd  of  fidling  into  these 
"*ye»;  bat  improvements  in  these  particulars  by  the  directors  of  oar  theatres  have  dot  kept  pace  with 
*<Bso  which  have  been  with  propriety  adopted.  It. may  be  said,  that  these  gentlemen  have  rather  In- 
treaiid  the  number  of  their  authors*  errois,  and  made  them  guilty  of  anachronisms,  where  their  writinga 
J  ^-^^^^  ^^  ^^'^  countenance  for  them.  Absurd  as  It  must  appear  to  every  tntelliceDt  spectator,  and 
'IJj^ble  to  every  lalormed  reader,  yet  it  is  certainly  true,  that  Hamlet  has  been  lately  represented  with 
*u  the  decorations  of  a  modern  order,  that  of  tbe  t<:iephant ;  and  it  is  reported  a  late  actor  was  with  dif'* 
acuity  prevailed  apon  to  forbear  arming  Macbeth  with  a  case  of^pistols  H  his  eixdic. 
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HepA,  It  would  better  beooroe  thee  to  be  more 
trburteoas,  aod  frame  thjielf  to  please. 

Dio.  And  you  better  tu  be  lesa^  if  you  durst 
displease. 

JUx,  Wbat  doit  thou  think  of  the  time  we 
ha\'e  here  ? 

Dia,  That  we  hare  little,  and  lose  much. 

Alex,  If  one  be  tick,  what  would»t  thou  have 
hiro  do  ? 

Dio.  Be  rare  that  he  make  not  bis  physician 
his  heir. 

Alex,  If  thou  mightest  have  thy  will^  how  much 
ground  would  content  thee  ? 

Dio,  As  much  as  you  in  the  end  most  be  oon- 
teotcd  withal. 

Afex.  What,  a  world  f 

Dio.  No,  the  length  of  my  body. 

Airx,  Hepbesticn,  shall  I  be  a  little  pleasant 
Willi  him? 

Heph,  You  may ;  but  he  will  be  very  perverse 
with  you. 

Alex,  ^^  It  skilleth  not,  I  cannot  be  angry  with 
him.  Diogenes,  I  pray  thee,  what  dust  tliou  think 
of  love  ? 

Dio.  A  little  worser  than  I  can  of  hate. 

Alex.  And  why  ? 

Dio,  Because  it  is  better  to  hate  the  things 
which  make  to  love,  than  to  love  the  things  whidi 
give  occasion  of  hate. 

Alex,  Why,  be  not  women  the  best  creatures 
in  the  world? 

Dio.  Next  men  and  beefw 

Alex,  Wbat  dost  thou  dislike  chiefly  in  a  wo- 
man? 

Dio,  One  thing. 

Alex.  What? 

Dio,  That  she  is  a  woman. 

Alex,  In  mine  opinion  thou  wert  never  bom  of 
a  wonuin,  that  thou  thiiikest  so  hardly  of  women. 
But  now  Cometh  Apelics,  who  I  am  sure  is  as  far 
from  tliy  thoughts,  as  dmu  art  from  his  cunning. 
Diogenes,  I  will  have  thy  cabia  removed  nearer  to 
my  couit,  because  I  will  be  a  philosopher. 

Dio.  And  when  you  have  aone  so,  I  pray  yon 
remove  your  court  farther  from  my  cabin,  because 
I  will  not  be  a  courtier. 

Enter  Apcllis. 

Al'^x.  But  here  cometh  Apelles.  Apelles,  what 
piece  of  work  have  you  now  in  hand  ? 

Apel,  None  in  hand,  if  it  like  your  majesty ; 
but  I  am  devising  a  platform  in  my  head. 

Alex,  I  think  your  hand  put  it  into  your  head. 


Is  it  nothing  about  V>nus  ? 

Apel.  No,  but  something,^'  above  Venoa. 

Pufe.  Apelles !  Apelles !  look  about  jou, 
shop  IS  On  fire. 

ApeL  Ay  roe !  if  the  picture  of  Campaa|ie  be 
burnt,  I  am  undone. 

Alex.  Stay,  Apelles,  no  haste,  it  is  your  beart 
is  on  lire,  not  your  shop ;  aod  if  Campaspe  hang 
there,  I  would  she  were  burnt.  But  have  yoa  the 
pictuie  of  Campaspe?  belike  you  love  her  wvll, 
that  you  care  not  tiiough  all  be  lost,  so  she  be 
safe. 

ApeL  Not  love  her :  but  your  majesty  koovs 
that  painters  in  their  last  works  are  said  to  excef 
themselves ;  and  in  this  I  have  so  much  pleased 
:nyself,  that  the  shadow  as  much  delighteth  me, 
being  an  artificer,  as  the  substance  dotb  ocbeis 
that  are  amorous. 

Afei.  You  l.'\y  your  colours  grossly;  rtiooghl 
cc»uld  not  paint  in  your  shop,  I  can  spv  into  your 
excuse.  Be  not  asfiained,  Apelles,  it  is  a  gentle* 
naan*8  sport  to  he  in  love.  Call  hither  Campaspe. 
Meihinks  I  might  have  been  made  privy  co  your 
affection ;  though  my  cooiise!  had  not  been  ne- 
cessary, yet  my  countenance  might  have  been 
thought  requisite.  But  Apelles,  forsooth,  loved 
under  hand,  yea  and  under  Alexander's  nose^  and 
— but  I  say  no  more. 

ApeL  Apelles  loveth  not  so ;  but  he  livcth  to 
do  as  Alexander  will. 

Enter  Campaspe. 

Alex.  Campaspe,  here  is  news;  Apelles  is  in 
love  with  you. 

CffiM.  It  pleaseth  your  majesty  to  say  so. 

Alex.  Ilephestiun,  I  will  try  her  tno.— Cnni> 
paspe,  for  the  good  qualities  I  know  in  Apelles, 
and  the  virtue  I  see  in  you,  I  am  determined  yoa 
stiail  enjoy  one  another.  How  say  you,  Campaspe^ 
would  you  say  ay  ? 

Cam.  Your  handmaid  must  obey,  if  yoa  oom- 
mand. 

Alex,  Think  you  not,  Hephestion,  that  she  would 
fain  be  commanded  ? 

HcpL  I  am  no  thought-catcher,  but  I  gocss 
unhappily. 

Alex.  1  will  not  enforce  marriage,  where  t 
cannot  compel  love. 

Cam.  But  your  majesty  may  move  a  questioD, 
whf  re  you  be  willing  to  have  a  match. 

AUx.  Believe  me,  Hephestion,  these  parties  are 

agreed ;  they  would  have  nie  both  priest  and  wit« 

^  ness. — Apeiles,  take  Campaspe.    Why  move  ya 


*^  It  tkilMh  not^  i.  e.  it  matters  not  {  it  is  of  no  importance.  So,  in  Lily's  Euphne$  tmi  his  Emglmtd^ 
1.58v;,  p  82 :— **  H  hethor  it  be  an  inchaunted  leafe,  a  vearse  of  Pytbia,  a  figure  of  Amphion,  a  charac^ 
ter  of  Aichanrs,  an  Image  of  Venos,  or  a  braoncb  of  Sybilla,  it  Mkilleth  not." 

Again,  p.  8ft  :^*'  tayiog  that  it  tkiUeth  not^  how  long  thiogs  were  a  doing,  but  how  well  they  were 
done." 
*'  Ab9v&^FQTiuer  edittom  read  aboA 
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not  ?— Campospe,  take  Apelles.  Will  it  not  be  ? 
If  you  be  ashamed  one  of  the  other,  by  m^  con- 
tent you  shall  never  come  together.  But  dissem- 
ble not,  Campaspe,  do  you  love  Apelles? 

Cam.  Pardon,  ray  lord,  I  love  Apelles. 

Alex,  Apelles,  it  were  a  shame  tor  you,  being 
loved  so  openly  of  so  fair  a  virgin,  to  say'tiie  con- 
traiT.    Do  you  love  Campaspe  ? 

ApeL  Only  Campaspe. 

Alex.  Two  loving  worms,  Hephestion  !  I  per- 
ceive Alexander  cannot  subdue  the  a£fections  of 
m^  though  he  conquer  their  countries.  Love 
falleth  like  >  dew,  as  well  upon  the  low  grass,  as 
upon  the  high  cedar.  Sparks  have  their  heat, 
ants  their  galf,  flies  their  spleen. — ^Well,  enjoy 
one  another ;  I  gire  her  thee  frankly,  Apelles. 
Thou  shalt  see  that  Alexander  maketh  but  a  toy 
of  love,  and  leadeth  affection  in  fetters ;  using 
fancy  as  a  fool  to  make  him  sport>  or  a  minstrel 
to  aiake  him  merry.  It  is  not  the  amorous  glanco 
of  an  eye  can  settle  an  idle  thought  in  the  heart ; 
no,  no,  it  is  children's  game^  aiife  for  semp^ters 
and  sdiolars :  the  one,  pricking  in  clouts,  have  no- 
tbini;  else  to  think  on ;  the  o£er,  picking  fancies 


out  of  books,  have  little  else  to-marvel  at  Go, 
Apelles,  take  with  you  your  Campaspe ;  Alexan- 
der is  cloyed  with  lookiugou  that^  which  thou  won- 
clerest  at. 

ApeL  Thanks  to^our  majesty  on  bended  knee : 
you  have  honoured  Apelles. 

Cam,  Thanks  with  bowed  heart;  yon  have  blest 
Campaspe.  [Exeunt, 

Alex,  Pave,  go  warn  Clytus  and  Parmenio,  and 
the  other  lords,  to  be  in  readiness ;  let  the  trum- 

Ret  sound,  strike  up  the  drum,  and  I  will  present 
/  into  Persia.-— How  now,  Hephestion^  is  Alex- 
ander able  to  resist  love  as  he  list  f 

Hepk,  The  conquerii^  of  Thebes  was  not  so 
honourable  as  the  subdumg  of  these  thoughts. 

Alex,  It  were  a  shame  Alexander  should  de- 
sire tQ  command  the  world,  if  he  could  not  com- 
mand himself.  But  come,  let  us  go,  I  will  try 
whether  I  can  better  bear  my  hand  with  my 
heart,  than  I  could  with  mine  eye.  And,  good 
Hephestion,  when  all  the  world  is  won,  and 
e^9ty  country  is  thine  and  mine,  either  find  mo 

I  out  another  to  subdue^  or  on  my  word  I  will  fall 
in  love.  [Ejreunf, 


THE  EPILOGUE  AT  THE  BLACKFRIERS. 


Where  the  rainbow  toocheth  the  tree,  no  ca- 
terpiliers  will  hang  on  the  leaves;  where  the 
glow-worm  crcepeth  in  the  night,  no  adder  will 
go  in  the  day :  We  hope,  in  the  ears  where  oar 
travails  be  lodged,  no  carping  shall  harbour  in 
those  tongues.  Our  exercises  must  be  as  your 
judgment  is,  resembling  water,  which  is  always 
of  the  same  colour  into  what  it  runneth.  In  the 
Trojan  horse  lay  couched  soldiers,  with  children ; 
and  in  heaps  of  many  ^ords  we  fear  divers  unfi^ 


among  some  allowable.  But  as  Demosthenes, 
with  ofceu  breathing  up  the  hill,  amendeH  his 
stammering ;  so  we  hope,  with  sundry  labours  ^ 
against  the  hair,  to  correct  our  studies.  If  the 
tree  be  blasted  that  blossoms,  the  fault  is  in  the 
wind,  and  not  in  the  root;  and  if  our  pastimes  be 
misliked,  that  have  been  allowed,  you  must  im- 
pute it  to  the  malice  of  others,  and  not  our  en* 
deavour.-^And  so  we  rest  in  good  case,  if  you 
rest  well  content. 


♦*  Against  tke  *«r— This  phrase  occurs  in  the  Mernf  Wives  of  TTirubor,  A.  2.  S.  S.  i  and  Mr  Stcevcm 
oDservcs,  that  it  Is  "  proverbial,  and  is  taken  from  stroklqg  the  hair  of  animals  a  cootrarv  way  to  that 
10  which  it  grows.    Wft  now  say  against  the  grain." 

So,  in  Dekker's  Satiromastrix :  **  Go,  let  him  lift  up  baldness  to  the  sky  ;  and  thou  shalt  see  *tf»ill 
pirn  M  inever*s  heart  quite  against  the  hair,'* 

Hiddlcton'*  Majfor  of  Quinborough,  A.  S.  S.  2 : 

'*  Books  In  women*s  hands  are  as  nncb  against 
The  hair  methinks,  as  to  see  men  wear  stomachers." 
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ALEXANDER  AND  CAMPASPE. 


(Inr. 


THE  EPILOGUE  AT  THE  COtTBT. 


W«  ««Ml  tell  wb^tlMr  «e  ws  lUlm  anoog 
Diomedes's  birds  or  hi*  hones;  tlia  oae  raoeived 
mme  aen  with  iweC  aolai,  tbc  odMr  bit  •!!  men 
with  ibvp  teeth.  Bat  as  Homer^s  gods  ooaveyed 
them  into  dondsy  whom  they  weoU  have  kept 
fron  cunes ;  and  as  Veaas,  lest  Adonis  shoald 
be  ptJekod  wkh  the  stkigs  of  addei%  oavand  Us 
fa^e  frith  the  wings  of  swana ;  lo  wo  hope,  beiii| 
shielded  with  your  highnewTs  omialeaaBca^  we 
sbaU»  thMgh  wo  hear  the  neigiiiag,  jfot  aaC  feel 
the  hiekii^  of  those  jades;  aad  reeeifc,  thoagh 
no  praise,  (which  we  raaaef.  deserve,)  yet  a  par- 
don, wbich  in  all  humilitj  wo  deatiVb    As  fe(  wa 


cannot  tell  wb«t  waibDahl 
or  ballisA ;  only  it  faalongBCii  «o  year  sHyaNftt 
make  thans  fit  either  for  the  foms  or  the  Bats 
current  by  the  staaspi  or  ooaateiieit  bf  die  omL 
For  as  nothing  is  to  be  caUod  while^aalni khd 
been  naaed  srhiie  by  the  firal  crestor,  «>  ca 
then  h0  sothiag  thoa;^ good  in  theepBuostf 
others,  adeas  ii  be  chrisleaad  good  by  ths  js^ 
aeac  of  yooiaalf.  For  oavselfes  agsai^  mm 
lihe  these  torches,  w«(,  of  whieh,  bong  is  j« 

jiithanss'i  hands,  thti  mmr  rrn^t  i^n ''•n 

or  aottfes^  Uvel  6r  »  0tften^«r  eUir  fc 


EDITIONS. 

(1.)  ''A  moste  excellent  Comedie  of  Alexander,  Campaspe,  and  Diomes,  pbyed  beefoie  ^ 
Queene's  Majesde  on  twelfe-iUy  at  night,  by  her  Majesties  duldren,  and  tte  chihlren  of  PMiks.  b- 
printed  at  London,  for  Thomas  Cadman,  1584,  4to.* 

(S.)  **  Campaspe,  played  beefore  the  Qnaene's  Majestie  on  New^jeares-day  at  ni^t^  by  herlb^ 
jesties  children,  and  the  children  of  I^les.  Imprinted  at  London,  for  Thomas  Cadmao,  1584^  4lo.' 

(3.)  **  Campaspe,  played  beefore  the  Queene's  Majestie  on  twelfe-day  at  night,  by  her  Biij«w> 
diildreo,  and  the  children  of  Paoles;  Imprinted  at  London,  by  Thomas  Orwin,  for  William  Broon^ 
1591,  4to.'' 

(A)  <<  Campaspe,  played  befora  the  QneeM's  Msjestae  m  twalle^  «t  Bighc  by  hsr  lisj<«ia 
chikiren,  and  ihe  cfaOdron  of  PMdes,  London,  printed  by  William  Sottuhy,  far  Edvnud  Bm^ 
1631},  19mo.'' 


EDWARD   II 


CtfsmovftBft  IC&KMUr,  «  wrktr  of  tamtidemkk  eminmn  m  Atf  ^«m^  wm^  aecwding  to  0/^' 
kom  in  the^fitrmer  piort  if  the  rtign  tfEtbtmrd  the  Sixth,  md  reaived  hk  ^ihtetitim  at  Ctmhh^ 
Ikgpimu  cf  An  MrtA  ft  vtikmmh  (um^thR  wamttgmcmt^  kisparenti,  mndtke  reamm  which  tn- 
dmtd  him  to  fmt  the  dettenatimfor  which,  by  the  nature  if  hie  eiuemtkm,  he  eeemed  to  he  intendeds, 
4f^er  kmmng  the  univertitv,  he  (fpeared  upon  the  ttoge  with  apf^auae  m  <m  mct&ty  and  them  cem^ 
-*  dtemuBtk  writer  wUh  no  tmoneidermble  degree  of  rqfutmtioH.    Hit  ehoroeter  09  a  mon  dou  ' 


on  emcore  and  atheittj  that  he  demed  God  and  hie  Son  Chriit,  and  not  onty  in  word  btatphemed 
the  IHniiy,  hut  abo,  at  woe  etrdibfy  nported,  wrote  divert  diteourtet  aguintt  it,  afinmng  our  Stt- 
viour  to  be  a  deceiver,  and  Motet  to  be  a  conjuror;  the  Holy  B^le  alto  to  contain  onfy  vain  and  idle 
etoriet,  and  aii  reiigion  but  a  device  rfpeiky!*  ^  A  tote  writer  ^  it  wiHing  to  beOeve,  that  the  whole , 
^Mttlem^tofimeewfat  daring  toreatonon  mattert  of  religion;  than  which  nothing  could  be  a 
gntatet  crime,  in  the  opinion  of  thote  who  did  not  dare  to  think  for  themtehet.  But  the  opinion  ef 
Mb  gentiemtm  will  h&oe  lett  weight,  when  the  violenee  of  hitpr^udicet  againtt  every  kind  of  rekgh- 
out  ettablithment  are  contidered.  Marlom  wot  mott  probably  a  dittipeUed,  abandoned  man  ;  and  the 
ekreumttancet  of  hit  death,  at  related  by  Wood,  tufficiently  prove  it :  **  Being  deepfy  in  live  with  a 
captain  woman,  he  had  for  hit  rival  a  howdy  terving^manj  one  rather  Jit  to  be  a  pimp,  than  an  ingc^ 
uiout  amoretto,  at  Marlow  conceived  hmteff  to  be.  Whereupon  Marlow,  taking  it  to  be  a  high  af- 
front, ruthed  in  upon,  to  ttab  him  with  hit  dagger ;  but  the  terving-man,  being  very  guide,  to  avoid* 
ed  the  ttroke,  that  withal  catching  hold  ff  Marlot^t  writt,  he  ttabbed  hit  oem  dagger  into  hit  ovn 
head,  in  tuch  tort,  that  notwithttanding  all  the  meant  of  turgery  that  could  be  wrought,  he  thortfy 
efter  died  t^hit  wound  before  the  year  1598." 

Jm  a  wnter,  Marlae^t  character  ttandt  in  a  wmeh  fairer  HghL  Langhmne  ^  obtervet,  that  he  wot 
accounted  an  esculent  poet  by  Jonton  s  *  and  HeytDOod,  hit  feUow-^tetor,  ttilet  him  the  bett  cfpoett. 
Mere*  '  namte  him  with  Sidney,  Spenter,  Shakespeare,  Daniel,  S^,for  having  mightily  enriched  and 
gorgeoutfy  invetted  in  rare  omamentt,  and  retpUndmt  habiUmentt,  the  Englim  tongue,  Carew  * 
the  Comuh  antifuary,  placet  him  along  with  Shaketpeare,  where  he  tayt,  ^  Would  you  read  Catulhit, 
take  Shaketpeare  and  Marha^t  fra^mtnttT  Natk,^  tpeaking  of  Mero  and  Leander,  tayt,  ^  Qf 
vAom  divine  Mntaut  tung,  and  a  dinner  mute  than  he.  Kit  Martow,"  The  author  of  The  Retarne 
from  Pernaasiis '®  characteritet  him  thut : 

**  Marlowe  was  happy  in  Mb  boskin'd  miBf, 

Alai  I  iiniiappy  io  int  Hfe  and  end : 

Pity  it  is  that  wit  so  ill  shouM  dwdl, 

Wit  lent  froai  bear^n,  bat  f  Icei  sent  from  hell.** 


i^^"" 


MS.  Additions  to  Langbaine.  *  Beaid's  Thcatra  of  God's  Jadgments, 

Among  the  aapers  of  Lord  Keeper  Packeriag,  ia  the  Brituh  Museaa,  are  some  which  rive  an  ae- 

■Jint  of  Marlow\  principles  and  tenets.  «  Berkeahout*s  HMoria  Literaria,  Vol.  I.  p.  S68. 

.  ^^S*  ^  Vcncs  to  the  memory  of  Shakespeare, 

becoad  Fkrt  of  Wit*s  CommoQ^ealtl|y  p.  1^.  *  Ezcelleacfes  of  the  BvaXuh  Tonnie.  0.  IS. 

'  Uotea  Stuff, 4to.  1M9, p. 4«.  '»  1606,  A.  1.  S. 8.  -»    »f- 


( 
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DrmftOH  "  in  thae  terms : 

**  Neit  Mariow»  bftthcd  fai  the  ThapiaAsptiapy 
Had  u  hhD  thote  brmve  mblaoarj  tJiiiigt, 
That  your  first  po^ta  bad  i  hU  raptarci  were 
All  air  and  Are,  which  made  hh  verMi  clear : 
For  that  fine  madaeH  itill  he  did  ictein, 
Which  righUy  should  poaea  a  poet's  brain*** 


And  Gtargt  PeeU,  in  The  Hooour  of  the  Garter,  4<a.  1593,  or  99,  tneniians  km  in  tkii  manner : 

**  Uahappir  in  thy  end. 

Mallow,  the  moicf  darliaf  for  thy  vene. 
Fit  to  write  pa«ioni  for  the  souli  below. 
If  any  wretched  lOBli  in  pasioni  tpeak.*' 

Eti  Dramaiic  Worki  are  a$  follow  : 

1.  I'ke  Tragedie  of  Dido,  queene  of  Cnrthute,    Ployed  6y  ike  children  if  ker  Mt^esties  thqfd. 
Written  by  Christopher  Marlowe  and  Thomas  Nash,  gent.  1594,  4lo. 
S.  The  troublesome  Raigne  and  lamentable  Death  ^Edwarde  the  Second,  ^. 

3.  Tamberlaine  the  Greate.  Who,  from  the  state  if  a  Shepherd  in  Scythis,  b^  his  rmremdsnar 
derful  Conquests,  became  a  most  pnissant  and  mightie  Manor  fat,  1605, 4/o.  US  Part,  B.  L> 

4.  Tamberlaine  the  Greate,  With  his  impassionatefurie,for  the  death  ff  his  Lady  and  hmfan 
Zenoerate :  his  forme  of  exhortation  and  diseiplime  to  his  three  sonsus,  and  the  wsanner  ^  his  mm 
death.    The  tecond  Part,  4/o.  1606, 4to.  B.  L. 

5.  The  Massacre  of  Paris,  with  the  Death  of  the  Duke  qf  Guise.  A  Dnaged^  play'd  by  the  Bifft 
Honourable  the  Lord  AdmiraCs  Servants,  Svo,  N,  D. 

a.  The  famous  Tragedy  of  the  rich  Jew  of  Malta, 

7.  The  TragicaU  Historic  of  the  Life  and  Death  qf  Doctor  Faustus,  with  nem  additions,  1651, 
4/0.  B.  JL  16^  4/0.  B.  L, 

8.  Ua^s  Dominion ;  or,  the  Laseioiosu  Queen,    A  Ihigedy,  l^mo,  1661. 
Besides  thae,  he  ssas  the  Author  qf 

1.  Hero  and  Leander,  translated  from  Mus^us,  with  the  first  Book  qf  Lacmn,  4to,  16(XK.  Xw 
translationy  or  at  least  Marloe^s  part  if  it,  must  have  been  vublished  before  1599,  being  mentienedh 
several  spritert  earlier  than  that  year.  It  wa$  entered  at  &tation^*t  Hall,  in  1599  and  1597 ;  » 
V  Henry  Petowe^s  Second  Part  tfit  appeared  in  1598.    MarLm^s  part  vol  l^  unfinished,  smdvst 


"  Cenrare  of  PoeU,  p.  ISSO. 

**  This  author  exceeds  all  the  pan^yrists  of  Mario w  in  the  eztraTacance  of  hit  culq; ivn^    Tb^  '^ 
lowiiv  lines  are  taken  from  his  poem  :— 

**  Marlow  admir'd,  whose  honey  flowing  Tafaney 
No  Engltoh  writer  can  as  yet  attaSne. 
Whose  name  ia  Fame's  Immortall  treasurte* 
Truth  shall  record  to  endlcs  mcmorie. 
Mario  late  mortall,  now  fram'd  all  diving, 
IV hat  soule  more  happy,  than  that  soule  of  thine  I 
Live  still  in  heaven  thy  S'^ule,  thy  fame  on  earth 
(Thou  dead)  of  Mario  s  hero  Andes  a  dearth." 


Again, 


<<  What  mortall  soule  with  Marlow  might  contend^ 
That  could  a^inst  reason  force  him  stoope  or  bend  i 
Whose  silver  charming  toung  mov*d  such  deiight. 
That  men  would  shun  their  sieepe  in  still  dark  nighty 
To  meditate  upon  hb  goulden  l>nes, 
HU  rare  cooceyts  and  stveete  accordiqg  rimes. 
But  Mario  still  admired  Mark>*s  go% 
To  live  with  beautie  in  El>zinm, 
Immortal  beautie  who  desires  to  heare^ 
His  sacred  poesies  sweete  in  every  eare  : 
Marlow  must  frame  to  Orpheui  melodic, 
Himnes  all  divine  to  make  heaven  harmoaie^ 
There  ever  live  the  priuce  of  poetrle, 
live  with  the  living  in  cternitie," 


Maeiow.] 
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complied  by  Chapman*    Alikoitgh  the  Fint  Book  of  Lucan  it  mentioned  in  the  title-page^  not  a 
Une  (if  that  author  m  to  he  found  with  Mar  low' t  Work, 

S.  Certaine  of  OvitTt  Elegiei;  by  C.  Marlow,  12»io.  at  Middkburehy  no  date.  Afterwardt  pub' 
hthed,  with  additionif  under  the  title  of  All  OvitTt  ElegUt,  Three  Bookt ;  by  C.  M.  at  Middleburgh^ 
no  date, 

Mr  Steevene  tays^  (fif^  volume  of  Shaketpeare^  p.  94 J  that,  in  theforty-jirtt  of  Queen  EUzaheth^ 
thete  tran$lation9  from  Ovid  vere  commanded  by  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  and  the  Bishop  of 
London  to  be  humt  at  Stationer^e  HalL 

He  wat  alto  the  author  of  that  beaut^ul  Sonnet,  quoted  in  The  Merry  WWes  of  Windsor,  A.  Sw 
5. 1.  called  ThiB  Passionate  She^rd  to  his  Love;  to  which  Sir  Walter  BjoUigh  wrote  a  Reply,  Both 
these  pieces  are  printed  in  Dr  ]percy*s  Reliques  of  Ancient  Poetry,  VoL  L  p,  S18. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


IEIdward  II. 
Edward  III. 
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l^RUNDBt. 

Warwick* 


Pembroke. 

Archbishop  of  CANTERBrRT. 
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£f»/er  Gaveston,  reading  a  letter  that  was 
brought  him  from  the  King, 

Gav.  My  father  is  decea^d :  come,  Oaveston^ 
And  share  the  kingdom  with  thjf  dearest  friend. 
Ah !  words  that  make  me  sarfeit  with  delight ! 
What  greater  bliss  can  hap  to  Gavcston, 
Than  live  and  be  the  favourite  of  a  king ! 
Sweet  prince^  I  come ;  these^  these  thy  amorous 

lines 
Might  have  enforced  me  to  have  swum  from 

France, 
And,  like  Leander,  gasped  upon  the  sand, 
So  thoQ  wouldst  smile,  and  take  me  in  thiue  arms. 
The  sight  of  London  to  my  exilM  eyes. 


Is  as  Elysium  to  a  new-oome  soul ; 

Not  that  I  lore  the  city,  or  the  men. 

But  that  it  harbours  him  I  hold  so  dear,       * 

The  king,  upon  whose  bosom  let  me  lie. 

And  with  the  world  he  still  at  enmity. 

What  need  the-artick  people  love  star-light^ 

To  whom  the  sun  shines  both  by  day  and  night? 

Farewell  base  stooping  to  the  lordly  peers;     ^ 

My  knee  shall  bow  to  none  but  to  the  king. 

As  for  the  multitude,  they  are  but  sparks. 

Raked  up  in  embers  of  their  poverty, 

Tanti :  111  fan  first  on  the  wmd. 

That  glanceth  at  my  lips,  and  flieth  away. 

But  how  now,  what  are  these  f 
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Enierikme  P4nr  Mt*. 

Poer  moLSach  as  denre  ymir  ironUp's 
Gm.  WhatiMmft  thou  do  f 
1  P«or.  I  GUI  ride. 

0m9,  PalIlw»enotoaQ"  Whl  art  Ibou? 
S  Pmt.  ▲  firaveUer. 

Gov.  Let  me  lee— tfaoa  wouktet  do  well 
To  wak  wtt  mj  ownchei^  aad  lall  «e  to  at  dui- 


And  at  I  like  your  difoo«niii|^  Fll 
And  what  art  thoa  ? 

3  Poor.  A  soldier,  that  bath  serred  against 
the  Scot 

Gov.   Why  there  are  hospitals  for  such  as 
you; 
I  have  no  war,  and  therefore,  sir,  be  fpne. 

SaL  Farewelly  and  perish  hj  a  soldier's  band. 
That  woold'st  reward  them  with  an  hospital ! 

Gov.  Ay,  ay,  these  words  of  his  move  me  as 
mudi, 
As  if  a  goose  should  play  the  porcupine. 
And  dart  her  plumes^  thinking  to  pierce  my 

breast. 
But  yet  it  is  no  pain  to  speak  woeu  fair; 
in  flatter  these,  and  make  them  live  in  hope. 

[Amde. 
You  know  that  I  came  lately  out  of  France, 
And  yet  I  have  not  viewed  my  lord  the  king ; 
If  I  speed  well,  HI  entertain  you  all. 

Omnet.  We  thank  your  worship. 

Gasp.  1  fafl^e  some  business.     Leave  me  to 
myself. 

Omne$.  We  will  wait  here  about  the  court 

[Exeunt. 

Gov,  Do: — these  are  not  men  for  me ; 
I  must  have  wanton  poets,  pleasant  wits, 
Musicians,  that  with  touching  of  a  striog 
Jlf  ay  draw  the  pliant  king  which  way  I  please : 
"  Musick  and  poetrv  are  bis  delight; 
Therefore  III  nave  Italian  masks  by  night, 
Sweet  speedies,  comedies,  and  pleasing  shows; 
And  in  the  day,  when  be  shall  walk  af-oad, 
like  Sylvan  nymphs  my  pages  shall  be  clad ; 
My  men,  like  satyrs  grazing  on  the  lawns, 
Shall  with  their  |^t-feet  dance  the  antick  hay. 
Sometimes  a  h)vely  boy  in  Dian's  shape, 
With  hair  that  gilds  the  water  as  it  gHdos, 
Crownets  of  pearl  albout  his  naked  arms, 
An<f  in  bis  spDrtful  hands  an  olive-tree, 
To  hide  those  parts  which  men  delight  to 


I  Shall  fatfba  i«m  to  a  i^ng;  «Mlli»n  kiM» 
I  'tOne,  like  ActeM  pe«piQg  thsoogh  tfati^sMb 
ShaU  by  the  wm  gMcH  Im  traa^fawaj, 
Aad  running  \m  the  lihcneis  of  «■  hart 
By  yelpiDg  bounds  pollM  down,  shall  seem  Is 4(; 
Such  things  as  iheaa  best  pleaan  hia  mi|intf* 
My  kffdbtMOimes;  the  Ui^  afld  tht  n^Usik 
From  the  parliamMit    TO 


Enter  the  King,  Lakcastes,  Mortiwsb 
Mortimer  junior,  Edmund  Earl  ^Stiy 
Got  Earl  ^Warwick,  ^c 

Edm,  Lancaster. 

Lan.  My  lord. 

Gtro.  That  earl  of  Lancaster  do  I  abhor.  [Aik. 

Edm,  Will  you  not  grant  me  this?  In  spite  of 

them  ' 
1*11  have  my  will;  and  these  two  Mordmer^ 
That  cross  me  thus,  shall  know  I  am  ditpleased 
Mart.  $en.  If  you  love  us^  my  lord,  hateOsre' 

ston. 
Gov.  Hiat  villain,  Mortimer,  HI  be  his  dcstii. 

Mort,jun,  Mine  unoie  here,  this  earl,  sod  1 
myself 
Were  sworn  unto  vour  father  at  bis  deadi, 
That  he  should  neer  return  ioto  the  fealme: 
And  know,  m  lord,  are  I  will  break  my  osd^ 
This  sword  of  mine,  t\ud  should  ofiend  your  foet, 
Shall  sleep  within  the  scabbard  at  thy  need, 
And  underneath  tby  banners  march  who  wfll. 
For  Mortimer  will  ha^g  his  armour  up. 

Gav.  Mart  dieu  !  [Aait. 

£<iv.  Well,  Mortimer,  m  make  thee  rue  thcit 

words. 
Beseems  it  thee  to  contradict  thy  king? 
Frown'st  thou  thereat,  aspiring  Lancaster? 
The  sword  shall  plain  the  furrows  of  thy  brovsr 
And  hew  th^se  knees  that  now  are  grown  so  9ti£ 
I  will  have  Gaveston ;  and  you  shidl  know 
What  danger  'tis  to  stand  against  yoar  kii«. 

Gav,  Well  done,  Ned.  \Andt. 

Lan,  My  lord,  why  do  you  thus  incense  fi^ 
peers. 
That  naturally  would  love  and  honour  yoo, 
But  for  that  base  and  obscure  Gaveston  ? 
Four  earldoms  have  I,  besides  Lancaster; 
Derby,  Salisbury,  Lincoln,  Leicester : 
These  will  I  sell,  to  give  my  soldiers  pi^, 
Ere  Gaveston  shall  stay  within  the  realm ; 
Therefore,  if  he  be  come,  eipel  him  strai|lit 


'3  Mmk  mdf€tr$,  fte.— tli«w  exactly  the  author,  as  the  learned  Dr  Hard  observes,  has  patsted  (b^ 
bnmoor  of  the  ^aien,  which 'esteemed  masks  and  shows  as  the  highest  inda^ace  that  oould  be  provided 
for  a  Inxurious  and  hap^y  nMnarch,  we  niay  lee  firon  the  eotertainmcnt  previded,  not  many  yean  after, 
for  the  rcceptiiOB  of  King  Janes  al  AJUhrop,  in  Itlorthauiptoasbirei  where  this  very  design  of  5ii«A 
NympkM^  Sa/jrrs,  aud  Aeteim,  was  executed  in  a  masque  by  Ben  Jmuon, — Maral  and  PolHical  DialaCB<% 
Vol.  I.  p.  U»4. 

'^  Om  lik€  Acteon,  &c.— Sec  Orim  the  Colier  ofCro^den. 


Mabx^ow.] 


EDWARD  n. 


161 


JSAp.  Batons  and  earls,  yoor  pride  hath  made 
me  mute; 

Fot  now  ril  speak,  and  to  the  proofs  I  hope. 
do  remember,  in  my  father^s  days, 
Lord  Piercy  of  the  North,  betn)i;  hdghly  moved, 
BrRTed  Mouhery  in  presence  of  the  king; 
For  which,  had  not  his  highness  loved  hun  welU 
He  ahould  have  lost  his  head ;  but  with  his  look 
llie  undaunted  spirit  of  Piercy  was  appeased, 
And  Moobery  and  he  were  reconciled. 
Yet  dare  yon  brave  the  king  unto  his  face  :-— 
Brother,  revenge  it,  and  let  these  their  heads 
Preach  upon  poles,  for  trespass  of  their  tongues. 
War.  O,  our  heads ! 
JBdw*  Ay,  yours ;  and  therefore  I  would  wish 

you  grant— 
War.  firidle  thy  anger,  gentle  Mortimer. 
Jlior.  jun.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not;  I  must 
apeak. 
CoiMiOy  our  hands  I  hope  shall  fence  our  heads,  ^ 
And  strike  off  bis  that  makes  you  threaten  us.  ^f 
Come,  uDcIe,  let  us  leave  the  brainsick  king, 
And  henceforth  parley  with  our  naked  swords. 
Afor.  ten.  Wiltshire  hath  men  enough  to  save 

our  heads. 
War.  All  Warwickshire  will  love  Inm  for  my 

sake. 
Jdu%»  And,  northward,  Gaveston  hath  many 
friends. 
Adieu,  my  lord,  and  either  change  your  mind. 
Or  loG^  to  see  the  throne,  where  you  should  sit^ 
To  float  in  blood;  and  at  .thy  wanton  head. 
The''  glozing  head  of  thy  base  minion  thrown. 

[Exeunt  NMe$. 
JSdw.  I  cannot  brook  these  haughty  menaces; 
Afihl  a  king,  and  must  be  over-rul*d  ?— 
Brother,  display  my  ensigns  in  the  field ; 


111  '^  bandy  with  the  barons  and  the  ekrls. 
And  either  die  or  live  with  Gaveston. 

Gatfe.  I  can  no  longer  keep  me  from  my  lord^ 

Edw.  What,  Gaveston !  welcome— Kiss  not  my 
hand  ; 
Embrace  me,  Gaveston,  as  I  do  thee. 
Why  should'st  thou  kneel  ? 
Know'st  thou  not  who  I  am? 
Thy  friend,  thyself,  another  Gaveston ! 
Not  Hilas  was  more  mourned  for  Hercules, 
Yhan  thou  bast  been  of  me  since  thy  exile. 

Oave.  And  since  I  went  from  hence,  no  soul 
in  bell 
Hath  felt  more  torment  than  poor  Gaveston. 

Edw.  I  know  it—- Brother,  welcome  home  my 
friend. 
Now  let  the  treacherous  Mortimers  conspire, 
And  that  high-minded  earl  of  Lancaster : 
I  have  my  wisk,  in  that  I  joy  thy  sight ; 
And  sooner  shall  the  sea  overwhelm  my  land^ 
Than  bear  tbe'ship  that  shall  transport  thee  hence. 
I  here  create  thee  lord  high  chamberlain, 
Chief  secretary  to  the  state  and  me. 
Earl  of  Cornwall,  king  and  lord  of  Man. 

Oave.  My  lord,  &ese  titles  iat  exceed  my 
worth. 
_jiF^t    ^'^»***'i  the  least  of  these  may  well 

suffice 
For  one  of  greater  birth  than  Gaveston. 

Edw.  Cease,  brother;  for  I  cannot  brook  these 
words.— 
Thy  worth,  sweet  friend,  is  far  above  my  gift^ 
Therefore,  to  equal  it,  receive  my  heart; 
'^  If  for  these  dignities  tboU  be  envied^ 
m  give  thee  more ;  for  but  to  honour  thee. 
Is  Edward  pleased  with  kingly  regiment. " 
Fear'st  thoo  thy  person?  tbou  shalt  have  a  gual6 


/ 


' '  Qtoting — Flattering.    See  Note  22  to  AUxtmder  and  CmHpmpe^  p.  1 1 1* 

'^  Baiufy--Oppo8e  with  all  my  force,  toiis  viribu$  $e  oppmuret  says  Skinner,  voce  hwubfs 

'7  If  for  tkeu  dignmes  thou  he  envled-^That  is,  Aafed;  in  thli  sense  the  wofd  is  fre^Mntly  nsed* 

Green*8  ThiweafaUmg  out : — **  The  mayd  replyed,  that  she  spake  not  of  mnif  to  him,  but  of  neere  love 

she  t»are  unto  him." 

Lyiy*B  Euphuesy  p.  47 : — **  Althoi^  I  have  bene  bolde  to  invay  agahvt  many,  yet  am  I  not  bo  bratbb 

to  envie  tktm  aB.*' 

Ben  JoMon's  JMoU  U  m  Au^  A.  8.  S.  5  :-* 


« 


And,  I  am  justly  pay'd. 


That  might  have  made  my  profit  of  his  lervicey 
But  by  mistaking  have  drawa  on  Mt  «ny. 
And  done  the  worst  defeat  upon  myself.** 

See  also  Mr  Steevem*s  Note  on  the  MtreiaU  of  Fbiice,  A.  4.  fi.  U 

'*.  Ktngtg  r€gimeni'^K\ng\j  government. 

Euphuoo  and  hU  England,  p.  1 1 1  :---Tlls  regiment  that  they  have  dependeth  apon  statate  law^  tnd  thai 
^  by  parliament,  Ac.** 
Again,  Antony  and  Cleopatra^  A.  S.  S.  6  :— 

<<  And  glies  his  potent  regiment  to  a  tralL** 

See  Mr  8teevens*B  Note  oi|  the  last  paswger 
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Waot*tt  tbou  gold  ?  ga  to  my  tramry. 
Would'!»t  thou  be  lo^  and  feared  ?  receive  mj 

sealy 
Save  or  condemn,  and  m  our  name  oommand 
What  so  thy  mind  affects,  or  fanc^  likes. 

Gave,  it  shall  suffice  me  to  enjov  your  lore. 
Which  whiles  I  have,  I  think  myself  as  great 
As  Caesar  riding  in  the  Roman  street, 
With  captive  king*  at  lus  triumphant  ca». 

Enter  the  Bishop  ^  Coven  rat. 

JEdw,  Whither  goes  my  lord  of  Coventry  so 

fast? 
Bith,  To  celebrate  your  father's  exequies. 
But  is  that  wicked  Gaveston  returned  t 
Edw.  Ay,  priest,  and  lives  to  be  revenged  on 
thee, 
That  wert  the  only  cause  of  his  evtie. 

Gave.  Tis  true;  and  but  for  reverence  of  these 
robes. 
Thou  should'st  aet  plod  one  foot  beyond  this 
place. 
Biih  I  did  no  more  than  T  was  bound  to  do; 
And,  Gaveston,  unless  thou  be  reclaimed^ 
As  then  I  did  incense  the  parliament, 
So  will  I  now,  and  thou  shidt  bads  to  France. 
Gave.  Saving  your  reverence,  you  must  pardon 

me. 
Edw.  Throw  off  his  gulden  mitre,  rend  his 
stole. 
And  in  the  channel  diristen  him  anew. 
Kent,  Ah,  brother,  lay  not  valiant  hands  on 
"ndm,  ^ 

For  he'll  complain  unto  the  s^of  Rome. 

Gave.  Let  nim  complain  unto  the  scS  of  bell, 
111  be  revenged  on  him  for  my  exile. 

Edw.  No,  spare  his  life,  but  seiie  upon  his 
goods; 
Be  thou  lord  bishop,  and  receive  his  rents. 
And  make  him  serve  thee  as  thy  chaplain : 
I  give  him  thee— here,  use  him  as  thou  wilt. 
Gave,  He  shall  to  prison,  and  there  die  in  bolts. 
Edw,  Ay,  to  the  Tower,  the  Fleet,  or  where  thou 

wilt 
Bi$h.  For  this  offence,  be  thou  accurst  of  God. 
Edw.  Who's  there  ?  Convey  this  priest  to  the 

Tower* 
Buh.  Do,  do. 

Edw.  But  in  the  mean  time,  Gaveston,  away. 
And  take  possession  of  his  house  and  goods. 
Come,  follow  me,  and  thou  shalt  have  my  guard 
To  see  it  done,  and  bring  thee  safe  agiun. 
Gave.  What  should  a  priest  do  with  -so  fair  a 
house  ? 
A  prison  may  best  beseem  his  holinett. 

[Exeunt. 

Entea  both  the  Moktimsrs,  Wakwick,  and 

Lahcastbk. 


War.  Tis  true!  the  bishop  is  »  tfa^ToiRr, 
And  goods  and  body  given  to  Gaveston. 
Lan.  What!   will  thej  Qrramnie  opoa  Ae 
church  f 
Ah,  wicked  king !  accursed  Graveston ! 
This  ground,  which  is  corrupted  with  their  sttjpi^ 
Shall  be  their  timeless  sepulchre,  or  mine. 
Mor.  jun.  Well,  let  that  peevish  Frendmn 
guard  him  sore ; 
Unless  his  breast  be  eword-proof,  he  shall  die. 
Mor.  ten.  How  now !  why  droops  the  eari  of 

Lancaster? 
Mor.  jun.  Wherefetc  is  Guy  of  Warwick  di» 

content  ? 
Lan.  That  villain  OavestoD  b  made  an  ttA. 
Mor.  ten.  An  earl ! 

War.  A  V,  and  besides,  lord  chamberlaar  oT 
toe  realm, 
And  secretary  too,  and  lord  of  Man. 

Afor.  ten.  We  may  not,  nor  we  wiH  not  ssftr 

this. 
Mor.  jun.  Why  post  we  not  from  heaoe  t» 

levy  men  ? 
Lan.  My  lord  of  Cornwall  now,  at  efeij^ctdl 
And  happ^  is  the  man  whom  be  voochiaKS, 
'^  For  vailing  of  his  bonnet,  one  good  look. 
Thus,  arm  in  arm,  the  king  and  he  doth  insicb: 
Nay  more,  the  guard  upon  his  lofdship  waits; 
And  all  the  court  begins  to  flatter  him. 

War.  Thus  leading  on  the  shoulder  of  the  kio^ 

He  nods,  and  scorns,  and  smiles  at  those  that  ptft 

Mor.  ten.  Doth  no  man  take  cxoeptioai  at  die 

slave? 
Lan,  All  sto|gach  him,  but  none  dare  spesk  » 

wordl^ 
Ifor.  jun.  Ah,  that  bewrays  their  baseao^ 
Lancaster. 
Were  all  the  earls  and  barons  of  my  mtod, 
We*ll  hale  him  from  the  bosom  of  |lie  kii^ 
And  at  the  ooort-gpte  liang  the  peasant  up; 
Who,  swoln  with  venom  of  ambitious  pride^ 
Will  be  the  ruin  of  the  realm  and  us. 

Enter  the  Archbishop  ^Cantesburt. 
War.  Here  comes  my  lord  of  Canterbwy''! 


Lan.  His  countenance  bewrays  he  is  displeafi^ 
Arch.  First  were  his  sacred  garmenis  rent  asA 
torn, 
Then  laid  the^  violent  hands  upon  him;  o^t 
Himself  impnsoned,  and  his  goods  asseised : 


This  certify  the  pope ;— awav,  take  horse. 

taV 
king? 


Lan,  My  lord,  will  you  take  arms  against 


the 


Arch.  What  need  I?  God  himself  is  op  >» 
arms. 
When  violence  is  offisred  to  the  cbttrcb* 


i'  For  oattiag  of  hit  bonnet,  See  Note  to  The  Pimter  ofWekefidi. 
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Mar.jmn,  Then,  mil  jou  joia  with  us,  that  be 
bis  peers,  ' 
To  baoish  or  behead  that  Gaveston  ? 

ArcIL  What  else;  mj  lords  ?  for  it  oonoeras  me 


The  bishopric  of  Coventry  is  his. 

Enter  the  Queen. 

Mor.jun,  Madam,  whither  walks  your  ma- 
jesty so  fast? 
Qttetn,  Unto  the  forest,  gentle  Mortimer, 
To  live  in  grief  and  baJefol  discontent ; 
For  now  my  lord  the  king  regards  me  not^ 
But  doats  upon  the  love  of  Gaveston. 
He  claps  his  cheeks,  and  hangs  about  his  neck, 
Smiles  in  his  face,  and  whispers  in  his  ears ; 
And  when  I  come  he  frowns,  as  who  should 

say. 
Go  whjther  thou  wilt,  seeing  I  have  Gaveston. 
Mor.  sea.  Is  it  not  strange,  that  he  is  thus  be| 
witched  ?  ^ 

if  or.  Jun^  Madam,  return  unto  the  court  again : 
That  sly  inveigling  Frenchman  we*ll  exile, 
Or  lose  our  lives :  and  yet  ere  that  day  come. 
The  king  shall  lose  his  crown ;  for  we  have  power. 
And  couraji^  too,  to  be  revenged  at  full. 
Arck,  But  yet  lift  not  your  swords  against  the 

king. 
Xan.  No ;  but  well  lift  Gaveston  from  hence. 
War,  And  war  must  be  the  means^  or  hc*ll 

stay  still. 
Queen.  Then  let  him  stay;  for  rather  than  my 
lord 
Shall  be  oppressed  with  civil  mutinies^ 
I  will  endure  a  melancholy  life. 
And  let  him  frolic  with  his  minion. 
Arch,  My  lords^  to  ease  all  this,  but  hear  me 
speak. 
We  and  the  rest,  thi^t  are  his  connsellors, 
Will  meet,  and  with  a  general  consent       ,  ,—  ^ 
Con6rro  his  banishment  with  uur  hands  and  seals. 
Lan»  What  we  confirm,  the  king  will  frustrate. 
Mor.jun.  Then  may  we  lawfully  revolt  from 

him. 
Wer.  But  say,  my  lord,  where  shull  this  iqeet* 

inghe^ 
Arch,  At  the  new  Temple. 
Mar.jun,  Content 

Arch,  And,  in  the  meantime^  Fli  intreat  yon 
all 
To  cross  to  Lambeth,  and  there  stay  with  me.  *^' 
Xaa.  Come  then,  let's  away, 
Mor.jun,  Madam,  farewell ! 
QxLten,  Farewell,  sweet  Mortimer;  and,  for 
my  sake. 
Forbear  to  levy  arms  against  the  king. 
Mor,jun,  Aye^  if  words  will  serve;  if  not,  I 
must.  [t^xeunt, 

inter  Gavestov,  and  the  Earl  of  Kext. 

Qeve,  Edmund,  the  migfity  prince  of  Ln> 
caster. 


That  hath  more  earldoms  than  an  ass  can  bear. 
And  both  the  Mortimers,  two  goodly  men, 
With  Guy  of  Warwick,  that  redoubted  knight. 
Are  gone  towards  Lambeth-^tbere  let  them  re*' 
main.  [JBjrw^a^ 

Enter  Nobles. 

Lan.  Here  is  the  form  of  Gaveston's  e%x\e ; 
May  it  please  your  lordship  to  subscribe  your 
name. 
Arch.  Give  me  the  paper. 
I/in,  Quick,  quick,  my  lords 
I  long  to  write  my  name. 

War.  But  I  long  more  to  see  him  banished 

hence. 
Mor.jun,  The  name  of  Mortimer  shall  fright 
the  kins. 
Unless  he  be  dedincd  from  that  base  peasant. 

Enter  the  King  and  Gayestok. 
Edn,  What !  are  you  moved  that  Gaveston  sits 
here  ? 
It  is  our  pleasure,  we  will  have  it  so. 
Lan.  Your  grace  doth  well  to  place  him  by 
your  side. 
For  no  where  else  the  new  earl  is  so  safe. 
jMof.  ten.  What  man  of  noble  birth  can  brook 
this  sight! 
Qttom  male  conveniunt  I 
See  what  a  scornful  look  the  peasant  casts ! 
Pern.  Can  kingly  lions  fawn  on  creeping  ants  7 
War.  Ignoble  vassal !  that,  like  Phaeton, 
Aspircst  unto  the  guidance  of  the  sun. 
Mor.jun.  Their  downfall  is  at  hand,  their  for* 
ces  down : 
We  will  not  thus  be  faced  and  over-peered. 
Edw.  Lay  hands  on  that  traitor  Mortimer ! 
Mor.  sen.  Lay  hands  on  that  traitor  Gaveston  ! 
Kent^  Is  this  the  duty  that  you  owe  your  king  f 
ar.  We  know  our  duties^— let  him  know  ms 
peers. 

-Whither  will  yon  bear  him?  Stay,  or  ye 
shall  die. 

JIfor.  $en.  We  are  no  traitorsy  therefore  threat- 
en not. 
Gave.  No !  threaten  not^  my  lord,  but  pi^^  then^ 
home! 
Were  I  a  king-^ 
Mor.jun.  Thou  villain !  wherefore  talk'st  thoq 

of  a  king. 
That  hardly  art  a  gentleman  by  birth? 

Edw.  Were  he  a  peasant,  being  my  minion, 
ni  make  the  proudest  of  yon  stoop  to  him. 

Xaa.  My  lord,  you  may  not  tlms  disparage  us.—* 
Away,  I  say,  with  hateful  Gaveston. 

Mor.  ten.  And  with  the  earl  of  Kent,  tbat  fa- 
vours him. 

Edw.  Nay,  then  lay  violent  hands  upon  year 
king. 
Here,  Mortimer,  sit  thou  in  Edward's  throne ; 
Warwick  and  Lancaster,  wear  you  my  crown  ; 
Was  ever  king  thus  over-ruled  as  I  ? 
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Lan,  Learn  tbea  to  rale  as  better,  and  the  ) 

rearm. 
Af or.  jun.  What  we  have  done, 
Onr  heart-blood  shall  maintaio. 

War.  Think  you  that  we  can  brook  this  up- 
start pride  ? 
£<ftr.  Anj^r  and  wrathful  fury  stops  my  speech. 
Arch,  WhT  are  you  mored?  be  patient,  my 
lord, 
And  see  what  we,  your  counsellors,  have  done. 

Mor.jun.  My  lords,  now  let  us  all  be' resolute, 
And  either  have  oor  wills,  or  lose  our  lives. 
Edw.  Meet  you  for  tliis?  proud  over-daring 


peers 


I 


Ere  my  sweet  Gaveston  shall  part  from  me, 
lliis  isle  shall  ^  fleet  upon  the  ocean, 
And  wander  to  the  unfrequented  Inde ! 

Arc/L  You  know  that  i  am  legate  to  the  pope ; 
On  your  allegiance  to  the  see  of  Rome, 
Subscribe,  as  we  have  done,  to  hb  exile. 

Mor.jun.  Curse  him,  if  he  refuse ;  and  then 
may  we 
Depose  him,  and  elect  another  king. 

Edw.  Ay,  there  it  goes,  but  yet  1  will  not  yield : 
Curse  me,  depose  me,  do  the  worst  yon  can  ! 

Lan.  Then  linger  not,  mj  lord,  but  do  it 
straight. 

Arch.  Remember  how  the  bishop  was  abused ! 
Either  banish  him  that  was  the  cause  thereof, 
Or  I  will  presently  discharge  these  lords 
Of  duty  and  allegiance  due  to  thee. 

Edw,  It  boots  tne  not  to  threat— I  mast  speak 
fair: 
The  legate  of  the  pope  will  be  obeyed.-~[^iM/c. 
My  lord,  you  shall  be  chancellor  of  the  realm ; 
Thou,  Lancaster,  high  admiral  of  our  fleet;- 
Young  Mortimer  ami  his  uncle  shall  be  earls; 
And  you,  lord  Warwick,  president  of  the  North ; 
And  thou  of  Wales.    If  this  content  you  not, 
Make  several  kingdoms  of  this  monarchy. 
And  share  it  equally  amongst  you  all ; 
So  I  may  have  some  nook  or  corner  left. 
To  frolic  with  my  dearest  Gaveston. 

Arch.  Nothing  shall  alter  as— we  are  resolved. 

Lan.  Come,  come,  subscribe. 

Afar,  jun.*  Why  should  yoo  love  him. 
Whom  the  world  hates  so  r 

Edw.  JBecause  he  loves  me  more  than  all  the 
world. 
Ah !  none  but  rude  and  savage*minded  men, 
Would  seek  the  min  of  my  Gaveston ; 
You,  that  be  noble  bom,  should  pity  him. 

War.  You,  that  are  princely  bom,  should  shake 
him  off; 
For  shame,  subscribe !  and  let  the  loon  depart 

jSfor.  un.  Urge  him,  my  lord. 

Arch.  Are  you  content  to  banish  him  the 
reahn? 


Edm.  I  see  I  mnit,  and  tiberefore  wm 
Instead  of  ink,  111  write  it  with  my  tears. 
Mor.  jun.  The  king  is  lore-sick  for  his  i 
Edm.  Ti»  done — aind  now,  aocoised  hand !  Ml 

ofi-j 
Xon.  Give  it  me— Fll  have  it  published  m  tk 

streets.  - 
Mor.  jun.  1*11  see  him  presently  dispaltfari 

away. 
Arch.  Now  is  my  heart  at  cnse. 
Ifar.  And  so  is  mine. 
Pern.  This  will  be  good  newt  to  the  ooamM 

sort. 
Mor.  $en.  Be  it  or  no,  he  shall  not  liagerhaft 

[Exeunt  NosLfl. 
Edm.  How  fast  tiiey  ran  to  banish  himl love! 
They  would  not  stir,  were  it  to  do  die  good. 
Why  should  a  king  be  subject  to  a  priest? 
Proud  Rome !  that  hatcfaest  such  imperial  grooD^ 
For  these  thy  svperstitioas  tftper4ignts, 
Wherewith  thy  Antichristian  churms  blsae, 
I'll  fire  thy  erased  bnildinas,  and  enforce 
Thy  papal  towers  to  kiss  ttie  lowly  grmmd ! 
With  shiughtered  priesU  may  Tyber*s  chsoail 

swell. 
And  banks  rise  higher  with  their  sepokbrcs! 
As  for  the  peers,  that  back  the  clergy  thu% 
If  I  be  kin^  not  one  of  them  shall  live. 

Enter  Gavcstoh. 

Gave.  My  lord,  I  hear  it  whispered  evefywk«» 
That  I  am  banished,  and  must  fly  the  land. 

Edm.  Tw  true,  sweet  Gareston— Oh !  wire  lU 
were  it  false ! 
The  legate  of  the  pope  will  have  ^^  ^   ^ 
And  thou  must  hence,  or  I  shall  be  deposed. 
But  I  will  reign  to  be  revenged  of  them; 
And  therefore,  sweet  friend,  take  it  Patiently. 
Live  where  thou  wilt,  1*11  send  thee  gold  eaoogB' 
And  long  thou  shalt  not  stay,  or,  if  thoo  do«» 
I'll  come  to  thee;  my  love  shall  ne'er  dcc*?*;ri 

Gave.  Is  all  my  hope  turned  to  this  beM  of  r? 

Edw.  Rend  not  my  heart  with  thy  toe  pero^ 
words :  ^jj 

Thou  from  this  land,  I  from  myself  s«  w"?rl 

Gave.  To  go  from  hence  grieves  not  poor  ot"^ 
ston ;  ^^ 

But  to  forsake  you,  in  whose  gracious  toow 
The  blessedness  of  Gaveston  remains; 
For  no  where  else  seeks  he  felicity.      ^,  ^ 

Edm.  And  only  this  tormenU  my  wreU**"^ 
That,  whether  I  will  or  no,  thon  roost  dep*** 
^  governor  of  Ireland  in  my  stead, 
And  there  abide  till  fortune  call  thee  hoine- 
Here  take  ray  picture,  and  let  me  wear  two*' 
O,  mi^t  I  keep  thee  here,  as  I  do  tbi8»  ^ 
Happy  were  I !  but  now  most  miscrsbje . 

Gave.  Tis  something  to  be  pitied  of  •  *^ 


ao  FM.j'^FlutU  the  old  word  torjtoai  .See  Notes  by  Mr  Steevcns,  Mr  ToUct,  and  Mr  TynrW^f  •• 
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ThoD  shalt  not  bence— Fll  hide  thee, 
Gaveston. 
Gave,  I  shall  be  found,  and  then  'twill  grieve 
me  more* 


Edaf.  KJpri  wnrrifij  and  mnhial  talk,  malififl  niir-  With  ghastly  marmur  of  my  sighs  and  cries; 


gQefjISBiUeL: 
Therefore,  with  dumb  embraoement,  let  us  part— 
Stay,  Gaveston,  I  cannot  leave  thee  thus. 

Gave.  For  every  look,  my  love  drops  down  a 
tear: 
Seeing  I  must  go,  do  not  renew  my  sorrow. 

£dw.  The  time  is  little  that  thou  hast  to  stay, 
And  therefore  give  me  leave  to  look  my  fill : 
But  come,  sweet  friend,  Til  bear  thee  on  thy  way. 

Gave.  The  peers  will  frowni 

Edw4 1  pass  not  for  their  anger — Come,  let's  go ; 
O  that  we  might  as  well  return  as  go ! 

Enter  Edmukd  and  QMcen  Isabel. 

Queen.  Whither  goes  my  lord  ?  ^ 

JEdv.  Fawn  not  on  me,  French  strumpet!  get 


|hee  gone. 


Queen.  T)n  whom  but  on  my  husband  should  I 
fawn  ?  % 

Gtxve.  On  Mortimer!    with  whom,  ungentle 
queen—- 
I  say  no  more — ^judge  you  the  rest,  ray  lord. 
Queen.  In  saying  this,  thou  wrong'st  me,  Gave- 
ston : 
Is'tniot  enough  that  thou  corrupt'st  my  lord, 
Anrf  art  a  bawd  to  y»  ^^flfr^ons* 
But  thou  must  call  mme  nonour  tlius  in  question  ? 
Gave.  I  mean  not  so ;  your  grace  must  pardon 

me.  \ 

Edw.  Thou  art  too  familiar  witJi  that  Mortimer, 
And  by  thy  means  is  Gaveston  exUed ; 
But  I  would  wish  diee  reconcile  the  lords, 
Or  thou  shalt  ne'er  be  reconciled  to  me. 

QjuLeen.  Your  highness  knows  it  lies  not  in  my 

power* 
Edw.  Away  then !  touch  me  not — Come,  Gave- 
ston. 


Or  with  those  arms  tbat  twined  about  my  neck, 
I  had  been  stifled,  and  not  lived  to  see 
The  king  my  lord  thus  to  abandon  me ! 
Dke  frantic  Juno  will  I  fill  the  earth 


Gaoe.  Madam !  'tis  you  that  robs  me  of  my  lord/ 
Edw.  8peak  not  unto  her;  let  her  droop  and 

pine. 
Queen.  Wherein,  my  lord, have  I  deserved  these 
words? ' 
Witness  the  tears  that  Isabella  sheds, 
Witness  this  heart,  that,  sighing  for  thee,  breaks, 
How  dear  mv  lord  is  to  poor  Isabel. 

Edw.  And  witness  heaven  how  dear  thou  art  to 
me! 
There  weep ;  for  till  my  Gaveston  be  repealed. 
Assure  thyself  thoo  cornet  not  in  my  siebt 

[Exeunt  Edwabd  and  Uavestov. 
Queen.  O  miserable  and  distressed  queen ! 
Would,  when  I  left  sweet  France,  and  was  em- 
barked. 
That  dmrming  Ciroe,  walking  on  the  waves, 
Had  changed  my  shape,  or  at  the  marriage-day 
The  cap  of  flymen  b«d  been  foU  of  pojaon. 


For  never  doated  Jove  on  Ganymede 
So  much  as  he  on  cursed  Gaveston. 
But  that  will  more  exasperate  his  wrath: 
I  must  intreat  him,  I  must  speak  him  fair. 
And  be  a  means  to  call  home  Gaveston : 
And  yet  he'll  ever  doat  on  Gaveston  ^ 
And  so  am  I  for  ever  miserable. 

Enter  the  Nobles. 

Lan.  Look  where  the  sister  of  the  king  of 
France 
Sits  wringing  of  her  hands,  and  beats  her  breast ! 
War.  The  king,  I  fear,  hath  ill-treated  her. 
Pern.  Hard  is  the  heart  that  injures  such  a  saint.  ^ 
Mor.jun.  I  know  'tis  'long  of  Gaveston  she 

weeps. 
Mor.  ten.  Why,  he  is  gone. 
Mor.jun.  Madam,  how  fares  your  grace? 
Queen.  Ah  !  Mortimer !  now  breaks  the  king's 
hate  forth, 
And  he  confesseth  that  he  loves  me  not. 

Mor.jun.  Cry  quittance,  madam,  then,  and 

love  not  him. 
Queen.  No,  rather  will  I  die  a  thousand  deatlis; 
And  yet  I  love  in  vain — he'll  ne'er  love  me. 
Lan.  Fear  ye  not,  madam :  now  his  minion's 
gone, 
His  wanton  humour  will  be  quickly  leflL 

QueeTu  Oh  never,  Lancaster !  I  am  enjoined 
To  sue  unto  you  all  for  his  repeal ; 
This  wills  my  lord,  and  this  must  I  perform. 
Or  else  be  banished  from  his  highness'  presence. 
Jjun.  For  his  repeal,  madam !  he  comes  not 
back. 
Unless  the  sea  cast  up  his  shipwrecked  body. 

War.  And  to  behold  so  sweel  a  sight  as  that. 
There's  none  here  but  would  run  his  horse  to  death. 


Queen,  Villain !  'tis  thou  that  rob'st  me  of  my\  ^     Mor.jun.  But,  madam,  would  you  have  us  call 

him  home  r 
Queen.  Ay,  Mortimer;  for,  till  he  be  restored. 
The  angry  kmg  hath  banished  me  the  court; 
And  therefore,  as  thou  lov'st  and  tender*st  me. 
Be  thou  my  advocate  unto  these  peers. 

Mor.jun.  What !  would  you  have  me  plead  fo» 

Gaveston  ? 
Mor,  ten.  Plead  for  him  he  that  will,  I  am  re- 
solved. 
Lan.  And  so  am  I, my  lord;  dissuade  the  queen, 
Queen,  O  Lancaster !  let  him  dissuade  the  king, 
F^  'tis  against  my  will  he  should  return. 

War.  Then  speak  not  for  him,  let  the  peasant  go. 
QUeen.  Tis  for  nsyself  I  speak,  and  not  for  him. 
Pern.  No  speaking  will  prevail,  and  therefore 


Mor.jun.  Fair  queen^  forbear  to  angle  for  the 

Which;  being  caught,  strike^  him  th^t  takes  i| 
d^ads 


/ 
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I  meiui  that  vile  torpedo,  GaFeston* 
That  oow,  I  hope,  floats  on  the  Irish  seas. 

Que€n.  Sweet  Mortimer,  sit  down  by  me  awhile. 
And  ]  will  tell  thee  reasons  of  such  weij^ht, 
As  thou  wilt  soon  subscribe  to  his  repeal. 
Mor.jun,-  It  is  iiqpossible;  bat  speak  your 

mind. 
Queen,  Then  thus ;  bat  none  shall  hear  it  but 

oar^cWes. 
Lam,  My  lords,  albeit  the  queen  win  Mortioier, 
Will  yoo  be  resolute,  and  hold  with  roe? 
Jfor.ten.  Not  I,  against  my  nephew. 
Pern.  Fear  not,  the  queen's  words  cannot  alter 

him. 
War,  No  ?  do  but  mark  how  earnestly  she  pleads. 
Lan.  And  see  how  coldly  his  looks  make  denial. 
War.  She  smiles;  now  for  my  life  his  mind  is 

'  charged. 
Lan.  ril  rather  lose  his  friendship  I,  than  grant 
Mor.jun.  Well,  of  necessity  it  must  be  so.— 
My  lords,  that  I  abhor  base  Gaveston, 
I  hope  your  honours  make  no  question ; 
Aud  therefore,  though  I  plead  for  bis  repeal, 
^is  not  for  his  sake,  but  for  our  avail: 
Nay,  for  the  realms  behoof,  and  for  the  king's. 
Lan.  Fie,  Mortimer,  dishonouf  not  thyself; 
Can  this  be  true,  'twas  good  to  banish  liim  ? 
And  is  this  true,  to  call  him  home  again? 
Such  reasons  make  white  blade,  and  dark  night  day. 
ilfor.^'«a.*My  lord  of  Lancaster,  mark  the  re- 
spect 
Lan.  In  no  respect  can  contraries  be  true. 
Qfiten,  Yet,  good  my  lord,  hear  what  he  can 

altedge. 
War,  All  that  he  speaks  is  nothing,  we  are  re- 
solved. 
Mor.jun.  Do  you  not  wish  that  Gaveston  were 

dead? 
Pern.  I  would  he  were. 
Mor.jun.  Whv  then,  my  lord,  give  me  but  leave 

tospeskk. 
Mor.  ten.  But,  nephew,  do  not  play  the  sophister. 
Mor.jun.  Thb  which  I  urge  is  of  a  burning  zeal, 
To  mend  the  king,  and  do  our  country  good. 


To  banish  him,  and  then  to  adl  him  home; 
Twill  make  him  vail  the  top-flag  of  bis  pride, 
And  fear  to  oflisnd  the  meanest  noblenian. 

Mor.  ten.  But  how  if  he  do  not,  nephew? 

Mor.jun.  Then  may  we  with  some  gqIsv  liis 
in  arms: 
For,  howsoever  we  have  borne  it  oat, 
Tis  treason  to  be  up  against  the  king; 
So  shall  we  have  the  people  on  oar  side, 
Which  for  his  father's  sake  lean  to  the  kin^ 
But  cannot  brook  a  night-grown  mushrump^ 
Such  a  one  as  my  lord  of  Comwal  is, 
Should  bear  us  down  of  the  nobility. 
And  when  the  commons  and  the  nobles  join, 
Tis  not  the  king  Can  buckler  Gaveston, 
<We11  pull  him  from  the  strongest  hold  he  fatfh. 
My  lortls,  if  to  perform  this  I  be  slack. 
Think  roe  as  btat  a  groom  as  Gaveston. 

Lan.  On  that  conditbn,  Lancaster  will  gtstf. 

War.  And  so  will  Pembroke  and  I. 

Mor.  ten.  And  I. 

Mor.jun.  In  this  I  count  roe  highljgitti^ 
And  Mortimer  will  rest  at  yoar  commaod. 

Queen.  And  when  tliia  favour  Isabel  forgets, 
Then  let  her  live  abandoned  and  forlora. 
But  see  in  happy  time,  my  lord  the  king, 
Having  brooght  the  Earl  of  Comwal  on  bis  wsr, 
Is  new  returned.  This  news  will  glad  bin  wiAi 
Yet  not  so  much  as  me ;  1  love  him  more 
Than  he  can  Gaveston.     Would  he  loved  ne 
But  half  so  much!  then  were  I  treble  blessed. 

Enter  King  Edward,  mourning. 

Edw.  He*s  gone,  and  for  his  absence  diss  I 
mourn. 
Did  never  sorrow  go  so  near  my  heart, 
As  doth  the  want  of  my  sweet  baveston  1 
And  cijuld  my  crown's  revenue  bring  him  bso, 
I  would  freely  give  it  to  his  enemies,        ^^, 
And  think  Igained,  having  bought  so  detfafri^* 
Queen.  Hark!  how  he  harps  upon  bis  nwrn- 
Edm.  My  heart  is  as  an  anvil  unto  sorrs«» 
Which  beats  upon  it  like  the  Cyclops  hsiim««» 
And  with  the  noise  turns  up  my  giody  brtin» 
And  makes  me  frantic  for  my  Gavestoo. 


nen  i  was  lorceu  to  leave  my  vmrc3*««  •  . 
Lan.  Diablo,  what  passions  call  you  ^^ 
Queen.  My  gradoos  lord,  I  come  to  bniig  fi^ 


news. 


Know  you  not  Gaveston  hath  store  of  gold,         ^^ — ^ 

Which  may  in  Ireland  purchase  him  such  friend^  ~Ah !  had  some  bloodless  fory  rose  from  heU, 
As  he  will  front  the  mightieA  of  us  all?  I    And  with  my  kinglv  sceptre*struck  roe  dead, 

And  whereas  he  shall  live  and  be  beloved,  )  Wlwen  I  was  forced  to  leave  my  Gaveston 

Tis  hard  for  us  to  work  his  overthrow. 

War.-  Mark  you  but  that,  my  lord  of  Lancaster. 

Mor.jun.  But  were  he  here  detested  as  he  if, 
How  easily  might  some  base  slave  be  suborned, 
To  greet  his  lordbhip  with  a  poynard, 
And  none  so  much  as  blame  ^h'e  murderer. 
But  rather  praise  him  for  that  brave  attempt 
And  in  the  chronicle  enrol  his  name. 
Fur  purging  of  the  realm  of  such  a  plague  ? 

Fern.  He  saith  true. 

Lan.  Ay,  but  how  chance  this  was  not  done  be- 
fore? 

Mor.jun.  Because,  my  lords,  it  was  not  thought 
upon: 
Nay,  morci  when  he  shall  know  it  lies  in  as 


Edw.  That  yoa  hare  parlyed  with  yoor  Morti- 

roer  r 
Queen.  That  Gaveston,  my  lord,  shall  be  re- 

Edm.  al^'ed!  the  news  is  too  sweet  to  be 
true!  _  .., -a^ 

Q»een.  But  will  you  bve  me,  if  yw*  ^tT 
EihD.  If  it  be  so,  what  will  not  Edward  ^<>^ 
Queen.  For  Gaveston,  but  not  for  I»***\j^ 
Edw.  For  thee,  fair  que^;  if  ^^  ^ 

.  Gaveston, 

hlli  himg  a  golden  toflCM  abont  ^]r  o^# 
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Seeing  thoo  hast  pl«adod  with  so  good  success. 
Queen.  No  other  jewels  bang  about  my  neck 
Than  these,  my  lord:   nor  let  me  have  more 

wealth 
Than  I  may  fetch  from  this  rich  treasure— 

0  how  a  kiss  revives  poor  Isabel ! 

Edw.   Once  more  receive  my  hand;  and  let 
this  be 
A  second  marriage  'twist  thyself  and  roe.' 

QMten.  And  may  it  prove  more  bi^tpy  than  the 
first! 
My  gentle  lord,  bespeak  these  nobles  fair, 
That  wait  attendance  for  a  gracious  look, 
And  on  their  knees  salute  your  Maiesty. 

Edw.  Courageous  Lancaster,  embrace  thy  kin^ 
And  as  gross  vapours  perish  by  the  sun. 
Even  so  let  hatred  with  thy  sovereign's  smile ! 
live  thoo  With  me  as  my  companion. 

Lan*  This  salutation  overjoys  my  heart. 

£<iv.  Warwick  shall  be  my  chiefest  counsellor  / 
These  silver  hairs  will  more  adorn  my  court, 
Than  gaudy  silks,  or  rich  embroidery. 
Chide  me,  sweet  Warwick,  if  I  go  astray. 

War,  Slay  me,  my  loni,  when  I  otfend  your 
grve. 

Edw.  In  solemn  triumph%  and  in- public  shows, 
Pembroke  shall  bear  the  sword  t»cfore  the  king. 

Pern.  And  with  this  sword  Pembroke  will  fight 
for  you. 

Eda>.   But  wherefore  walks  young  Mortimer 
aside? 
Be  thou  cammander  of  our  royal  fleet; 
Or,  if  that  lofty  office  ^'  like  thee  not, 

1  make  thee  here  lord  marshal  of  the  realm, 

Mor.jun.  My  lord,  I'll  marshall  so  your  ene- 
mies. 
As  England  shall  be  quiet,  and  you  safe* 

Edw,  And  as  for  you,  lord  Mortimer  of  Charke, 
'Whose  great  achievements  in  our  foreign  war 
Deserve  no  common  place,  nor  mean  reward ; 
Be  you  the  general  of  the  levied  troops^ 
That  now  are  ready  to  assail  the  Scots. 
Mor,  sea.  In  this  your  grace  hath  highly  hon- 
oured me. 
For  with  my  nature  war  doth  best  agree. 
Queen.  Now  is  the  king  of  Eng^d  rich  and 
strong, 
Haviog  Ibe  love  of  ^s  Yeiiowqed  peers. 


Edw,  Ay,  Isabel,  ne*er  was  my  heart  so  light 
Clerk  of  the  crown,  direct  our  warrant  forth, 
Por  Gaveston  to  Ireland :  Beaumont,  fly, 
As  fast  as  Iris,  or  Jove's  Mercury ! 

Beau,.  It  shall  be  done,  my  gracious  lord. 

Eda.  Lord  Mortimer,  we  leave  you  to  your 
charge. 
Now  let  us  in  and  feast  it  roya]Ij> 
AgalnH  our  friend  the  Earl  of  Cofnwal  comes : 
We'll  have  a  general  tilt  and  tournament; 
And  then  hb  marriage  shall  be  solemnized. 
For  wot  you  not  that  I  have  made  him  sure 
Unto  our  cousin,  the  Earl  of  Glou  ster's  heir  ? 

Lan.  Such  news  we  hear,  niy  lord. 

Edw.  That  day,  if  not  for  him,  yet  for  my  sake. 
Who  in  the  triumph  will  be  challenger. 
Spare  for  no  cost,  we  will  requite  your  love. 

War,  In  this,  or  aught,  your  highness  shall  com- 
mand  us. 

Edw.  Thanks,  gentle  Warwick :  come,  let's  in 
and  revel.  [Exeunt, 

Manent  Mobtimers* 

Mor,  ten.  Nephew,  I  must  to  Scotland ;  thou 
sta/st  here. 
Leave  now  to  oppose  thyself  aeunst  the  king^ 
Thou  see'st  by  nature  he  is  mild  and  calm : 
And,  seeing  ms  mind  so  doats  on  Gaveston, 
Let  him  without  controlment  have  his  will. 
The  mightiest  kings  have  had  their  minions: 
Great  Alexander  loved  Hepbestion ; 
The  conouering  *^  Hercules  for  his  Hilas  wept ; 
And  for  Fatrodus  stem  Achiljes  drooped. 
Aud  not  kings  only,  but  the  wisest  men ; 
The  Roman  TuUy  loved  Octavius; 
Grave  .Socrates,  wild  Alcibiades. 
Then  let  his  grace,  whose  youth  is  flexible, 
And  promiseUi  as  much  as  we  can  wish. 
Freely  enjoy  that  vain  Kg^^jif adH  earl » '  -^ 
For  nper  years  will  weaSmm  from  such  tojrs. 

Mor.jun,  Unde,  bis  wanton  humour  grievet 
not  me; 
But  this  I  scorn,  that  one  so  basely  bom 
Should  by  his  sovereign's  favour  grow  so  pert. 
And  riot  with  the  treasure  of  the  realm. 
While  soldiers  mutiny  for  want  of  pay, 
He  wears  a  lord's  revenue  on  his  bacK, 
Anfiy  Midas  like,  ^^  be  jets  it  in  the  court, 


*^ 


T^ 


^'  Like  tkM  Mol— See  the  Note  to  CwmdU,  p.  844.  '  . 

^  UeraOM^KW  the  editions  read  Htdor.    8.  P. 

*3  HejttB  it  in  tkc  caur^Tojet  is  to  ttrut  about,  or  walk  m  a  tuperciUaui^  ajfketeit  or  kaughijf  manner* 

80  In  Greene's  Quip  for  an  upstart  Courtier,  &c.  159S :— •'  To  see  In  that  place  such  a  ttrange  headlesse 
aonnlerjettiage  up  and  downe  like  the  nsber  of  a  fiEnw-schoole  about  to  play  his  prise.** 

Ibid—**  Was  he  not  called  to  be  dictator  from  the  plough,  and  after  many  victories,  what,  did  he  jet  up 
and  down  the  court,  in  costly  garments  and  velve|  breeches  }** 

Charchyaid's  CkaUenge,  169;),  p.  V88: 

«  Some  in  their  rafl^  would  jW  about  the  ball.'* 

Deckkar's  Bel-man  of  London^  B.  H  :— •*  How  villainy  i«</rt  in  silks,  and  like  a  god  adorde  f" 
D^khar's  Beirmm$  Night-walkes,  H*  4,— *«  Jbtyjetttd  op  aad  downe  like  proud  tragedian^*' 
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With  base  ootlandish  ^  culHons  at  hb  heeli. 
Whose  proad  fantastic  liveries  make  soch  show, 
Ai  if  that  Proteus,  god  of  shapes,  appeared. 
I  have  Dot  seen  a  dapper  jack  so  brisk; 
He  wears  a  short  Italian  hooded-doak, 
Larded  with  pearl,  and,  in  his  Tuscan  capf 
A  jewel  of  more  value  than  the  crown. 
While  others  walk  below,  the  king  and  he. 
Prom  out  a  window,  laugh  at  such  as  we. 
And  flout  our  train,  and  jet  at  our  attire. 
Uncle,  'tis  this  that  makes  me  impatient. 
Mor.  ten.  But,  nephew,  now  you  see  the  king  is 

changed. 
Mor,  jun.  Inen  so  am  I,  and  live  to  i|o  him 
service ; 
y     But  whilst  I  have  a  sword,  a  hand,  a  heart, 
I  will  not  yield  to  any  such  upstart. 
You  know  my  mind :  come,  uncle,  let's  away. 

[ExemU. 

Enter  Spehcek  rnnd  Baldock. 

BaL  Spencer,  seeing  that  our  lord  the  earl  of 
Glou*ster's  dead. 
Which  of  the  nobles  dost  thou  mean  to  serve  ? 
**  Spen*  Not  Mortimer,  nor  any  of  his  side; 

Because  the  king  and  he  are  enemies. 
Baldock,  learn  this  of  me ;  a  factious  lord 
Shall  hardly  do  himself  good,  much  less  us; 
But  he  that  hath  the  favour  of  a  king 
May  with  one  word  advance  us  while  we  live: 
The  liberal  earl  of  Cornwal  is  the  man. 
On  whose  good  fortune  Spencer*s  hope  depends. 

Bo/.  What !  mean  you  then  to  be  his  follower  ? 

Soen,  No,  his  companion;  for  he  loves  me  well. 
And  would  have  once  preferred  me  to  the  kin^. 

BaL  But  he  is  banished,  there's  small  hope  of  him. 

tn.  Ay',  for  a  while :  but,  Baldock,  mark  the  end. 
end  of  mine  told  me  in  secresy, 
\     That  he's  repealed,  and  sent  for  back  again ; 
And  even  now  a  post  came  from  the  court 
With  letters  to  our  lad^  from  the  king ; 
And  as  she  read'she  smiled,  which  makes  me  think 
It  is  about  her  lover  Gaveston. 

BaL  lis  like  enough ;  for  since  he  was  exiled, 
She  neither  walks  abroad,  nor  comes  in  sight 
But  I  had  thought  the  match  had  been  broke  oK, 
And  that  his  banishment  had  changed  her  mind. 

Spen.  Our  lady's  first  love  is  not  wavering: 
BIy  life  for  thine,  she  will  have  Gaveston. 

BaL  Then  hope  I  by  her  means  to  be  preferred, 
Having  read  unto  her  since  she  was  a  child. 
Spen.  Then,  Baldock,  you  must  cast  the  scholar 
ofl^ 
And  learn  to  court  it  like  a  gentleman. 


Tis  not  a  Uack  coat  and  a  litde  band, 
A  velvet-cap'd  cloak,  faced  before  wAta^ 
And  smelling  to  a  nosegay  all  the  day, 
Or  holding  of  a  napkin  in  your  band, 
Or  saying  a  long  grace  at  a  table's  nA, 
^'  Or  making  low  legs  Co  a  nobleman, 
Or  looking  downward  with  yoer  eyc4idi  ckiK^ 
And  saying,  ^TniHr,  an't  may  pleaseTaerkoooar/ 
Can  get  you  any  favour  with  great  moi : 
You  must  be  proud,  bold,  pleaiaat,  reMlat^ 
And  now  and  then  stab,  as  occasion  serves. 
BaL  Spencer,  thou  koow^st  I  bate  sadi  fim 
toys. 
And  use  them  but  ^f  "if  rr  ^TpiWirT*' 


Mine  old  lord,  while  he  lived,  was  ao  precae, 
That  he  would  take  exceptions  at  my  bottoo^ 
And,  being  like  pms*  heaaa^  blame  me  for  the  nt 

ness; 
Which  made  me  cnrate-Iike  in  mine  attii^ 
Though  inwardly  licentious  enough, 
And  apt  for  any  kind  of  villainy. 
'^  I  am  none  of  these  common  pedant^  I, 
That  cannot  speak  without  propterea  fnd. 
Spen.  But  one  of  thcae  that  saidi,  qumJ^ 

llcfll, 

And  hath  a  special  gift  to  form  a  verb. 
BaL  Leave  oflf  thn  jeating,  heie  my  huiy  ««»* 

/  Enter  the  Ladt. 

^ffy.  The  grief  for  hia  exile  was  not  iO««* 
As  is  the  joy  of  his  returning  home. 
Thb  letter  came  from  my  sweet  Oavealfla; 
What  need'st  thou,  love,  thus  to  excuse  tfcy««f 
I  know  tliott  oottld'st  not  come  and  visit  ae: 

I  will  not  long  he  from  thee  though  -^^f-^ 
This  argues  the  entire  love  of  my  lord :  Ujf^ 
When  I  forsake  thee,  death  $eiu  on  "V  fj***  ^ 
But  stay  thee  here  where  Gaveston  shall  aen^ 
Now  to  the  letter  of  my  4ord  the  king. 
He  wills  me  to  repair  unto  the  court, 
And  meet  my  Gaveston :  why  do  I  '^■Jf.    . 
Seeing  that  he  talks  thus  of  «iy  mamige^J^ 
Who's  there,  Baldock  ? 
See  that  my  coadi  be  ready,  I  vant  ^•■^r -^^ 

BaL  It  shall  be  dooe^  madam.       ^^iL. 

Lady,  And  meet  me  at  the  Park-pad  preseao;' 
Spencer,  stay  yon  and  bear  me  compaay, 
For  I  have  joyful  news  to  tell  thee  of; 
My  lord  of  Cornwall  is  a  coming  over. 
And  will  be  at  the  court  as  soon  as  we.     ^J 

Spen.  I  knew  the  king  would  have  lu««^ 
again. 

Lady,  If  all  things  ^^sort  out^as  I 


ft«S  ■ 

hop«*y*^ 


•♦  Cuttionp—See  Note  87  to  Gammer  Qurtmet  Heedle. 

**  Or  making  low  teg§~~»ee  Note  20  to  The  Parton^i  fVedding,  u^^noOSt^ 

^  lam  none  of  these  common  peAmts^  I— Dr  Farmer  ohseives,  that  thb  4apllcalioa  *>  ^l|^!^fe* 
fonneriy  vcnr  common.    See  several  instances  of  it  by  him»  Mr  Steeveas,  and  Mr  Malao^y  "■  ^ 
cond  Part  otking  Henry  IV.  A.  t.  S.  4. 

^l  Sort  tfW— Succccdy  or  take  effect.    Sortir  effscL    Cotgrava. 
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[    5pe/t.  I  humbly  thank  yovir  lady9trip; 

Lady.  Cdi«a«<  1^  thd  \fay ;  I  long  tilt  I  am 
there,  [Eateknt. 

£nier  Edwaao^dhund,  itie  Queen.  Lancas- 
ter,/Mortimbr,  Warwick,  Pembrokb, 
Kbkt,  AUinddhti. 

Edioi  TH  wind  is  ifpodi  T  itonder  why  he  stftys; 
I  fear  me  be  is  wrecked  upon  th^  sea, 
k .  Qitein.  iJytiki  Laiteaster,  how  jpnssioDate  h6  is, 
And  &tili  his  mind  runs  oii  his  mmioii ! 

Lan.  My  lord. 

Edw.  How  iA>w!  what  news?  is  Gatestotf  ai^ 
rived  ? 

Mdr.jtkm.  Nothing  but  Ghiv^toa  \  whatinldans 
.   fotir  ghico  t 
YoQ  have  matters  of  more  weight  to  think  upbn ; 
The  king  of  France  sets  foot  in  Normaiidy; 

Edw,  A  trifle !  we'll  expel  him  when  we{)Iease; 
But  tell  me,  Mortimer,  what's  fliy  device. 
Against  th^  stittelj  tHattiph  ^^  (fecreed  ? 

Mor.jun.  A  hohifely  6ne^  ifry  lord,  tKH  wdrffi 
the  telline% 

Edw,  Pray  thee  let  me  kno*(r  it. 

Mor.jun^  Bdt  s^ffg  yott  Me  d6  desittmsi  tbas 
it  is :  - 
A  kffty  c6i)ar-trM  fal9f  fibuMliiq;^ 
On  whose  top-branches  kingly  eagles  perch, 
AiMl  h^  tfaie  libfk  a  Mnker  erMbs  Me  tip, 
And  gef s  dnto  the  Mgl^esSt  botigh  bf  i0I :  ^ 

The  motto,  Mqut  tandem. 

Edw,  And  wiiflK  19  ^6(krs^  my  lord  of  Lancaster? 

Lan.  My  lord,  mine's  more  obscare  than  Mor- 
tmier's. 
PHny  reports,  thefre }«  ar  *•  flying  fish, 
Which  all  the  other  fishes  deadly  htft^/ 
Add  ih^refore  being  pursued,  it  takc^  tHe  air : 
Kg  sooner  is  it  up,  but  there's  a  f(^I 
That  s^i^Yhit :  thii  fishy  my  lord,  I  betfr/ 
The  motto  chhr :  Viidi^e  tnM  ut.  ^ 

Eetw,  Prbad  MMtiiMf !  iingehtte  Lfthcatter ! 
Is  this  the  love  yba  beai?  ydur  Sovetf-eign  ? 
Is  thrs  the  froft  tMr  retotttitement  l^ars  f 
Can  you  in  words  make  ^Ny#  of  ann^y. 
And  fa  you^  fAfleMs  ift^^fim  yoar  nmctfrobs  minds? 
Whtft  call  yon  tbity  im  pm«tfe  Itbesfling, 
Against  the  earl  of  Comwal  and  my  brother  ? 

Quetn.  Sw^t  Ktfsband }  hb  ton^ent,  they  all 

love  ycW. 
Eim.  Thty  love  m^  noT;  cfaM  hate  my  OtffestoA. 
I  tfm  tbas  Midar;  slMl^e  tti^  titut  tCfo  ttmth ; 
And  you  ft*  «agl^  ?  S6itr  y«  ne'«f  ft'  high, 
I  have  ehfe  gr4«s***>  that  t^ill  ptril  yo\i  d6#n, 
And  M^i  tdndhn  ShifK  thift  eailler  cry 
Unto  the  proudest  feer  of  Britainy. 
Though  thou  comparest  him  to  a  flying  fish. 


AfMf  IJliteat'MMt  d«dlir»  ^^€thif  b<f  f)s<5  or  fri\f 
'Tis  not  the  hugest  monster  of  the  ted^ 
Nor  foiul^t  bhrj^y^  ^MK,  ^W  ^fnA\o^  bim. 
Mor.jun.  It  in  his  ifbtene^  thid  he  favours 
hin^ 
WbM  ivilt  h«  dd  #heit  (19  h^  flhttll  b^  pfes^nc  ? 
Ldte  Thtft  shttll  w^  see ;  look  where  his  lord- 
ship comes. 

.  Enter  Gaveston. 
#  .      »       ••  • 

Edw.  My  Gaveston !  welcoipe  to  Tinmoath ! 
weltbme  to  thy  friend ! 
Thy  absence  made  me  droop,  and  pine  away ; 
For  as  the  Idtefs  of  fair  Dattae^ 
When  slie  was  lockt  up  in  a  brazen  toweri 
Pesired  her  mOr^  ana  waict  outrageous. 
So  did  it  fare  with  me  :  and  now  thy  sight 
Is  sweeter  far,  thah  was  thy  parthig  henc<$ 
Bitter  and  irksrime  to  mv  sobbing  heart.  y— 

Gav.  Sweet  lord  and  king,  yoar  speech  pre- 
ventetb  ipioe; 
Ye?  have  I  ^ords  left  to  express  my  joy : 
The  sbepherd,  xfipt  witb  biting^  winter's  rc^, 
f  ^Ikks  not  more  to  see  the  pajntjgd  spring. 
Than  I  do  to  b«hold  your  majesty. 

Edw.  Will  bone  Of  you  salute  my  Gavestcih  ? 

f^n^  Salute  him?  yesj — weloonie^  lord  chanl'^ 
berlfiin. 

Ifor.jtm..  Welcome  is  the  good  earl  of  CorlH 
wa). 

War.  Welcoine,  lord  Governor  of  the  Isle  of 

Pern.  Welcome,  master  secretary. 
^  E(hi^  J^ther,  do  you  bear  them  ? 
^  £a».'  Still  will  these  earls  and  barons  ase  oie 
thas?     ' 
Gav,  My  lord,  I  cannot  brook  these  injuriesL 
Queen.  Ah !  me,  |ioor  soul !  when  these  begin 

to  jar. 
Edw.  Return  it  to  their  throats^  III  be  thy  war- 
rant. 
Gav.  Base,  leaden  earls,  tbat  glory  in  your  birtli. 
Go  ni  at  home  and  eat  your  tenanu'  beef ; 
And  come  not  here  to  scoff  at  Gaveston, 
Wfadse  momitinff  thooghts  did  never  creep<so  low^ 
As  to  betstow  a  look  on  such  as  yoit. 
Lttn.  Y^t  I  disdain  not  to  do  this  for  you. 

[Droa^f. 
Edw.  Tredsbn !  treason !  wbere's  the  traitor  ? 
Pern.  Here !  here !  king :  convey  benoe  Gave- 
ston, they'll  murder  him. 
Omf.  The  life  oi^bee  shall  salve  this  fool  di»- 

grflcfe. 
Mor.jun,  Villain !  tby  life,  unless  1  miss  mine 

fQin. 
Queen.  Ah  !  furious  Mortimer,  what  bast  thou 
done? 


!:  -^/^at^Ml— The'EjfooBfto,    See  PHnll  Nati  BUt:  lib;  ii.  10. 

^  Ottms-s^r^  as  It  is  man  conmMly  irrltteir,'J^|s«t,  whkh^  liOtUnt  says,  *'  ate  those  short  straps  of 
letcber,  Wlrfeh  nH  fatteaed  to  tiK  harfJtV  legges,  iftid  so  to  the  Wua  by  varvelsi  aaiktt,  oiNacfa  lili««"  ' 
VOL.  I.  Y 
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Mor,  No  more  than  I  would  wifwer,  were  lie 

slaiiu 
Edn.    Yet,  more   thaa  tboa  canst  answer, 
(bough  he  live ; 
Dear  shall  you  both  abide  this  riotoas  deed. 
Out  of  my  presence  !  come  not  near  the  court ! 
Mar.  jun,   I'll  not  be  barrM  the  court  for 

Gaveston. 
Ijttu  Well  hale  him  by  the  ears  unto  the  blodc. 
Edw.  Look  to  your  own  heads;  his  is  sure 

enough. 
War.  Look  to  your  own  crown,  if  you  back  him 

thus. 
Ednu  Warwick,  these  words  do  ill  beseem  thy 

-   years. 

Edm»  Nay,  all  of  them  conspire  to  cross  me 
thus ; 
But,  if  I  live,  111  tread  upon  their  heads, 
That  tbiuk  with  high  looks  thus  to  tread  me  down. 
Come,  Edmund,  let's  away  and  levy  men ; 
Tis  war  that  must  abate  these  barons'  pride. 

[Exit  the  King. 
War.  Let's  to  our  castles,  for  the  king  is  morcd. 
Mor.jun.  Moved  may  he  be,  and  perish  in  his 

wrath ! 
Lan.  Cousin,  it  is  no  dealing  with  him  now. 
-He  means  to  make  us  stoop  by  force  of  arms ; 
And  therefore  let  us  jointly  here  protest, 
To  prosecute  that  Gaveston  to  the  death. 

Mor.jun.'  By  heaven !  the  abject  villain  shall 

not  live. 
War.  I'll  have  his  blood,  or  die  in  seeking  it. 
Pern.  The  like  oath  Pembroke  takes. 
Lan,  And  so  doth  Lancaster. 
Now  send  our  heralds  to  defy  the  king ; 
And  make  the  people  swear  to  put  him  down. 

Enter  a  Pa$t. 

Mor.jun.  Letters !  from  whence  f 

Meiten.  From  Scotland,  mj  lord. 

Ian,  Why,  how  now,  cousm,  how  fare  all  our 

friends  ? 
Mor.  jun.  My  uncle's  taken  prisoner  by  the 

Scots. 
Lan*  Well  have  him  ransom'd,  man ;  be  of 

good  cheer. 
Mor.jun,  They  rate  his  ransom  at  ^y^  thou- 
sand pound. 
Who  should  defray  the  money  but  the  king, 
Seeing  he  is  taken  prisoner  in  his  wars  ? 
I'll  to  the  kuig.     . 

•    Lan.  Do,  cousin ;  and  Til  bear  thee  company. 
War,  Mean  time,  my  lord  of  Pembroke  and 
myself 
Will  to  Newcastle  here,  and  gather  head. 


MoK'j^n.  Abont  it  thn,  and  we  vittidbr 
you. 

Lan.  Be  resolute  and  fnU  of  secrsgr. 

War,  I  warrant  you. 

Afor.jfaii.  Cousin^  and  if  he  wiU  not  noaa 
I  him, 

Ini  thunder  such  a  peal  into  his  esn, 
lAs  never  subject  did  unto  hb  king. 
^  Im.  Content,  HI  bear  my  part-HoDs  f  ffaoi 
there?  . 

Mor.jun,  Ay,,niarr7,  toch  aguardsi  dss*« 
well. 

Xon.  Lead  on  the  way. 

Guurd.  Wbither  will  yoor  lordships? 

Mor.jun.  Whither  else  bat  to  the  kingj 

Guard.  Hii  highness  is  disposed  to  be  mm. 

Lan,  Why,  so  he  may;  b»t we  will  spesktoha. 

Guard.  You  may  not  in,  myxoid. 

Mor.jun.  May  we  not  ? 

Enter  Edwabd. 

Edm.  How  now !  what  noise  is  tbis! 
Who  have  we  there ?  ia't  you? 

Mor.jun.  Nay,  stay,  my  lord,  I  coaic  to  bfuj 
you  news; 
Mine  uncle  is  taken  prisoner  by  the  Scots. 

Edw.  Then  ransom  him.  

Lan,  Twas  in  your  wars,  you  shouU  «*■ 

him.  .,^_ 

Mor.jun.  And  you  shall  ransom  hum  or  «»- 
Edm.  What!  Mordmt^r,  you  wUI  not thiei» 

him?  ,  1^^ 

Edw.  Quiet  yourself ;  you  shall  have  the  wm 

seal. 
To  gather  for  him  throughout  the  «•*"*-_.  ^ 
Lan.  Your  minion  Gaveston  hath  tsofHiJ" 

this.  Uitftii 

JMor.  j«».  My  lord,  the  family  of  the  Wf^ 

Are  not  so  poor,  bat,  would  they  seU  their  M 
Could  levy  men  enough  to  anger  you. 
We  never  beg,  but  use  such  prayers  m  wejc- 
Edw.  Shalll  still  be  haunted  thus?         -j 
Mor.jun,  Nay,  now  you  are  here  tiw*^ 

speak  my  mind.  r..McL 

Lan.  And  so  will  I,  and  then,  my  ^f^\^^ 
Mor.jun.  The  idle  triumphs,  moAh  w**^ 
shews. 
And  prodigal  gifts  bestowed  on  GavestJ^  ^. 
Have  drawn  thy  treasure  dry,  and  »»*J*7^,gt  * 
The  murmuring  commons,  over»treiCTW>j 
Lan.  Look  for  rebellion,  look  to  be  depw^u, 
Thy  nrrisons  are  beaten  out  of  ^J^^^ 
And,  lame  and  poor,  lie  groaning  at  "^^^ 
The  wild  Oneyle,  with  swarms  of  *'!"«» 


H 


^  Bredb— All  the  editions  read  hath.  ^      .  .     j^^  or  df«y* 

3«  Irish  JC«nw— "  Xem  in  Ireland  is  a  kind  of  foot  souldier  lightly  armed  with  a  ^J^  37.  sf« 
Blount's  aio8»ary,     *•  The  kerne,"  says  Bnmaby  R^che,  |n  his  DeecHption  of  Inland,  *;v;  "tfcete  BJ 
•'the  very  droisc  and  scum  of  the  countrey,  a  generation  of  vUlaines  not  ^»rtky  toii^  •      jgcitf 
by  robbing  and  spoiling  the  poore  coontreymaa,  that  moketh  him  many  tiiae>  iv 


they  that  live 
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live  QDOODtroPd  within  the  **  English  pale. 
Unto  Uie  walls  of  York  the  Scots  owke  road. 
And  unresisted  draw  away  rich  spoils. 
Mor.jun.  The  haughty  Dane  commands  the 
narrow  seasy 
While  in  the  harbour  ride  thy  ships  unrigged. 
Lan.  What  foreign  prince  sends  thee  embassa- 
dors? 
Mor.  W  ho  loves  thee  ?  but  a  ^'  sort  of  flatterers. 
Lan.  Thy  gentle  queen,  sole  sister  to  Valoys, 
Complains  time  thou  hast  left  her  all  fdrlorn. 
Mor,  jun.  Thy  court  is  naked,  being  bereft  of 
chose, 


That  make  a  king  seem  elorioos  to  the  world ; 
I  mean  the  peers,  whom  tnou  should'st  dearly  love : 
libels  are  cast  against  thee  in  the  street ; 
Ballads  and  rhimes  made  of  thy  overthrow. 
Lan.  The  Northern  Borderers,  seeing  their 

houses  burnt, 
Their  wives  and  children  slain,  run  up  and  down. 
Cursing  the  name  of  thee  and  Gaveston. 

Mor.jun.  When  wert  thou  in  the  field  with 

banner  spread  ? 
But  once:  and  then  thy  soldiers  marched  like 

players. 


I 

f 


to  give  onto  tbem,  though  he  want  for  himselfe  and  his  poore  children.  These  are  they,  that  are  ready 
t»  ran  out  with  everie  rebell ;  aqd  these  are  the  verle  hags  of  hell,  fit  for  nothing  but  for  the  gallows/* 
The  foUovring  description  of  the  Irish  in  general,  and  of  the  dress  of  the  kem  in  particular,  is  extracted 
hoOk  the  Second  Part  of  The  Image  of  IreUmde^  by  John  Derricke,  4to,  B.  L.  1681  : 

*'  This  bride  it  is  the  soile, 
•  '  The  bridegrome  is  the  karne, 

¥^Uh  writhed  glibbes  like  wicked  spritB, 
•  With  visage  rough  and  steame. 

With  BcuUes  upon  their  ponies. 

Instead  of  civill  cappes : 
With  speares  in  hand,  and  swordes  by  sides. 

To  bcare  of  after  clappes : 
With  jacekettcs  long  and  targe, 

Whiche  shroode  simplicitic : 
Though  spitfull  dartes  which  thei  do  bcare 

Importe  iniquitie. 
Their  skirtes  be  verle  strange, 

Not  reaching  paste  the  thie : 
With  pleates  o^pleates  they  pleated  are. 

As  tbicke  as  pleates  may  lye. 
Whose  sieves  hang  trailing  doune 

Almost  onto  the  shoe:  * 
And  with  a  mantle  commonlie. 

The  Irish  kanie  doe  goe. 
liow  some  emongst^e  reste. 

Doe  use  an  other  wecde : 
A  coate  I  meane  of  strange  device, 

Which  fencie  first  did  breede. 
His  skirtes  be  verie  shone. 

With  pleates  set  thicke  aboot^ 
And  Irish  trouzes,**  &c. 

The  same  writer  hath  given  a  long  detail  of  the  manners  of  the  Irish  kerns.  See  also  Dr  Warburton's 
note  on  Macbeth^  A.  I.  S. «. 

3*  English  pale—**  The  EnglUhpale^^  says  Poate,  in  hu  Ir^foti't  Natural  Hittory,  1657,  p.  1,  '<  com- 
piehendeth  onlie  four  counties,  one  whereof  is  in  Ulster,  viz.  Louth,  and  the  other  three  in  Leioster,  to 
wit,  Meath,  Dublin,  and  KUdare :  the  original  of  which  division  is  this.  The  English  at  the  first  coa- 
rsest, under  the  reign  of  Hepry  the  Second,  having  within  a  little  time  conquered  great  part  of  Ireland, 
^Id  afterwards.  In  the  space  of  not  very  many  yeares,  make  themselves  masters  of  almost  all  the  rest,  hn- 
▼bg  expelled  the  natives  (called  the  Wild  Irish,  because  that  in  all  manner  of  wildness  they  may  be  com- 
pared with  the  most  bart>arous  nations  of  the  earth)  into  the  desart  woods  and  mountains.  But  afterwards 
beng  fUlen  at  odds  among  themselves,  and  making  several  great  warres  the  one  upon  the  other,  the  Irish 
^reby  got  the  opportonitie  to  recover  now  this,  and  then  that  part  of  the  land  i  whereby,  and  through 
^degenerating  of  a  great  many  from  time  to  time,  who,  loioiiig  themselves  with  the  Irish,  took  upon 
iheo  their  wild  fashions  and  their  language,  the  Englbh  in  length  of  time  came  to  be  so  much  weakened, 
that  at  last  nothing  remained  to  them%f  the  whole  kii^dome  worth  the  speaking  of,  but  the  great  cities 
and  the  forenamed  four  counties ;  to  whom  the  name  of  Pale  was  given,  pecause  that  the  authority  and 
goven^Knt  of  the  kings  of  England,  and  the  English  colonies  or  plantations,  which  before  had  been 
spread  over  the  whole  land,  now  were  reduced  to  so  small  a  compass,  and  as  it  were  impaUd  within  tha 

i!  S^ri^Set  Note  4  to  Qnmtr  Gurfvn't  Ncedlt^ 


17« 


BPWAB©  IL 


[Uaiumt 


Witli  '^flvisb  vobct,  «ot  MBMir;  «m1  (bjfelf, 
Btdaub'd  with  gc4d,  node  famgWng  st  die  mt. 
Nodding  and  •bakiiig  <>f  thy  •pangjed  crcet. 
Where  womea'f  favoare  hung  like  kb«U  {lown« 

Xej».  And  thereof  came  it,  thi|t  the  ileeiing 
Scots, 
To  Efiglaod'f  high  diignioe, "  bare  «a4e  ibit  jigi 
^  MaitUcf  England^  lore  voy  yev  Hoar% 
Forymr  Jammmym  Amv  ^^,  e#  BenMcAi  iiprfiy 
IFtM  a  heave  and  a  ko. 
What  wemeih  the  king  ffEngknd, 
So  jooa  to  hope  won  Scotland^ 
With  a  rombtlam  9 

Mor,  Wigmore  sltall  fly,  to  tet  my  unde  fre^. 

Xoji.  And  when  'tit  gone,  our  eMonU  ahall  |nup> 
chase  more. 
If  ye  he  maved,  reveiif;e  it  at  yoa  c^n ; 
Look  next  to  aee  us  with  our  ensigiiis  apraad. 

iJ^xmnt  Ikbkt. 

Edw,  My  swelling  heart  for  very  aiigur  faNiki ! 
How  oft  have  I  been  baited  by  these  peers. 
And  dare  not  be  revenged,  for  their  power  is  great! 
Yet,  shall  the  crowing  of  these  oocaeielt 
Affright  a  lion  ?  Edward,  nnfold  thy  pa«rs» 
And  let  their  lives'  blood  slake  thy  fury's  hoHgier. 
If  1  be  cruel  and  grow  tyrannous, 
Now  let  them  thank  tliemselreS)  aod  rob  too  late. 

JLtuL  My  lord,  I  see  your  love  to  Gaveston 
Will  be  the  ruin  of  the  realm  and  you ; 
For  now  the  wrathful  nobles  threaten  wars ; 
And  therefore^  brother,  banish  him  for  ever. 


EdtBu  Art  IhcMi  an  ewnny  to  my  Oasaatm? 
ICflitL  Ay,and  it  grievaa  me  that  I  faTeendki 
~         >,  be  9one  I  whine  thoo  widi  Us 


KeiU,  So  will  I,  rather  than  with  Oavestoo. 
^Otttef  nyaig^nnd  tvoaUemcAooMn 
ICctj.  No  marvel  ibnt  |hoo  soofs  diy  nih 

When  I,  ti^  brother,  am  n^eoted  tboe.      [!■ 
.Qdb.  Away  fr-Peor  On^winn,  thathtft  noM 

B^M  ^BC  a^^^ 

De  wimt  they  can,  we*ll  live  in  Tinaioadi  hsK; 
And,  so  I  walk  with  him  about  the  wail% 
What  care  I  though  the  earls  begirt  us  roond!- 
■be  that's  eanae  of  idl  tboe  jars. 


Enter  the  Queen,  three  Ladkt,  Baxjock,  «i 

Spi^nckr. 

QHea.  My  biH«  'tis  chaugbt  thaearis sieq>< 

arms. 
Edm.  Av,  aod  'tis  likewise  thou^t  yen  tiva 

tnem.  « 

Queen.  Thus  do  you  still  subject  me  witfan 

cavee?  • 

ladies.  Sweet  uoclc  !  speak  more  kindly  to  th 

queen. 
Omve.  Mj  lord,  dissemble  with  ber,  spesk  U 

fair. 
Eda.  Pardon  me,  sweet !  I  forgot  nj^j* ,, 
Queen.  Your  pardon  is  quickly  got  w  I*jj^ 
Edw.  The  younger  Mortimer  is  grown  »  v^ 


?^  Garif A— Splendid,  gaady.    A  word  used  by  Sha,fcffyjnc;i^  Richard  II J.  A*  4.  S.  4 : 

w  a  garish  flag,**      * 

Mfimeo  and  JuUti,  A.  S.  S.  4 1 

«•  all  the  warM  4ial||be  in  lave  with  olght. 

And  pay  no  woiship  to  the  gmrUh  808.** 

Aod  by  Milton,  11  Penseroto,  1. 141 : 

*'  Hide  me  from  day's  gariah  eye.*' 

3'  Have  made  this  jig  :^\jig,  in  Marlow's  time,  eras  oat  a  danee  fN^,  if  at  all,  bat  a  balls'-^|2l 
Karleian  Collection  of  Old  Ballads,  now  ip  the  pocsewion  of  Thomafl  Pcanoo,  Esq., are  several  ""°|^/r 
liUe,  as,  "  A  Northeme  jige,  ealled  Daintie  eenu  them  tome,**  **  A  mvnnfmmjigg^^ert^pfeamie'^ 
heivcijt  Kit  and  Pegge."  "  The  West  Countrji  Jigg^or  A  Trendimorc  GtUliardf  and  several ot«ei». 

Again,  in  The  Faimti  Caatraet,  by  Hemmiiigs,  A.  4.  6,  4 1 

"  WeeU  kfv  yovtjimg^ 
Mow  is  yam  haUad  M4^'* 

Bee  also  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  tfamUty  A.  9.  8. 9k  ,^  ^g^i 

"  Maide  ^fBngUmd,  Ac.— In  Fabian's  Chronicle,  p,  M«.  yQ^  11.  these  verses  are  «'^'*^^tf 
variation.    **  Thao  the  Scottcs  enflamed  with  p/yde  in  derysyon  of  the  Kng^men,  m^^  ^^  ^ 
folowctb : 

**  Maydem  of  Englaode  sore  may  ye  morae. 

For  yoor  lemmans  ye  hav.e  lost  at  Banockys  borne, 

Wyth  beve  a  lowc. 
What  weoeth  the  king  of  Ei]fland| 
8o  soone  to  have  wone  Sco^ande, 
•*  Wyth  mmbylowe. 

'<  Thys  son^e  was  after  many  dates  song  in  daunces  in  the  carols  of  the  maydens  and  loyn^ 
Scotland,  to  the  reprofe  aod  disdayneof  iingly^hemcn^  wJikdymeas  other  whych  1  aiec  pa^' 
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That  t^  pvr  fhoo  he  Af»HM  eifii 

Cave.  wJiy  io  ^foa  not  oomnui  Um  to  tht 

Tower? 
£dw,  I  d^csuBOtf  fbr  the  people  love  him  well. 
Omve,  Why  tliaii  weHl  have  niin  |>rivily  made 

awav: 
JSAp.  Would  Lvusaster  a^d  he  bad  both  ca- 
roused 
A  bowl  of  poifob  to  each  other's  hoaltii  I 
QhU  lefc  diem  go ;  and  tall  me  what  are  these. 
1  Ladw*  Two  of  my  father's  farvants  whilst  ha 
livedi 
May't  please  your  grace  to  eolertaia  them  bow. 

JBtbp.  Tall  me,  where  wast  thou  bom  ? 
What  is  thine  arms  ? 

SaL  My  name  is  Baldock ;  and  my  gentry 
I  fetch  from  Oxford,  not  from  heraldry. 

£dm.  The  fitter  art  thou,  Baldock,  for  my  tarn. 
Wait  on  aa,  and  111  see  thou  shalt  not  want. 
SaL  I  homUy  thank  yo^r  majesty. 
Edw.  Knowest  thou  him,  Gaveston } 
Garf^  Ay,  mv  lord,  his  name  is  Spencer,  ha  is 
well  allied; 
For  my  sake  let  him  wait  upon  your  grace; 
Scarce  shall  you  find  a  man  of  more  desert. 

Edm*  Then,  Spencer,  watt  upon  me;  for  his  sake, 
111  grace  thee  with  a  higher  stile  ere  long. 
Spen.  No  greater  titles  happen  unto  me. 
Than  to  be  favoured  of  your  majesty. 

£dm,  CohsIb,  this  day  shall  be  your  marriage- 
feast. 
Andy  CSavestoo,  tbitik  that  I  love  thee  welf. 
To  wed  thee  to  our  niece,  the  only  heir 
Unto  the  earl  of  Glo'ster  late  deceased. 

Gave.  I  know,  my  lord,  many  will  stomach  ipe;  ^ 
Bat  I  respect  neither  their  love  nor  hate.  ^ 

Edm.  The  head^strong  bnrons  shall  not  limit 
me; 
He  that  1  list  to  (avour  shall  be  great 
Come,  lelfs  away ;  and  when  the  marriage  eads. 
Have  at  the  rebiel^  and  their  'eomplicesT 

[ETeunU 

Enter  LAKGASTaii,  MoRTiMsa,  WAawicK,  P«4(r 

^nii_^  My  lords,  of  love  to  this  our  native  land, 
I  conie  to  join  with  yon,  and  leave  the  king; 
And  in  your  quarrel  and  the  realm's  behoof 
Will  be  the  first  that  shall  adventure  life. 
Xan.  I  fear  me,  yuu  are  sent  of  policy, 
To  undermine  us  with  a  shew  of  lore. 

War,  He  is  your  brother^  therefore  have  we 
cause 
To^st  the  worst,  and  doubt  of  yoqr  revolt 
^*jU,  Mine  honour  shall  be  hostage  of  my 
^      trutlu 
If  that  will  not  safiioe,  farewell,  my  lords. 
Mof.jun,  Stay,  Edmund;  never  was  Plaata- 
genet 
False  of  his  word,  and  therefore  trust  we  thee. 
Pern,  Biit  what's  the  reason  you  should  leave 

him  now? 
Sent.  1  have  informed  the  earl  of  Lancasttr. 


again. 


Edw,  Farewell,  sweet  Gaveston ;  and  farewell, 

niece. 
Queen.  Np  fnifrril  rQ^QorJanfaftU  thy  qm^n? 
Edw.  Yes,  ycyfor  Mortimff ",  p*"^  hy*"^  *°'^^ 
[lijeeunt  omnes,  prefer  Isabella. 
Qugen.  Heavens  can  witness,  I  love  none  but 
you. 
From  my  embracements  thus  he  breaks  away. 
O  that  mine  arms  could  close  this  isle  about. 
That  I  might  pull  him  to  me  where  I  would ! 
Or  that  these  tears,  that  dftssel  from  mine  eye^ 
Had  power  to  mollify  his  stony  heart. 
That,  when  I  had  him,  we  might  never  part ! 


JEnier  the  BarQn$,  Morumt, 

JLan,  I  wonder  how  he  'scapadr 

Mor.jun.  Who's  this,  the  Queen? 

Queen.  Ay,  Mortimer,  the  miserable  Queen, 
Whose  pining  heart  her  inward  s^s  have  blasted, 
And  body  with  centinual  mounung  waited :     . 
These  hands  are  tired  with  baling  of  my  lord 
From  Gav^ton,  from  wicked  Gaveston, 
And  all  in  vain ;  for,  when  I  s{»eak  him  fair. 
He  turns  awwr,  and  smiUs  upon  his  minion. 

Jlor.^a.  Cease  to  lament,  aod  tell  us  whera^ 
the  king. 

Queen.  What  would  you  with  the  king  ?  b't  him 
you  seek  ? 

Lan,  No,  madam,  but  that  cursed  Gaveston. 
Far  be  it  from  the  thougfit  of  Lancaster, 


1 


Lan.  And  it  sufficetb.    Now,  my  hirdi^  know 
this, 
,  That  Gaveston  is  seoratly  arrived, 
^  And  here  in  Tinmouth  frolics  with  the  king. 
Let  us  with  these  our  followers  scale  the  waili. 
And  suddenly  surprise  them  unawares. 

Mor.jun.  I'll  give  the  onset 

War.  And  FU  follow  thee. 

Mor.jun.  This  tattered  ensign  of  my  ancestors, 
Which  swept  the  desert  shora  of  that  dead  sea, 
Whereof  we  got  the  namo  of  Mortimer, 
Will  I  advance  upon  this  castle's  walls. — 
Drums,  strike  alarum,  raise  them  from  their  sport, 
And  ring  alood  the  kqeli  of  Qaveston  1 

Lan.  None  be  so  hardy  as  to  toqch  the  king ; 
But  neither  spare  you  Gaveston  nor  his  friends. 

[Exeunt,  * 

Enter  the  King  and  Spencer,  QuEEjf,  Ladidf 
&c.  to  them  Gaveston. 

Edw.  O  tell  me,  Spencer,  where  is  Gaveston  ? 

Spen.  I  fear  me  ho  is  slain,  my  gracious  lord. 

Edw.  No,  iiera  he  comes ;  now  let  tliem  spoil 
and  kill. 
Fly,  fly,  my  f arris,  the  earls  have  got  the  hold, 
Take  shipping  and  away  to  Scarborough  ; 
Spencer  and  I  will  post  away  by  land. 

Gav»  O  stay,  my  lord,  they  will  not  injure'jmu. 

Edw,  I  will  not  trust  them  ;  Gaveston,  away  I 

Gav.  Farewell,  my  lord. 

Edw.  I^dy,  farewell. 

Ladi/.  Farewell,   sweet  uncle,  till  we  meet 


• 


I    p.: 
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To  offer  violeDoc  to  his  sovereign. 
^  We  would  but  rid  the  realm  of  Gaveston : 
Tell  us  where  he  remains,  and  he  shall  die. 

Queen.  He's  guue  by  water  unto  Scarborough ; 
Pursue  him  quidLlj,  and  he  cannot  'scape ; 
The  king  hath  left  him«  and  his  train  is  small. 

War,  ^'  Forslow  no  time,  sweet  Lancaster,  let's 
march. 

Mor»  How  comes  it  that  the  king  and  he  are 
parted? 

Queen,  That  thus  yq^^^Brmjf  going  several 
ways, 
Idight  be  of  lesser  force ;  and  with  the  power 
That  he  intendeth  presently  to  raise, 
Be  easily  suppressed ;  therefore  be  gone. 

Mor,  Here  in  the  river  rides  a  Flemish  hoy ; 
•  Let's  all  aboard,  and  follow  him  amain. 

Lan,  The  wind  that  bears  him  hence  will  fill 
our  sails : 
Come,  come  aboard,  'tis  but  an  hour's  sailing. 

Mor,  Madam,  stay  you  within  this  castle  here. 

Queen.  No,  Mortimer,  I'll  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Mor.  Nay,  rather  sail  with  us  to  Scarborough. 

Queen.  Vou  kuow  the  king  is  so  suspicious, 
As,  if  he  hear  I  have  but  talked  with  you, 
Mine  honour  will  be  called  in  question ; 
And  therefore,  gentle  Mortimer,  be  gone. 

Mor.  Madam,  I  cannot  stay  to  answer  you^ 
But  think  of  Mortimer  as  he  deserves. 

Queen.  So  well  hast  thou  deser\'ed,  sweet  Mor- 
timer, 
As  Isabcll  could  live  with  thee  for  ever.  ^ 

In  vaJDJ  look  fpi;  love  at  F^wftrd'a  hand. 
Whose  cy^  are  fin^^d  on  none  biit  Gaveston : 
Yet  once  more  Til  importune  hini  with  prayer; 
If  he  be  strange,  and  not  regard  my  words, 
^  My  son  and  I  will  over  into  France, 
And  to  the  king  my  brother  there  complain, 
How  Gaveston  hath  robb'd  me  of  his  love  s. 
But  yet  I  hope  my  sorrows  will  have  end. 
And  Gaveston  this  blessed  day  be  slain.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Gaveston  pursued. 

Gov.  Yet,  lusty  lords,'  I  have  escaped  your 
hands, 
Your  threats,  your  larums,  and  your  hot  pursuits; 
And,  though  divorced  from  king  Edward* s  eyes, 
Yet  liveth  rierce  of  Gaveston  unsurprised. 
Breathings  in  hope  Q*  malgrado  all  your  beards^  '^ 


That  muster  rebels  thus  agnnst  year  king) 
To  see  his  royal  sovereign  once  Again. 

Enter  the  Nobles. 

War,  Upon  him,  soldiers,  take  awsy  his 
pons. 

Mor.  jun.  Thou  proud  disturber  of  thy 
try's  peace. 
Corrupter  of  thy  kim,  cause  of  these  broils^ 
Base  flatterer,  yield  !  and  were  it  not  for  Aamf*^ 
Shame  and  dishonour  to  a  soldier's  name, 
Upon  my  weapon's  point  here  should'st  thou  («U^ 
And  welter  in  thy  gore. 

Lan.  Monster  of  men !  thai,  j^kejIisXUfifiUBl^ 

Traineth  to  arms  and  bloody  wars 

So  many  valiant  knights ; 

Look  for  no  other  fortune,  wretch,  dian  death  ; 

King  Edward  is  not  here  to  buckler  thee. 

Ifdv'.  Lancaster,  why  talk'st  thou  to  the  slaved 
Go,  soldiers,  take  him  hence; 
For  by  my  sword  his  bead  shall  off:—* 
Gaveston,  short  warning  shall  serve  thy  turn. 
It  is  our  country's  cause. 
That  here  severely  we  will  execute 
Upon  thy  person :— hang  him  upon  a  bough. 

Gov.  My  lords ! — 

War.  Soldiers,  have  him  away; — 
But  for  thou  wert  the  favourite  of  a  king. 
Thou  shalt  have  so  much  honour  at  our  hands.. 

Gov.  I  thank  you  all  my  lords :  then  I  perceive^ 
That  h*eading  is  one,  and  hanging  is  the  other^ 
And  death  is  all. 

Enter  the  Earl  of  Akvv del. 

Lan.  How  now,  my  lord  of  Arundel  ? 

Arun,  My  lords,  king  Edward  greets  you  all 
by  me. 

War.  Arundel,  say  your  message. 

Agun.  His  majesty,  hearing  that  you  had  takeo 
Gaveston, 
Intreateth  you  by  me,  but  that  he  may 
See  him  before  he  dies ;  for  why,  he  says, 
And  sends  you  word,  he  knows  that  die  he  shall; 
And,  if  YOU  gratify  his  grace  so  far. 
He  will  be  mindful  of  the  courtesy. . 

War.  How  now? 

Gov.  Eenowned  Edward,  how  thy  name 
Revives  poor  Gaveston ! 


37  Forslow  no  f£iiM,  tweet  Lancasierj  lets  march — L  e.  Lou  no  fi'me,  do  not  delay. 

So,  in  Ben  Jonson^s  Every  Man  out  ofhU  Humour ^  A.&.  S.  8 1 — ^'  Mow  therefore,  if  yon  can  thmk  npoo 
any  present  means  for  hit  delivery,  do  not  foreslow  it." 

Lyly^s  Eupkues^  p.  58 : — **  Let  her  foretlow  no  occasion  that  may  bring  the  cbllde  to  qnyetnesse." 

The  Curtain  Drawer  of  tke  Worlds  by  W.  Parkes,  1618,  p.  8^— **  How  monies  it  then  that  prevcntioa 
■ever  comet  ?  that  men  ace  this,  yet  foresee  it  not  ?  that  men  know  this,  yet  foreslow  it  not,** 

See  also  the  Third  Part  of  King  I^Qry  VI.  A.^.  8. 3.  and  Mr  Steevcns^s  Note  thereon. 

3S  Ifo^f  nufo— Ital.  maugre^  in  detpm  o/,  Florio's  Dictionary,  1598. 

39  jilt  your  beards — To  beard  a  person.  Is  to  oppose  him  to  his  fisce. 
Agaio^  p.  865 : 

**  These  barou  thus  to  beard  me  hi  my  hm4."    S,  fy 
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War.  No,  it  needeth  not : 
Arandel,  we  will  mtify  tbe  king 
In  other  matters,  he  must  pardon  ds  in  thia.— 
Soldiers,  a^jr  with  him.  ' 

Gov.  Why,,  my  lord  of  Warwick, 
Will  these  delays  beget  me  any  hopes? 
I  know  it,  lords,  it  is  this  life  you  aim  at, 
Yet  grant  kine  Edward  this. 

Mor.jufL  Shalt  thou'  appoint  what  we  shall 
grant? — 
Soldiers,  away  with  him : 
Thus  we^l  gratify  the  king. 
We'll  send  his  head  by  thee,  let  him  bestow      ^ 
His  .tears  on  that,  for  that  is  all  he  gets 
Of  Gaveston,  or  else  his  senseless  trunk. 

Lan,  Not  so,  my  Iprds,  lest  he  bestow  more  cost 
In  burying  him,  than  he  hath  ever  earned. 

Arun,  My  lords,  it  is  his  majesty's  request, 
And  on  the  honour  of  a  king  he  swears. 
He  will  but  talk  with  him,  and  send  him  back. 
War,  When,  can  you  tell?  Arundel,  no;  we 
wot. 
He  that  the  care  of  his  realm  remits. 
And  drives  his  nobles  to  these  exigents 
For  Gaveston,  will,  if  he  seize  him  once^ 
Violate  any  promise  to  possess  him. 

Arun,  Then,  if  yon  will  not  trust  his  grace  in 
keep, 
My  lords,  I  will  be  pledge  for  his  return. 

Mor.jun.  It  is  honourable  in  thee  to  offer  this ; 
But  for  we  know  thou  art  a  noble  gentleman. 
We  will  not  wrong  thee  so. 
To  make  away  a  true  man  for  a  thief. 

Gov,  How  meanest  thou,  Mortimer?  this  is 

over  base. 
Mor.  Away,  base  groom,  robber  of  king's  re- 
nown, 
Question  with  thv  companions  and  thy  mates. 
Pern.  My  lord  Mortimer,  and  yod  my  lords, 
each  one. 
To  gratify  the  kin^s  request  therem. 
Touching  the  sen£ng  ot  this  Gaveston, 
Because  his  majesty  so  earnestly 
Desires  to  see  die  man  before  his  death, 
I  will  iipon  mine  hcmoor  undertake 
To  carry  him,  and  bring  him  bade  again ; 
Provided  this,  diat  you,  my  lord  of  Arundel, 
Willjoin  with  me. 

mtr,  Pembroke^  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 
Cause  yet  more  bloodshed  ?  is  it  not  enough 
That  we  have  taken  him,  but  must  we  now 
leave  him  on  had  I  wis^  and  let  him  go? 

PenL  My  lords,  I  will  not  over-woo  your  ho- 
nours. 
But,  if  you  dare  trust  Pembroke  with  the  prisoner. 
Upon  my  oatli  I  will  return  him  back. 
Arun.  My  lord  of  Lancaster,  what  say  you  in 

this? 
Xaa.  Why  I  say,  let  hhn  go  on  Pembroke's 

word. 
Pern.  And  you,  lord  Mortimer  ? 
Mor.jun,  How  say  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick  ? 
War,  Nay,  do  your  pleasures^ 


I  know  bow  'twHl  prov6. 

Ptm.  Then  give  him  me. 

Gov,  Sweet  sovereign,  yet  I  come 
To  see  thee  ere  I  die. 

BDS. 

[Atide. 
we  deliver 
him  you ; 
Return  him  on  your  honour,  sound.   Away. 

[Exeunt, 

Manent  Pembroke,  Matrevis,  Gavestov,  and 
Pembroke's  Men,  four  Soidierg, 

Pern.  My  lord,  you  shall  go  with  me. 
My  house  is  not  far  he noe,  out  pf  the  way 
A  little ;  but  our  men  shall  go  along. 
We  that  have  pretty  wenches  to  our  wives, 
Sir,  must  not  come  so  near  to  baulk  their  lips. 

Mat.  Tis  very  kindly  spoke,  my  lord  of  Peuv- 
broke ; 
Your  honour  hath  an  adamant  of  power 
To  draw  a  prince. 

Pern.  So,  my  lord. — Come  hitlier,  James; 
I  do  commit  this  Gaveston  to  thee, 
Be  thou  this  night  his  keeper ;  in  the  morning 
We  will  discharge  thee  of  thy  charge;  be  gone. 

Gov.  Unhappy  Gaveston,  whither  goest  thou 
now  ?  [  Exit  cum  tero.  Pem. 

IBorte-boy.  My  lord,  we'll  quickly  be  atCobbam. ' 

[Exeunt  and 

Enter  Gaveston  mmmmg,  and  the  Earl  of 
Pembroke's  men. 

Gav.  O  treacherous  Warwick !  thus  to  wrong 

thy  friend. 
James.  I  see  it  is  your  life  these  arms  pursue. 
Gav.  Weaponless  must  I  fall?   and  die  in 
bands? 
O  mnst  this  day  be  period  of  my  life  ! 
Center  of  all  my  bliss ! — and  ye  be  men, 
Speed  to  the  king.  ^ 

Enter  Warwick  and  his  Company, 

War.  My  lord  of  Pembroke's  men. 
Strive  you  no  more,  I  will  have  that  Gaveston. 
James,  Your  Lordship  doth  dishonour  to  your^ 
self, 
And  wrong  our  lord,  your  honourable  friend. 
War,  No,  James,  it  is  my  country's  cause  I 
follow. 
Go,  take  the  villain ;  soldiers,  come  away. 
We'll  make  quick  work.     Commend  me  to  your 

master. 
My  friend,  and  tell  him  that  I  watched  it  welL     y 
Come  let  thy  shadow  parley  with  king  Edward. 
Gov*  Treacherous  earl!  shall  not  I  see  the 

king? 
War.  The  ^ng  of  heaven  perhaps,  no  other 

Away; 

[Exeunt  Warwick  and  his  Men,  with  Gavb^ 
STOV.    Manent  James^  cum  cateris. 
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Jamn,  Come,  fSellowSy  il  booteth  not  for  its  to 
strive ; 
We  will  in  hatie  go  tertiff  oof  lord.      [£re«ii(. 

Enter  King  Edward  and  SpcKCEft,  with  Dnam 

and  FifeL 

Edm.  I  long  to  hear  an  antwer  fVom  the  boTons, 
ToQching  my  friend,  my  dearest  OaTPSton. 
Ah !  Spencer,  iiot  the  riches  of  my  realaii 
Can  ransom  him  !  ali,  he  is  mnrked  to  die  ! 
I  know  the  malice  of  the  younger  Mortimer, 
Warwick  I  know  is  rough,  and  I^ncaster 
Inexorable,  and  I  shall  nerer  see 
My  lovely  Pierce  of  Gaveston  again. 
The.  barons  ofcrbear  me  with  their  pride. 

Spen,  Were  I  king  Edward,  Bngland's lor ereigil, 
Son  to  the  lovely  Elcaftor  of  Spain, 
Great  fldward  Longshank's  issue,  wonld  I  bear 
TheM  braves,  this  rage*  and  suifer  uncontroura 
These  barons  thus  to  beard  me  in  niy  land. 
In  mine  own  realm?  my  lord,  pardon  my  s|)eeeli, 
Did  you  retain  your  father's  mognanimicy^ 
Did  you  rq^ard  the  honour  of  your  naufe, 
You  would  not  suffisr  thus  your  majesty 
JBe  coonlerbnft  of  your  nobility. 
Strikeofftheirheads,8odlecth«ii  preaclioiipole«; 
No  doubt,  such  lessons  they  will  teach  the  rert, 
As  by  their  preachments  they  will  profit  much, 
And  team  obedience  to  their  lawful  king. 

JEdb.^Yte^  gentle  Spencer,  we  have  been  too^ 

Too  kind  to  them;  but  now  have  drawn  obr 

sword. 
And,  if  they  send  me  not  my  Gaveston,  ^ 
We'll  steel  it  on  their  crest,  and  poll  their  tops. 
BdL  This  haoght  resolve  become*  your  Ma-' 

y^j ;  i 

You  ought  not  to  be  tied  to  their  affection,  ^ 

As  though  your  highness  were  a  schooUboy  ^till^ 
And  must  be  awed  and  governed  like  a  child. 

Enter  Hugh  Spencer  an  OidMani  Father  te  thi 
Young  Spencer,  with  his  Trunchion  and 
SoldierL 

Spen,  sen.  Long  live  my  sovereign,  the  noble 
Edward, 
in  peace  triumphant,  fortunate  in  wars ! 

£dm.  Welcome,  old  roan :  com'st  thou  in  Ed- 
ward's aid  ? 
'then  tell  the  prince  of  whence,  and  what  thou  art. 

Spen,  sen,  iJ>,  with  a  band  of  bowmen  and  of 
pikes, 

^'  tfrown-billsy  and  targiteers,  four  hundred 
strongs 


Sworn  to  defend  king  BMMTt  nfal  righ^ 
I  cone  in  penod  to  yosr  tusytttfi 
SpendtTt  the  fitther  ^  H«i|^  flprtor  tlKfe^ « 
Bound  to  yoar  hi^hnen  evcriamk^ 
For  favour  done  in  birii  aafai  da  n. 

Edw.  Thy  Mi«r,  Spender? 

Spen.Jmn,  Troo^  and  h  Hke  ftMt  grte^ 
That  pours  in  lieu  of  idl  jMir  goddnett  ihUhi) 
His  life,  niy  lord,  before  yenrf^  pnnoely  feet*' 

Edw.  Welcome  ten  tfaoosand  ma,  old  okiv 
again. 
Spencer,'this  love,  this  kiflpdnte  to  tfiy  king, 
Argues  thy  noble  mind  mttd  SkpiMiffni 
Spencer,  I  here  create  theft  oarl  <rf  WitoMrt^ 
And  daily  wUT  eorick  thee  with  Ottr  riirSff, 
Thtt,  as  tlfe  Mn-sWife,  sMI  I  reiitt  o*tt  Ale. 
oesides,  tliB  fiKire  to  nurineit  cMr  M9rb 
Becaose  we  htar  lord  Brute  doth  Mtkslttd, 
And  that  the  Mortlinen  nib  in  hMid'iMii^ 
Thou  shate  Hate  crowns  of  fcs  ifottiM  M  bmm: 
And,  Spetittt^  spare  them  not,  hiy  ft  on. 
Soldiers,  a  largess  and  thrice  weloodK  all. 

Spen,  My  lord,  here  eooMis  the  qoeHi. 

Enter  the  Queen  and  her  San,  and  livuvs  • 

FfenchmaH, 

Edw.  Madam,  what  news  ? 

Queen.  News  of  dishonoiir,  fOrd,  and  ^Konteot 
Oar  friend  Levuoe,  faithfol  and  full  ottnaXt 
Infonneth  osy  tsy  letters  and  by  words. 
That  Valois  our  brother,  king  of  France, 
Because  your  highness  bath  been  slack  in  kooagc^ 
Hath  seized  Normaodv  into  bis  hands. 
These  be  the  letters,  this  the  messenger. 

Edw.  Welcome,  Levuoe.— tush,  Sb,  if  *»  *« 

Valois  and  I  will  soon  be  friends  again. 
^irT  *'\  my  9lTBII?^ "-  sludl  I  nevcfr  see, 
Never  behold  thee  more  ?  MadM,  in  this  ml^ 
tVe  will  employ  vou  and  your  little  son; 
You  shall  go  parley  with  the  king  of  France— 
Boy,  see  you  oear  you  bravely  to  the  kiog^ 
^And  do  your  message  with  a  nuyesty.  . 

Prince.  Commit  not  to  my  youth  diinp  o» 
more  weight 
Than  fits  a  prince  so  young  as  I  to  bear, 
And  fear  not,lord.and  father,  heaven's grcitbcaim 

On  Atlas*  shoulder  shall  not  Ae  more  safe, 
Than  shall  your  chai^ge  committed  to  lay  J"**** 
Queen.  Ah,  boy !  this  towardoess  makes  wj 
mother  fear  , 

Thou  art  not  marked  to  many  days  on  eartt. 
Edw.  Madam,  we  will  that  you  with  spew  vi 
shipped, 


40  BroMt-ftiOs--"  The  old  weapea  of  ibe  English  iafkatfy,  wUich«  Mys  teuijfkigatt!  ^^^"^^j^^ 
anddepUtrabh  wounds.    It  may  he  called  tke  Jakatk  Securis.    Dr  JoknMHi*s  Note  on  Much  ado  ootm  i^ 
thing.  A.  9.  S.  8.  ^^  -  uMp 

In  (fre  fattt  cdHlon  of  Shahcspeare,  the  reader  will  fiod  rrpieseataUeai  of  the  severd  kladi  •■  *" 
which  irere  formerly  hi  ose. 
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And  this  our  0on ;  Lernnd  fihal!  follow  yoa 
With  all  the  haste  we  can  dispatch  him  hence. 
Chuse  of  OUT  lords  to  bear  yoo  company, 
And  go  in  peace ;  leave  us  in  wars  at  home. 
Queen.  UmisX^S^jSMiSy  H^here  subjects  brave 
their  king ; 
God  end  them  once.—My  lord,  I  take  my  leave. 
To  make  my  prepanition  for  France. 

Enter  Jjotd  Mataevis. 

l&dxD.   What,  lord  Matrevis>  dost  thou  come 
alone  ? 

Mat,  Yea,  my  good  lord,  for  O^viwiMn  t^  ^^^A  > 
.    £</ip.  Ah,  traitors  !  have  they  pat  ms  friend  to 

death  ? 
Tell  me,  Matrevis,  died  he  ere  thou  earnest, 
Or  did*st  thou  see  my  friend  to  take  his  death? 

Mat  Neither,  my  lord ;  for  as  he  was  sarprised, 
Begirt  with  weapons,  and  with  enemies  round, 
I  did  your  highness'  message  to  them  all ; 
Demanding  him  of  them,  entreating  rather. 
And  said,  upon  the  honour  o^  my  name. 
That  I  would  undertake  to  carry  him 
Unto  your  Inehness,  and  to  bring  him  back. 

JSe/tr.  Ana  tell  me,  would  the  rebels  deny  me 
that  ?  ^ 

Spen.  Proud  recreants !  *   ■ 

Edw,  Yea,  Spencer,  traitors  all. 

Mat.  I  fpund  them  at<he  first  inexorable  i 
The  earl  of  Warwick  would  not  bide  the  hearing, 
Mortimer  hardly,  Pembroke  and  Lancaster 
6pake  least :  and  when  they  flatly  had  denied, 
R«fu«ng  to  receive  mg  pjrtgfi  for  him.    ■       . 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  mildly  thus  bespake  t 
My  lords,  because  qnr  sovereign  sends  for  him. 
And  promiseth  lie  shall  be  safe  returned, 
1  will  this  undertake,  to  have  him  hence. 
And  see  him  re-delivered  to  your  hands. 

Edw.  Well,  and  how  fortunes  that  he  came  not  ? 

Spen,  Some  treason,  or  some  villaioy,  was  the 
cause. 

Mat.  The  earl  of  Warwick  seized  him  on  hi/ 
way. 
For  being  delivered  unto  Pembroke's  men. 
Their  lord  rode  home,  thinking  his  prisoner  safe ; 
But  ere  he  came,  Warwick  in'ambush  lay, 
^nd  bare  him  to  his  death,  and  in  a  trench      v 
Struck  off  his  head,  and  march'd  unto  the  camp. 
Soen.  A  bloody  part,  flatly  'gainst  law  of  arms.  \ 
Edw.  O  shall  I  speak !  or  shall  I  si^  and  die ! 
Spen.   My  lord,  refer  your  vengeance  to  the 
sword 
ypod  these  barons :  hearten  up  your  men ; 
^them  not  unrevenged  murder  your  friends ! 
Advance  your  standard,  Edward,  in  the  field, 
And  march  to  fire  them  from  their  starting  holes, 
j^  [Edward  kneels,  and  taith: 

M^.  By  earth,  the  common  mother  of  us  all ! 
°7  «i«tven,  and  all  the  movii^  orbs  thereof  I 


By  this  right  hand  !  ahd  by  my  father's  sword 
And  all  t£e  honours  'JoT>ging  to  my  crown  ! 
I  will  have  heads,  and  lives  .fnr  him,  as  many 
As  I  have  manors^  castles,  towns,  and  towers. 
Treacherous  Warwick  !  traitorous  Mortimer  ! 
If  I  be  England's  king,  in  lakes  of  gore 
Your  headless  trunks,  your  bodies  will  I  trail. 
That  you  may  drink  your  fill,  and  quaff  in  bloot}, 
And  stain  my  royal  standard  with  (he  same ; 
That  so  my  btoady  colours  may  suggest 
Remembrance  of  revenge  immortally. 
On  your  accursed  traitorous  progeny* 
You  villains,  that  have  slain  my  Gaveston. 
And  in  this  place  of  honour  and  of  trust, 
Spencer,  sweet  Spencer,  I  adopt  thee  bere ; 
And  merely  of  our  love  we  do  create  thee 
Earl  of  Glo'ster,  and  lord  chamberlain,  ' 
JTespite  or  times,  &spite  of  ¥nenileiC' 

Spen.  My  lord,  here  is  a  messenger  from  the 
barons, 
Desires  access  onto  your  Majesty. 

Edw,  Admit  him  near. 

Enter  the  Herald  from  the  Barons,  with  his  coat 

ofarms^ 

Measen.  Long  live  king  Edward,  England's  law- 
ful lord ! 

Edw.  So  wish  hot  tliey  I  ^'  wis  that  sent  thee 
hither. 
Thou  comcbt  from  Mortimevand  his  accomplices ; 
A  ranker  root  of  rebels  never  was^ 
Well,  say  thy  message. 

Meisen.  The  barons  op  in  arms,  by  me  saJute 
Your  highness  with  loi^  life  and  happiness; 
And  bid  me  say,  as  plainer  to  your  grace. 
That  if,  without  elTusion  of  blood, 
You  will  this  grief  have  ease  and  remedy ; 
That  from  your  princely  person  you  remove 
This  Spencer,  as  a  putrefying  branch,      . 
That  deada  the  royal  vine,  whose  golden  leaves 
Empale  your  princely  head,  jrour  diadem ; 
Whoso  brightness  such  pemicioas  upstarts  dim. 
Say  the^,  and  lovingly  advise  your  gr^ce, 
To  cherish  virtue  anil  nobility. 
And  have  old  servitors  in  high  esteem. 
And  shake  off  smooth  distembliog  flatterers  e 
This  granted,  they,  their  honours,  and  their  liver. 
Are  to  yoar  highness  vOwml  and  conscrrate. 

Spen.  Ah,  traitors !  will  they  still  dbplay  their    / 
pvidef 

Edtf.  Away,  tarry  ao  answer^  but  be  gone ! 
Reoels,  will  they  appoint  their  sovereign 
His  s|Mrts,  hie  pteasiires,  and  his  compaBy  ? 
Yet  ere  thou  gOy  see  how  I  do  divorce 

t  Embraces  Spencer. 
ee  to  thy  lords. 
And  letl  tbem  I  wiH  eoow  to  chastise  them 
Fop  mortbering  O^vetCoB?  Me  thee  I  get  the^ 
gone! 
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lui  ward,  with  fire  and  f«vord,  follows  at  tfiy  heels.^ 

My  lord,  perceire  you  how  these  rebels  swell? 

'  Soldiers,  {(ood  hearts,  defend  year  sovereigns  right. 

For  now,  even  now,  we  march  to  make  th«*m  stoop. 

Away !  (Exeunt. 

Alarumif  fxmrsioiis,  a  great  Vighty  and  a 

Retreat. 

Enter  the  King,  Spencer  the  Father,  Spenckr 
the  &m,  and  the  Noblemen  of  the  King's  tide. 

Ed».  Why  do  we  sound  retreat  ?  upon  them, 
lords ! 
Hits  ray  I  shall  pour  vengeance  with  my  sword 
On  those  proud  rebels  that  are  up  in  arms, 
And  do  confront  and  countermand  their  king. 
SpetLJun.  i  doubt  it  not,  my  lord,  right  will 

prevail 
Spen.  ten,  ^fis  not  amiss,  my  liege,  for  either 
part 
To  breatlie  a  while ;  our  men,  with  sweat  and  dust 
All  choked  well  near,  begin  to  faint  fur  heat. 
And  this  retire  refresheth  horse  and  man. 
Spen.jun.  Here  come  the  rebels. 

Enter  the  Barontj  Moktimer,  Lancaster, War- 
wick, Pembroke,  4r<*« 

Mor.  Look,  Lancaster,  yonder's  Edward  'mong 

his  flatterers. 
Lan.  And  there  let  him  be,  till  he  pay  dearly 

for  their  company. 
War.  And  shall,  or  Warwick's  sword  shall 

smite  in  vain. 
Edw,  What,  rebels,  do  you  shrink,  and  sound 

retreat? 
Mor,jun.  No,  Edward,  no^  thy  flatterers  faint 

and  fly. 
Lan,  Th'ad  best  betimes  forsake  thee,  and  their 
trains, 
For  they'll  betray  thee,  traitors  as  they  are. 
Spen.jun.  Traitor  in  thy  face,  rebellbus  Lan- 
caster I 
Pern.  Away,  base  upstart !  bravest  thou  nobles 

thus? 
Spen,  sen,  A  noble  attempt !  and  hooourable 
deedl 
Is  it  not,  trow  ye,  to  assemble  aid. 
And  levy  armsagfunst  your  lawful  king  ? 

Edw.  For  which  ere  long  their  heads  shall  sa- 
tisfy. 
To  appease  the  wrath  of  their  ofiended  king. 
Mor.jun.  Then,  Edward,  thou  wilt  fighjt  it  to 
the  last,  * 

And  rather  bathe  thy  sword  in  sulgects'  blood, 
Tlian  banish  that  pernicious  company  ? 

Edw.   Ay,  traitors  all,  rather  than  thus  be 
braved, 
Make  England's  civil  towns  huge  heaps  of  stones, 
And  plows  to  go  about  our  palace-gates. 


War.  A  despetftte  and  ummtural  lesolstioi! 
Alarum  to  the  fight,  ^  St  George  for  Ee^nd, 
And  the  barons'  right. 

Edw.  St  George  for  England,  sod  king  £4- 
ward's  right !  [Exent. 

Re-^nter  Edward,  with  the  Barma,  c^ba. 

Edw.  Now,  lusty  lordi^  now,  notby  cfaucerf 
war, 
But  justice  of  the  quarrel,  and  the  cause, 
Vailed    is  your  pride ;  methioks  yoo  hsng  ik 

heads. 
But  well  advance  them,  traitors ;  oow  'tis  im 
To  be  avenged  oo  you  for  all  your  brara» 
And  for  the  murder  of  my  dearest  frieodi 
To  whom  right  well  yoo  knew  our  soul  mt  biii 
Good  Pierce  of  Gaveston,  my  sweet  fsvouite. 
Ah,  rebels  !  recreants !  yoo  made  him  sway. 

Edm.  Brother,  in  regard  of  thee,  sod  of  t^ 
land, 
Did  they  remove  (hftUIaBerer  from  thy  throae. 

Edw.  Soy  sir,  yoiThave  spoke ;  awsj,  sfoid  or 


presence 


! 


Accursed  wretches,  was't  in  regard  of  os, 

When  we  had  sent  our  messengers  ts  >^^ 

He  might  be  spared  to  come  to  speak  wiui  o^ 

And  Pembroke  undeitook  for  his  rcton* 

That  thou,  proud  Warwick,  watched  tbepriioiiffi 

^Poor  Pierce,  and  headed  him  'gainst  law  of  tr9>^ 

For  which  thy  head  shskll  overkwk  the  test, 

As  much  as  thou  in  rage  outwent'st  the  rest 

War.  lyant!  I  scorn  thy  threats  sodnMBioeK 

It  is  but  temporal  that  thou  canst  inflict 

'    Itffi.  The  worst  is  deathy  and  better  die  this 

live^ 
To  live  in  infamy  under  siici  a  kios.       ,^^ 
Edw.  Away  with  them,  my  k>rd  of  Wiodtf' 
ter ! 
These  lusty  leaders,  Warwick  and  liuicsster, 
sX  charge  you  roundly,  off  with  both  their  bcsds. 
away. 
War.  Farewell,  vain  world  I 
Lan.  Sweet  Mortimer,  farewell 
Mor.jun.  England,  unkind  to  thj  nobilltTi   , 
Groan  (or  this  grief,  behold  how  thou  sttmauned- 
Edw,  Go,  take  that  haughty  Mortimer  to  tin 
^  Tower, 

There  see  him  safe  bestowed;  and  for  the  reity 
Do  speedy  execution  on  them  all.    Begone. 
Mar.jun.  What,  Mortimer !  can  ragged  sCooj 
^alls 

J  Immure  thv  virtue  that  aspires  to 'heaven  r 
No,  Edward^  England^s  scourge,  itlriay  not  ber 
Mortimer's  hone  surmounts  his  fortune  f&r; 
Edw.  Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  mvcfa  «><° 
me,  my  friends; 
Edwtml  this  day  haih  crowned  him  king  so^ 


*^  St  George  fir  EngUmd'^ate  Note  to  TAs  Plaasr  •/  Wak^uUL 
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Mmnewi  SnvctnJUtMSy  Lewev,  anil  Baldock. 

S^fen,  JjoweUf  the  trust  that  tre  repose  in  thee, 
Bflgets  the  quiet  o(  king  BdwarcPs  land« 
llierefore  begone  in  haste,  and  with  advice 
Bestow  that  treasure  on  the  lords  of  France, 
That  therewith  all  enchanted,  like  the  guard 
^at  suffered  Jove  to  pass  in  showers  of  gold 
To  Danaii,  all  aid  may  be  denied 
To  Isabel  the  queen,  that  now  in  France 
Makes  friends^  to  cross  the  seas  with  her  young  son, 
And  step  unto  his  father's  regimeuL 

Lewen,  That's  it  these  barons  and  the  subtile 
queen 
Long  levied  at. 

&L  Yea ;  but  Lewen,  thou  seest. 
These  barons  lay  their  heads  on  blocks  together ; 
V^hat  they  intend,  the  hangman  frustrates  clean. 

Lemen.  Have  you  no  doubt,  my  lord ;  I'll  clap 
00  close 
Among  the  lords  of  France  with  England's  gold. 
That  Isabel  shall  make  her  plaints  in  vain, 
And  France  shall  be  obdurate  with  her  tears.    »' 

Spen.  Then  make  for  France,  amain — Lewen, 
away! 
Prodaiin  king  Edward's  wars  and  victories. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Edmund. 

Edm.  Fair  blows  the  wind  for  France;  blow, 
^^f^^   gentle  gale, 

flm  Edmund  be  arrived  for£ngland*s  good ! 
Nature,  yield  to  ray  country's  cause  in  this. 
A  brother  !  no,  a  butcher  of  thy  friends.         / 
Proud  Edward,  do'st  thou  bftniflh  roe  thy  presence? 
But  111  to  France,  and  cheer  the  wronged  queen. 
And  certify  what  Edward's  looseness  is. 
tJnnalural  king.!  to  slaughter  noble  men. 
And  cherish  flatterers !  Mortimer,  I  stay 
Thy  sweet  escape ;  stand  gracious,  gloomy  night, 
To  his  device. 

Enter  MoRTiif £a  ditguUed,  ^ 

Mor.jun,  Holla !  who  walketh  there  i  is't  you, 
my  lord  ? 
'xX</m.   Mortimer,  'tis  I;  but  hath  thy  potion 
wrought  so  happily  ? 
Mor.jun,  It  hath,  my  lord;  the  warders  all 
asleep, 
I  thank  them,  g^ve  me  leave  to  pass  in  peace. 
But  hath  your  grace  got  shipping  unto  France? 
Edm,  Fear  it  not. 
~"^*  [Exeunt, 

Enter  the  Quseh  and  her  Son. 

Queen,  Ah,  boy,  our  friends  do  fail  ua  all  in 


^^  lords^are^mel,  and  the  king  unkind; 
^hat  sliali  we  do  ? 

Prince,  Madam,  retom  to  England, 
And  please  my  father  well ;  and  then  a  fig 
^  For  all  Qj  uncle's  friendship  here  in  Franet. 
I  warrant  you,  111  win  his  highness  quickly; 


He  loves  me  better  than  n  rhnmiind  Rppnrers 
Queen,  Ah,  boy,  thou  art  deceived,  at  least  in 
this, 
To  think  that  we  can  yet  be  tuned  together ; 
No,  no,  we  jar  too  far.    Unkind  Valois ! 
Unhappy  Isabel !  when  France  rejects. 
Whither,  O  whither  dost  thou  bend  thy  steps? 

Enter  Sir  John  ^Henault. 

Sir  John,  Madam,  what  cheer  ? 

Queen,  Ah,  euod  Sir  John  of  Uenault, 
Never  so  cheerless,  nor  so  far  distrest. 

Sir  John,  I  hear,  sweet  lady,  of  the  ^ng's  imkind* 
ness; 
But  droop  not,  madam ;  noble  minds  contemn 
Despair:  will  your  li^race  with  me  to  Ilenault, 
And  there  stay  time's  ad  vantage  with  your  son? — 
Uqw  say  you,  my  lord,  will  you  go  with  your 

friends, 
And  shake  off  all  our  fortunes  equally  ? 

Frince,  So  pleaseth  the  queen  my  mother,  me 
it  likes. 
The  king  of  England,  not  the  court  of  France, 
Shall  have  me  from  my  gracious  mother's  side. 
Till  I  be  strong  enough  to  break  a  staff; 
And  then  have  at  the  proudest  Spencer's  head. 

Sir  John.  Well  said,  my  lord. 

Queen.  Oh,  my  sweet  heart !  how  do  I  moan 
thy  wrong, 
Vet  triumph  in  tlie  hope  of  thee,  my  Joy ! 
Ah,  sweet  »r  John,  even  to  the  utmost  verge 
Of  Europe,  or  the  shore  of  Tauai^ 
Will  we  with  thee  to  Henault,  so  we  wilL 
The  marquis  is  a  noble  gentleman, 
His  grace  I  dare  presume  will  welcome  me. 
But  who  are  these  ? 

Enter  Edmund  and  Moetimeb. 

EdnL  Madam,  long  may  you  live, 
itflicn  happier  than  your  m^ds  in  England  do !    ' 

Queen,  Lord  Edmund  and  lord  Mortimer  alive ! 
Welcome  to  France  !  the  news  was  here,  my  lord. 
That  you  were  dead,  or  very  near  your  death. 

Mor,jun,  Lady,  the  last  was  truest  of  tlie 
twain : 
But  Mortimer,  reserved  for  better  hap. 
Hath  shaken  off  the  thraldom  of  the  Tower, 
And  lives  to  advance  your  standard,  ^ood  my  lord. 

Prince,  How  mean  you,  and  the  kmg  my  father 
lives? 
No,  my  lord  Mortimer,  not  I,  I  trow. 

Queen,  Not,  son  ? — why  not  ?  I  would  it  were 
no  worse. 
But,  gentle  lords,  friendless  we  are  in  France. 

Mor,jun,  Monsieur  le  Grand,  a  noble  friend 
of  jours. 
Told  us,  at  our  arrival^  all  the  news ; 
How  hard  the  nobles,  how  unkind  the  king  ^ 

Hath  shew'd  himself:  but^  madam,  right  makes    • 

room, 
Where  weapons  won't ;  and  though  so  many  fricnde 
AXf!  made jyqy^es  Warwick,  Lancaster, 
And  others  of  our  party  and  foction;  .^ 
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'^'ct  here  we  fnefid%  nsure  your  grMe,  in  Eng* 

land, 
Would  cast  up  caps,  and  clap  their  hands  for  joy, 
To  pre  08  there,  appointed  for  oar  foes. 

ITi/M.  Would  ail  were  well,  and  £d«ard  well 
reclaimed, 
For  England'^lionour,  peace,  and  quietnen  I 
Mor,  But  by  tlie  sword,  my  lord,  it  must  be  de- 
served; 
The  kini;  will  ne'er  forsake  his  flatterers. 
Sir  John.  My  lords  of  England,  sith  the  on- 
gentle  king 
Of  France  refuseth  to  give  ud  of  arms 
To  this  distressed  queen  his  sister  here. 
Go  you  with  her  Co  Henault ;  donbt  ye  not. 
We  will  find  comfort,  money,  men,  and  friends, 
Ere  long,  to  bid  the  English  king  abase. — 
How  lay,  young  prince?  what  think  you  of  the 
match  ? 
Prince,  I  think,  king  £d«ard  wiUoutnm  naall. 
Queem.  Nay  son,  not  so ;  and  yoo  must  not  dis- 
courage 
Your  friends,  that  are  so  forward  in  yoar  ud. 

EiJlaL  Sir  John  of  Henault,  pardon  us,  f  pray ; 
These  comforts  that  you  give  our  woeful  queen 
Bind  us  in  kindness  all  at  your  command. 
Queen,  Yea,  gentle  brother;  and  the  God  of 
heaven 
Prosper  your  happy  motion,  good  sir  John ! 
Mor.jun.  This  noble  gentleman,  forward  in 
arms, 
Was  bom,  i  see,  to  be  our  anchoivhold; 
Sir  John  of  Henault,  be  it  thy  renown, 
1  hat  England's  queen,  and  nobles  in  distress, 
Have  been  by  thee  restored  and  comforted. 
Sir  John.    Madam,  along,  and  you,  my  lord, 

witbme^  ^ ^ ^.«,  «««,««- .   .-p 

That  England's  peers  may  Henault's  welcome  see.  '  they  intend  to  give  King  Edward  battle  w^ 

rxi i^ij^^  sooner  than  he  can  look  for  Aem:  this 


[£rniii<. 

Enter  the  Kino,  Matrevis,  the  tv^  Spevcbrs, 

writh  9thert. 

Edw.  Thus  After  many  threats  of  wrathful  war, 
Triumpheth  England's  Edward  with  his  friends. 
And  triumph  Edward  with  bis  friends  uncop* 

tronted ! — 
My  lord  of  Glo'ster,  do  you  hear  the  news? 
&fen.  jun.  What  news,  my  lord  f 
£^19.  Why,  man,  they  say  there  is  great  eze€»* 
tion 
Done  through  the  realm ;  my  lord  of  Arundel, 
You  have  the  note,  have  you  not  ?     ~ 


Mat.  From  th«  lieQteMBt  of  die  Tenr,Bf 

lord. 
Edm,  I  pray  let  as  see  it.  What  have  wcthm! 
Read  it,  Spencer,      f  Spcncer  reads  thar  mmi 
Why  so ;  they  bark'd  apace  a  moadi  ago. 
Now,  on  mv  life,  they'll  neither  bark  nor  bitt. 
Now,  sirs,  the  news  from  Fr«nce^Glo*s8er,  Itrav, 
The  lords  of  France  love  England^s  gold  so  td^ , 
As  Isabel  gets  no  aid  from  thenoe. 
What  now  remains?  have  yoo  prodaimed, mj  hi 
^Heward  for  them  can  brine  in  Mordmer? 
Sp€n,jun,  My  lord,  we  have;  and,  if  he  be  ■ 
England, 
He  will  be  had  ere  long,  I  doubt  it  not 
Edw.  If!  do*st  thou  say  f  Speooer,  ts  tr«  ■ 
death. 
He  is  in  England's  ground ;  oar  portnisstm 
Are  not  so  careless  of  their  king  s  commiDd. 

Enter  a  Poet. 

Hoir  now,  what  news  with  thee?  from  thaw 
come  these  ? 
P(nt,  Letters,  ray  lord,  and  tidinp  forth « 
France,  , 

To  you,  my  lord  of  Glo'ster,  from  Lewes.        I 
Edw,  llead. 

Spekcer  retidt  the  Lette^ 
"  My  duty  to  your  honour  prenii$ed,&c  Ib«"J 
according  to  instructions  in  that  behalf,  d«n  «■  | 
the  king  of  France,  bis  lords,  and  effecwdtW 
the  queen,  all  discontented  and  dibcomforw, » 
gone.  Whither,  if  you  aftk;  with  Sir  Jota« 
Henault,  brother  to  the  marquiis,  iotu' Flaodeiij 
with  them  are  gone  Lord  Edmund,  and  ^^ 
Moitimer,  having  in  their  company  diver*  ofjw 
nation,  and  others ;  and,  as  constant  report  g^ 


all  tha  news  of  import.  Your  honour's  mt^f 
vice,  Li:wi>.  ^ 

Edw,  Ah.  v'UUuos!  bath  UmtMertiwer  cKapefl 
With  him  is  Edmund  gone  associate  r 
And  will  Sir  John  of  Henault  lead  the  roand-; 
Welcome  a  God's  name,  madam,  and  your  !«>» 
England  shall  welcome  you,  and  ail  J<^^!^r^ 
♦'  Gallop  a-jyace  bright  Phoebus  riirough  U*  "J^ 
And  dusky  night,  in  rusty  iron  cac^ 
Between  you  both,  shorten  the  time,  I  ^h 
That  I  may  see  that  most  desired  day,      ^ , 
Wlien  we  nuiy  meet  these  traitois  in  die  nc*  * 
Ah,  nothing  grieves  me,  but  my  Utde  boy 


^^  OaOop  thfoeey  Ac^*4^akefpeare  has  Imitated  these  Unei  In  Ammo  «ml«liili«f»  A.  S«  S«9 ^ 

«  Gallop  anace,  yoa  fiery-footed  steedi. 
Towards  Pboibus  mansion  i  lucb  a  wagoner 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  west, 
Ami  briH  h*  ^<N>'y  ol^ht  imaediately." 
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Is  thus  misled  to  cPoateoiUiM  Ibeir  ills. — 
Come,  frierida^  to  Bristol^  there  to  make  as  strong ; 
And  iiiods»  as  equal  be  to  hrinc  tbem  in, 
A3  jroii  iAJorious  wete  to  bear  them  forth. 

[ExeunL 

lEnter  the  QuEEy,  ker  iSon,  Edmund,  Mortimer, 

and  Sir  ionvf. 

Queen,  Now,  lords,  our  loviDg  friends,  aod 

coontrymeo. 
Welcome  to  KugUmd  all,  with  prosperous  winds ; 
Our  kindest  friends  jj  f^^Q^  tiave  we  left, 
"To  cope  with  f rieuds  at  home ;  a  heavy  case, 
When '  force   to  force  is  knit,  and  sword  and 

^gleave 
III  civil  broils  make  kin  «»d  countrymen 
Slaughter  themselves  in  others,  and  their  sides 
With  their  own  weapons  gore !  But  what's  the 

help? 
Idis^overned  kings  are  cause  of  all  this  wreck;  ^ 
And,  Edward,  thou  art  one  aniong  them  ail, 
Whosie  looseness  hatli  betrayed  thy  land  Co  spoii. 
And  made  tiie  channel  overflow  with  blood 
Of  thine  own  people ;  patron  should'st  thou  hfi^ 
Bur  thou — 

Mor.jun,  Nay,  madain,  if  you  be  •  warrior, 
Ye  must  not  grow  so  passionate  in  s|ieecfaec-^  v 
Xxirds^  sitb  that  we  are,  by  suflferanoe  4f  hevnen, 
Arrived  and  armed  in  this  prince's  right. 
Here  fur  our  country's  cause  swear  wie  to  him 
All  homage,  fealty,  and  forwardness; 
And  for  the  open  wroiigsand  injuries 
Edward  hath  done  to  us,  his  queen,  and  Und, 
We  come  in  arms  to  wreck  it  with  the  sword; 
That  England's  queen  in  peace  may  repossess 
Her  dignities  and  hoooors :  and  withall 
We  may  remove  these  flatterers  from  the  kin^ 
That  havock  EngUnd's  wealth  and  treasury. 
Sir  John,  Sound  trumpets^  my  lord,RDd  forwardf 

let  us  march.  j 

Bdward  nill  think  we  come  to  flatter  him. 
^^^^JI(^.  I  would  he  Aev4v  had  be^  flattered 

more!  [Exeunt^ 

£nter  the  Kimo,  Ba{.dock,  and  Spencer  t 
Son^Jfying  about  He  Stage, 

Spen,  Fly,  fly^my  lonj^  the  queen  is  overstsoog, 


Her  friends  do  multiply,  and  yomv  do  faiL 
Shape  we  our  course  to  Ireland,  there  to  breathe* 

Ednp.  What !  was  I  bpni  co  fly  and  nm  away^ 
And  leave  the  Mortimers  conquerors  behind  i 
Give  me  my  horse,  let's  reinforce  our  troops^ 
And  in  this  bed  of  honour  die  with  fame. 

Bal,  O  no,  my  lord,  this  princely  resolutioo 
Fits  not  the  time ;  away,  we  ane  pursued. 

[Exeunt. 

EDMtTND  alone,  with  a  Sword  and  Target, 

This  way  he  fled,  but  I  am  come  too  late. 
Edward,  alas !  my  heart  relents  for  thee.  -^ 

Proud  traitor,  Mortimer,  why  dost  thou  chase 
Thy  lawful  king,  thy  sovereign,  with  thy  sword  ? —  • 
Vile  wretch !  and  why  hast  thou,  of  all  unkind,     j 
Borne  arms  against  thy  brother  and  thy  king  }     / 
Rain  showers  of  vengeance  on  ray  cursed  bead,  / 
Thou  God,  to  whom  in  justice  it-beloni^s  t 

To  punish  this  unnatural  revolt ! —  >., 

Edward,  this  Mortiaser  aims  at  thv  lift  c  / 

O  fly  him  then !— bat,  Edmund^  calm  this  n^. 
Dissemble,  or  tboa  diest ;  for  Mortimer  ( 
And  Isabel  do  kiss,  while  they  conspire :         \ 
And  yet  she  bears  a  face  of  love,  forsooth. 
Fie  on  that  love  that  hatchetb  death  and  hate ! 
Edmund,  away;  Bristol  toLongsbaoks'e  blood 
Is  false;  be  not  found  single  for  saspept: 
Proud  Mortimer  pryes  near  into  thy  walks. 

Enter,  the  Qveen,  Mortimer,  the  young  Prince', 
and  Sir  John  rf  Henault, 

Queen,  Successful  battle  gives  the  God  of  kiags 
To  them  that  fight  in  right,  and  fear  his  wrath« 
Since  then  suc<%ssfully  we  have  prevaiiei^ 
Thanked  be  heaven's  great  architect,  and  you  ! 
Ere  farther  ^e  proceed,  my  noble  lord^ 
We  here  create  our  well-beloved  son. 
Of  love  and  care  unto  his  royal  person, 
Lord  warden  of  the  realm;  and,  sith  use  fates 
Have  made  his  father  so  unfortunate. 
Deal  you,  my  lords,  in  this,  my  loving  lord^ 
As  to  your  wisdoms  fittest  seems  in  all. 

Edm.  Madam,  without  ofience,  if  I  ma?  ask, 
^  yon  detS  with  Edward  in  his  fall? 

Pnnre.  Tell  me,  good  unde,  what  Edward  do 
you  mean? 


/ 


/ 


^  Ofceas    Or  jtose,  a  weapon  like  a  halberd.    It  is  mentioned  in  Chnrchyard*8  ChaUeng^,  p.  44 


Again,  L^rtfm^/Fi 


III.  A.  3.8.6  : 


**  And  wanting  .weallh  to  pRy  tliis  heavy  snm. 
With  billes  andfle^yeef  from  prison  was  I  led." 


**  O  mistris,  the  BH^er,  and  all  the  watch. 

Are  coming  lowanis  our  house  with  glaoet  and  bills,** 


€i 


with  their  pond'nms ^Wvn.". 
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[MAItOti 


Edm.  NephtfWy  your  fadier;  I  dare  not  call 

him  king. 
Mor,  My  lord  of  Kent,  what  needs  tliete  qoet- 
dons? 
nrit  not  in  her  oontrolment,  nor  in  oar% 
But  at  the  realm  and  jparliament  9bail  please. 
So  shall  your  brother  be  dispoaed  of. 
I  like  not  this  relenting  mood  in  Edmund, 

[ JsMfe,  io  ihe  Q»een. 
Madam,  'tis  good  to  look  to  him  betimes. 

Queen,  Mjr  lord,  the  mayor  of  Bristol  knows 

our  mind. 
Mor  Yea,  madam,  and  they  'scape  not  eavly 
That  fled  che  field. 

Queen.  Balduck  is  with  the  king; 
A  goodly  chancellor,  is  he  not,  my  lord  ? 

Sir  John.  So  are  the  Spencers,  the  father  and 

the  son. 
Edm.  lliis  Edward  is  the  ruin  of  the  realm. 

Enter  Ricb  ap  Howell, a»^  the  MmjfortfBtit' 
iol,  miik  Spemcer  the  Father. 

Rice,  God  save  Queen  Isabel,  and  her  prince- 
ly son! 
Madam,  the  mayor  and  citizens  of  Bristol, 
In  sign  of  love  and  duty  to  this  presence, 
Present  by  me  this  traitor  to  the  state, 
Spencer,  the  father  to  that  wanton  Spencer, 
lliat,  tike  the  lawless  Catiline  of  Rome, 
Bevelled  in  England's  wealth  and  treasory. 
Queen.  We  Uiank  you  all. 
Mor,jun,  Your  loving  care  in  this 
Deserveth  princely  favours  and  rewards. 
But  Where's  the  king  and  the  other  Spencer  fled  ? 
Rice,  Spencer  the  son,  created  earl  of  Glo'ster, 
Is  with  that  smooth-tongued   scholar  Baldock 

gone. 
And  shipped  but  late  for  Ireland  with  the  king. 
Mor.jun.  Some  whirlwind  fetdi  them  back, 
or  sink  them  all ! 
They  shall  be  started  thence,  I  doubt  it  not 
Prince,  Shall  I  not  see  the  king  mv  father  yet  ? 
Edm,  Unhappy  Edward !  chasea  from  Eng- 
land's bounds ! 
Sir  John,  Madam,  what  rcsteth?  why  stand  ye 

in  a  muse  ? 
Queen,  I  me  my  lord's  ill  fortune ;  but,  alas ! 
Care  of  my  country  called  me  to  this  war* 
Mor,  Madam,  have  done  with  care  and  sad 
complaint. 
Your  king  hath  wronged  your  country  and  him- 
self; 


And  we  aaust  sedc  Io  rig^  it  as  we  may. 
Meanwhile,  have  hence  this  rebel  to  die  blod. 

Spen,  Rebel  is  be  that  fights  i^nst  die  prioce; 
So  fought  not  they  that  fcw|^t  in  EdwanTsii^ 

Mor,  Take  him  away,  be  prates.— Yoojfioe 
ap  Howell, 
Shall  do  good  service  to  ber  majesty. 
Being  of  ooontenanoe  in  year  ooontiy  here, 
To  follow  these  rebellious  runnagates.— 
We  in  mean  while,  madam,  most  take  advice, 
Huw  Baldock,  Spencer,  and  their  complice^ 
May  in  their  fall  be  followed  to  tbeir  end. 

[EmiiL 

Enter  the  Abbot,  Monks,  £dwa»d»  Snsca, 

and  Baldock. 

Ahbot.  Have  you  no  doubt,  my  lord;  have fv 

no  fear; 
As  silent  and  as  careful  we  will  be. 
To  keep  your  royal  person  safe  with  us, 
Free  from  ^'suspect,  and  fell  invasion 
Of  such  as  have  your  majesty  in  chase. 
Yourself,  and  those  your  cho«en  compaoy, 
As  danger  of  this  stormy  time  requires. 

Edw.  Father,  thy  face  should  harbour  no  <K- 

ceit. 
O !  hadst  thou  ever  been  a  kiK  thy  hearty 
Pierced  deeply  with  a  sense  ofmT  distreM^ 
Could  not  but  take  compassion  of  my  state. 
Stately  and  proud,  in  riches  and  io  train, 
Whilom  I  was,  powerful,  and  full  of  pomp: 
But  what  is  he,  whom  role  and  empiry 
Have  not  in  life  or  death  made  misenble?— 
Come,  Spencer,  come,  Baldock,  come  sit  don 

by  me; 
Make  trial  now  of  that  philosophy. 
That  in  our  famous  nurseries  of  arts 
Thou  sock'st  from  Plato  and  from  Aristotle.— 
Father,  this  life  contemplative  is  heaveo. 

0  that  I  might  this  life  m  qaiet  lead !  .  _^ 
But  we,  alas !  are  chased;  and  you,  my  fp^^ 
Your  lives,  and  my  dishonour,  they  puno^ 

JYet,  gentle  monks,  for  treasure,  gold,  nor  fee, 

1  Do  you  betray  us  and  our  company.  ^ 

Monks,  Your  grace  may  hit  secure,  if  aoot  dv 
we  do  *•  wot  of  your  abode.         ^^ 

Snen,  Not  one  alive,  but,  shrewdly  1 8iiipc<^ 
A  gloomy  fellow,  in  a  mead  below ; 
He  gave  a  long  look  after  us,  my  lord ; 
And  all  the  land  I  know  u  up  in  arms; 
Arms  that  pursue  our  lives  with  deadly  bate. 


^  SuMfedf^U  e.  tutfUUm.    80,  la  Middleton*s  JT^re  JHrnmhUrs  bettdss  yTesMR,  A.  8.  S.  1 


**  what  a  fair  way 


Bad  I  made  for  my  love  to  the  general. 
And  cut  off  all  suspect ,  all  reprehemioB  ?" 


4«  firu^Set  Note  85  to  Gammer  QuriwCs  NeedU* 


Harlow.] 
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Bald.  We  were  embteked  for  Ireland;  wretch- 
ed—' 


we 


With  awkward  winds  and  sore  tempests  driTen  / 
To  faU  on  shore,  and  here  to  piue  in  fear  I 

Of  Mortimer  and  his  confederates. 

Edw,  Mortimer !  who  talks  of  Mortimer? 
Who  woands  me  with  the  name  of  Mortimer  ? 
That  bloody  man ! — Good  father,  on  thy  lap 
Lay  I  this  bead,  laden  with  mickle  care. 
O  might  I  never  ope  these  eyes  again ! 
Never  again  life  up  this  drooping  head ! 
O  never  more  lift  up  this  dymg  heart! 

Spen.  Look  up,  my  lord.— Baldock,  this  drow- 
siness 
Betides  no  good ;  here  even  we  are  betrayed.  J^ 

EntcTy  with  Welch  Hooks^^'^  Rice  ap  Howel,  a 
Mower y  and  the  JSar/  ^Leicester. 

Mower,  Upon  my  life,  these  be  the  men  ye 


lUct,   Fellow,  enough. — My  lord,  I  pray  be 
short, 
A  fair  commission  warrants  what  we  do. 

Jm,  The  queen's  commission,  urged  by  Morti- 
mer. 
What  dinnot  Mortimer  with  the  queen ! 
Alas !  see  where  he  sits,  and  hopes  unseen, 
Tescape  their  hands  that  seek  to  reave  his  life. 
Too  true  it  is,  quern  diet  vidit  venient  tuperhum^ 
Hune  dies  viditjitgiengjacentem. 
But,  Leicester,  leave  to  grow  so  passionate. — 
Spencer  and  Baldock,  by  no  other  names, 
1  arrest  you  of  high  treason  here. 
Stand  not  on  tides,  but  obey  the  arrest ; 
*Tn  in  the  name  of  Isabel  uie  queen. — 
My  lord,  why  droop  yon  thus? 

Edtc,  O  day !  the  last  of  all  my  bliseon  earth ! 
Center  of  all  misfortune !  O  my  stars  I 
Why  do  you  low'r  unkindly  on  a  king  ? 
Comes  Leicester  then,  in  Isabella's  name, 
To  take  my  life,  my  company  from  me  ? 
Here,  roan,  riu  up  this  panting  breast  of  mine. 
And  take  my  heart  in  rescue  of  my  friends. 

Rice.  Away  with  them ! 

Spen.  It  may  become  thee  vet. 
To  let  us  take  our  farewell  of  his  grace. 

Abbot.  My  heart  with  pity  yearns  to  see  this 
sight; 
A  king  to  bear  these  words  and  proud  com- 
mands. 

Eda,  Spenoery  ah  sweet  Spencer,,  thiis  then 
^yiaijif^t  we  part? 


Spen.  We  must,  my  lord,' so  will  the  angry  hea- 
vens. 

Edw.  Nay,  so  will  hell  and  cruel  Mortimer; 
The  gentle  heavens  have  not  to  do  with  this. 

Bald.  My  lord,  it  is  in  vain  to  grieve  or  storm. 
Here  humbly  of  your  grace  we  take  our  leaves; 
Our  lots  are  cast, — I  fear  me,  so  is  thine. 

Edw.  In  heaven  we  may,  in  earth  ne'er  shall 
we  meet : 
And,  Leicester,  say,  what  shall  become  of  us? 

LeL  Your  majesty  must  gn  to  Kitlingworth. 

Edw.  Mutt  I  'tis  somewhat  hard,  when  kings 
must  go. 

Lei.  Here  is  a  litter  ready  for  yonr  grace,    • 
Tliat  waits  your  pleasure,  and  the  day  grows  old. 

Rice.  As  good  be  gone,  as  stay  and  be  benight- 
ed. 

Edw.  A  litter  hast  thou  ?  lay  me  in  a  hearse, 
And  to  the  gates  of  hell  convey  me  hence ; 
Let  Pluto's  bells  ring  out  my  fatal  knell. 
And  hags  howl  for  my  death  at  Charon's  shore. 
For  friends  hath  Edward  none,  but  these ;  and 

these 
Must  die  under  a  tyrant's  sword. 

Rice.  My  lord,  be  going,  care  not  for  these. 
For  we  shall  see  them  shorter  by  the  heads. 

Edw,  Well,  that  shall  be,  shall  be :  part  we 
must ! 
Sweet  Spencer,  gentle  Baldock,  part  we  must ! 
Hence  feigned  weeds  !  unfeigned  are  my  woes ; 
Father,  farewell !  Leicester,  thou  stay'st  for  me,. 
And  go  I  most.   Life,  farewell,  with  my  friends. 
[Ejreunt  Edwaro  and  Leicester. 

Spen*  O  is  he  gone !  is  noble  Edward  gone ! 
Parted  from  hence !  never  to  see  us  more  ! 
Rend,  sphere  of  heaven  I  and,  fire,  forsake  thj 

orb ! 
Earth,  melt  to  air !  gone  is  my  sovereign ! 
Gone,  gone,  alas !  never  to  make  return. 

Bald.  Spencer,  I  see  our  souls  are  fleeting 
Lence; 
We  are  deprived  the  sunshine  of  our  Kfe ; 
Make  for  a  new  life,  man ;  throw  up  thy  eyes, 
And  heart,  and  hand,  to  heaven's  immorted  thrones 
Pay  nature's  debt  with  cheerful  countenance ; 
Reduce  we  all  our  lessons  unlo  this. 
To  die,  sweet  Spencer ;  therefore  live  we  all ; 
Spencer,  all  live  to  die,  and  rise  to  falL 

Rice.  Come,  come,  keep  these  preachments  till 
you  come 
To  the  place  appointed.  You,  and  such  as  yoo  are; 


y 


^ 


^^  WMk  Aooftf,— What  kind  of  weapons  these  were  is  not  precisely  known.  Mr  Steevens  Is  of  opinion* 
tbat  the  IVeleh  kook  and  the  brown  bill  are  no  more  than  varieties  of  the  teauit  falcata,  or  probably  a 
weapon  of  the  same  kind  with  the  Locbaberaze,  which  was  used  in  the  late  rebellion.  Colonel  Gardner 
was  attacked  with  such  a  one  at  the  battle  of  Prestonpans.    Mr  Toilet  imagines  a  weapon,  of  which  a 

f'riat  Is  given,  from  the  hooked  form  of  it,  to  be  the  Wtlch  hookm    bee  Motes  in  the  Firn  Part  QtUmn 
y.A.8.S.4. 
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[MltLOW. 


Ilttve  made  wite  work  in  BnglflMl. 
%Vill  your  Ic^rdships  awaj  f 

Mower.  Yottr  lordship,  I  tmtf  will  temmfber 
me? 

Aim.  Remember  thee,  fellow !  what  eleef 
Fdlow  me  to  the  town.  [Ejceumt. 

£nifr  the  King,  Lctc ester,  vrf A  tie  Bukop  of 
Winchester /or  the  Cromn, 


\ 


Bt  pedeot,  foood  mr  lord^  cease  to  lomenC ; 
Imagine  Killin|Cworth  cattle  were  yonr  coart. 
And  that  you  Uy  for  plcasore  bete  a  t|»oe^ 
Knt  of  comoukion  or  neces&ity. 

Edm-  Leioester,  if  gentle  words  mi^  comfort 
roc. 
Thy  tpeeches  lonp(  ago  bad  eased  my  sorrows; 
For  kind  and  loving  hast  thou  always  been. 
The  griefi  of  private  men  are  soon  aUayed, 
But  notof  kiiifs.    The  forest  deer,  being  strode, 
Runs  to  an  herb  that  cineeth  op  the  woonds ; 
But,  when  the  imperial  lion's  Aesh  is  gored. 
He  rends  and  tears  it  with  his  wrathfnl  paw, 
i\nd,  highly  sconiing  that  the  lowly  earth     * 
Sliould  drink  hit  blood,  roooots  op  to  the  air. 
And  so  it  fares  with  me«  whose  dauntless  mind 

V    The  ambitious  Mortimer  would  seek  to  curb. 
And  lliat  unnatural  queen,  false  Isabel, 
That  thus  hath  pent  and  mewed  lueln  a  prison : 
For  such  outrageous  passions  cloy  my  soul, 
As  with  the  wings  of  nmcour  and  disdai% 
Fall  oft  am  I  soaring  up  to  high  heaven. 
To  plain  me  to  the  gods  against  them  both. 
But  when  I  call  to  mind  1  am  a  king, 
Rethinks,  I  should  revenge  me  of  the  wrongs 

'4    That  Mortimer  and  Isabel  have  done. 

But  what  are  kings,  when  ^regiment  is  fone» 
But  perfrrt  shadows  in  a  sunshine  day  ? 
My  nobles  rule,  T  bear  the  name  of  kmg ; 
1  wear  tlie  crown,  but  am  cootrouled  by  them, 
By  Mortimer,  and  my  unconstaot  ouaen, 
Vi^ho  'P9t9^niy_njyuial  bed  with  iiifanu, 
Whilbt  1  amlod^ed  within  tiiis  cave  of  care^ 
Where  sonx>w  at  my  elbow  still  attends, 
To  company  my  heart  with  sad  laments, 
That  bleeds  within  me  for  this  strange  exchange. 
Bui  tell  me,  must  I  now  resign  my  crown, 
To  make  usurping  Mortimer  a  king  P 

Win»  Your  grace  mistakes;  it  is  for  England's 

And  pnncely  Edward's  right,  we.^]:ave  the  crown. 

£A».  No^'tis  for  Mortimer,  not  Edfwarj's  head ; 
For  he's  a  lamb,  encompassed  by  wolves, 
I  Which  in  a  moment  will  abridge  his  life. 
'"^ut  if  proud  Mortimer  do  wear  this  crown, 

eavens  turn  it  to  a  blaze  of  quenohless  fire ! 

r,  like  the  snaky  wreath  of  Tisiphon, 


Eoprt  the  tttniples  of  fablMleffli  head; 
So  shall  not  England's  vines  be  perilled, 
Bot  E^ard^s  name  safvif«,  tbcMigli  l/iwtri  4ia 
\   LeL  My  kifd,  why  waste  yoo  tbes  tfas  tiB» 

away  ? 
They  stay  yoor  answer^— wiii  you  yield  year  cww? 

Edm,  Ah,  Leicester,  weigh  bow  hanNyloi 

1- — I. 

DTOOK 

To  lose  ray  crown  and  kragdon  witheat  Muse; 
To  give  ambitioQs  Mortimer  my  right, 
That,  like  a  mountain,  overwhehns  my  faRM, 
In  which  extremes  my  mind  here  mortherei  ii 
But  what  the  heasvns  appoiaf,  I  must  oley ! 
Here,  take  my  crown ;  the  life  of  Edwaid  too; 
|Two  kings  in  England  cannot  reign  at  ooce. 
But  stay  a  while,  let  me  be  king  till  night, 
That  I  may  gaze  upon  this  glittering  crovn; 
So  shall  my  eyes  receive  their  last  content, 
My  head,  the  latest  honour  doe  to  it. 
And  jointly  both  yield  op  their  wished  rigkt.— 
Contmae  ever,  thou  celestial  son ; 
Let  never  silent  night  possess  this  diflw; 
Stand  still,  you  watches  of  the  element; 
All  times  and  seasons,  rest  voo  at  a  staVf 
That  Edward  may  be  still  tiur  England's  king! 
But  day's  bright  beam  doth  vapisb  fast  sway, 
And  needs  I  most  resign  my  wished  ^'^'"'V^, 
Inhuman  creatures  *  nocsed  arith  tygei^swwt 
Why  gatie  yoo  for  your  sovereign's  overttaw*. 
My  diadem  I  mean,  and  goiltlcss  life. 
See,  monsters,  see.  111  wear  mj crown  sgsis! 
What,  fear  you  not  the  fvry  of  yoar  Img  ? 
But  hapless  Edward,  tboo  art  fondly  led, 
They  pass  not  for  thy  frowns  as  late  they  <Mi 
But  seek  to  make  a  new-elected  bag; 
Which  fills  my  miod  with  strange  despsffuf 

thoughts, 
Which  thoughu  are  martyred  with  cndis«to^ 

meats, 
And  in  this  torment  coiafort  find  I  nuae. 
But  that  I  feel  the  crown  opon  my  head ; 
And  therefore  let  me  wear  tt  yet  a  •»hile. 
TVttff^.  My  lord,  the  pariiameat  moK  w" 

present  news. 
And  therefore  say,  will  yoa  resign  oroo  r 
Edw.  (the  Ktng  rMgeth.)  Ill  notfea|PJ  "» 

whilst  I  live,  be  king ! 
Traitors,  begone,  and  join  with  Moromer. 
Elect,  *»  confirm,  install,  do  what  yow  will ; 
Their  blood  and  yours  shall  seal  these  trescoe- 

fsre- 


V 


nes! 
Win.  This  answer  we'll  retaro^  w  » 

lei.  Call  them  agmn,  my  lord,  and  spesk  "^ 
For  if  they  go,  the  prince  shaU  lose  his  npn- 


^f^- 


"!«" 


*»  RefitimeM^Kee  Note  18.  161. 

49  Cft^rm — All  the  editions  read  cslkfplfi.    The  allaslon 
|kc  creation  of  a  Bishopy  In  which  the  act  of  coii/fraMf<on 


to  be  to  the  several  ^f^jf'^v! 
between  sk^sa  and  iuuMi^  '^ 
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Edm.  Call  thoa  Chem  back,  I  have  no  power 
to  speak. 

ZeL  My  lord,  the  king  is  willing  to  reftipu 

Win,  it  he  be  not»  be  him  choose. 

JEcfiv.  O  would  I  mighl  1  but  heaven  and  earth 
conspire 
To  make  me  miserable !  here,  receive  my  crown  Y 
Beceive  it !  no,  these  ionocent  hands  of  mine 
Shall  not  be  guilty  of  so  foul  a  crime. 
He,  of  you  all,  that  most  desires  my  blood,  < 

iind  will  be  called  the  murderer  of  a  king,  i 

Take  it.   What,  are  you  moved?  pity  you  me?     ,| 
Then  send  for  unrelenting  Mortimer,  i 

And  Isabel,  whose  eyes,  l^ing  turned  to  steel, 
Will  sooner  sparkle  fire,  than  shed  a  tear. 
Yet  stay,  ft>r  rather  than  1  will  look  on  them, 
Here,  here :  now,  sweet  God  of  heaven ! 
Hake  ue  despise  this  transitory  pomp. 
And  rit  for  aye  enthronized  in  heaven ! 
Come,  death,''and  with  thy  fingers  close  my  eyes^  \ 
Or,  if  I  live,  let  me  forget  myself.  | 

£llferBBRKEL£T« 

Ber»  My  lord. 
J5dW.  Call  me  not  lord ; 
Away,  out  of  my  sight — ah,  pardon  me, 
Grief  makes  me  lunatic ! 
Let  not  that  Mortimer  protect  my  son; 
More  safety  there  is  in  a  tyger^s  jaws, 
Than  his  embraoements— %ar  this  to  the  queen, 
Wet  with  laj  tears, and, dried  again  with  sighs;  v 
If  with  the  sight  thereof  she  be  not  moved, 
Hetum  it  back,  and  dip  it  in  my  blood. 
Commend' me  to  my  son,  and  bid  him  rule 
Better  than  I.  Yet  how  have  I  transgressed, 
tJoless  it  be  with  too  much  clemency  I 
TVtcjfy.  And  ihus^  most  humbly,  do  we  take  our 

leave. 
Edw.  Farewell ;  I  know  the  next  news  that 
they  bring 
^\\\  be  my  death;  and  welcome  shall  it  be : — 
To  wretched  men,  death  is  felicity. 
LeL  Another  post,  what  news  brings  he  ? 
Edw,  Such  news  as  I  expect — come,  Berkeley, 
come. 
And  tell  thy  messafje  to  my  naked  breast. 

Ber,  My  lord,  think  not  a  thoo^ht  so  villainous 
Can  harbour  in  a  man  of  noble  birth. 
To  do  your  highness  service  and  devoir. 
And  save  you  from  your  foes,  Berkeley  would  die. 
I^L  my  lord,  the  council  and  the  queen  com- 
mand 
■"^  I  resign  my  charge. 
Ed»,  And  who  must  keep  me  now )  must  yon, 

my  lord?  • 

^'  Ay,  my  most  gracioos  lord,  80  ^ds  decreed. 
-^*jto.  By  Mortimer,  whose  name  is  written  here. 
^H  may  I  rend  his  name  that  rends  my  heart ! 
^>s  poor  revenge  hath  something  eased  my  mind.  ' 
^n>ay  his  limbs  be  torn,  as  is  this  paper .'         /^ 
'^  me,  immortal  Jove,  and  grant  it  too ! 
•Mr.  Your  grace  qiust  hence  with  me  to  B^ke- 

ley  straight 
VOL.  I. 


Edw,  Whither  you  Wj]1>  all  places  are  alike, 
And  every  earth  is  fit  for  burial. 
LeL  Favour  hhn,  my  lord,  as  much  as  lieth  in 

you. 
Ber.  Even  so  betide  my  soul  as  I  use  him. 
E€lw.  Mioe  enemy  hath  pitied  my  estate. 
And  that's  the  cause  that  I  am  now  removed. 
ier.  And  thinks  your  grace  that  Berkeley  will 

be  cruel ? 
Edw.  I  know  not,  but  of  this  am  I  assured. 
That  death  ends  all,  and  I  can  die  but  once. 
I  Leicester,  farewell. 

LeL  Not  yet,  my  lord,  FU  bear  you  on  your 
wayi  l^Exeuntm 

Enter  MoATiMER,jtttt.  and  Qveen  Isabel. 

Mor.jun,  Fair  Isabel,  now  have  we  our  desire ; 
The  proud  corrupters  of  the  light-braio*d  king 
Have  done  their  homage  to  the  Iu(\y  gallows^ 
And  he  himself  lies  in  captivity. 
Be  ruled  by  me,  and  wie  will  rule  the  realm.  ^ 
In  any  case  take  heed  of  childish  fear. 
For  now  we  hold  an  old  wolf  hy  the  ears^ 
That  if  he  slip  will  seise  upon  us  both, 
And  gripe  the  sorer,  being  gripi  himself. 
Thinl^  therefore,  madam,  that  imports  us  muchy 
To  erect  your  son  with  all  the  speed  we  may»     / 
And  that  Ibeprpt^tor  over  hiui^ 
For  our  behoof  ;^twiil  bear  the  greater  sway 
When  as  a  kings  name  shall  be  under  writ. 

(iueen.  Sweet  Mortimer,  the  life  of  Isabel ! 
Be  thou  persuaded  that  I  love  thee  well ; 
And  therefore,  so  the  prince  my  son  be  safe^ 
Whom  I  esteem  as  dear  as  these  mine  eyes^ 
Conclude  against  his  father  what  thou  wilt. 
And  I  myself  will  willingly  subscribe, 

Mor.jun.  First  would  I  hear  the  news  he  wer« 
deposed; 
And  then  let  me  alone  to  handle  him. 

Enter  Meaenger  and  Winchester. 

ilfor.jttn.  Letters  1  from  whence? 

Mes.  From  Killingworth,  my  lord. 

Queen.  How  fares  my  lord  the  king  ? 

Me$.  In  health,  madam,  butXiiil  of -pensivQness.. 

Queen.  Alas !  poor  soul,  would  I  could  ease  his 
.    grief !         [  Wincheiter  presentt papert. 
Tliaiiks,  ^ntle  Winchester;  sirrah,  be  gone. 

[Exit  Meuenger. 

Win.  The  king  hath  willingly  resigned  his  crown. 

Queen.  O  happy  news !  send  for  the  prince,  my 
son. 

tt^n.  Further;  or  this  letter  was  sealed,  lord 
Berkeley  came. 
So  that  he  now  is  gone  from  Killingworth : 
And  we  hare  heard  that  Edmund  laid  a  plot 
To  set  his  brother  free ; — no  more  but  so  ;— 
The  lord  of  Berkeley  is  |ntifal. 
As  Leicester,  that  had  charge  of  him  before. 

Queen.  Then  let  some  other  be  his  guardian; 

Mor.jun,  Let  me  aloue,  here  is  the  privy  seaL 
Who's  there  ?  call  hither  Gumey  and  Matrevis. 
To  dash  tb«  heayy-headed  Edmoncf  s  drifts 
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Berkeley  thall  be  dischargedy  the  king  remoTed, 
Aod  none  but  we  sliall  know  witere  he  lieth. 

Queen*  Bat,  Mortimer^  es  long  as  lie  sunrires, 
What  safety  rests  for  us,  or  lor  my  son? 
Jlor.jua.  Speak,  shall  he  presently  be  di»* 

patched  and  die  ? 
Queen,  I  would  he  were^  so  'ttvere  not  by  my 
meana. 

Enter  MATKivrs  and  GumvEr. 

Mor,jun.  Enough;  Matreris^  write  a  letter 

{>resently 
ord  of  Berkeley  from  oorself^ 
That  he  resign  the  king  to  thee  and  Gomey ; 
And  when  'tis  done  we  will  subscribe  our  name. 
J/o/.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 
Mar.jun.  Gumey? 
Cur.  My  lord. 

Mor.jun,  As  thou  intend*st  to  rise  by  Mortimer^ 
Who  now  makes  fortune's  wheel  turn  as  be  please. 
Seek  all  the  means  thou  canst  to  make  him  droop, 
And  neither  give  him  kind  word  nor  good  look.   ^ 
Gur,  I  warrant  you,  my  lord. 
Mor.jun,  And  this  above  the  rest,--becaQ8e 
hear 
'That  Edmund  cast^  to  work  his  libertv ; — 
Remove  him  still  from  place  to  place  by  night, 
Till  at  the  last  he  come  to  Killingwortl^ 
And  then  from  thence  to  Berkeley  back  again : 
And  by  the  way,  to  make  him  fret  the  more, 
^'  Speak  curstly  to  him ;  and  in  any  case 
Let  no  man  comfort  him  if  he  chance  to  weep. 
But  amplify  his  grief  with  bitter  words. 
Mat.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  we'll  do  as  you  com- 
mand. 
Mor.jun.  So,  now  away;  post  thitherwards 

amain. 
Quten,  Whither  goes  diis  letter,  to  my  lord  the 
king? 
CommeAJ^  me  humbly  to  his  majesty. 
And  tell  him  that  I  labour  all  in  vain 
To  ease  his  grief,  and  work  his  liberty ; 
And  bear  him  this,  as  witness  of  my  love. 
Mat.  I  will,  madam. 

[Exeunt  Matkkvis  and  Gusmst. 

Enter  the  youmg  Prineef  and  the  Earl  of  Kent 

talking  wUh  Mm, 

Mor.jUn.  Finely  difliembled !  do  so  still,  sweet 
queen. 
Here  comes  the  young  prince,  with  the  earl  of 
Kent. 
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Mar.jun.  If  he  have  anch  aooesiaacatk  pin, 
Our  plots  and  stratagems  will  soon  beisdbU 
Qtffea.UseEdmofKl  friendly,asifsIiwmicL 
Mar.jun.  How  fares  my  hoasaiaUe  lordgf 

Kent? 
Edm.  In  health,  sweel  Ifortiiier:  bsv  ftm 
^^^  '     your  grace  ? 

Queen.  Well,  if  my  lord  yoor  brsteaotM' 

larged. 
^^  I  hear  of  late  be  hath  depsKd  liHl£ 

The  more  my  grief. 
Mar.jun.  And  mine. 
Edm.  Ah,  they  do  dissemble !  [^ 

'^Xtueen,  Sweet  son,  oome  hither,  I  mK  dk 
withtliee. 
Mor.jun.  You  being  his  oode,  aad  tht  Mxt« 
blood, 
Do  4ook  to  be  protector  o'er  the  priooe.         i 
E^  Not  I,  my  lord;  whoshooldpiolccttt 
-son, 

But  she  that  gave  him  life,  I  mein  tbe  qseoi.' 
Prince,  Mother,  persuade  me  oot  to  vof^ 
crown; 

^L^tJuB^be  king,  I  am  too  young  to  i^Pv. 
Queen,  But  be  content,  seeing  it  is  hishig^ 

pleasure. 
Prince,  Let  me  bot  see  hnn  firrt,  sad  lk»l 

will. 

dffh  Ay  do,  sweet  nephew. 

ueen.  Brother,  you  know  it  b  impow*^ 
Prince.  Why,  is  he  dead  ? 
Queen.  No,  God  forbid ! 
Edm.  I  would  those  words  proceeded  fn07<* 

heart  , 

Mor.jun.  loGOjMtaQ.t  Edmund,  dosttn*"' 
vonrlilm,  " 

Thmt  wast  a  cause  of  his  impiisonmeat  ? 

r  more  cause  have  I  ns»'  to  ■* 


Edm.  Tbe 

amends. 
Mor.jun.  I  teU  thee  'tis  not  meet  distoK* 

fUse 
Should  oome  aboot  the  person  of  a  prinee. 
My  lord,  he  hath  betrayed  tbe  kiiyliis  broO0» 
And  therefore  trust  him  not.  t^wuif 

Prince,  But  he  repents,  and  ^onouiw^^ 
Queen,  Come  son,  and  go  with  this  g^"^ 
and  me.  ^         -^ 

Prince.  With  you  I  will,  but  not  widi  ■p"'^ 
Mor.jun.  Why,  yoong&«,  disdata'sttfaoa  »• 
Mortimer? 
Then  I  will  cany  thee  by  force  away ! 


!^^  Speak  eunHy^-^kuritig  k  9hrmiMjh  Uhwtmnd^^  mr  frmeard^    As>  in  Philattett 

^  Hadst  a  cariT  master  when  then  wealst  to  KhooL" 
Temiug^tkeBkrmD: 
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Prince,  Helfviucle  Kent  1  Mortiner  wtU  wrong 

me. 
Queen.  Brother  Edmund,  strive  not,  we  are  his 
fiieads  $ 
Isabel  is  nearer  tlmn  the  earl  of  Kent. 
-Edm*  Sister,  Edward  is  my  charge^  redeem  Mm. 
**'8»«Si.  Edward  is  my  son,  and  I  will  keep  him. 
Edm.   Mortimer  shftll  know    that   he   hath 
••^    '      wronged  roe. 
Hence  will  I  haste  to  Killingworth  castle, 
And  rescue  aged  Edward  from  his  foes. 
To  be  revenged  oa.Mortiaier  and  thee* 

[Exemit* 

l&tUer  Matretis  and  Gurnet  toith  the  Kiitg. 

Soldien  attending. 

Mat*  Mj[  lord,  be  not  pensiFe^  we  are  your 
friends; 
Men  are  ordained  to  live  in  misery, 
Xberefore  come,  dalliance  dangereth  our  lives. 
Etdw*  Friends! — Whither  must unha{\py  Edward 

J;o! 
Ill  Mortimer  appoint  no  rest? 
Must  I  be  vexed  like  the  nightly  bird; 
Whose  sight  is  loathsome  to  all  winged  fowls? 
When  will  the  fury  of  his  mind  assuage  ? 
When  will  his  heart  be  satisfied  with  blood  ? 
If  mine  will  serve,  unbowet  straight  this  breast, 
And  give  ray  heart  to  Isabel  and  him, 
It  is  the  chiefest  mark  thety  level  at. 
GuTm  ^ot  so,  my  lieg%  the  queen  hi^h  given- 
this  cliarge. 
To  keep  your  grace  in  safety; 
Your  pasMons  make  your  cnoler  to  encrease* 

Edwn  This  U8u;e  makes  my  misery  encrease« 
But  can  my  air  of  life  continue  longi 
When  all  my  senses  are  annoyed  with  stench? 
Within  a  dungeon  England's  king  is  kept. 
Where  I  am  starved  for  want  of  sustenance* 
My  daily  diet  is  heart-breaking  sobs,  ,       >/ 

That  almost  rend  the  closet  of  my  heart; 
Thus  lives  old  Edward  not  relieved  by  apy, 
And  so  roust  die,  thougli.pitied  by  many. 
0  water,  gentle  friends,  to  cool  my  thirst. 
And  clear  my  body  from  foul  excrements ! 
Aiat,  Kerens  okuuuiel-water,  as  our  charge  is 
given;  ^ 

at  down,  for  well  be  barbers  to  your  grace. 

Edw.  Traitors,  away !  what,  will  you  murder  roe, 
Or  choke  your  sovereign  with  puddle-water? 
Gur.  No;  but  wash  your  face,  and  shave  away 
your  beard, 
I/»tyou  be  known,  and  so  be  rescued. 
Mat.  Why  strive  you  thus  ?  your  labour  isin  vain. 
Edm,  The  wren  naay  strive  against  the  lion's 
strength, 
Bot  all  in  vain;  so  vainly  do  I  strive. 
To  seek  for  mercy  at  a  tyrant's  hand. 

[Tkey  wash  him  with  puddle^ater,  andl 
thave  hit  beard  away.  y 

wamortal  powers !  that  know  the  painful  canei 
.  7M  wait  upon  my  poor  distraiB^d  sou}  j 


•O  level  all  yonr  looks  upon  these  dariag  men. 
That  WTon^  their  liege  and  sovereign,  England's 

bng. 
O  Gaveston.  it  is  for  thee  that  1  am  wronged. 
For  me,  both  tlou  and  botlftBe  Spencers  died-! 
And  for  your  salfpfl jufeaaand  wron^^jl  take. 
The  Speacecs' ghosts,  wherever  theyreraamp^ 
Wish  well  to  mine;  then  tush,  for  themril  (fie. 
Jlfa^.Twixt  theirs  and  yours  shall  be  no  enmity* 
Come,  come  away,  now  put  the  torches  out. 
Well  enter  in  by  darkxiess  to  Killingworth. 

Enter  Edmund^ 

Gur.  How  now,  who  comes  there? 

Afa^  Guard  the  king  sure ;  it  is  the  earl  of 

Kent. 
Edw.  O,  gentle  brother,  help  to  rescue  me ! 
Mat.  Keep  them  asunder;  thrust  in  the  king. 
Edm,  Soldiers,  let  me  but  talk  to  him  one  woi;d. 
IxMr.  Lay  hands  upon  the  earl  for  his  assault; 
Edm,  Lay  down  your  weaponja>  tractors,  yiel4 
"• '"   the  king. 

Mat.  Edmund,  yield  thou  thyself,  or  thou  ^hak 

die. 
Edm,  Base  villains !  wherefore  do  you  gripe  ma 
,— —       thus? 

Gur.  Bind  him,  and  so  convey  him  to  the  court* 
Edm.  Where  is  the  court  bat  here  ?  here  b  the 
kuig. 
And  I  will  visit  him ;  why  stay  you  me  ? 

Mat.  The  court  is  where  lord  Mortin^er  re»> 
mains; 
Thith^  ah^li  your  honour  go ;  and  so  farewelU 
[Exeunt  Matrevis  a^^QuRNEr, 
with  the  King. 

Manemt  Edhund  and  the  Soldkrs, 

I     Edm,  O  miserable  is  that  co9».n|on-weal,  where 

I lords 

'Keep  courts,  and  kings  are  lodk'd  in  prison ! 
Soldiers.  Wherefore  stay  we?  on,  sirs^  to  tbtt 

court 
Edm»  Av,  lead  me  wluther  you  will,  even  to  mj 
death, 
Seeing  that  my  brother  canpot  be  released. 

[Exeunt^ 

Eater  Mortimer  J»n.  alone. 

.  Mor.jun.  The  king  must  die,  or  Mortimer  goes 

down. 
The  commons  now  begin  to  pity  him.* 
Yet  he  ifaat  is  the  cause  of  Eklward's  death. 
Is  sure  to  pay  for  it  when  his  son's  of  age; 
And  therefore  will  I  do  it  cunningly. 
This  letter,  written  by  a  friend  of  ours. 
Contains  his  death,  yet  bids  them  save  his  life. 
Ewdardum  occidere  nolite,  tia^ere  bonum  est. 
Fear  not  to  kill  the  king,  'tis  good  he  die. 
Bot  read  it  thus,  and  that's  another  sense : 
Edwardum  occidere  noUte  timere  bonum  est. 
Kill  not  the  king,  'tis  good  to  fear  the  worst* 
Unpgaiited  w  i  t  ia^  thus  sl»U  it  gou 
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That  being  dead,  if  it  chance  to  be  fotrnd, 
Hatrevis  ftnd  the  rest  may  bear  the  blame, 
And  we  be  quit,  that  caused  it  to  be  done. 
Within  tliis  room  is  locked  the  messenger. 
That  shall  convey  it,  and  perform  the  rest : 
And  by  a  secret  token  that  he  bears, 
Shall  lie  be  murdered  when  the  deed  is  done. 
Li^tbom,  come  forth ;  art  tboa  so  resolute  as 
thoa  wast? 

JEnter  LiCHTBOftir. 

Ughi.  What  else,  my  lord,  and  fa^  more  rtso- 
lute. 

Mor.  jun.  And  hast  thoa  cast  how  to  accom- 
plish it? 

Ugkt,  Ay,  ay,  and  none  shall  know  which  way 
he  diecL 

Mor.jun,  But  at  his  looks^  Ligfatbora,  thou  wilt 
relent 

S^ht,  Relent !  ha,  ha,  I  ose  ipnch  to  relent. 
or.JHfu  Well,  do  it  bravely,  and  be  secret. 
Light,  You  shall  not  need  to  give  instructions; 
*TiB  not  the  first  time  I  have  killed  a  man. 
I  learned  in  Naples  how  to  poison  flowers; 
To  strangle  with  a  lawn  thrust  through  tha  diroat; 
To  pierce  the  wind-pipe  with  a  needle's  point; 
Or,  whilst  one  is  asleep,  to  take  a  quill 
And  blow  a  little  powder  in  his  ears; 
Or  open  his  mouth,  and  pour  ouick-silver  down. 
But  yet  I  have  a  braver  way  Uian  these. 
Mor,  jun.  What's  that? 
jAgkt,  Nay,  you  shall  pardon  me,  none  shall 

know  my  tricks. 
Mor,  jun.  1  care  not  how  it  is,  so  it  be  not  'spied. 
Deliver  this  to  Gumey  and  Matrevis. 
At  every  ten  mile  end  thou  hast  a  horse. 
Take  this,  away ;  and  never  see  me  more. 
Light,  No ! 
j&for.  jvn.  No ;  unless  thou  bring  me  news  of 

Edward's  death. 
.  Jdght.  That  will  I  quickly  do;  farewell,my  lord . 

[Eiit. 
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Mar,  jun.  The  prince  I  rule,  theqaeeadolcoa- 
mand, 

And  with  a  lowly  cong^  to  the  ground, 
The  proudest  lords  salute  me  as  I  psss: 
I  seal,  I  cancel,  I  do  what  I  will; 
Feared  am  I  more  than  loved — 1^  ne  befiesnd; 
And,  when  I  frown,  make  all  the  court  kwk  [ak. 
I  view  the  prince  with  Aristarchas*  ejea. 
Whose  looks  were  as  ^  a  breeching  to  s  bof. 
Thev  thrust  upon  me  the  protectonfaifs 
And  sue  to  me  for  that  which  I  denre: 
While  at  the  Council-table,  grave  enough 
And  not  unlike  a  bashful  puritan^ 
FiriC  I  complain  of  imbeality. 
Saying  it  is,  on  mj  ^aaiw  gravintwKiR, 
Till,  being  interrupted  by  my  friends, 
Stttcepi  that  prcfvinciamf  as  they  tens  it, 
And,  to  conclude,  I  am  protector  now. 
Now  is  all  sure,  the  queen  and  MortiiB«r 
Shall  rule  the  realm  ;  the  king,  and  none  jg"" 
Mine  enemies  will  I  plague,  my  friends  sdfSDC^ 
And  what  I  list  command ;  who  dare  cosoooir 
Major  sum  ^udm  cui  potsitfortuna  nocere. 
And  that  this  be  the  ooronation-day, 
It  pleaseth  me,  and  Isabel  .the  queeo. 
The  trumpets  sound,  I  must  go  take  my  pw« 

Enier  ike  young  Krwo,  Bishop,  CHiitfi*r 

NPBLBS,  QuEEVf&C. 

BttA.  LonglivekingEdward,by  thepsceofC* 
King  of  England,  and  lord  of  Ireland  I 

Cham.  If  any  Christian,  Heathen,  Ta*,?^!*'' 
Dares  but  affirm,  that  Edward's  n*^ ™r*' 
And  will  avouch  his  saying  with  the  wroWi 
I  am  the  champion  that  will  combat  bun. 

Mor,  jun.  None  comes,  sound  trumpeti. 

King,  Champion,  here's  to  thee.     ^    ^  ^ 
>i  Queen.  Lord  Mortimer,  now  take  bim  » j«« 

diarge. 
Ef^er^SoUUerty  wUh  the  Earl  ofKi^vrpn^ 

Mor,  jun.  What  traitor  bare  we  there  «» 
bUdes  and  bills? 


4«  J  hreeching^J  whipping*    So,  in  ManiDger*s  UimafMral  Coialaf ,  A.  i«  S.  i : 

<<  Talcs  out  of  school !  take  hcc4,  you  wiU  be  hrmched  ebe.*^ 
The  B«V«^  JLeveTf  A*  i.  S.  i : 

**  Too  will  be  hreeched,  boy, 
*'  For  ^oor  physical  maxims.** 

Th9  OmtAm,  a*  1. 8. 1 1 

**  How  be  looks !  like  a  scbool-boy  that  had  played  the  traaat^ 
*'  And  went  to  be  breached,** 

8bakespeaie*s  tmming  efthe  Shrem,  A.  8*  9«  i : 

"  I  am  DO  (rsscAi^^  scholar  la  the  Khools.** 
Iktfko  Mr  Sieyev'sNote  OB  the  last  ptMf^ 
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«  Sol  Edoiond,  die  earl  of  Kent 
King.  What  hath  he  done  ? 
SoL  He  would  have  taken  the  king  away  per 
force, 
A»  we  were  bringti^  him  to  Killingworth. 
Mor.jun.  Did  you  attempt  his  rescue,  Ed- 
mund ?  Speak. 
Edm.  Mortimer,  I  did ;  be  is  our  king, 
i1^  thou  compeU'st  thu  prince  to  wear  the 
crown, 
Mor.jun,  Strike  b£P  his  head,  he  shall  have^ 

martial  law. 
Edm,  Strike  off  my  head  !  base  traitor,  I  defy 
^^"^     thee. 

King.  My  lord,  he  is  my  uncle,  and  shall  lire. ' 
3for.  jun.  My  lord,  he  is  your  enemy,  and  shall* 

die. 
Edm.  St^y,  villains! 
^^''^ng.  Sweet  mother,  if  I  cannot  pardon  him, 
Intreat  my  lord  protector  for  his  life. 
Queen,  Son,  be  content;  I  dare  not  speak  a 
word.  , 

King.  Nor  I,  and.  yet  methinks  I  should  com* 
mand; 
l^t  seeing  I  cannot.  Til  intreat  for  him— 
My  lord,  if  you  will  let  my  uncle  live, 
I  will  requite  it  when  I  come  to  age. 

Mor,jun.  ^s  for  your  highness*  good,  and  for 
the  realms'.— 
How  often  shall  I  bid  you  bear  him  hence  ? 
Edm.  Art  thou  king?  must  I  die  at  thy  oom- 

raaml  ? 
Mor.jun,  At  our  command!  Once  more  away 

with  him. 

Edm.  Let  me  but  stay  and  speak ;  I  will  not  go. 
^.^^^er  my  brotlier  or  his  son  is  king, 
And  neither  of  them  thirst  for  Edmund's  blood  ; 
And  therefore,  soldiers,  whither  will  you  hale  me? 
[lyiey  hale  Edicund  away,  and  carry  him  to 
be  beheaded^ 
King.  What  safety  may  I  look  for  at  his  hands. 
If  that  my  uncle  shall  be  murdered  thus? 
Queen,  Fear  not,  sweet  boy.  111  guard  thee 
from  thy  foes; 
Had  Edmund  lived,  he  would  have  sought  thy 

death. 
Come,  son,  we'll  ride  a  hunting  in  the  park. 
King.  And  shall  my  uncle  Edmund  ride  with  us? 
Queen.  He  is  a  traitor,  tlunk  not  on  him ;  come.^ 

[Exeunt  omnet. 

Enter  Matrevis  and  Gurnet. 

• 

Mat*  Guroey,  I  wonder  the  king  dies  not, 
Bdog  in  a  vault  up  to  the  knees  in  water, 
To.nrhich  the  channels  of  the  castle  run  ; 
From  whence  a  damp  continually  ariseth, 
That  were  enough  to  poison  any  man: 


Much  more  a  king,  brought  up  so  tenderly. 

Gur.  And  so  do  I,  Matrevis :  yesternight 
I  opened  but  the  door  to  throw  him  meat, 
And  I  was  almost  stifled  with  the  savour. 

Mat.  He  hi^th  a  body  able  to  endure 
More  than  we  can  inflict :  and  therefore  now, 
Let  us  assail  bis  mind  another  while. 

Gur.  Send  for  him  out  theuce,  and  I  will  an* 
ger  him. 

Mat,  But  stay,  who's  this  ? 

Enter  Lightborn. 

Light.  My  lord  protector  greets  you. 

[Giving  a  ptqter, 

Gur.  What's  here  ?  I  know  not  how  to  con« 
strue  iL 

Mat.  Gurney,  it  was  left  iinpointed  for  the 
^  nonce ; 
Edwardium  oeddere  naUte  timere, 
That's  his  meaning. 

Light.  Know  ye  this  token  ?  I  must  have  the  king. 

Mat.  Ay,  stay  a  while,  thou  shalt  have  answer- 
straight — 
This  villain's  sent  to  make  away  the  king. 

Gur,  I  thought  as  much. 

Mat.  And  when  the  murder's  done. 
See  how  he  must  be  handled  for  his  labour, 
Pereat  iste : — let  him  have  the  king  : 
What  else  ?  here  u  the  kevs,  this  is  the  lake, 
Do  as  you  are  commanded  by  my  lord. 

Light.  I  know  what  I  mast  do,  get  you  away. 
Yet  be  not  far  off,  I  shall  need  your  help ; 
See  that  in  the  next  room  I  have  a  fire. 
And  get  me  a  spit,  and  let  it  be  red  hot. 

Mat.  Very  well. 

Gur.  Need  you  any  thing  besides  ? 

Light.  A  table  and  a  feather  bed. 

Gur.  That's  all  ? 

Light.  Ay,  ay;  so  when  I  call  you,  bring  it  in. 

Mat.  Fear  not  thou  that. 

Gur.  Here's  a  light  to  go  into  the  dungeon. 

[Exeunt  Gorney  and  Matrevis. 

JUght,  So  now  must  I  about  this  geer ;  ne^r 
was  there  any 
So  finely  handled  as  this  king  shall  be. 
Fob,  here's  a  place  indeed,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Edw,  Who's  there  ?  what  light  is  that  ?  where- 
fore com'st  thou  ? 

Light,  To  comfort  you,  and  bring  you  joyful 
news. 

Edw,  Small  comfort  finds  poor  Edward  in  thy 
looks! 
Villain,  I  know  thou  com'st  to  murder  me. 

Lijght.  To  murder  you,  mv  most  gracious  lord ! 
Far  is  it  from  my  heart  to  do  you  mtrm. 
The  Queen  sent  me  to  see  how  yon  were  uset^ 
For  she  relents  at  this  your  miseiy : 
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And  whttt  eye»OMi  refiriio  from  shedding  tean, 
To  see  «  king  ia  this  most  piteous  state  I 

Edw.  Weep*st  thou  already  ?  list  a  while  to  dm^ 
And  then  thy  heart,  were  it  as  Gumey's  is^ 
Or  as  Matrevis^  hewn  from  the  Caucasus, 
Yet  will.it  malt,  ere  I  hava  done  my  tale. 
This  dungeon  where  they  Iwep  me,  is  the  siak 
Wherein  the  filth  of  aU  the  oasde  fails. 

Light,  O  villains ! 

£aw.  And  there,  in  mire  and  puddle  bvve  I 
stood 
This  ten  days  space ;  and  least  tfiat  I  should  sleep. 
One  plays  oontinually  upon  a  drum. 
Thev  give  me  bread  and  water,  being  a  king ; 
So  that,  for  want  of  sleep  and  sustenance, 
My  mind's  distempered,  and  my  body's  numlied ; 
And  whether  I  have  limbs  or  no,  1  know  no& 
O,  would  my  blood  drop  out  from  every  vein. 
As  doth  this  water  from  my  '^  tocteied  robes ! 
Tell  Isabel,  the  aueen,  I  looked  not  thus^ 
When  for  her  sake  I  ran  at  tilt  in  France, 
And  there  unhorsed  the  Duke  of  Cleremont 

Light,  O  speak  no  more,  my  loid !  this  breaks 
my  heart. 
Lie  on  this  bed,  and  rest  yourself  awhile. 

Edw.  These  looks  of  thine  can  harbour  nought 
but  death : 
I  see  mj  tmg^j^  |M^gg«i^  "»^  to.tT"ff »- 
Yet  stay  a  while,  forbear  thv  bloody  hand, 
And  let  me  see  the  stroke  before  itoomesi 
That  even  then,  wheal  shall  lose  my  life. 
My  mind  may  be  more  stedfast  on  my  God. 

Light,  What  means  your  highnesa  to-  mialnut 
me  thus? 

Edm.  What  mean'st  thou  to  dissemble  wdth 
me  thus? 

Light,  These  hands  were  never  stained  with 
innocent  blood, 
Nor  shall  they  now  be  tainted  with  a  kingfs. 

Edw.  Forgive  my  tbooght,  for  having  such  a 
tlioogbt. 
Oae  jewel  have  I  lef^  seceive  thou  this. 
Still  fear  I^andJ  know  not  what's  the  causey 
But  every  joint  shakes  as  I  give  it  thee, 
O !  if  thou  harlNNir'st  murder  in  thy  heart. 
Let  tins  gift  change  thy  mind,  and  save  thy  aoui ! 
Know,  that  i  am  a  king :  Oh !  al  that  name 
I  feel  a  hell  of  grief ;  where  is  my  caawo? 
€loiie,  gone  *  and  do  I  remain  ? 

Light,  You're  overwatched,  my  hisd ;  lie  down' 


Edw,  Butthat-griefJfieepanewakio^IdMsU 
sleep; 
For  not  these  ten  days  have  these  eye-lids  cloni 
Now,  as  I  speak,  they  fall,  and  yet  with  fear 
Open  again.  O  wherefore  sit'st  thou  here? 

Light.  If  yott  mistrust  me,  ril  begone,  BijlonL 

Edw,  No,  no ;  for  if  thou  mean'st  to  murder  ne, 
Thou  wilt  return  a|^in  ;.and  tlierefore,  slay. 

Lights  He  sleeps. 

Edw,  O  let  me  not  die ;  yet  stay,  O  stay  twhilb 

Light*  Uow  now,  my  lord  ? 

Edw.  Something  still  buzzeth  in  mineesr^ 
And  tells  me,  if  I  sleep,  I  never  wake ; 
This  fear  is  that  which  makes  me  tremble  thos. 
And  therefore  tell  me,  wherefore  art  ihoa  osmef 

Light,  To  rid  thee  of  ihy  life ;  Matrevi%  coat. 

Enter  Gurnet  and  Matretis^ 

^  Edw,  I  am  too  weak  and  feeble  to  resist: 
Aesist  me,  sweet  God,  and  receive  my  souL 

IJght,  Run  for  the  table. 
.    Edw,  O  spare  me,  or  dispatdt  me  in  a  trice. 

Light.  So,  lay  the  table  down,  and  stamp  oo  iL 
But  not  too  hard,  lest  that  you  braise  his  bsdy. 

[They  mitrder  kirn. 

Mat.  I  fear  me  that  this  cry  will  raise  dietown. 
And  therefore  let  us  take  horse  and  away. 
Light,  Tell  me,  sirs,  was  it  not  bravely  done? 
Gur,  Excellent  well ;  take  this  for  thy  rewsitl. 

[Gu  RN  ET  ttttbt  LlOHTBOSK. 

Come,  let  us  cast  the  oody  in  the  moat, 
'  And  bear  the  king's  to  Mordmer  our  lord :  swsy. 

[Eteu*t, 

Enter  Mortimer  and  Matrevis. 
Mn'.Jun.  Is't  done,  Mati«vi%  and  die  am- 

derer  dead  ? 
Mai.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;.  I  would  it  were  aodooe. 
Mar.jun,  Sbttrevis,  if  thou  nowgrow«8t  pcsi- 
tent, 
I'll  he  thy  ghostly  father;  therefore  chose, 
Whether  thou  wilt  be  seeret  in  this, 
Or  else  die  by  the  hand  of  Mortimer. 

Mat.  Gumey,  my  load,  is  fled,  and  will,lm 
Betray  us  both ;  therefore  let  me  fly. 
Mar,jun,  Fly  to  the  savages. 
Mat.  I  humbly  thank  your  honopr.        [^' 
Mor.jun.  Aa  for  myself,  I  stand  as  JovsVboge 

trea;  ^ 

^nd  others  are  but  shrubs. compared  to  me.  \ 
All  tremble  at  my  name,  and  1  fear  none ;        \ 
Let's  see  who  dace  impMch  me  for  his  deaUL     \ 


^  TfAtettA  9obe9^  I.  e.  tattered,  as  we  new  proneonce  it.  Ita  most  writers  of  thli  period  ^^^fjj^ 
was  spelt  as  above  written,  and  perhaps,  as  Bir  Steevem  observes,  the  present  broad  P'^<'''*f  ^i^xIT) 
most  particular  to  the  Scots,  was,  at  that  time,  common  to  both  nation.  (See  Mole  0  on  King  J^'^^f 
To  the  several  imtancfs  there  produced  may  be  added  the  following :  £.iiA«a) 

Dekker's  Bef-mon  of  Lomhn,  SIg.  »•  4  ^<-"  The  tarn  sphs  (who  were  peore  tiMw^gt^i^  ^^^^' 
lookfaig  like  so  laany  bee  diveUs."  ,  .  ^nu 

J3ef-man'«  Night  Mttef,8lg,M.  A  l-*«  By  none  but  the  Soiddien  of  these  teltotdbaBdiy^^'*'^''^ 
arly  or  usuaUy  spoken." 
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Enter  the  Queetu 

Queen;  Ah,  Mortinier,  the  king  my  son  hath 
news, 
His  father't  dend,  and  wc  have  murdered  him ! 
Mor.jun.  What  if  he  have  ?  the  king  is  yet  a 

child. 
Queen,  Ay,  ay,  but  he  tears  his  hair,  and  wrings 
his  hands. 
And  T0«r8  to  be  revenged  upon  us  both. 
Into  the  ooundl-chamber  be  is  gone. 
To  crave  the  aid  and  sacoour  of  his  {leers. 
.Ah  me !  see  where  he  comes,  and  rhey  with  him ; 
•Now,  Mortimer,  begins  our  tragedy. 

Enter  the  Kingy  with  the  Lords, 

Lords.  Fear  not,  my  lord,  know  that  you  are  a 

king. 
King,  Villain !  » 

Mor,jun.  How  now,  my  lord? 
^     .King.  Think  not  that  I  am  foghted  witb  thy 

words! 
My  father*s  murdered  through  thy  treacheiy, 
And  thou  shale  die ;  and  on  his  mournful  hearse 
Thy  hateful  and  accursed  head  shall  lie, 
To  witness  to  the  world,  that  by  thy  means 
His  kingly  body  was  so  soon  interred. 
Queen,  Weep  not,  sweet  son. 
King,  Forbia  not  me  to  weep,  be  was  my  fa- 
ther; 
And  had  you  loved  him  half  so  well  as  I, 
YoQ  could  not  bear  bis  death  thus  patiently. 
But  you,  I  fear,  conspired  with  Mortimer. 

Lords,  Why  speak  you  not  unto  my  lord  the 

king? 
Mor.jun.  Because  I  think  scorn  to  be  so  accused. 
Who  is  the  man  dares  say  I  murdered  him? 

King,  Traitor !  in  me  my  loving  father  speaks. 
And  plainly  saith, 'twas  thou  that  murdered  him. 
Mor,jun,  But  hath  your  grace  no  other  proof 

than  this? 
King,  Yes,  if  this  be  the  hand  of  Mortimer. 
Mor.jun,  False  Gomey  hath  betrayed  me  and 

himself. 
Queen.  I  feared  as  much ;  murder  cannot  be 

hid. 
Afor.^un.  Tis  my  band ;  what  gather  you  by 

this? 
King.  That  thither  thou  did'st  send  a  murderer. 
Mor,jun,  What  murderer?   Bring  forth  the 

man  I  sent 
King.  Ay,  Mortimer,  thou  know*st  that  be  b 
slain;  * 

And  so  duUt  thou  be  too.   Why  stays  he  here  ? 
Bring  him  unto  a  hurdle,  drag  him  forth; 
HaoE  him  I  say,  and  set  his  quarters  up! 
But  bring  his  head  back  presently  to  me. 
Queen,  For  my  sake,  sweet  son,  pity  Mortinaer. 
Mor.jun.  Madami  entreat  not,  I  will  rather 
lue^ 


Than  sue  for  life  unto  a  paltry  boy. 

King.  Hence  with  the  traitor !  with  the  mur* 

derer ! 
Mor.jun.  Base  fortune,  now  I  see,  that  in  thy 
wheel^       '"" 
There  is  a  pointy  to  wlych  when  men  aspire. 
They  tumble  headlong  down :  thaTpbint  i  touched. 


:-3  \  i^ 
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Agf  TglgingTn^h;  Was  wpi&ce  to  ttOOTtjttpbighUj 
V^y  itIlUUlU  I  grieve  al  my  JeLliiilug  fUH  ^"^' 
FllTfewell,  ftiH  Queen,  weep  u(iE  fW  HlflPtimer, 
That  scorns  the  world,  and,  as  a  traveller,  ^ 
Goes  to  discover  countries  yet  unknown. 
King,  What !  suffer  you  the  traitor  to  delay 
Queen.  As  thou  received'st  thy  life  from  me. 
Spill  not  the  blood  of  gentle  Mortimer. 

King.  This  argues,  that  you  spilt  my  fadier't 
blood. 
Else  i¥OUld  you  not  entreat  for  Mortimer. 

[Mortimer  borne  off. 
Queen,  I  spill-  his'  blood  !  no. 
King.  Ay,  madam,  you;   for  so  die  rumour 

runs. 
Queen.  That  rumoor  is  untrue ;  for  loving  thee  f 
Is  this  report  raised  on  poor  Isabel. 
King.  I  do  not  think  ner  so  unnatural. 
Lords.  My  lord,  I  fear  me  it  will  prove  too 

true. 
King,  Mother,  yon  are  suspected  for  his  deaths 
And  thierefore  we  commit  you  to  the  Tower, 
Till  farther  trial  may  be  made  thereof; 
If  you  be  guilty,  though  I  be  your  son, 
Think  not  to  find  me  slack  or  pitiful. 

Queen,  Nay,  to  my  (|eath ;  for  too  long  have  I 
lived. 
When  as  my  son  thinks  to  abridge  my  days. 
King,  Away  with  her !  her  words  enforce  these 
tears. 
And  I  shall  pity  her,  if  she  speak  again; 

Queen,  Snail  I  not  mourn  for  my  beloved  lord ! 
And  with  the  rest  accompany  him  to  his  grave  ? 
Lords,  Thus,  madam,  'tis  the  kingfs  will  you 

shall  hence. 
Queen,  He  hath  forgotten  me ;  stay !  I  am  his 

mother. 
Lords.  That  boots  not;  therefore,  gentle  ma- 
dam, go. 
Queen,  Then  come,  sweet  death,  and  rid  me  of 
this  grief.        [Exeunt  Queen  and  Lords, 
Lords.  My  lord,  here  is  the  head  of  Mortimer. 
King.  Go  fetch  my  father's  hearse,  where  it 
shall  lie ; 
And  bring  my  funeral  robes. — Accursed  head ! 
Could  1  have  ruled  thee  then,  as  I  do  now. 
Thou  hadst  not  hatched  this  monstrous  treachery. 
Here  comes  the  hearse;  help  me  to  moaroy  my 

lords. 
Sweet  father,  here  unto  thy  murdered  ghoft^ 
I  ofier  up  this  wicked  traitor's  head ; 
And  let  these  tears,  distilling  from  mine  eyes, 
Be  witness  of  my  girief  aad  mnooenoe. 

[Exeunt, 
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acted  by  the  late  Queenes  Majesties  Servants,  at  the  Red  Bull  in  S.  Johns-streete.  Written  by  Chm- 
topher  Marbw,  Gent.  London  printed  for  Henry  Belli  and  are  to  be  sold  at  bii  shop  at  the  Una 
Hospital  Gate  neere  Smithfieldy  1639, 4to« 
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THOMAS  MAY. 


Tbohas  May,  wat  the  ton  of  Sir  Tkomat  May^  cfMagfUld^  in  the  county  of  Suaex,  knight ;  m 
mentleman  of  an  ancient  and  honourable  family ^  which  had  raided  there  many  generations.  He  was 
torn  in  the  year  1595^  and  received  hu  early  education  in  the  neighbourhood  of  hit  birthplace;  from 
ihertce  he  teat  removed  to  SidntySustei  College  in  Cambridge^  and  took  the  degree  of  B,  A,  in  1619. 
Om  the  6th  ofAugutt,  1615,  he  wat  admitted  into  the  tociety  of  Gray^t-Inn^  and  toon  after  became 
telebrated  for  hit  poetical  perf^rmancet. 

Lord  Clarendon^  *  with  whom  he  wat  intimately  acquainted^  toys,  **  That  hit  father  tpent  the  for» 
<  tune  which  he  wat  bom  to,  to  that  he  had  only  an  annuity  left  him  not  proportionable  to  a  Uberal  edu- 
€ation  ;  yet,  tince  hit  fortune  could  not  raite  hit  mind,  he  brought  hit  mind  down  to  hitfortune^  by 
«  great  modetiy  and  humility  in  hit  nature,  which  wat  not  affected,  but  very  well  became  an  imper^ 
fection  in  hit  tpeech,  which  was  a  great  mortification  to  him,  and  kept  him  from  entering  upon  any 
ditcourte  but  in  the  company  of  hit-very  friendt.  Hit  partt  of  nature  and  art  were  very  good,  at  azH 
peart  ^y  kit  trantlation  of  lAtcan^  (none  of  the  eatiett  work  of  that  kind,)  and  more  by  hit  Supple- 
fnent  to  Lucan,  which,  being  entirely  hit  own,  for  the  learning,  the  wit,  and  the  language,  may  be 
well  looked  upon  at  one  of  the  bett  epic  poems  in  the  English  language  He  writ  tome  other  com- 
^ndable  piecet  of  the  reign  of  tome  (four  kingt.  He  wat  cherished  by  many  pertont  of  honour,  and 
.  9er^  acceptable  in  all  places  ;  yet  (to  thew  that  pride  and  envy  have  their  influences  upon  the  nar- 
^omest  minds,  and  which  have  the  greatest  semblance  of  humility)  though  he  had  received  much  coun^ 
tenanoe,  and  a  very  considerable  donative  from  the  king  ;  upon  his  majesty's  routing  to  give  him  a 
trnaU  pennon,  f  which  he  had  detigned  and  promised  to  another  very  ingeniout  perton,  whote  quaUr 
tiet  he  thought  inferior  to  hit  own  ;  he  fell  from  his  duty,  and  all  his  former  friends,  and  prostituted 
himself  to  the  vUe  office  t  of  celebrating  the  infamous  acts  of  those  who  were  in  rebellion  against  the 
king  ;  which  he  did  to  meanly,  that  he  teemed  to  all  men  to  have  lost  hit  witt  when  he  left  hit  hones- 
ty :  and  thortly  after  died  miserable  and  neglected,  and  detervet  to  be  forgotten." 

He  died  tuddenly  on  the  night  of  the  ISth  of  November,  1650,  ifter  having  drank  hit  cheerful 
bottle  at  usuaL  The  eaute  of  hit  death  it  taid  to  have  arisen  from  the  tying  of  his  night-cap  too 
clote  under  his  chin,  which  occasioned  a  tuffbcation  when  he  turned  himte^  about. 

He  was  buried,  by  appointment  of  the  Parliament,  in  a  tplendid  manner,  in  the  touth  aitle  of  Wett* 

'  muster  Abbof,  where  a  monutnent  to  his  memory  was  erected,  with  a  Latin  inscription  thereon,  com^ 

posed  by  Marchemont  Netdham ;  which  remained  there  until  the  Restoration,  when  it  was  destroy^ 

ed,  and  kit  body  dug  up,  and  buried  in  a  large  pit,  belonging  to  St  Margaret's  churchy  with  many 

othert,  a>ho  had  been  interred  in  the  Abbey  during  the  inter-regnum,  * 

He  wat  the  author  of  the  following  dramatic  piecet : 

1.  The 'l\ragedy  of  Antigone,  the  Theban  princette.    Svo.    1631. 

9.  The  Heire,  a  Comedy;,  acted  by  the  company  of  the  Eevelt,  1690.    4to.    1633. 

S.  The  Tragedy  <fJuha  Agrippina,  Empress  of  iiome^    \%mo,  1669.    ISmo.  1654» 


*  Life,  8yo.  edition  1759,  p.  S5. 

^  Some  writers  sappose  he  was  disgusted  that  Sir  WiUiam  DaTenaot  wai  appointed  to  succeed  Be» 
JoDMo  AS  poet  laoreat,  in  the  year  1 631 , 
X  He  was  appointed  to  the  post  of  Historiographer  by  the  Farliameot. 
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4.  The  Tragedy  €f  CUifpatra,  Qneen  of  JRgypt.    ISjm^  16S9.    ISmo,  1054. 

6.  The  Did  Coupk,  a  Comedy.    4to.    1658.  ^  .        ^  „^    . 

He  aUo  wrote  *•  The  Reign  of  King  Henry  the  Second^''  and '^  The  vietorvnu  B£ip  of  £M 
the  Third,"  both  in  EngUsh  ver$e  ;  and  translated,  besides  Lacan,  the  Georgies  ^  VvgO,  the  Efi- 
grams  of  Martial^  the  Icon  Animorum,  by  Barclay,  and  the  verses  in  Argenis,  by  the  ««^  ««<*»• 
He  Ukewise  was  the  author  of  *"  The  History  of  the  Parliament  of  England,  whkk  began  Neoemkr 
5, 1640,  with  a  short  and  necessary  view  ^  some  precedent  wearsr    lUio,  1647. 

The  following  inscription  was  made  npon  him  by  one  of  the  Cavalier  party,  which  he  had  abassi  : 


Aditm,  Vimtor,  et  Poetwn  legai 

LncanI  iuterpretm, 

Qttcm  iu  feliciter  AngliauMni  feccfat, 

Ut  Mmyvf  tinil  et  Lttcaow  vkicietBr» 

£t  MUie  credai  Metemptichotin : 

Kan  vterque  IngntiiB  Priocipte  mi  Proditori 

Hie  Neronli  Tyrmnbi«  ille  Caroli  Regam  optiMi, 

At  tsim  ploBb  dlyena; 

lAcaJHun  eoim  ante  obitom  pcenitentem  legiSy 

MayiB  Tero  rrpeotloa  morte  occabuit, 

He  fonaa  pceniteret. 

Paillamcoti  rcbcllii  tarn  pertiaax  aditipilatary 

Ut  Ifusamm,  qoas  oUm  reli^oee  coliicrat, 

Sacrilrcus  hoetts  evaftrrtt : 
Attamco  fingenoi  artem  ooo  penitoi  amisit, 
IVam  (Ota  eonun  scripsit  et  t vpii  maodayit 

Id  pro6A  mciidaz  Poeta. 

later  tot  Heroas  Foetanim,  Nobiliomqaey 

Qiio4  tam  loMgai  wpeliaiitar  Cineret, 

Videotar  flerc  Marmora, 

Nee  tiwm  mircre  cvn  hie  rebcllcs  poMi 

Qal  tut  Eacra*  iEdcs,  et  Del  dctalm 

JEqttU  feecra  ttabula. 


TO  MT  HOKOVEXD  FEIKHD 

MR  THOMAS  MAY, 

VPOK  BIS  COMEDY 

THE    HEIR. 


The  Hoir  beiag  ^ni|  wu  in  Ims  tt ndep  age 
Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  a  private  stage, 
Inhere,  lifted  up  bj  many  a  willinj^  band. 
The  child  did  from  the  mt  day  fairlv  stand  ;- 
Since,  having  gathwed  strength  be  w«s  praler 
His  steps  into  the  public  theatre^ 
The  world :  where  be  despairs  not  bat  to  find 
A  doom  from  men  more  able,  not  less  kind. 

I  but  his  usher  am,  yet,  if  my  word 
May  pas8»  1  dare  be  bound  he  will  a£ford 
Thing^  must  de^rve  a  welcome,  if  well  knowi^ 
Swk  as  best  writers  wooM  have  wished  their  own: 


YoH  shall  observe  his  words  in  order  seeti 
And*  soiUj  stalling  on  with  eq«ial  feet, 
Slide  into  even  numbers,  with  soch  f  ^^^  . 
As  each  word  had  been  moulded  for  thalpU* 

You  shall  perceive  an  aoMioiis  mssinPt  *P"^ 
Into  so  smooth  a  web»  as  had  the  Ban, . 
When  he  pursued  the  swiftly-flying  maid, 
Courted  her  in  such  language,  she  had  stsid ; 
A  love  so  well  exprest  must  be  the  same 
The  author  felt  hmiself,  from  his  fair  flame- 

The  whole  plot  doth  alike  itself  disclose       < 
Through  the  five  acts,  as  doth  a  lock  tbatp 
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MTith  letters ;  for,  till  every  one  be  known. 
The  lock's  as  fast  as  if  you  had  found  none; 
And  where  bis  sportive  muse  doth  draw  a  thread 
Of  mirth,  chaste  matrons  may  not  blush  to  read. 

Thus  hsLve  I  thought  it  fitter  to  reveal 
My  want  of  art,  dear  friend,  than  to  conceal 
My  love.    It  did  appear  I  did  not  mean 
So  to  commend  thy  well-wrought  comic  scene^ 
As  men  might  judge  my  aim  rather  to  be. 
To  gain  praise  to  myself  than  give  it  thee ; 


Though  I  can  give  thee  none,  but  what  thou  hast 
Deserved,  and  what  must  my  faint  breath  oot- 
last. 
Yet  was  this  garment  (though  I  skilless  be 
To  take  thy  measure)  only  made  for  thee ; 
And  if  it  prove  too  scant,  'tb  'cause  the  stuff 
Nature  allowed  me  was  not  large  enough. 

Tboicas  Cabew.* 


DRAMATIC  PERSONS. 


The  Kmo. 

Viaao^  an  aid  rith  Couht* 
PoLYM EtES,  an  old  lard. 
Eqgeiiio,  hU  Sen. 
Leucothoe,  his  DaUghtd', 
Roscid,  hit  Man. 
'EvvBUES,  another  Lord, 
ParLocLES,  hii  Son,  • 
Clbrimoht,  a  Gentlemdn, 

Friend  to  Pkiiociei. 
Fran  kliv, an  old  rich  Oen^ 

tleman. 
LvcY,  Ait  Daughter, 


Francisco,  a  young  Man4 

Alphonso. 

Shallow,  afooUih  Gentle- 

man,  -> 

NrcANOR,  a  Courtier, 
Matao,  a  Lawyer. 
'PsECTAs  *,  a  waiting  Gen^ 

tlewoman, 
A  Parson, 
A  Sumner, 

A  Constable  and  Watch: 
Servants, 

fi^Me— SiciiT. 


PROLOGUE. 


JuDTctous  fnends^  if  what  shall  here  be  seen 
May  taete  your  sense^  or  ope  your  tickled  splten, 
Oar  author  has  his  wish :  he  does  not  mean 
To  rub  your  galls  with  a  satiric  scene; 
Nor  toil  your  brains,  to  find  the  fustian  sense 


Of  those  poor  lines  that  calHiot  reconrpense 
The  pains  of  study :  Cotaiedy*s  soft  strain 
Should  not  perplex^  but  recreate  the  braiii; 
His  strain  is  such,  he  hopes  it,  but  refers 
That  to  the  test  of  your  judicious  earfc 


*  Thomas  Cants  **  w«a  t^e  yonfer  brother  ef  a  ^o4  famfly,  and  of  excellent  parts,  and  bad  spent 
many  year«  of  kis  yoath  In  France  and  Italy  $  and,  retuining  from  travel,  followed  the  court,  which  the 
nodesty  of  that  tine  disposed  men  to  do  smne  tlAe,  before  tliey  pnMended  to  be  of  it ;  ai^d  be  was  very 
^■cb  csteeaied  by  tbe  most  eminent  petveiii  la  theleotirt^  and  well  looked  opon  by  the  kluf;  bioRtelf  for 
some  yean  before  he  could  obtain  to  be  sewer  to  the  king ;  and  when  the  iLing  coniterred  that  place  up- 
on him,  it  was  not  without  the  regret  even  of  the  whole  Scottish  nation,  which  united  themselves  in  re- 
commeodii^  another  gentleman  to  it ;  and  of  so  great  valu^  trere  those  relations  held  in  that  age,  when 
majesty  was  beheld  with  the  reverence  it  ought  to  be.  He  was  a  person  of  a  pleasant  and  facetkras 
irit,  mMl  made  many  poenn,  (especially  in  the  amorous  way,)  whicb,  for  the  sharpdess  of  tbe  fancy,  aiMl 
the  elegancy  of  the  langaage  in-which  that  fatfcy  was  spread,  were  at  least  equal,  if  not  superior,  to  any 
of  that  time :  but  his  glory  was,  that  after  fifty  years  of  his  life,  speM  with  less  severity  or  ezaetocss 
than  it  ought  to  have  been,  he  died  with  the  greatest  remorse  for  that  license,  and  with  tbe  greatest  ma- 
aifesUtion  of  Christianity  that  bis  best  friends  coold  desire.*'— I^/e  cf  Clarendon,  9vo.  edit.  1799.  ToL  J. 
p.  86.    He  died  in  the  year  1689. 

f  PseetaM,^'u  e.  Vituferatorf  which  OMweis  to  her  character.    Former  edltiODS  read  PkOts. 
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EtUer  PoLTMETBS,  Roscia 

Pofy,   Roflcio. 

Rot.  Mj  lord. 

Fohf.  Hast  thou  dimtged  the  newt, 
Tbmc  mY  son  died  at  Adwns? 

Rot,  Yes,  my  lord, 
"With  every  circumsunoe,  the  timet  the  pbce. 
And  iiiaDoer  of  his  death ;  that  'tis  believed 
And  told  for  news  with  as  much  oonSdenoe 
As  if  'twere  writ  in  Gallo-belgicus.' 

Poly*  That's  well,  that's  very  well:  now,  Uosdo^ 
Follows  my  part;  T  must  eiprest  a  grief 
Not  usual ;  not  like  a  well-left  heir 
For  his  dead  father,  or  a  lusty  widow 
For  her  old  husband,  must  I  counterfeit : 
But  in  a  deeper,  a  far  deeper  strain^ 
Weep  like  a  father  for  his  only  son. 
Is  not  that  hard  to  do,  ha !  BosdoP 

Am.  Oh  no,  my  lord, 
Kot  for  your  skill ;  has  not  your  Lordship  teen 
A  player  personate  HienminAo^  ^ 

Pofy,  By  the  mass  'tis  true^  I  have  seen  the 
knave  paint  grief 
In  such  a  lively  colour,  that  for  false 
And  acted  passion,  he  hat  drawn  true  tears 


From  the  spectators.    Ladies  id  the  boiee 
Kept  time  with  sighs  and  tears  to  bis  sad  aocesli^ 
As  he  had  truly  been  the  man  he  seemed. 
Well  then.  Til  ne'er  despair ;  but,  tell  me,  thos, 
Thou  that  hast  still  been  privy  to  mj  bosom, 
How  will  this  project  take  ? 

iiot.  Rarely,  my  lord; 
Even  now,  methinks,  I  see  your  lordship's  hooM 
Haunted  with  suitors  of  the  noblest  nuik, 
And  my  youn^  lady,  your  8U|^iosed  heir, 
Tired  more  with  wooing  than  the  Grecian  oocci^ 
In  the  long  absence  of  her  waodenng  lord. 
There's  not  ^juinous  nobility 
In  all  this  kingdom,  but  conceives  a  hope 
Now  to  rebuild  his.  fortunes  on  this  match. 

Foly,  Those  are  not  they  i  look  for;  no,  vf 
nets 
Are  spread  for  other  nme ;  the  rich  and  greedy 
Those  that  have  wealth  enough,  yet  gape  for  tafift, 
They  are  for  me. 

itoi.  Others  will  come,  my  lord. 
All  sorts  of  fish  will  press  upon  your  neCi; 
Then  in  your  lordship's  wisdom  it  most  lie 
To  cull  the  great  ones^  and  reject  the  fry* 

Pofy,  Nay,  fear  not  that;  tiiere's  noos  imH 
have  access 


■  Gal/o-Mjf  faii.^€allo-belgicus  was  the  name  of  the  flnt  news-paper  published  In  Englaatf.  Cieve- 
Vmd,  hi  bn  Character  of  a  London  Diurnal,  tayt,  **  The  original  iiooer  of  this  kind  was  DatcbfW^ 
•*  tielglctts  the  Protoplast,  and  the  modem  Mercuries  but  Haas  en  KeMers.'*  The  exact  tfaae  wkM  "^T 
were  printed  I  am  unable  to  discover  i  but  they  certainly  were  as  early  as  the  reign  of  Queen  £lixsb<^< 
some  intelligence  given  by  Mercnrius  Gallo-belgicus  being  mentioned  in  Carew*i  Survey  of  Cottmt^i  P- 
IMy  originally  published  in  IflOS.   Dr  Donne,  in  bis  Verses  upon  Thomas  Coryat*s  Coidities,  1611*  **^ 


— — — "  To  Gallo-belgicus  appear 
**  As  deep  a  statesman  as  a  gazetteer." 

Btoumont  and  Fletcher  mention  Mercurius  Gallo-belgicus,  in  the  Fair  Maid  of  the  Ino,  act  ^<  *T 
Ben  JooBon,  io  the  Poetaster,  act  &.  scene  S.  Glapthome  also,  in  Wit  in  ft  Constable  i  and  HoV^»  ** 
his  Letters,  p.  185,  ediUon  1704^ 


See  the  Spanish  Tragedy. 
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To  see  my  daughter,  or  to  speak  to  her, 
Bat  such  as  I  approve,  and  aim  to  catdi. 

J2of.  The  jest  will  be,  mj  lord,  when  joa  shall 


How  voar  aspiring  suitors  will  pat  on 

The  face  of  greataess,  aad  belye  their  fortanes, 

Consvme  themselves  in  show,  wasting,  like  mer^ 

chants. 
Their  present  wealth  in  rigging  a  fair  ship 
For  some  ill-ventured  voyage,  that  undoes  'em. 
Here  comes  a  youth  with  letters  from  the  court, 
Bought  of  some  favourite  at  such  a  pricey 
As  will  for  ever  sink  him ;  yet,  alas ! 
Alfs  to  uo  purpose,  he  most  lose  the  prize. 
Poly.  Twill  feed  me  fat  with  sport  that  it  shall 

make ; 
Besides  the  large  adventures  it  brings  home 
Unto  my  daughter.— How  now  ? 

Enter  Sbrvakt. 

Serv.  My  lord,  Count  Virro  is  come  to  see  you. 

Pol^.  Conduct  him  in.    So,  so,  it  takes  already. 
See,  Kosdo,  see,  this  is  the  very  man 
My  project  aimed  at,  the  rich  Count,  that  knows 
No  end  of  bis  large  wealth,  jet  gapes  for  more. 
There  was  no  other  loadstone  could  attract 
His  iron  heart;   for  could  beauty  have  moved 

him, 
Natore  has  been  no  niggard  to  my  girl. 
Bnt  I  must  to  my  grief;  here  comes  the  Count. 

Enter  Coukt  Viero. 

Vir.  Is  your  lord  asleep  ? 

Rtn,  Noysir, 
I  think  not.    My  lord !— Count  Virro. 

Vir,  How  do  you,  sir? 

Pofy.  I  do  intreat  your  lordship  pardon  roe; 
Grief,  and  some  want  of  sleep,  have  made  me 
At  this  time  unmannerly,  not  fit  to  entertain 
Guests  of  your  worth. 

Vir,  Alas,  sir,  I  know  your  grief. 

jRos.  Twas  that,  that  fetched  you  hither.  [Aside, 

Vir,  You  have  lost  a  worthy  and  a  hopeful  son ; 
But  Heaven,  that  always  gives,  will  sometimes 

take. 
And  that  the  best    There  is  no  balsam  left  us 
To  cure  such  wounds  as  these,  but  patience ; 
There  is  no  disputing  with  the  acts  of  Heaven ; 
But  if  there  were,  in  what  could  you  accuse 
Those  Powers  that  else  have  been  so  liberal  to 

you. 
And  left  you  yet  one  comfort  in  your  age, 
A  fair  and  virtuous  daughter  ? 

JRos.  Now  it  begins.  [Aiide. 

Vir.  Your  blood  is  not  extinct,  nor  your  age 
diildless ; 
From  that  fair  branch  that's  left  may  pome  much 

fruit. 
To  glad  posterity;  think  on  that,  my  lord. 

Pofy,  Nay,  Heaven  forbid  I  should  repine  at 
what  the  jttstioe  of  those  Powers  ordain;  it  has 
pleased  them  to  confine  m^  care  only  to  one,  and 
to  see  her  well  bestowedi  ts  all  the  oomfort  I  now 


must  look  for ;  but  if  it  had  pleased  Heaven  that 
my  son  —ah'  my  Eugenio ! —  [He  weefu 

Vir,  Alas,  good  gentleman ! 

JRof.  'Fore  Heaven  he  dues  it  rarely ! 

Vir,  But,  sir,  remember  yourself,  remember 
your  daughter;  let  not  your  grief  for  the  dead 
make  you  forget  the  living,  whose  hopes  and  for- 
tunes depend  upon  your  safety. 

Pofy,  Oh  my  good  lord,  you  never  had  a  son. 

Rot,  Unless  they  were  bastards,  and  for  these 
no  doubt  but  he  has  done  as  other  lords  do. 

.Pofy,  And  therefore  cannot  tell  what  tis  to 
lose  a  son,  a  good  son,  and  an  only  son. 

Vir,  1  would,  my  lord,  I  could  as  well  redress 
As  I  can  take  compassion  of  your  grief^ 
Yoo  should  soon  find  an  ease. 

Poly,  Pray  pardon  me,  ray  lord,  if  I  forget  my* 
self  toward  you  at  this  time;  if  it  please  you  vir 
sit  my  houbO  ofter,  you  shall  be  welcome. 

Vir,  You  would  fain  sleep,  ray  Itird,  Til  take 
my  leave ;  Heaven  send  you  comfort !  I  shall 
make  t)old  shortly  to  visit  you. 

Pofy,  You  sliall  be  wondrous  welcome. 
Wait  ou  my  lord  out  there.—  [Evil  Flrro. 

So,  now  he  s  gone ;  how  thiokesi  thou,  Roscio^ 
Will  not  this  gudgeon  bite  ? 

Hot,  No  doubt,  my  lord. 
So  fair  a  bait  would  catch  a  cunning  fish; 

Pofy.  And  such  a  one  is  he ;  he  ever  loved 
The  beauty  of  my  girl,  but  that's  not  it 
Can  draw  the  earth-bred  thoughts  of  his  gross  souL 
Gold  is  the  god  of  bin  idolatry ; 
With  hope  of  which  I'll  feed  him,  till  at  length 
1  make  him  fasten,  and,  Ixion-like, 
For  his  loved  Juno  grasp  an  empty  cloud. 

JRoi.  How  stands  my  young  lady  affected  to 
him? 

Pofy,  There's  all  the  difficulty ;  we  most  win 
her  to  love  him.  I  doubt  the  peevish  girl  will 
think  him  too  old ;  he's  well  near  fifty.  In  this 
business  I  must  leave  somewhat  to  thy  wit  and 
care:  praise  him  beyond  all  measure. 

Rot,  Your  lordship  ever  found  me  trusty. 

Pofy,  If  thou  effisct  it,  I  will  make  thee  happy. 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  Pbilocles,  Clebimont. 

Philo,  Eugenie's  sister  then  is  the  rich  heir 
By  his  decease? 

Cler.  YtSy  and  the  fair  one  too ; 
She  needs  no  eloss  that  fortune  can  set  on  hefi 
Her  beauty  ofitself  were  prize  enough 
To  make  a  king  turn  beggar  for, 

Phil.  Hey-day ! 
What,  in  love,  Clerimont  ?  I  lay  my  life  'tis  so ; 
Thou  couldst  not  praise  her  with  such  passion  else* 

Cler,  I  know  not;  I  slept  well  enough  last  nights 
But  if  thou  saw'st  her  once,  I  would  not  give 
A  farthing  for  thy  life ;  I  tell  thee,  Pbilocles, 
One  sight  of  her  would  make  thee  cry, — ay  me  ! 
Sigh,  and  look  pale ;  M^dunks  I  do  imagine 
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How  like  u  idoUcrods  lorer  tbod  wouldtt  look 
Tbroogh  the  eye-liHs,  anii  know  nobody. 

PhiL  HTis  venr  well^  bot  how  did  j«mr  worship 
'scape  r 
You  have  seen  her  ? 

Cler.  Troe,  but  I  hanre  an  antidoCe^  aod  I  can 
teach  it  thee. 

Phil.  When  I  bate  need  on\  T\\  desire  it. 

Cier,  And  'twill  be  worth  thv  leaminp(»  when 
tlioii  shalt  see  the  tyranov  of  that  same  scurvy 
boy,  and  ^hat  fools  be  makes  of  ns :  ShaU  I  de- 
aohbe  the  beast  ? 

FkiL  What  beast  ? 

CUr,  A  lover. 

PkiL  Da 

Cler.  Then,  to  be  brief,  I  will  pass  over  the 
opinion  of  your  ancient  fathers,  as  likewise  those 
straogo  loves  spoken  of  in  the  authentic  histories 
of  cbivalryi  Aniadis  de  Gaul,  Pahsrous,  the  Knight 
of  the  Sun,  or  the  witty  knight  Don  Quixote  de 
la  Mancha,  where  those  brave  men,  whom  neither 
enchantments,  giants,  wind-mills,  nor  ikM:ks  of 
sheep  could  vanquish,  are  made  the  trophies  of 
triumphiiw  love. 

Phil.  IVythee  come  to  the  matter. 

Cler.  Neither  will  I  mention  the  complaints  of 
Sir  Guy  for  the  fair  Phelis,  nor  tiie  travels  of  Pa- 
risrous  for  the  love  of  the  beauteous  Laurana; 
nor,  lastly,  the  most  sad  penance  of  the  ingenious 
knight  Don  Quixote  upon  the  mountains  of  Sien- 
na Moreiia,  moved  by  the  unjust  disdain  of  the 
Lady  Dulcinea  del  Toboso.  As  for  our  modei  n 
authors,  I  will  not  so  much  as  name  them,  no  not 
that  excellent  treatise  of  Tully*s  love,  written  by 
the  master  of  art> 

PhiL  I  would  thou  wooldst  pass  over  this  pas- 
sing aver  of  authors,  and  speak  thine  own  judge- 
ment. 

Cler.  Why  then,  to  be  brief,  I  think  a  lover 
looks  like  an  ass. 

PhiL  1  can  describe  him  better  than  so  myself : 
he  looks  bke  a  man  that  had  sitten  up  at  cards  all 
night,  or  a  stale  drunkasri  wakeued  m  the  midst 

of  his  sleep. 

CUr,  But,  Philoclesy  I  would  not  hare  thee  see 
this  Istfiy,  she  has  a  bewitching  look. 

PhiL  IIow  darest  thou  venture,  man  ^  What 
strange  medicine  hast  thou  found?  Ovid  ne*er 


you;  we  younger  brothers  are  beholden  to  it; 
alas,  we  must  not  fall  in  love,  and  chose  whom 
we  like  best;  we  have  no  jomtures  for  them  as 
you  blest  heirs  cAn  have. 


PhiL  Well,  Ibavefomidyontiir;  aadp^jthce 
tell  me,  how  gettcst  thou  wenches? 

Cler.  Why  I  can  want  no  panders;  I  lie  io  tlie 
constable's  house. 

PhiL  And  there  yon  may  whore  by  aalboritf. 
Bot«  Clerimoot,  I  doubt  thb  paragon 
That  thou  to  praisest,  is  some  ilWfavoured  wesdi, 
Whom  thou  wouldst  have  me  laughed  at  for  oooh 
mending. 

Cler.  Belaere  it,  I  spoke  in  earnest)  truBt  jssr 
eyes, 
ril  show  you  her. 

PhiL  How  canst  thoa  do  it? 
Thou  knowest  this  Ind/s  father  is  to  omc 
A  deadly  eneonr ;  nor  is  liia  boose 
Open  to  any  of  ou/  kindred. 

Cler.  That's  no  matter; 
My  lodging's  the  neit  door  to  thb  lord's  bosses 
And  my  back  window  looks  into  his  garden; 
There  every  morning  fair  Leucothoe 
(For  so  I  liear  her  named)  walking  alone, 
To  please  her  senses,  makes  Aurora  YAoiAt, 
To  see  one  brighter  than  herself  appear. 

PhiL  Well,  I  will  see  her  then.  [Eimt: 

Enter  Franklik,  Fkancisco,  ondLvCT. 

Franc.  Yet  for  her  sake  be  advised  better^  so. 

Frank.  Impudent  rascal,  can'st  look  me  io 
the  face,  and  know  iiow  thou  hast  wtnng^  ise? 
Thou  hast  dishonoured  my  daughter,  nsds  i 
whore  of  her. 

Franc.  Gentle  sir. 
The  wrong  my  love  Ims  mode  to  yoar  fair  daigb* 

ter, 
Tis  now  too  late  to  wi^  undone  again ; 
But  if  you  please,  it  may  be  yet  ckraed  up 
Without  dishonour ;  I  will  marry  her. 

Frank.  Marnf  her !  she  baa  a  hot  catch  of  dn^; 
marry  a  beggar!  What  jointnra  canst  thoa  oske 
her? 

Franc.  Sir,  I  am  poor,  I  must  confess; 
Fortune  has  blest  you  better*,  hot  I  swear 
By  all  things  that  can  bind,  'twas  not  yoar  wesltk 
Was  tlie  foundation  of  my  true-built  love; 
It  was  her  single  uncompoundcd  self. 
Herself  without  addition,  that  I  loved. 
Which  shall  for  ever  in  my  sight  outwei^k 
All  other  women's  fortunes,  and  themselves ; 
And  were  I  great,  as  great  as  I  could  widi 
Myself  for  her  advancement,  no  such  bar 
As  fortune's  inequality  should  stand 
Betwixt  our  loves. 

Lucy.  Good  father,  hear  me. 

iVanJk.  Dost  thou  not  bhish  to  call  tte  Mxit 
strumpet? 


«  TuU^t  lovtf,  mrittm  hy  the  master  of  arf.-^The  work  here  flSeafiened  ia  enHtled,  *'  IWHtt  S^ 
wherein  is  discovered  the  prime  of  Cieeroes  youth,  &e.  &e."  By  Aobtrt  Gfceacb  Ai  ertfhisi*^***' 
I  have  seen  no  earlier  editlda  of  it  than  that  in  10t6«    S»  . 
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I'll  make  tbee  an  eiample. 

Xiiry.  But  bear  me,  lir;  my  abame  will  be 
your  own. 

Frank,  No  morey  I  say.    Francisco^  leave  my 
hoiue^ 
I  charge  yoo  oome  not  here. 

JFVanc  I  most  obey,  and  will ;  dear  Lacy  be 
constant. 

iMcy,  Till  death.  [Exit  Francitco. 

Frank*  HefeH  a  fine  wedding  towards ! 
The  bridegroom,  when  be  comes  for  his  bride, 
Shall  find  her  great  with  child  by  another  man ! 
PiBssion-a-me,  minion,  how  ha?e  you  hid  i%  so  long? 

Lucy.  Fearing  your  anger,  sir,  I  strove  to  hide  it 

Frank.  Hide  it  one  day  more  then,  or  be  dam- 
ned. 
Hide  it  till  Shallow  be  married  to  thee, 
And  then  let  him  do  his  worst. 

JLtrry^  Sir,  I  should  too  much  wrong  him. 

Frank,  Wrong  him!  there  be  great  ladies 
have  done  the  like ;  'tis  no  news  to  see  a  bride 
with  child. 

Lucy,  Good  sir. 

Frank,  Then  be  wise,  lay  the  child  to  him; 
he's  a  rich  man,  toother's  a  beggar. 

Lucy,  I  dare  not,  sir. 

Frank.  Do  it,  I  say,  and  he  shall  father  it. 

iMcy.  He  knows  be  never  touched  me,  sir. 

Frank.  That's  all  one,  lay  it  to  him,  we'll  out' 
face  him  'tis  his :  but  hark,  he  is  coming,  I  hear 
the  music :  swear  thou  wilt  do  thy  best  to  make 
him  think  'tis  his,  only  fur  this  time ;  swear  quick- 

Lucy.  I  do. 

Frank,  Oo  step  aside,  and  come  when  thy  cue 
is ;  thou  shalt  hear  us  talk.  [Lucy  atide. 

Enter  Shai.low  a»V4  Music 

ShaL  Morrow,  father. 

Frank.  Son  bHridegroom,  welcome;  you  have 
been  looked  for  here. 

Shal,  My  talkn-  a  little  disappointed  mes  but 
ismv  bride  ready? 

Frank.  Yes,  long  ago ;  but  jou  and  I  will  talk 
a  little.    Send  in  your  music 

SkaL  Go  wait  within ;  and  tell  me,  father,  did 
slie  not  think  it  long  till  I  earned 

Frank,  I  warrant  her  i»he  did;  she  loves  you 
not  a  little. 

ShaL  Nay,  that  I  dare  swear;  she  has  given 
me  manv  tastes  of  her  affection. 

F^ank,  What,  before  you  were  married  ? 

SkaL  I  mean  in  the  way  ^  honesty,  father. 

Frank,  Nay,  that  I  doubt ;  young  wits  love  to 
be  trying;  and,  to  say  trath,  I  tee  not  how  a  wo- 
man can  deny  a  man  of  yoar  youth  and  person 
•poo  those  terms :  you'll  not  be  known  on^  now. 

ShaL  I  have  kissed  her,  or  so. 

Frank,  Come,  oome,  I  know  you  are  no  fool; 
I  should  think  yoo  a  very  ass,  nay,  I  tell  you 
plainly,  I  should  be  loth  to  marry  my  daughter  to 
yoo,  if  I  thought  you  had  not  tried  her  in  so  long 


acquaintance ;  but  you  have  tried  her,  and  sbp 
poor  soul  could  not  deny  you. 

ShaL  Ha,  ha,  he  I 

Frank,  Faith,  tell  me,  son,  'tis  but  a  merry 
question;  she's  yours. 

ShaL  Upon  my  virginity,  father    ■  -- 

Frank,  Swear  not  by  that,  I'll  ne'er  believe 
yoo. 

ShaL  Why  then,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  never 
did  it,  that  I  remember. 

Frank.  That  you  remember !  oh  is't  there- 
abouts ? 

Lucy.  Hell  take  it  upon  him  presently,  [^nife. 

Frank,  You  have  been  so  familiar  with  her^ 
you  have  fon^ot  the  times;  but  did  you  never 
come  in  half  fuddled,and  then, — in  akind  humour^ 
catera  quis  netcit  9 

ShaL  Indeed  I  was  wont  to  serve  my  mother^s 
maids  so,  when  I  came  half  foxed,  as  you  said, 
and  then  neU  morning  I  should  laugh  to  myself. 

Frank,  Why  there  it  goes;  I  thought  to  have 
chid  you,  son  Shallow ;  I  knew  what  you  had 
done,  'tis  too  apparent :  I  would  not  have  people 
take  notice  of  it ;  pray  God  she  hide  her  great 
belly  as  she  goes  to  church  to-day. 

MaL  Why,  father,  is  she  with  child? 

Frank,  As  if  you  knew  not  that ;  fie,  fie,  leave 
your  dissembling  now. 

Shal,  Sure  it  cannot  be  mine. 

Frank.  How's  this ;  you  would  not  make  my 
daughter  a  whore,  would  you  ?  This  is  but  to  try 
if  you  can  stir  my  choler :  you  wits  have  strange 
tricks,  do  things  over  night  when  you  are  merry, 
and  then  deny  'em.  But  stay,  here  she  comes 
alone :  step  aside,  she  shall  not  see  usw 

tThey  $tep  aside, 
^    lou  need'st  not 
have  made 
Such  haste,  my  heart  thou   know'st  was   firm 

enoof^ 
To  tbee;  but  I  may  blame  my  own  fond  love, 
That  could  not  deny  thee. 

ShaL  She's  with  child  indeed,  it  swells. 

t^-ank.  You  would  not  believe  me.<-^'Tis  a  good 
wench,  she  does  it  handsomely.  [Aside, 

Lucy.  But  yet  I  know,  if  thou  badst  been  thy- 
self, thou  wouldst  ne'er  have  ofiered  it;  'twaa 
drink  that  made  thee. 

ShaL  Yes  sure  I  was  drunk  when  I  did  it,  for 
I  had  forgot  it;  I  lay  mv  life  'twill  prove  a  g^ri, 
because  'twas  got  in  drink. 

Lucy,  J  am  ashamed  to  see  any  body. 

Frank,  Alas,  poor  wretch,  go  comfort  her: 
£ucy ! 

ShaL  Sweetheart !  nay,  never  be  ashamed.  I 
was  a  little  too  hasty,  but  I'll  make  thee  amends; 
well  be  married  presently. 

Frank,  Be  cheary,  Lucy ;  yon  were  man  and 
wife  before ;  it  wanted  but  the  ceremony  of  the 
church,  and  that  shall  be  presently  done. 

ShaL  Ay,  ay,  sweetheart,  as  soon  as  may  be. 

Fran  A;.  But  now  1  think  on't,  son  Shallow,  your 
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vcdding  mmt  not  be  public,  as  we  iatended  it 

ShaL  Why  so? 

Frank,  EJecanse  I  wmild  not  have  people  take 
BOtice  of  this  fault;  we'll  go  to  churcti,  onlj  we 
three,  the  minister  and  the  clerk,  that's  witnesses 
enough ;  so,  the  time  being  unknown,  people  will 
bink  yott  were  married  before. 

ShaL  But  will  it  stand  with  my  worship  to  be 
■arried  in  private  ? 

Frank,  Yes,  jes,  the  greatest  do  it,  when  they 
fcav e  been  nibbling  before  hand ;  there  is  no  other 
way  to  save  your  bride's  credit. 


Skal,  Come,  let's  about  it  presentlT. 
Fhtnk,  This  is  closed  up  oejood  oor  wiaho. 

[Exeni, 

Manet  LucT. 

Ijuy,  I  am  undone,  unless  thy  wit,  Frsmisoo, 
Can  find  some  means  to  free  me  from  this  fosL 
Who  would  have  thought  the  sot  oould  be  sogroM, 
To  take  upon  him  what  he  never  did. 
To  his  own  shame  ?  Fll  send  to  my  Frandsocv 
And  I  must  lose  no  time;  for  I  am  dead. 
If  not  delivered  from  this  loathed  bed. 


ACTIL 


Xji/rr  Philocl£S,Clerimovtii/  ikt  Window. 

Cler,  See,  Philocles,  yonder's  that  happy  shade 
That  often  veils  the  fatr  Leucothoe^ 
And  this  her  usual  hour;  she'll  not  be  lon^ : 
Then  thou  shait  tell  me,  if  so  rare  an  object 
£Vr  blest  thine  eyes  before. 

PhU,  Well,  I  would  see  her  once, 
Wer't  but  to  try  thy  judgment,  Clerimont 

CUr,  And  when  thou  dost,  remember  what  I 
told  thee, 
I  wosld  not  be  so  fickle;  bat,  soft,  look  to  thy 

heart. 
Tender  she  comes,  and  that's  her  waiting-woman. 
[Leijcotboe  and  Psectas  ta  the  Garden. 
Now  gase  thy  fi41 ;  speak  man,  how  likest  thou 
her? 

Leucoth,  Psectas! 

Ptect.  Madam. 

Lencotk.  What  flower  was  that. 
That  thou  wer't  telling  such  a  story  of 
last  night  to  roe  ? 

Pseet,  Tis  called  Nardssus,  madam  : 
It  bears  the  name  of  that  too  beauteous  boy, 
llmt  lost  himself  by  loving  of  himself; 
Who,  viewing  in  a  fair  and  crystal  stream 
Those  lips,  that  only  he  could' never  kiss,^ 
Doats  on  the  siiadow,  which  to  reach  iu  vain 
Striving,  he  drowns ;  thus,  scorning  all  beside. 
For  the  loved  shadow  the  fair  substance  died. 

Leucoth.  Fie,  fie,  I  like  not  these  impossible 
tales ; 
A  man  to  fall  in  love  with  his  own  shadow, 
And  die  for  love,  it  is  most  ridiculous  ! 

Paect.  Madam,  I  know  not ;  I  have  often  seen 
Both  men  and  women  court  the  looking-glass 
With  so  much  seeming  oontentation. 
That  1  could  think  this  true ;  nay  wear  it  about 

'em 
As  lovers  do  their  mistress' counterfeit. ' 

Leucoth.  That's  not  for  love,  but  to  correct 
their  beauties. 
And  draw  from  others  admiration ; 
For  all  the  comfort  that  our  faces  g^ve 


Unto  ourselves,  is  but  reflection 

Of  that  fair  liking  that  another  takes. 

Cler.  I  would  we  were  a  litde  nearer  'em, 
We  might  but  bear  what  talk  these  wenches  hsTi; 
When  tl^  are  alone;  I  warrant, some  good stuC 

PhiL  'Tis  happiness  enough  for  me  to  see 
The  motion  of  her  lips. 

Cier.  I'faith  it's  thereabouts ; 
Why,  Philocles,  what  lost  already,  laan  ! 
Struck  dead  with  one  poor  glance !  Look  op^  for 

shame. 
And  tell  me  how  thon  likest  my  judgment  now. 
Now  thou  dost  see. 

PhiL  Ah,  Clerimont,  too  well. 
Too  well  I  see  what  I  shall  never  taste, 
Yon  lady's  beauty :  she  must  needs  be  cruel 
(Thougli  her  fair  shape  deny  it)  to  the  son 
Of  him  that  is  her  father's  enemy. 
That,  Clerimont,  that  fatal  difference 
Checks  my  desire,  and  sinks  my  rising  hopes; 
But  love's  a  torrent  violent  if  stopt, 
And  I  am  desperately  mad :  I  must, 
I  must  be  heris,  or  else  I  must  not  be. 

Cler.  Contain  that  passion,  that  will  else  o'er- 
whelm 
All  virtue  in  you,  all  that  is  called  man, 
And  should  beyour's;  take  my  advice ;  my  heait. 
My  life,  to  second  you :  let  us  consult ; 
You  may  find  time  to  speak  to  her,  and  woo  her, 

Phil.  Nay,  nay,  1  will,  in  spite  of  deatioj. 
Let  women  and  faint-hearted  foals  complam 
In  languibhing  despair,  a  manly  love 
Dares  shew  itself,  and  press  to  his  desires 
Through  thickest  troops  of  horrid  opposites. 
Were  there  a  thousand  waking  dragons  set 
To  keep  that  golden  fruit,  I  would  attempt 
To  pluck  and  taste  it ;  'tis  the  danger  crowns 
A  brave  achievement :  what  if  I  should  go 
And  boldlv  woo  her  in  her  father's  house. 
In  spite  of  enmity,  what  could  they  say  ? 

Cler.  Twere  madness  that,  not  wisdom :  rasb 
attempts 
Betray  the  means,  but  never  work  the  eiid. 
PhiL  She  would  not  hate  a  man  for  loving  her; 


*  ComUerfcU^Bte  note  IS  to  JUsander  and  Campagpe^  p.  130, 
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Or  if  she  did,  better  he  once  denied 
Than  live  for  ever  hapless. 

Cier,  Bat  take  time. 
The  second  thoughts,  our  wise  men  say,  are  best. 

Phil.   Delay's  a  doable  death;   no,  I  have 
thought 
A  means  that  straight  Til  put  in  execution  i 
1*11  write  a  letter  to  her  presently, 
Take  how  it  will. 

Cier.  A  letter !  who  shall  carry  it  ? 

Phil.  Ill  Cell  thee  when  I  have  done:  Last 
thou  pen  and  ink  in  thy  chamber  ? 

Cier.  Yes,  there  is  one  upon  the  table.  Til  stay 
here  at  the  window,  and  watch  whether  she  stay 
or  noc     What  a  sudden  change  is  this !  ^ 

Leueoth.  Did  not  Count  Virro  promise  to  be 
here 
To  day  at  dinner  ? 

Pseei.  Yes,  madam,  that  he  did;  and  I  dare 
swear 
He  will  not  break. 

Leueoth.  He  needs  not,  he  is  rich  enoi^ ;  un- 
less he  should  break  in  knavery,  as  some  of  our 
merchants  do  now*a-days. 

Psect.  Break  promise,  madam,  I  mean ;  and 
that  he  will  not  for  your  sake;  you  know  his  bu- 
siness. 

Leueoth.  I  would  I  did  not :  he  might  spare 
his  pain8> 
And  that  unusual  cost  that  he  bestows 
In  prankine  up  himself,  and  please  me  better. 

Psect,  He  would  not  please  his  tailor  and  his 
barber; 
For  they  get  more  for  your  sake  by  their  lord, 
Than  they  have  got  this  twenty  years  before. 

Leueoth.  Ah,  Psectas,  Psectas,  can  my  father 
think 
That  I  caiwlove  Count  Virro  ?  one  so  old, 
(That  were  enough  to  make  a  match  unfit,) 
But  one  so  base,  a  man  that  never  loved, 
For  any  thing  called  good,  but  dross  and  pelf. 
One  that  would  never,  had  my  brother  lived. 
Have  moved  this  suit;  no,  I  can  never  love  him : 
But  canst  thou  keep  a  secret  firmly,  Psectas  ?« 

Piect,  Doubt  me  not,  madam. 

Leueoth.  Well,  Til  tell  tliee  then ; 
I  love, — alas !  I  dare  not  say  I  love  him : 
But  there's  a  young  and  noble  gentleman, 
lord  Euphues'  son,  my  father's  enemy, 
A  man  whom  nature's  prodigality 
Stretched  even  to  envy  in  the  making  up ; 
Once,  from  a  window,  my  pleased  eye  beheld 
This  youthful  gallant  as  he  rode  the  street 
On  a  curvetting  courser,  who,  it  seemed. 
Knew  his  fair  load,  and  with  a  proud  disdain 
Checked  the  base  earth :  my  father  beiug  by, 
I  asked  his  name,  he  told  me  Philocles, 
The  son  and  heir  of  his  great  enemy. 
Judge,  Psectas,  then,  how  my  divided  breast 
Su6fered  between  two  meeting  contraries^ 
Hatred  and  love ;  but  Love's  a  deity. 
And  must  prevail  'gainst  mortals,  whose  com- 
mand I 

VOL.    I, 


Not  Jove  himself  could  ever  yet  withstand. 

Cier.  What,  is  the  letter  done  already?  I  see 
these  lovers  have  nimble  inventions;  but  how 
will  you  send  it  ? 

PhiL  What  a  question's  that! — Seest  thou  this 
stone? 

Cier,  Ah !  then  I  see  your  drifl;  this  stone  must 
^uide 
Your  fleeting  letter  in  the  sir,  and  carry  it 
To  that  fair  mark  you  aim  at. 

PhiL  Hard  by  her. 

Cter.  I  think  you  would  not  hit  her  with  such 
stones  as  this ;— lady,  look  to  yourself,  now  it 
comes  to  proof. 

PhiL  Butpr'ythee  tell  me,  what  dost  thou  think 
this  letter  may  do  ? 

Ckr.  Well,  I  hope. 
Tis  ten  to  one  this  lady  oft  hath  seen  you  ; 
You  never  lived  obscure  in  Syracuse, 
Nor  walked  the  streets  unknown,  and  who  can  tell 
What  place  you  bear  in  her  aifeclions ; 
loved  or  misliked  ?  if  bad,  this  letter  sent 
Will  make  her  shew  her  scorn ;  if  otherwise. 
Fear  not  a  woman's  wii;  she'll  find  a  time 
To  answer  your  kind  letter,  and  express 
What  you  desire  she  should ;  then  send  it  boldly, 
You  have  a  fair  mark  there. 

PAiV. Cupid,  guide  my  arm ;  [Throwi  the  letter. 
Oh  be  as  just,  blind  god,  as  thou  art  great. 
And  with  that  powerful  hand,  that  golden  shaft 
That  I  was  wounded,  wound  yon  tender  breast ! 
There  is  no  salve  but  that,  no  cure  for  mo. 

Cier.  See  what  a  wonder  it  strikes  'em  in,  how 
it  should  come ! 

PhiL  She'll  wonder  more  to  see  what  man  it 
comes  from. 

Cier.  I  like  her  well,  she  is  not  afraid  to  open 
.  it. 

She  starts;— stay,— mark  her  action  when  she  has 
read  the  letter. 

She  reads. 

"  Let  it  not  wrong  thi*  letter,  that  it  came 
From  one  that  trembled  to  subscribe  his  name. 
Fearing  your  hate ;  O  let  not  hate  descend. 
Nor  make  you  cruel  to  so  vowed  a  friend. 
If  you'll  not  promise  love,  grant  but  access. 
And  let  me  know  my  woes  are  past  redress. 
Be  just  then,  beauteous  judge,  and,  like  the  laws, 
Condemn  me  not  till  you  have  heard  my  cause; 
Which,  when  you  have,  from  those  fair  lips  re- 
turn 
Either  my  life  in  love,  or  death  in  scorn. 

Your's,  or  not,  Philocles." 
Am  I  awake,  orfdrcam  I  ?  Is  it  true. 
Or  does  my  flattering  fancy  but  suggest 
What  I  most  covet  ? 

Ptect.  Madam,  the  words  are  there, 
111  swear  it  can  be  no  illusion. 

Leueoth.  It  is  too  good  for  truth. 

[Kisses  the  paper. 
PhiL  Mock  me  not,  fortune  f 
She  kissed  it;  saw'st  thou  her?  Oh^  friend,  she 
kissed  it ! 
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Cier.  And  with  ft  look  thtt  rdisbcd  Iotc,  not 
floorn. 

Leueoth,  This  letter  vamy  he  forged,  T  modi 
desire  to  koam  the  oertaiatj ;  Piecta%  thy  help 
most  further  me. 

Pteet,  ni  not  be  wantng. 

Jjrucotk,  Here  comes  mj  father;  he  nrott  not 
see  thi^ 

Fwtcl,  No,  nor  jo*  t'other  sweetheart,  he  is 
with  him  yonder. 

Enter  PotTMCTEs,  Via  to,  RoKia 

Foly,  Naj,  noble  Count,  you  are  too  old  a 
soldier 
To  take  a  maid's  first  no,  for  a  denial ; 
They  will  be  nice  at  first,  men  must  pursue. 
That  will  obtain ;  woo  her^  my  lord,  and  takeher^ 
You  have  my  free  consent  if  yuQ  get  her^s ; 
Yonder  she  walks  alone,  go  comfort  her. 

Vlr,  111  do  the  best  I  mav,  but  we  old  men 
Are  but  cold  comfort;  I  thank  your  lordship's 
love.  - 

Po(y.  I  wonder,  Roscio^  that  the  peevish  girl 
Comes  on  so  slowly ;  no  persuasions 
That  I  can  use,  do  move :  the  setting  forth 
Count  Virro's  greatness,  wealth,  and  dignity 
Seems  not  to  aSecc  her,  Roscia 

Ro9.  I  doubt  the  cause,  my  lord ; 
For  were  not  tbaty  I  dare  engpige  my  life 
She  would  be  won  to  love  him ;  she  has  placed 
Already  her  affections  on  some  other. 
Poly,  How  should  I  find  it  out  \ 
Hot.  Why  thus,  my  lord ; 
There's  never  man  nor  woman  that  e'er  loved. 
But  chose  some  bosom  friend,  whose  close  con- 
verse 
Sweetened  their  joys,  and  eased  their  burdened 

minds  ^ 

'Of  soch  a  working  secret :  Thus  no  donbt 
Hfij  mv  young  lady  done ;  and  but  her  woman, 
Who  should  it  l)e  r  'tis  ^  must  oat  with  it: 
Her  secrecy,  if  wit  cannot  o'er-rcach, 
Gold  shall  corrupt;  leave  that  to  me,  my  lord. 
.  But  if  her  lady's  heart  do  yet  stand  free 
And  uubeoucathed  to  any,  your  conunand, 
And  fathers  jurisdiction  mterppsed| 
Will  make  her  love  the  Coaot     No  kind  of 

means 
Must  want  to  draw  her. 

Poly.  Thou  art  my  oracle. 
My  brain,  mv  soul,  my  very  being,  Roscio. 
\y'alk  on  and  speed,  while  I  hut  second  thee. 

CUr.  It  is  even  so ;  Count  Virro  is  your  rival ; 
See  bow  the  old  ape  smugs  ap  his  mouldy  didps 
To  seiae  the  bit. 

PhiL  He  must  no^  if  I  live ; 
But  yet  her  father  brings  him ;  he  has  the  fneftu 
Tbnt  I  shall  ever  want. 

CUr,  If  he  do  marry  her, 
Revenge  it  nobly,  make  him  a  cuckold,  boy. 
PhiL  Thou  jest'st,  that  feel'st  it  not;  prithee 

let's  go. 
Ckr,  Stay,  FU  but  curse  him  briefly  for  thy 
sake. 


If  thoo  dost  marry  her,  ma/st  choa  be 
A  cuckold  withoat  prolh,  and  ne'er  get 
An  office  by  it,  nor  favour  at  the  coon  ; 
But  may  thy  lane  ill-gotten  trenory 
Be  spent  in  her  bought  lust,  and  thine  own  goM 
Bring  tfate  adulterers ;  so  fareweH,  nod  Cove. 
[Eteunt  PmLocLfis,  CLKftmosi; 

Enter  Servamt. 

Eug.  My  lord,  there's  a  messengq  witiiiB 
Desires  access,  has  bnsmess  of  import. 
Which  to  no  eftr  hot  yonr's  he  dMssc  hnpnft. 

JEftlCr  EucsMio  rfifjMisfrf 

•  P(^.  AAnitbhn.— Now,ffiefld^i 
with  ne^ 


EuM.  If  yoa  be  the  lord  NyaelBi.— 

Pofy.  Tlie  same. 

tug.  lfylord,IooneliNMaAth8towkh«nch 


As  I  dare  say  is  welconae,  dioogh  vmAmtkeA  Ibr; 
Your  ten  Eaeenio  lives,  whom  yba  an  long 
Thoucht  dead,  and  mourned  for. 

Poly.  How  ?  lives ! 

Euf.  Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  I  saw  him  weS 
Wtthm  these  lew  days. 

Pb/y.  Thanks  for  thy  good  news.— 
itewftrd  hmi,RoectO!^but  now  tell  meplKcnd, 
Hast  thou  revealed  this  news  to  any  man 
In  Syracuae  hut  me  ? 

Ag.  To  none,  my  lerd : 
At  every  plaee  wlieiel  have  staid  In  town. 
Enquiring  for  your  lordship's  house,  I  heanl 
These  tragic,  bee  fMse  news :  the  contrary 
I  still  conceaitd,  though  Itnew,  inlemfing  first 
Yo«r  lordshi|/s  ear  shoold  drink  it 

Poly,  Worthy  friend, 
I  now  mast  thank  yonr  wisdom  as  yonr  lofe^ 
In  this  welKourried  a<tion.    Ill  requite  it : 
Mean  tioM  pray  uw  m^  home,  and  atill  centime 
Yoor  silence  in  this  husinesi.    Roscio^  nake  ham 

welcome. 
And  pert  as  little  Aom  Mm  M  you  am,  Ibr  km. 

Rot,  Think  it  done,  mj  lord* 

Poly.  Psectas,  come  hither. 

Fir.  Be  like  Tounelf,  let  not  a  cniel  dodtt 
Pass  those  fair  lips,  thM  never  were  ordnined 
To  kill,  hot  to  revive. 

Leucotk.  Neither,  my  lord,  lies  hi  their  power 
to  do. 

r  ir.  I  es,  Sweet,  to  me. 
Whom  your  scorn  kills,  and  pity  will  revive. 

Leu€0th.  Pity  is  shewed  to  men  ih  nttaery. 

Vir,  And  so  am  I,  if  not  relieved  by  ytm. 

JjeMcoth,  xwere  ^nde  in  me,  my  iovt^  to  Cbbk 
it  sa 

Vir,  I  am  yoer  beauty^  ceptite. 

Leucoth,  fheo,  my  loni. 
What  greater  gift  then  freedom  can  I  give  ? 
Tis  that,  that  captivet  most  desire,  and  thnt 
Yon  shflil  comniend;  you're  free  from  me,  ley 
lord. 

Fir.  Your  beauty  contradicts  that  freedom, 
lady. 
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J^ofy,  Come,  noble  County 
I  must  for  this  time  interrupt  you ;  youll  ^od 
XUiough  within  to  talk. 

Fir,  111  wait  upon  your  lordihip.      [Exeunt. 

Manet  Eugsnio  $olu$. 

Sftg»  Thusi  in  disguise,  I  hare  discovered  all. 
And  found  the  cause  of  my  reported  death. 
Which  did  at  first  amaie  me;  but  'tis  well, 
rris  to  draw  on  the  match  between  my  sister 
And  this  rich  Count : — ^Heaven  grant  it  be  con* 

tent. 
As  well  as  fortune  to  her,  but  I  fear 
6be  cannot  lore  his  age :  how  it  suo^eeds 
I  sliall  perceive,  and,  whilst  unknown  I  stav, 
I  caunot  hurt  the  project,  help  I  may.       [Exii. 

Enter  FaANcrsco,  Sumner.^ 

IFrauc*  Tliis  will  make  ^ood  work  for  you  in  the 
epiritual  court;  Shallow  is  a  rich  man. 
*  Sum.  Those  are  the  men  we  look  for ;  thc:re's 
somewhat  to  be  got :  the  court  has  many  bu- 
sinesses at  this  time,  but  they  are  little  wortli ;  a 
few  waiting-women  ^t  with  child  by  serviug-men 
or  so,  scarce  worth  ating. 

Franc.  Do  not  their  masters  get  *em  with  child 
sometimes  ? 
I  Sum,  Yes,  no  doubt,  but  tfaey  have  got  a  trick 
;  to  put  ^em  oS  upon  the  men^  and  for  a  little  por« 
tion  save  their  own  credits;  besides,  these  private 
marriagies  are  much  out  of  our  way,  we  cannot 
know  when  there  is  a  fault. 

Dranc  Well,  these  are  no  starters;  I  warrant 
you.  Shallow  shall  not  deny  it,»and  for  the  wench 
she  need  not  confess  it,  she  has  a  mark  th^t  will 
betray  her. 

Sum,  I  thank  yod,  Sir,  for  your  good  intelli- 
genoe ;  I  hope  'tis  certain. 

Franc.  Fear  not  that ;  is  your  citation  ready  ? 

Sum,  I  have  it  here. 

Franc  Well, step  aside,  and  come  when  I  call; 
I  hear  'em  coming.  [-^''^  Sumtier, 

Enter  Frahklis,  Sballow,  Luct,  Parmm, 

FranJcSet  forward  there;  Fransisco,  what  make 
you  here } 

Franc.  I  come  to  claim  my  right ;  ParsQUi  take 
need. 
Thou  art  the  author  of  adultery 
If  thou  cotyoin  this  couple ;  she's  my  wife. 
Frank,  lours,  sauce-box ! 
-      Shal  Father,  I  thought  she  had  been  mine;  I 
hoM  I  shall  not  lose  her  thus. 
Frank.  Fragcisco,  dare  not  to  interrupt  us ;  for 
i  1  swear 

Thou  sbalt  endure  the  law's  extremity 


For  thy  presumption. 

Franc.  Do  your  worst,  I  fear  not ;  I  was  con« 
tracted  to  her. 

Frank.  What  witness  have  you  ? 

Franc,  Heaven  is  my  witness,  whose  impartial 
eye 
Saw  our  contract. 

ShaL  What  an  ass  is  this,  to  talk  of  contract- 
ing !  He  that  will  get  a  weoch,  roust  make  her  , 
bigger,  as  I  have  done,  and  not  contract. 

Franc.  Sir,  you  are  abused. 

ShaL  Why  sq} 

Franc*  The  wife  you  go  to  marry  is  with  child, 
and  by  another. 

ShaL  A  good  jest  i'faith,  make  mo  believe  that. 

Franc  How  conies  this  fool  possest? 
He  never  touched  her,  I  dare  swear. 

Frank.  No  more,  Francisco,  as  you  will  an- 
swer it 
Parson,  sec  forward  there. 

Franc  Stay. 
If  this  will  not  suffice, — Sumner,  come  forth. 

Frank,  Ali,  Sumner !  we  are  all  betrayed. 

Enter  Sumner, 

Sum.  God  save  you  all !  I  think  you  guess  my 
busmess ; 
These  are  to  cite  to  the  spiritual  court 
You  master  Shallow,  and  you  mistress  Lucy : 
Ask  not  the  cause,  fur  it's  apparent  here, 
A  carnal  copulation  ante  matrimonium. 

Frank.  This  was  a  bar  unlooked  for ;  spiteful 
Francisco ! 

Franc.  Injurious  Franklin,  coold  the  taws  diviiiei 
Or  .human,  suffinr  such  an  impious  act, 
That  thou  shouldst  take  my  true  and  lawful  wifi^ 
And  great  with  child  by  me,  to  give  to  another, 
Gulling  his  poor  simplicity? 

ShaL  Do  you  mean  me,  sir? 

Sum.  Gallants,  farewell;  my  writ  shall  bd 
obeyed. 

JFVeiiA.  Sumner,  it  shall,  [Exit  Sumner. 

Pan,  ni  take  my  Idkrc,  there's  nothins;  now 
for  me  to  do.  [Exit  Parson. 

Franc  Farewell,  good  master  parson. 

Frank.  Francisco,  canst  thou  say  thou  ever 
lov*dst  my  daughter,  and  wouldst  thou  tims  disr 
grace  her  openly  ?• 

IVanr.  No,  I  would  win  her  thus ; 
And,  did  you  hold  her  credit  half  so  dear 
As  I,  or  her  content,  you  would  not  thus 
Take  her  from  me,  and  thrust  her  'gainst  her  will 
On  this  rich  fool* 

ShaL  You  are  very  bold  with  me,  sir. 

Franc  Let  me  have  news  what  happens,  dcaK 
est  Lucy, 


'  8umner — Or  Sompmer^  now  called  am  apparitor.  He  is  an  officer  whose  proper  bosincw  and  employ- 
iMnt  is  to  uitsoA  the  Spiritual  Court,  to  receive  such  commands  as  the  judge  shall  please  to  issue  forth  i 
to  convene  and  cite  the  defendants  into  court ;  to  admonish  or  cite  the  parties  in  the  producUon  9f  wlb 

Mes,  and  the  like ;  and  to  make  due  retom  of  the  provess  b^  him  executed, 
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Lucy.  Else  let  me  die.         VRiit  Fr4Kcisco. 

Frank.  This  was  your  doing,  Lucy  ;  it  bad  been 
impossible  be  ibould  e'er  bave  known  tbe  time 
so  truly  else ;  but  Til  take  an  order  next  time  for 
your  blabbing. 

ShaL  What's  the  matter,  father? 

Frank.  We  may  thank  you  for  it;  lh»  was  your 
ha&tii,  that  will  now  shame  us  all ;  you  must  be 
doin^  afore  your  time ! 

ShaL  Twas'  but  a  trick  of  youth,  father. 

Frank,  And  therefore  now  you  muste*en  stand 
in  a  white  sheet  for  all  to  gaze  at 

ShaL  How !  I  would  be  loth  to  wear  a  surplice 
now ;  *tis  a  disgrace  the  house  of  the  Shallows 
never  knew. 

Frank,  AH  the  hope  is,  officers  may  be  bribed ; 
and  so  they  will,  'twere  a  hard  world  for  us  co 
]i%'e  in  else. 

ShaL  You  say  true,  father;  if  'twere  iiot  for 
corruption,  every  poor  rascal  might  have  justice 
as  well  as  one  oi  us,  and  that  were  a  shame. 

[Exeunt  Shallow  andLvcr. 

Frank.  This  was  a  cunning  stratagem  well  laid; 
But  yet,  Francisco,  th'  hast  not  won  the  prize. 
What  should  I  do?  I  must  not  let  this  cause 
Proceed  to  trial  in  the  open  court, 
For  then  my  daughter's  oath  will  cast  the  child 
Upon  Francisco  :  no,  I  have  found  a  better ; 
1  will,  before  tbe  next  court-day,  provide 
Some  needy  parson,  one  whose  poverty 
Shall  make  him  fear  no  canons ;  he  shall  marry 
My  daughter  to  rich  Shallow ;  when  'tis  done. 
Our  gold  shall  make  a  ulcuce  in  the  court.  [£xt^ 

Enter  Pbilocles,  Psectas. 

Ptect,  I  must  return  your  answer  to  my  lady ; 


ni  tell  her  you  will  oome. 

PhiL  Come ! 
And  such  an  angel  call,  I  shonld  foiget 
All  offices  of  nature,  all  that  men 
Wish  in  their  second  thoughts^  ere  sacii  a 
Commend  my  service  to  her,  and  to  yea 
My  thanks  for  this  kind  message.  [ExU  1 
I  never  breathed  till  now,  never  tiU  now 
Did  my  life  relish  sweetness ;  break  not. 
Crack  not  vet,  ye  feeble  ministers  of  nature^ 
With  inundation  of  soch  swelling  joj. 
Too  great  to  bear  without  expressioo. 
The  lady  writes  that  she  has  known  me  long 
By  sight,  and  loved  me ;  and  she  seems  to  t' 
Her  stars,  she  loves,  and  is  beloved  again. 
She  speaks  my  very  thoughts !  How  strai^ge 
And  nappy,  when  affections  thus  can  meet ! 
She  further  writes,  at  such  an  hour  toKtay, 
Her  fathei's  absence,  and  all  household 
Fitly  removed,  shall  give  access  to  me. 
Unmarked,  to  visit  her ;  where  slie  alone 
Will  entertain  discourse,  and  welcome  me. 
I  liope  'tis  truly  meant;  why  should  I  fearf 
But  wisdom  bids  me  fear :  fie,  fie,  'tis  base 
To  wrong  a  creature  of  that  excellence 
With  such  suspicion ;  I  should  injure  her. 
I  will  as  soon  suspect  an  angel  false ; 
Treason  ne'er  lodged  within  so  fair  a 
No,  if  her  hand  betray  me,  I  will  run 
On  any  danger :  'tis  alike  to  me 
To  die,  or  lind  her  false ;  for  on  her  trath 
Hangs  my  chief  being.  Well,  I'll  lose  oo 
No  not  a  minute :  dearest  love,  I  come ; 
To  meet  my  sweetest  wishes  I  will  fly, 
Heaven  and  my  truth  shield  me  from 


It  B 
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ACT  III. 


Enter  Poltmetcs,  Roscio,  Eugekio,  aud  Psec- 
tas. 

Pofy»  I  cannot  credit  it,  nor  think,  that  she, 
Of  all  the  noble  youth  in  Sicilyr 
Should  make  so  strange  a  choice,  that  none  but 

be, 
None  but  the  son  of  my  avoW^  enemy. 
Must  be  her  mate ;  it  strikes  mc  to  amaze : 
Minion,  take  heed,  do  not  belie  your  mistress* 

Pscct.  Mercy  forsake  me  if  I  do,  my  lonl : 
You  charged  me  to  confess  the  truth  to  you, 
Which  I  have  fully  done ;  and  presently 
I'll  bring  you  where,  concealed,  you  shall  both 

see 
Their  privacy,  and  hear  their  conference. 

Poiy,  Well,  I  believe  thee,  wench,  and  will  re- 
ward 
Thy  trust ^  in  this;  go  get  thee  in  again. 


Aud  bring  me  word  when  Pbilocles  is  come. 

[Exit  Psectas. 
Sir,  you'll  be  secret  to  our  purpose? 

£ug.  As  your  own  breast,  my  lord. 

Pofy.  I  shall  rest  thankful  to  you : — 
This  strani^  must  be  soothed,  lest  he  mar  all 

Ro9,  This  was  well  fonnd  out,  my  lord ;  you 
now  have  means  to  take  your  enemy. 

Pofy.  Which  blest  occasion  I  will  so  pursoe, 
As  childless  Euphues  shall  for  ever  rue. 
Rise  in  thy  blackest  look,  direst  Nemesis, 
Assistant  to  my  purpose,  help  me  glut 
My  thirsty  soul  with  blood.  This  bold  young  man^ 
To  his  rash  love,  shall  sacrifice  his  me. 

Ros,  What  course  do  you  intend  to  ruin  bimt 

Pofy.  Why,  kill  him  presendy. 

Rot.  Oh  no,  my  lord. 
You'll  me  that  action ;  think  not  that  the  law 
Will  let  such  murder  sleep  unpunished. 


^  Th$  tnutf  ftc.^^t  «•  tnistkwsi  or  lidelity,  or  perhaps  we  should  read  tryiht 


May.] 


THE  HEIR. 


205 


PoZy-  Should  I  then  let  him  go,  when  I  have 
caught  him  ?* 

Moi.  Yes,  sir,  to  catch  him  faster,  and  mofe 
safely. 

Pofy.  How  should  that  he  ?  Speak,  man. 

Rat,  Why  thus,  my  lord ; 
You  know  the  law  speaks  death  to  any  man 
That  steals  an  heir,  without  her  friends  consent; 
This  must  he  do,  his  love  will  prompt  him  to  it. 
For  be  can  never  hope,  b^  your  consent. 
To  marry  her;  and  she,  'tis  like,  will  give 
Consent,  for  women's  love  is  violent : 
Then  mark  their  passage,  you  shall  easily  find 
How  to  surprise  them  at  your  will,  my  lord. 

Pafy,  Thou  art  my  uracle,  dear  Roscio. 

Enter  Psectas. 

Here's  Psectas  come  ag^n.  How  now,  what  news  ? 
Ptect.  My  lord,  they  both  are  coming ;  please 
you  withdraw ; 
You  shall  both  hear  and  see  what  you  desire. 

Enter  Pbiloclbs  and  Leucothob. 

Leucath,  You're  welcome,  noble  sir ;  and  did 
my  power 
Answer  my  love,  vour  visitation 
Should  be  more  n-ee,  and  your  deserved  welcome 
Exprest  in  better  fashion. 

Fhii,  Best  of  ladies. 
It  is  so  well,  so  excellently  well. 
Coming  from  your  wished  love,  my  barren  thanks 
Wants  language  for't;  there  lies  in  your  fair  looks 
More  entertainnoent,  than  in  all  the  pomp 
That  the  vain  Persian  ever  taught  the  world.    • 
Your  presence  is  the  welcome  I  expected ; 
That  makes  it  perfect 

Leucoth,  Tis  your  noble  thought 
Makes  good  what's  wanting  here;  but, gentle  friend. 
For  so  I  now  dare  call  you — 
PoUf»  Tis  well,  minion ;  you  are  bold  enough,  I 
see, 
To  chuse  your  friends  without  my  leave. 
PHL  'Tis  my  ambition  ever  to  be  your^s. 
Leucoth,  Think  me  not  light,  dear  Philocles,  so 
soon 
To  grant  thee  love,  that  others  might  have  sought 
Wiui  eagerest  pursuit,  and  not  obtained. 
But  I  was  your's  by  fate,  and  long  have  been ; 
Before  you  woo'd,  Leucothoe  was  won, 
And  your's  without  resistance. 

PhU,  Oh  my  stars ! 
'Twas  your  kind  influence,  that,  wliilst  I  slept 
In  dullest  ignorance,  contrived  for  me 
The  way  to  crown  me  with  felicity. 

Poly.  You  may  be  deceived  though; 
You  have  no  such  great  reason 
To  thank  your  stars,  if  you  knew  all. 
PhiL  And  know,  foir  mistress,  you  have  met  a 
love, 
Hiat  time,  nor  fate,  nor  death,  can  ever  change ; 
A  man,  that  but  in  you  can  have  no  being. 
Let  this  kiss  seal  my  faith: 
LeuLCotkn  And  this  min^. 


Pofy.  Nay,  to't  again;  your  sweet  meat  shall 

have  sour  sauce. 
PhiL  But,  sweet,  'mongst  all  these  roses  there's 
one  thorn 
That  pricks  and  galls  me;  our  parents' enmity 
Will  cross  our  loves :  I  do  assure  myself 
Thy  father  never  will  give  his  consent. 

Leucoth,  No,  so  I  think ;  he  moves  me  still  to 
Virro, 
That  old  crazed  count,  and  with  such  vehemency, 
I  dare  scarce  'bide  bis  presence  if  I  deny  him ; 
Therefore,  we  must  be  speedy  in  our  course. 
And  take,  without  his  leave,  what  he  denies. 
Poly,  I  thank  yoa  for  that,  good  .daughter. 
Bm.  I  told  you,  sir, 'twould  come  to  this  at  last 
PhiL  Oh  thou  hast  spoke  my  wishes,  and  hast 
shewed 
Thyself  in  love  as  good  as  beautiful ; 
Then  let's  away,  dearest  Leucothoe. 
M)r  fortunes  are  not  poor,  then  fear  no  want; 
This  constant  love  of  ours  may  prove  so  happy, 
To  reconcile  our  parents'  enmity. 
Leucoth,  Heaven  ^rant  it  may ! 
Poly.  Never  by  this  means,  youngster. 
Leucoth.  But  soft ;  now  I  think  better  on't,  I'll 

not  go. 
PhiL  Why,  dearest,  is  thy  love  so  auickly  cold? 
Leucoth,  No,  but  I'll  not  venture  tnee,  thine  is 
the  danger; 
Thou  knowest  'tis  death  by  law  to  steal  an  heir, 
And  my  dear  brother's  most  untimely  death 
Hath  lately  made  me  one;  what  if  thou  shouldst 
be  taken? 
PhiL  Oh  fear  not  that;  had  I  a  thousand  lives, 
They  were  too  small  a  venture  for  such  prize. 
I  tell  thee,  sweet,  a  face  not  half  so  fair 
As  thine,  hatli  armed  whole  nations  in  the  field. 
And  brought  a  thousand  ships  to  Tenedos, 
To  sack  lamented  Troy ;  and  should  1  fear 
To  venture  one  poor  life,  and  such  a  Ufe 
As  would  be  lost  in  not  possessing  thee  ? 
Come,  come,  make  that  no  scruple;  when  shall  we 
go? 
Leucoth.  This  present  evening;  for  to-morrow 
morning 
My  father  looks  that  I  should  give  consent 
To  marry  with  the  Count 

PhiL  Best  of  all !  would  'twere  tKis  present  hour ! 
ril  go  prepare :  l^nt  shall  I  call  thee  here  ? 
Leucoth.  Ob  no,  we'll  meet 
PhiL  Where,  dearest? 

Leucoth.  East  from  the  city,  by  the  river^s  side. 
Not  distant  half  a  mile,  there  stands  a  grove, 
Where  often  ridipg  by,  I  have  observed 
A  little  hermitage,  there  will  I  stay 
If  I  be  first ;  if  you,  do  you  the  like : 
Let  the  hour  be  ten,  then  shall  I  best  escape. 
PhU.  Ne'er  sweeter  comfort  came  from  angeHs 
lips: 
I  know  the  place,  and  will  be  readv  there 
Before  the  hour :  I'll  bring  a  friend  with  me 
I  As  true  as  mine  own  heart,  one  Clerimont, 
That  may  do  us  good,  if  dainger  happen.     * 
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Leucaih,  Use  jour  plciwirc. 

PhiL  Dearest,  farewell; 
Eoure  will  aeem  years  till  we  are  met  again. 

lExetmt, 

Pofy.  Ah,  sirrah,  this  geer  goes  well;  god-«r 
mercy,  inao,  for  thv  intelligence;  why  this  is  as 
much  as  a  man  could  dedre,  the  time,  place,  and 
€vcry  thing :  I  warrant  "em  they  pass  no  further. 
Well,  go  thou  in  and  wwt  upon  thy  mistress,  she's 
melancholy  till  she  see  her  sweetheart  again,  but 
when  she  does,  site  shall  not  see  htm  lon^  Not 
a  word  of  wliat*s  past  among  us  for  your  life. 

Psect,  1  warrant  you,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Polu,  ni  not  so  much  as  shew  an  angry  look, 
or  a'hy  token  that  I  know  of  any  of  their  proceed- 
ings. But,  Roscio,  we  must  lay  the  place  strong- 
ly ;  if  they  should  'scape  us,  I  were  pretdly  fooled 
now  after  all  this. 

Hoi.  Why  'tis  impossible,  ray  lord;  well  go 
strong  enough  J  besides,  I  thiuk  it  fit  we  took  an 
officer  along  with  us,  to  countenance  it  the  better. 

Pofy,  Thou  sAjrest  well;  go  get  one.  Fll  go 
myself  along  wiin  you  too;  I  love  to  see  sport, 
though  I  am  old ;  youll  go  along  with  us  too,  sir? 

Em£,  Aye,  sir;  you  shall  command  my  ser- 
vice when  you  are  ready. 

PqIv.  Now,  Euphaes,  what  I  did  but  barely  act, 
Thy  bleeding  heart  shall  feel,  loss  of  a  son. 
If  law  can  have  his  course,  as  who  can  let  it?^ 
I  know  ttiou  thinkest  mine  dead,  and  in  thy  heart 
Laugh'st  at  my  falling  bouse;  but  let  them  laujjh 
That  win  the  priae,  things  ne'er  are  known  till 
ended.    [Exeunt  Polyu£T£S  and  Roscio. 

EucENio  tolut» 

Eug.  Well,  I  like  my  sister's  choice,  sho  has 
taken  a  man  whoso  vor?  looks  and  carria|e  speak 
him  worthy;  bendes,  he  is  noble,  his  fortane's 
sufficient,  they  both  love  each  other;  what  can 
my  father  more  desire,  that  he  gapes  so  after  this 
old  Count,  that  comes  for  the  estate,  as  t'other, 
upon  my  soul,  does  not,  but  pure  spotless  love  ? 
but  now  his  plot  is  for  revenge  upon  his  old  eoe- 
.  my  s  fie,  fie,  'tis  bloody  and  unchristian,  my  soul 
abhors  such  acts ;  this'  match  may  rather  recon- 
cile our  houses,  and  I  desire,  whore  worth  is,  to 
have  friendship,  as  on  my  soul  'tis  there.  Well, 
Philocles,  I  hope  to  call  thee  brother.  Somewhat 
rU  do;  ril  go  persuade  Count Virro  not  to  love 
her,  I  know  the  way.:  and  111  but  tell  him  truth, 
her  brother  lives,  that  will  cool  his  love  quickly. — 
Bttt^  soft,  here  comoe  the  Count  as  fit  as  may  be. 

Enter  Viaao. 

Vir.  She  loves  me  not  vet,  but  that's  no  mat- 
ter; I  shall  have  her,  her  taiher  says  I  shall,  and 
t  dare. take  his  word;  maids  are  quickly  ovci^ 
raled.    Ah  ha,  methinks  I  am  grown  younger 


than  I  was  by  twenty  years;  tliis- fortune  cast 
upon  me,  is  better  than  Medea's  charm»  to  make 
an  old  man  young  a^tV  ^  ^^  ^  lord's  ^atate 
freely  bestowed,  and  with  it  such  a  beauty  as  would 
warm  Nestor's  blood,  and  make  old  Friann  lustv. 
Fortune,  I  see,  thou  loveat  me  now;  Fll  build 
a  temple  to  thee  shortly,  and  adore  tliee  as  (bm- 
greatest  deity.    Now,  what  are  yon? 

Eug,  A  poor  scholar,  ogr  Uitdt  one  ibat  aaa 
little  beholden  to  fortune., 

Ftr.  So  are  most  of  your  profession.  Tbon 
shouldest  take  some  more  thriving  occupaLioo ; 
be  a  judge's  man,  they  are  the  bravest  now-a-> 
days?  or  a  cardinal's  pander^  that  were  a  good 
profession,  and  gmufuL 

Eug,  But  not  lawful,  my  lord. 
Vir.  Lawful!  that  cardmal  may  come  to  be 
pope,  and  then  he  oould  pardon  thee  and  him^ 
self  too. 

Eug.  My  lord,  I  was  brought  np  a  schoiar^ 
and  X  thank  you  for  your  counsel :  my  lord»  | 
have  some  for  you,  and  therefore  I  came. 
Vir.  For  me !  what  1  pr'ythee  ? 
Eug.  Tis  weighty,  and  concerns  you  near. 
Fir.  Speak,  what  is't  ? 

Evg.  My  lord,  you  are  to  manj  old  Polyma* 
tes's  daughter. 
Vir.  And  heir. 

Eug.  No  heir,  my  lord ;  her  brother  is  alive. 
Vir.  How !  thou  art  mad. 
Eug*  My  lord,  what  I  spe^dii  is  true ;  and  to 
my  knowledge  his  father  gives  it  out  in  policy,  tn 
marry  his  daughter  the  better,  to  hook  in  suitors, 
and  specially  aimed  at  you,  thinkiug  you  rich  and 
covetous; and  now  he  has  canghtyou. 
Fir.  But  dost  thou  mock  me? 
Eug.  Let  me  be  erer  miserable  if  I  speak  not 
truth ;  as  svire  as  I  am  here,  Eug^io  lives ;  I  know 
it,  and  know  where  he  is. 
Fir.  Where,  pr'ytliee? 

Eug.  Not  a  day's  journey  hence,  where  his 
father  injoined  him  to  stay  till  your  match,  and 
sends  word  to  him  of  this  plot :  besides,  I  over- 
heard the  old  lord,  and  his  man  Eoscio,  laughivf^ 
at  YOU  for  being  caught  thus. 

rJtr.  Why,  wer'^t  thou  at  the  house  then? 
Eug.  Yes,  but  had  acurvy  entertainment,  whkh 
I  have  thus  revenged. 

Vir.  Beshrew  wy  heart,  I  know  not  what  to 
think  on't;  'tis  like  enough :  this  lord  was  always 
cunning  beyond  measure,  and  it  amar/^d  me  that 
he  should  p^w  so  extreme  kind  to  me  on  the 
sudden,  to  offer  uie  all  this.  Besides,  this  fellow 
is  so  confident,  and  on  no  ends  of  cozenage,  that 
I  can  see.  Well,  I  would  fain  enjoy  her,  the 
wench  is  delicate ;  but  1  would  have  tne  estate  too» 
and  not  be  galled :  what  shall  I  do !  Now,  brains, 
if  ever  you  will,  help  your  master. 
Eug.  It  stings  him, 
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F»p.  W«U,  90  fiJr,  wbftt  may  1  call  you^  mane?— 

Mug,  lm%  my  lord. 

^r.  Yoar  ntaat,  m  well  ta  your  attire,  speaks 
jwapoor. 

£ug.  I  am  so. 

f7f .  AtHt  very  poor. 

£mg.  Very  poof. 

Vir.  Would  yoo  not  gladly  take  a  course  to  get 
money,  and  a  great  sam  of  money  ? 

Mug.  Yes,  gladly,  if  yoar  lordship  woold  but 
ahew  me  the  ti/ky, 

Vir.  Hark  ya  [fTWi/^eri. 

Emg.  Oh !  my  lord,  consdcaoe ! 

Vir,  Fie,  never  talk  of  conscience ;  and  for  la«f 
Cbou  art  free;  for  all  men  think  him  dead,  and 
his  father  wilt  be  ashamed  to  follow  it,  having  al- 
ready given  him  for  dead ;  and  then  who  can  know 
it?  Ckmie,  be  wise,  five  hundred  crowns  I'll  ^ve. 

Eug,  Well,  'tis  poverty  that  does  it,  and  not 
I ;  when  shall  I  be  paid? 

Vir,  When  thon  hast  done  it. 

JEug,  Well,  give  me  your  hand  for  it,  my  lord. 
'     Vkr,  Thou  shalt. 

Emg,  In  writing,  to  be  paid  when  I  have 
poisoned  him,  and  think  it  done. 

Vir,  Now  tboa  speakest  like  thyself;  come  in, 
I'll  give  it  diee. 

Eug,  And  this  shall  stop  thy  month  for  ever, 
Coaftt.  [JRxtMnt, 

LfivcoTHOB  io2sy  tw  Boys'  Chtkei* 

LeucoiLThere  is  no  creature  here,  I  am  the  first 
Mediinks  this  sad  and  solitary  place 
Should  strike  a  terror  to  suclr  hearts  As  mine ; 
But  love  has  made  me  bold.  The  time  has  lieen,' 
In  such  a  place  as  this  f  should  have  fintred 
Each  rolline  leaf,  and  trembled  at  a  reed 
Stirred  in  the  moonshine :  my  fearful  fancy 
Would  ftmme  a  thousand  apparition^ 
And  work  some  fear  out  of  my  very  shadow. 
I  wonder  Philodes  is  tardy  thus ; 
When  last  we  parted,  every  hour,  he  said. 
Would  seem  a  year  till  we  were  met  agam ; 
It  should  not  seem  so  by  the  haste  he  makes, 
ril  sit  ^nd  rest  me;  oeme^  I  know,  he  wilL 

Enter  PonjooLia  and  Clkeimokt* 

PkiL  Thts^  Clerimonty  tins  is  the  happy  place 
Where  I  shall  meet  the  sum  of  all  my  joys, 
And  be  posse&t  of  sudi  a  treasury 
As  would  enrich  a  monarch. 


Leucoth,  This  is  his  voice !  Mv  I^iloclcs  f 

Phil.  My  life  !  my  soul !  what  here  before  me  ? 
Oh  thon  dost  still  outgo  me,  and  dost  make 
AH  my  endeavours  poor  in  the  requital 
Of  thy  large  favours:  but  I  forget  myself; 
Sweety  bid  my  friend  here  welcome;  this  is  he 
That  I  dare  trust  neit  mine  own  heart  with 

Secrets. 
But  why  ait  thou  disguised  thus? 

Leucoth,  I  durst  not  venture  else  to  make 
escape. 

PhiL  Even  now,  methinks,  I  stand  as  I  wouU 
wish, 
With  all  my  wealth  about  me  ;  such  a  love. 
And  such  a  fnexi^,  what  can  be  added  more    ' 
To  make  a  man  live  happy  ?  Thou  dark  grave^ 
That  bast  been  called  the  seat  of  melaocholyy 
And  shelter  for  the  discontented  spirits; 
Sure  thou  art  wronged,  thou  seemV  to  me  a  plaoe 
Of  solace  and  content ;  a  paradise, 
That  rivest  me  more  than  ever  court  could  do. 
Or  richest  palace.    Blest  be  thy  fair  shades ; 
Let  birds  of  music  ever  chant  it  here, 
No  croaking  raven,or  ill-boding  owl. 
Make  here  their  baleful  habitation. 
Frighting  thy  walk ;  but  ma/st  thou  be  a  grove 
Where  love^  fair  queen  mav  take  delight  to  spoitr 
For  under  thee  two  faithful  lovers  meeL 
Why  is  my  fair  Leucothoe  so  sad  ? 

JLeucotH  1  know  no  cause;  but.  I  would  iain 
begone. 

PhiL  Whither,  sweet  ? 

Leucoth,  Any  whitlfer  from  hence ; 
My  thoughts  divine  of  treason,  wheooe  I  know 

not; 
There  is  no  creature  knows  onr  meeting  here. 
But  one,  and  that's  my  maid  ;  she  has  been  trusty. 
And  will  be  still,  I  hope,  but  yet  I  would 
She  did  not  know  it :  pr^ee  let's  away ; 
Any  where  else  we  are  secure  from  danger. 
Then  let*s  remove,  but  pi^ythee  be  not  sad. 
What  noise  is  that  ?  [Noiu  withim. 

Ah  me! 

PhiL  Oh  fear  not,  love !  [Dravn 

Enter  PotTMBTne,  Roacio^  Eunsvio^  oud 

Oficen. 

Poly,  Upon  them,  officers;  yonder  they  are. 
PhiL  Thieves !  villains ! 
Pofy,  Thou  art  the  thief,  and  the  villihi  too^ 
Give  me  my  daughter,  diou  ravisher. 


'  See  The  Old  CompUf  where  Mat  has  borrowed  from  this  passage  the  same  sentimeat ; 


«. 


The  time  has  beeo, 


In  such  a  solitary  place  as  this, 
I  shoald  have  trembled  at  emck  moviig  leaf  i 
But  sorrow,  and  my  miserable  state, 
Hai e  made  me  bold." 
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PkiL  First  take  mj  life; 

Poly.  Upon  them,  I  say;  [Vight. 

Knock  them  down,  officers,  if  tbey  resist. 

[They  are  taken. 

Leucoth.  Oh  tbej  are  lost !  ah  wicked,  wicked 
Psectas ! 

Pofy.  So,  keep  them  fast;  we  will  bare  them 
faster  shortly :  and  for  you,  minion,  I  will  tie  a 
clog  about  your  neck  for  running  away  any  more. 

Leucoth.  Yet  do  but  hear  me,  father. 

Po/y.  Call  me  not  father,  thou  disobedient 
wretch, 
Thon  run-away ;  thou  art  no  child  of  mine, 
My  daughter  ne*er  wore  breeches. 

Leucoth,  O,  sir,  my  mother  would  have  done 
as  much 
For  love  of  you,  if  need  had  so  required ; 
Think  not  my  mind  transformed  as  my  habit. 

Pofy,  Officers,  away  with  him;  peace, strumpet  I 
You  may  discharge  him, '  he  is  but  an  asustant 

Leucoth,  O  stay  and  hear  me  yet,  hear  but  a 
v^ord. 
And  that  my  last,  it  may  be :  Do  not  spill 
The  life  of  him  in  whom  my  life  subsists ; 
Kill  not  two  lives  in  one ;  remember,  sir, 
I  was  your  daughter  once,  once  you  did  love  me; 
And  tell  me,  then,  what  fault  can  be  so  great. 
To  make  a  father  murderer  of  his  child  ? 
For  so  you  are  in  taking  of  his  life. 
Oh  think  not,  sir,  that  1  will  stay  behind  him, 
"Whilst  there  be  asps,  and  knives,  and  burning 

coals. 
No  Roman  dame  shall  in  her  great  example 
Outgo  my  love. 

PhiL  Oh  where  will  sorrow  stay ! 
Is  there  no  end  in  grief,  or  in  my  death 
Not  punishment  enough  for  my  offence, 
But  must  her  grief  be  added  to  afflict  me  ? 
Dry  up  those  pearls,  dearest  Leucothoe, 
Or  thou  wilt  make  me  doubly  miserable ; 
Preserve  that  life,  that  I  may  after  death, 
live  in  my  better  part.    Take  comfort,  dear, 
People  would  curse  me  if  such  beauty  should 
For  me  miscarry ;  no,  live  happy  thou. 
And  let  me  su£ter  what  the  law  inflicts. 

Leucoth,  My  offence  was  as  great  as  thine, 
And  why  should  not  my  punishment  ? 

Poly,  Come,  have  you  done  P  Officers  away 
with  hioD.  [£rt/  Philoclcs. 

ni  be  your  keeper,  but  1*11  look  better  to  you. 
But,  Roscio,  you  and  I  must  about  the  business: 
^r,  let  it  be  your  charge  to  watch  my  daughter, 
And  see  she  send  no  menage  any  whither, 
Nor  receive  any. 

\Exeunt  Poly  metes  and  Roscio. 


Eug,  It  shall,  my  lord^  Fll  be  an  Argus ;  none 
shall  come  here,  I  warrant  you. — Mv  very  heart 
bleeds  to  see  two  such  lovers,  so  faithful,  parted 
so.  I  must  condemn  my  father,  he  is  too  cruel 
in  this  action :  and,  did  not  nature  forbid  it,  I 
could  rail  at  him,  to  wreak  his  long-fostered  ma- 
lice against  lord  Euphues  thus  upon  his  son,  the 
faithful  lover  of  bis  own  daughter;  and  upOQ 
her,  for  should  it  come  to  pass,  as  he  eipecta  k 
shall,  I  think  it  would  kill  her  too,  she  takes  it  so. 
See  in* what  strange  amazement  now  she  stands  ( 
Her  grief  has  spent  itself  so  far,  that  it  has  left 
her  senseless ;  it  grieves  me  thus  to  see  her,  I 
can  scarce  forbear  revealing  of  myself  to  her,  but 
that  I  keep  it  for  a  better  occasion,  when  things 
shall  better  answer  to  my  purpose. — Lady  I 

Leucoth.  What  are  you  r 

Eug,  One  that  my  lord,  your  father,  has  ap- 
pointed 
To  give  attendance  on  you. 

Leucoth,  On  me !  alas,  I  need  no  attendance, 
He  might  bestow  his  care  better  for  me. 

Eug.  1  came  but  lately  to  him,  nor  do  I  mean 
Long  to  stay  with  him ;  m  the  mean  time,  lady. 
Might  I  but  do  yon  any  service. 

Leucoth,  All  service  b  too  late,  my  hopes  are 
desperate. 

Eug,  Madam,  I  have  a  feeling  of  your  woe, 
A  greater  your  own  brother  could  not  have  ; 
And  think  not  that  I  come  suborned  by  any 
To  undermine  your  secrets ;  I  am  true. 
By  all  the  gods,  I  am ;  for  further  trial. 
Command  me  any  thing,  send  me  on  any  message, 
I'll  do  it  faithfully,  .or  any  thing  else 
That  my  poor  power  can  compass. 

Leucoth,  Oh  strange  fltte ! 
Have  I  lost  pity  in  a  father's  heart. 
And  shall  I  nnd  it  in  a  stranger  ?  Sir, 
I  shall  not  live  to  thank  you,  but  my  prayers 
Shall  go  with  yoo. 

Eug,  rris  not  for  thanks  or  meed, 
But  for  the  service  that  I  owe  to  virtue, 
I  would  do  this. 

Leucoth,  Surely  this  man 
Is  nobly  bred,  howe'er  bis  habit  give  him. 
But,  sir,  all  physic  comes  to  me  too  late. 
There  is  no  hope  my  Philocles  should  live. 

Eug,  Unless  the  king  were  pleased  to  grant 
his  pardon ; 
Twere  good  that  he  were  moved. 

Leucoth,  Ah !  who  should  do  it? 
I  fear  me,  'tis  in  vain ;  Count  Virro, 
And  my  father,  both  will  cross  it;. but  I  wooU 

venture 
If  I  could  but  get  thither. 


>  You  nunf  discharge  Aim— t.  e.  Clerimont. 
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Eug.  Ti$  in  m  J  ponicer 
To  give  jou  liberty ;  your  father  left 
Me  to  be  your  keeoer :  but  ui  on  act 
So  meritorious  as  tois,  I  will  not  hinder  you; 
Nay^  I  will  wait  upon  you  to  the  court. 

Leucoth,  A  tfiousaod  thanks  to  you;  weli, 
will  &o. 


Grant,  oh  ye  powers  above,  if  virgin's  tears^ 
If  a  true  lover's  prayers  had  ever  power 
To  njov.e  compassion,  grant  it  now  to  roe ! 
Arm  with  so  strong  a  vigour  my  weak  word^ 
They  may  pierce  deep  into  his  kingly  breast. 
And  force  out  mercy  in  spite  of  all  opposers ! 
Eug.  Come,  let's  away.  [Exeunt» 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Fbahcisco,  reading  a  Letter, 


JPro^.  Itfy  dearest  Lupy*  were  thy  old  sire  as  just 
As  thou  art  truly  constant,  our  firm  love 
Had  uevev  nnet  these  oppositions. 
All  my  d<;sigus  as  yet,  all  practices 
That'll  have  used,  I'  see  are  frustrated ; 
For,  as  my  fair  inteUigenccr  write% 
He  will  before  the  next,  court- day  proyide 
Some  careless  parson,  that  ia  spite  of  laws 
Shall  marry  her  to  SMlow ;  this  being  dooei 
He  means  to  hold  the  court's  severity 
lo  by  a  golden  bit^    And  90  he  may,   ' 
Alas !  it  is  jkK>  true ;  I  must  prevent  it, ' 
And  that  m  timQ,  before  it  grow  too  far : 
But  how  ^  there  lies  die  point  of  difficulty. — 
But  what  strange  sight  is  this  that  greets  mine 

eyes? 
Alphonso^  my  old  captain !  sure  'tis  he. 

Enter  Alphonso. 

Alph,  Thus  once  again  from  twenty  vears  exile, 
Tost  by  the  storms  of  fortune  to  and  nv, 
Has  gracious  heaven  given  me  leave  to  tread 
My  native  earth  of  Sicily,  and  draw 
That  air  that  fed  me  in  my  infancy. 

JPranc.  Tis  he !  Most  noble  captain,  oh,  what 

power 
Has  been  so  gracious,  as  to  bless  mine  eyes 
Ooce  more  with  sight  of  my  most  l^onoured 

master  ? 
Alph*  Kind  youth,  the  tears  of  joy  that  I  have 

spent 
To  greet  my  native  country,  have  quite  robbed 
Mine  eyes  of  moisture,  and  have  left  me  none 
To  answer  thy  aSectiou,-  But  tell  me, 
.Tell  me  how  thou  hast  lived  in  Syracuse 
Tliese  five  years  here,  since  that  unlucky  storm 
Divided  us  at  sea. 

JFVanc.  Faith  poorly,  sir, 
As  one  that  knows  no  kindred  or  alliance. 
Unknown  of  any,  haye  X  shifted  out : 
But  I  have  heard  you  say  that  I  was  born 
In  Syracuse;  tell  me  what  stock  I  come  of. 
What  parentage;  how  mean  soe'er  they  be, 
Tb^  cannot  well  be.  poorer  than  myself: 
3peak,  do  YOU  know  liheai,  air? 

Alph»  Ves,  very  well, 
And  I  am  glad  the  {aU4  liave  broMght  me  home, 

yoL.  I, 


For  thy  dear  sake,  that  I  may  now  disclose 
Thy  honourable  birth. 

Franc,  Honourable  ! 

Alph,  Yes,  noble  youth,  thou  art  the  second  son 
To  old  lord  Eupbues ;  a  man  more  worthy 
And  truly  noble  never  drew  this  air; 
Thy  name's  Lysandro :  this  discovery 
Will  be  as  welcome  to  your  friends  as  you. 

Franc,  You  do  amaze  me,  sir.  , 

AlpK  I'll  tell  yoi4  all : 
It  was  my  fortune,  twenty  years  ago. 
Upon  the  Tyrrhene  shore,  whose  sea  diyides 
This  isle  from  Italy,  to  keep  a  fort 
Under  your  noble  father,  where  yourself, 
Then  but  a  child,  was  left  to  my  tuition ; 
When  suddenly  the  rude  assailing  force 
Of  strong  Italian  pirates  so  prevaoled. 
As  to  sucprisal  of  the  fort  and  us. 
Your  name  arid  noble  birth  I  then  concealed. 
Fearing  some  outrage  from  the  enmity 
Of  those  fell  pirajtes;  aud  since,  from  yourself 
I  purposely  have  kept  the  knowledge  of  it. 
As  loth  to  grieve  your  present  misery, 
With  knowledge  of  what  fortunes  you  had  lost. 
That  this  is  true,  you  straight  shall  see  the  effect; 
I'll  go  acquaint  your  father  with  the  tokens^ 
And  make  his  o'erjoy'd  heart  leap  to  embrace 
Thee,  his  new-found,  and  long-forgotten  son.- 

Franc.  Worthy  captain,  your  presence  was  al^ 
ways 
Welcome  to  me,  but  this  unlooked-for  news 
I  cannot  suddenly  digest. 

Alpk,  Weil,  I'll  gp  to  him  presently. 

[Exit  ALPHONSa 

Franc  Now,  my.  dear  Lucy,  i  shall  find  means 
to  'quite 
Thy  lore,'  that  pould'st  descend  so  low  as  I, 
When  I  was  nothing,  and  with  such  afiectioiu 
This  was  my  suit  still  to  the  powers  above. 
To  make  me  worthy  of  thy  constant  love. 
But  111  about  the  project  I  intended. 

\^Ex'U  FRANCISCO 

£n/f r  ViRRO  anc^  PoLYMET £3. 

p0/y.  Why  now,  my  lord,  you  are  nearer  to 
her  love  than  ever  you  were  yet ;  your  rival,  by 
this  accident,  shall  oe  removed  out  of  the  way ; 
for  before,  the  scornful  girl  would  oerer  fancy 
any  man  ^Ise. 

So 


V 


^ 
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Vir,  1  conceive  you,  rir. 

Pofy.  I  laboured  it,  for  \oar  sal^e,  as  much  as 
for  my  own,  to  remove  your  rtvAl  and  my  ene- 
my:  you  liarc  your  lo%e,  and  I  have  ray  revenge. 

Fir.  I  shall  livet  my  lord,  to  give  you  thanks. 
But  it  will  be  after  a  8tnin<;e  manner,  if  Irus  has 
fifspatclied  what  he  was  hirc>d  to;  then,  my  kind 
lord,  I  sliall  lie  a  little  too  cunning  for  you. 

[Atide. 

Poly.  My  lord,  yon  are  gracious  with  the  king. 

Vir,  I  thank  his  majesty,  I  have  his  ear  liefore 
another  man. 

Poly,  llsen  see  no  fjanlon  be  granted,  you 
may  stop  any  thing;  I  know  Euphues  will  be  so- 
liciting for  his  son. 

Vir,  1  warrant  you,  my  lord,  no  pardon  passes 
whilst  I  am  there ;  Tli  be  a  bar  betwixt  him  and 
the  king. — But  hark«  the  king  approaches. 

Enter  King,  vilh  AUendanti, 

Amha,  TIealth  to  your  majesty. 

King,  Count  Virro)  and  lord  PolymcteSy  wel- 
come ; 
You  have  been  strangers  at  th«  court  of  late ; 
But  I  can  well  excuse  you,  count;  you  are  about 

a  wife, 
A  young  one,  and  a  fair  one  ton,  they  say. 
(f  et  me  yowig  soldiers,  count ;  but  speak, 
When  is  the  day  ?  I  mean  to  lie  your  guest ; 
You  shall  not  Ktetil  a  marriage. 

Vir,  I  thank  your  majesty;  but  the  marriage 
tliat  1  intended  is  stolen  to  my  band,  and  by  auo- 
ther. 

King,  Stolen  !  how,  man  ? 

Vir,  My  promised  wife 
Is  lately  stolen  away  by  Pliilocles, 
Iy)rd  Euphues'  son,  against  her  father's  will ; 
Who  followed  them,  and  apprehended  them  : 
The  law  may  rigiit  us,  sir,  if  it  may  have  coursf.. 

King,  No  reason  but  the  law  should  have  its 
course. 

Enter  Eupbues. 

Evph.  Pardon,  dread  sovereign,  pardon  for  my 

son. 
King,  Your  son,  lord  Eupbues !  what  is  his 

offence  } 
Euph,  No  heinous  one,  mj  liege,  no  plot  of 
treason 
Against  your  royal  person,  -or  your  state ; 
ITicse  aged  checks  would  blush  to  l)eg  a  pardon 
Vor  6uch  a  foul  ofl«nce;  no  crying  murder 
Rath  stained  bb  innocent  hands ;  his  fault  was 

love. 
Love,  my  dear  liege :  unfortunalefy  he  took 
The  dfiu2;hter  and  heir  of  ford  Polymetes; 
Who  follows  him,  and  seeks  extremity. 

Ppijf.  I  seek  but  law ;  I  am  abusecl,  my  iiege, 
.Tjistlce  is  all  I  beg :  my  daughter  stfilen, 
i^t.^fl^of  my  age ;  let  the  law  do  me  right. 

Vir,  To  his  just  prayers  do  I  bend  my  knee ; 
My  promised  wife  is  stolen,  and  by  the  son 
Of  that  injurious  lord  ;  justice  I  crave.  | 
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Euph,  Belike  those  powert  above,  wboaepltt 

on  eartn 
You  represent ;  shew  mercy,  gracioas  king, 
For  they  are  merciful. 

Po/y.'  Mercy  is  but  the  king's  pierogatire, 
'Tis  justice  is  his  otfioe ;  doing  that 
lie  can  wrong  no  man,  iio  man  can  coDpluo; 
But  mercy  shewed,  oft  takes  away  relief 
From  the*  wronged  party,  that  tl»e  law  wodd  pw 

him.  , 

Euph.  The  law  is  blind,  and  speab  io  gruent 

terms. 
She  cannot  pity  where  occasion  serves; 
The  livin«;  law  can  moderate  her  rigoor, 
And  that^  the  kin:;.  , 

Po/y.  The  king  1  hope  in  this  will  not  do  », 
Euph,  Tis  malice  makes  thee  spesk, 
Hard-hearted  lord  :  hadst  thou  no  other  wit 
To  wreak  thy  cankered  and  long-foswed  hi» 
Upon  my  head  but  thus,  thus  bloodiW 
By  niv  son's  suflermg,  and  for  such  a  fsnit 
As  thou  siiould  bt  love  him  rather?  Is  ihydang!*- 

icr 
Disparaged  by  his  love  ?  is  his  blood  bwc, 
Or  are  his  fortune's  sunk?  This  law  was  made 
lor  such-like  cautions,  to  restrain  the  base 
From  wronging  noble  persons  by  attempt* 
Of  s«ich  a  kind ;  but,  where  etjoality 
MeeU  io  the  match,  the  fault  is  pardonaWe. 

Enter  Leucothoe. 

Xfttfo/A.  Mercy, my  sovereign;  mercy, P*°** 
king. 

Poly,  Mniion,  who  sent  for  yoof  iwerenw- 
desty 
For  yon  to  be  at  home. 

King.  Let  her  alone ;  speak,  lady, 
I  charge  vou  no  man  interrupt  her.  ^^t 

Lcucotk,  If  ever  pity  touched  (hat  princely  wa*' 
If  ever  virgin's  tears  had  power  to  move,— 
Or  if  you  ever  loved,  and  felt  the  pangs 
That  other  lovers  do,— pity,  great  kings 
Kty  and  pardon  two  unhappy  lovers. 

King,  Your  life  is  not  in  question. 

Ltucoth,  Yes,  royal  sir. 
If  law  condemn  my  Philoclcs;  he  and  1 
Have  but  one  heart,  and  can  have  but  one  »«; 

Euph,  Excellent  virtue !   thou  hadst  not 

from  thv  father.  ^\n\^ 

King.  There's  iiusic  in  her  voice ;  and  in  »^ 

face  .1 

More  than  a  mortal  beauty :— Oh,  roy  nes"- 
I  siialt  be  lost  in  passion  if  I  bear  her. 
ni  hear  no  more,  convey  her  from  my  prt»"^  ' 
Quickly,  I  say. 

Euph.  This  IS  strange  !  - 

Vir,  I  told  you  what  he  would  do;  ^*^-^.^ 
He  would  not  hear  of  a  pardon,  and  I  ag«** 
He  respects  roe. 

Poly,  No  doubt  he  doea»  ray  lord: 
I  like  this  passage  well. 

King,  But  stay,  .  ^* 

Stay,  lady,  l«t  me  \mx  you ;— bcshitir  »/  wirt* 


May.] 
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My  miDd  was  raoniog  of  another  matter. 

Vir,  Where  the  .devil  hath  lils  iniod  been  all  this 
while  ?  Perhaps  he  heard  none  of  us  neither,  we 
may  e*en  tell  oor  tales  again. 

Pofy.    No,  sure  he  beard  us;  but  'tis  very 
strange. 

King.  Tis  such  a  tempohK  poison  I  dnw  in, 
I  -cannot  stay  my  draught. — Rise  up,  lady. 
.  JLtutQtk.  Never,  until  your  gracc*s  pardon  raise 

me: 
There's  pity  in  your  eye,  oh  shew  it,  sir ; 
Say  pardon,  j;racious  king;   'tis  but  a  word. 
And  short,  but  welcome  as  the  breath  of  life. 

Kin^,  111  further  hear  the  manner  of  this  fact: 
Avoid  the  presence,  all  but  tlic  lady, 
And  come  not  till  1  send. 

Fol^.-  i  like  not  this. 

Fir.  Nor  I ;  here  is  mad  dancing. 

Iktph^  Heaven  bless  thy  suit,  thou  mirror  of 
thy  sex, 
And  best  example  of  true  constant  love  ! 
That)  in  the  sea  of  thy  transcendent  virtues, 
Drown'st  all  thy  father's  malice,  and  redeem'st 
More  in  my  thoughts  than  all  thy  kin  can  lose. 

[Exeunt, 

King,  Now,  lady,  what  would  you  do  to  save 
the  life 
Of  him  you  love  so  dearly  f 

Leucoth,  I  cannot  think  that  thought  I  would  not 
do. 
Lay  it  in  my  power,  and  beyond  my  power 
I  would  attempt. 

King.  You  would  be  thankful  then  to  me, 
If  I  should  grant  his  pardon  ? 

Leucoth.  If  ever  I  were  thankful  to  the  Gods 
For  all  that  1  call  mine,  my  health  and  being, 
Could  I  to  you  be  unthankful  for  a  gift 
I  value  more  than  those,  and  without  which 
These  blessings  were  but  wearisome? 

King.  Those  that  are  thankful,  study  to  requite 
a  courtesy;  would  you  do  so?  would  you  re- 
quite this  favour  ? 

Leucoth,  1  cannot,  sir ; 
For  all  the  service  I  can  do  j'our  grace 
Is  but  my  duty;  you  are  my  sovereign. 
And  all  my  deeds  to  you  are  debts,  not  merits. 
But  to  those  powers  above,  that  cau  requite. 
That  from  their  wasteless  treasures  heap  rewards, 
More  out  of  grace  than  merits,  on  us  mortals. 
To  those  I'll  ever  pray,  that  they  would  give  you 
More  blessings  than  I  have  skill  to  ask. 

King,  Najr,  but  Leucothue,  this  lies  in  thy 
power  to  requite :  thy  love  will  make  requital ; 
vilt  thou  love  me? 

T^ucoth.  I  ever  did,  ray  lord : 
I  was  instructed  firom  my  infancy 
To  love  and  honour  you,  my  sovereign. 

King,  But  in  a  nearer  bond  of  love? 

l^ucotk.  There  is  no  nearer,  nor  no  truer  love, 
-Than  that  a  loyal  subject  bears  a  prince. 

King.  Still  thou  wilt  not  conceive  me,  I  must 

"*ain  with  you ;  wilt  tliQu  lie  with  mc  ? 


And  I  will  seal  his  pardon  presently; 

Nay  more,  I'll  heap  upon  you  both,  all  favours 

All  honours  that  a  prince  can  give. 

Leucotk.  Oh  me  unhappy! 
In  what  a  sad  dilemma  stands  my  choice. 
Either  to  lose  the  man  my  soul  most  loves. 
Or  save  him  by  a  deed  or  such  dishonour 
As  he  will  ever  lothe  me  for,  and  hate 
To  draw  that  breath  that  was  so  basely  kept ! 
Name  any  thing  but  that  to  save  his  life; 
I  know  you  do  but  tempt  my  frailty,  sir, 
X  know  your  royal  thoughts  could  never  stoop 
To  such  a  foul,  dishonourable  act. 

King,  Bethink  thyself,  there  is  no  way  but  that; 
I  swear  by  Heaven  never  to  pardon  iiim 
But  upon  those  conditions. 

Leucoth.  Oh  I  am  miserable  ! 

King,  Tliou  art  not,  if  not  wilful;  yield,  Leu* 
cothoe. 
It -shall  be  secret;  Philncles  for  his  life 
Shall  thank  thy  love,  but  never  know  the  price 
Thou  paid*st  for  it.    Be  wise ;   thou  heard*st  mo 

swear : 
I  cannot  now  shew  mercy,  thou  may'st  save  him. 
And  if  he  die.  Vis  thou  that  art  the  tyrant. 

Leucoth,  I  should  be  so,  if  I  should  save  him  thus : 
Nay,  I  should  be  a  traitor  to  your  grnce, 
Betray  your  soul  to  such  a  foe  as  lust. 
But,  since  your  oath  is  past,  dear  Philoclcs, 
I'll  shew  to  thee  an  honest  cruelty, 
And  rather  follow  thee  in  spotless  death. 
Than  buy  with  sinning  a  dishonoured  life. 

King.  Yet  pity  mc,  Leucothoe ;  cure  the  wound 
Thine  eyes  have  made  :  pity  a  begging  kinu; 
Uncharm  the  charms  of  thy  bewitching  face. 
Or  thou  wilt  leave  me  dead  !  Will  nothing  move 

thee? 
Thou  art  a  witch,  a  traitor,  thou  hast  sought, 
By  unresisted  spells,  thy  v»vereign's  life : 
Who  are  about  us  ?  Call  in  the  lords  again  ! 

Enter  Polymetes,  Virro,  Euphtjes,  SfC, 

Lord  Polymetes,  take  your  daughter  to  you. 
Keep  her  at  home. 

Fohf,  I  will,  i^y  li^gc  >  Roscio,  see  her  there* 
1  wonder  what  is  done. 

King,  Euphues,  I  have  ta'en  a  solemn  oath 
Never  to  grant  a  pardon  to  thy  sou. 

Euph,  Oh  say  not  so,  my  liege ;  your  grace,  I 
know. 
Has  mercy  for  a  greater  fault  than  this. 

King.  My  oath  is  past,  and  cannot  be  recalled. 

Foly,  This  is  beyond  our  wishes. 

Vir.  What  made  him  swear  this,  I  wonder? 

Euph.  A  heavy  oath  to  me,  and  most  uulooked 
for !  -    ^ 

Your  justice.  Sir,  has  set  a  period 
Unto  a  loyal  house,  a  family 
That  have  been  props  of  the  Sicilian  crown. 
That  with  their  bloods  in  many  at*  honoured  ^Id, 
'Gainst  the  hot  French,  and  Neapolitan, 
Have  served  for  you,  and  your  great  jiwcestors : 
Their  children  now  cau  never  luore  do  so. 
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Farewell,  mj  soreretgn !  whilA  I  in  iemrs 
Spend  the  sud  remnant  of  my  childless  a|^, 
Fll  pray  for  your  lonj;  life,  and  happy  reign, 
And  may  your  ^nice,  and  your  posterity. 
At  need,  6nd  hands  as  good,  %nd  hearts  as  true. 
As  ours  have  ever  been  ! 

King.  Farewell,  good  old  man. 

Euph.  For  yon,  my  lord,  your  cruelty  has  de- 
senvd 
A  curse  from  me,  hut  I  can  utter  none ; 
Your  daughter's  goodness  has  weighed  down  your 

malice. 
Heaven  prosper  her !  \Exit  Ecpbues. 

Pofy.  Amen. 

King.  He  is  an  honest  man,  and  truly  noble. 
Oh  my  rash  oath  !— my  lust,  that  was  the  cause  ! 
Would  any  price  \«ould  buy  it  in  again ! 

Vir,  Your  mrijcsty  is  just. 

Pofy.  Tis  a  h«ppy  land. 
Where  the  king  squares  his  actions  by  the  law. 

King.  Away,  you  are  base  and  bloody, 
Tliat  feed  your  malice  with  pretence  of  justice ; 
'Tis  b^jch  as  you  make  princes  tyrannous, 
And  hated  of  tlieir  fiuljects;  but  luok  to  it, 
Look  your  own  heads  stand  fast ;  for  if  the  law 
Do  find  a  hole  in  your  coatsi  beg  no  mercy. 

Fir,  Pardon  u%  my  lord,  we  were  wronccd. 

Po(y.   And  sought  redress  but  by  a  lawful 
course. 

King,  Well,  leave  me  alone. 

Vir.  Fare M  ell,  my  liege  :-^now  let  bim  chafe 
alone. 

Pofi/.  Now  we  have  our  ends.  [Etntnt. 

King.  Is  there  no  means  to  save  him,  no  way 
To  get  a  dispensation  for  an  oath  ? 
None  that  1  know,  except  the  court  of  Rome 
Will  grant  one ;  that's  well  thought  on : 
I  will  not  spare  for  gold,  and  that  will  do  it. — 
Nicanor ! 

Enter  Nicanor. 

Nic.  Sir! 

King.  What  book  is  that 
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Thou  badst  fi<6m  Paris,  about  the  ftiee  cf 
IVic.  Tis  called  the  Taxes  of  the  A| 

Chancery.  '^ 
King.  Is  there  a  price  for  any  son  act 
A^c.  Any,  sir;  liow  heinous  e'er  it  be. 
Or  of  what  nature,  for  such  a  som  of  mooey 
As  is  set  down  there,  it  shall  be  remitted. 
King.  That's  well ;  go  feicb  the  boolk  jireaei 
Nie,  I  will,  my  lord.  [EmU 

King.  Sure  there  is  perjofr 
Among  the  rest,  and  I  shall  know  what  ttfe 
It  bears,  before  1  have  committed  ic 

Ejt-tnter  NiCASOK. 

How  now,  hast  brought  it  ? 

Nit,  Yes,  sir. 

King.  Read;  I  would  know  the  prftae  of perfinj. 
'  Nic  I  shall  find  it  quickly,  here's  an  imlez. 

**  Imprimis.  For  murder  of  all  klndSyCH  a  clergy- 
man, of  a  layman,  of  father,  mother,  son,  faro> 
ther,  sister,  wife."— 

King.  Read  till  yon  come  at  perjaiy^. 

Nic.  ^  Item,  for  impotsoning,  enchamtascBls, 
witchcraft,  sacrilege,  simony,  and  tbeir  kind  and 
branches. 

^  Jtenif  pro  laptu  camit,  fomicntion,  adolterr, 
incest  without  any  exception  or  distinction;  for 
sodomy,  brutality,  or  any  ofthat  kind.'' 

King.  My  heart  shakes  with  horror 
To  hear  the  names  of  such  detested  sins. 
Can  these  be  bought  for  any  price  of  mooer  ? 
Or  do  these  merchants  but  deceive  the  world 
With  their  false  wares  I  No  more  of  that  fod 

book; 
I  will  not  now  know  what  I  came  to  know. 
I  would  not  for  the  world  redeem  my  natfa 
By  siich  a  course  as  this;  no  more,  Nican<ir, 
Unless  thou  find  a  price  ft^  Atheism. 
Well,  this  is  not  the  way  to  lielp,  I  see ; 
1  have  thought  of  another  that  may  prove. 
And  both  discharge  my  oath,  and  save  his  life; 
Nicanor,  run  presently,  call  Matho  hither, 


^  'Til  caUed  the  Taset  of  the  Apostolical  Chancenf-^This  book,  entitled.  The  Taj  of  the  Uomm  Chanctrj, 
which  hus  been  several  times  translated  into  English,  vas  first  published  at  Rome  in  the  year  J514.  St 
furnishes  the  most  flagrant  instnnces  of  the  abominable  pnifiigacy  of  the  Roman  court  at  that  time.  Among 
other  passages  in  it  are  the  following  :  "  AbtoltLtio  a  lap$u  camis  tuper  ptocnnque  actu  Ubi^inoto  commisi^  < 
per  Ctericum,  etiam  cum  monialibut,  intra  et  extra  septa  motiasterii ;  aut  cum  comanguineis  ret  «rfinibu*»  ] 
autjilta  fpirituali,  aut  quibusdavt  aliis,  sire  ab  nnoqiioiiue  de  per  se,  sive  simvl  ab  omnibus  absoluth  petutnr 
€um  dispensaticne  ad  ordines  et  betitfcia,  cum  inhibitione  tuu  56.  due,  3.  Si  verb  cum  ilUs  petatnr  absoiutt* 
€timm  a  crimine  e&mmisto  contra  natumm,  vel  cum  brntis,  cum  dispensatione  ut  supra,  et  cum  inhibitimketur, 
90,  due.  12.  car,  16.  Si  verb  petatur  tofitton  absolutio  a  crimine  contra  naturam,  vel  cum  6r«tu,  cum  dts- 
pcntatione  ct  inkibitiane,  tur<m  36.  dice.  p.  Absolutio  pro  moniali  ^ui  s€  permitit  pluries  eoguasei  intra  rel 
extra  septa  monasterii,  cum  rehabilitate  ad  dignitatts  illius  ordinis  ettam  abbatialem,  turon  36.  due.  9."  Ju 
the  edition  of  Bois  Ic  Doc  there  ia  "  Absvlutio pro  eo,  qui  interf'ecit  patrem,  matrcm,  sworem^  aiereai.  •  •  «  • 
^.5.rf/.r."     Vide  Bayif,  art.  Banc^.  r  ^  j       r 
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Matlio  tlite  lawy^ ;  oothaifaad  bifs  to  make  haste, 
I  long  to  be  resolred. 

Nic.  I  rtin,  «fr.  [!EW*. 

King,  He  is  a  nubCle  la^mr,  and  may  "fitid 
8k>ine  point,  that  in  the  lavrs  obKority 
lies  hid  from  tis/-^onic  point,  may  do  os  good. 
I  have  seen  sonie  of  his  ^ofession 
Oat  of  a  case  as  piain,  as  clear  as  day 
To  our  weak  judgments,  and  no  doubt,  at  Mt, 
Meant,  like  oar  thoughts,  by  tlioae  that  made  the 
law : 
^    Pidc  odt  such  Wd,  inextricable  doubts, 

That  they  have  spun  a  suit  of  seven  years  long, 
And  led  their  hood-wink  clients  in  a  wood, 
A  most  irremeable  lahyrinth, 
mi  ebey  have  quite  consumed  them ;  this  they 

can  do 
In  other  cases,  why  not  as  well  in  this  ? 
I  have  seen  others  could  extend  the^aw 
Upon  tbe  rack,  or  cut  it^hort  again 
To  their  own  private  profin,  as  that  thief. 
Cruel  Pro(^9tes,  served  his  hapless  guests. 
To  fit  ^em  to  his  bed.    Well,  I  shall  see ; 
I  would  Nicanor  were  returned  again, 
I  would  fain  ease  my  conscience  of  that  oiith, 
That  rash  and  inconsiderate  oath  I  took.^- 
But  8e0 ;  liere  they  are  coming. 

Enter  Matho^  and  Nicat^^or. 

.   Mai,  nealth  to  tny  sovereign  ! 

JiCifi^.  Matho,  welcome.  ' 

I  sent  for  thee  about  a  business 
I  would  entreat  thy  help  in. 

Mat,  Your  highness  may  command  my  service 
in  that. 
Or  any  thing  lies  in  my  power.  • 

King,  lis  to  decide  a  case  that  troubles  me. 

Alat.  If  it  lie  within  the  compass  of  my  know- 
ledge, I  will  resolve  ^our  highness  presently. 

King.  Then  thus  it  is:  iBrd  Euphuei^'  son. 
Young  Philocles,  has  lately  stolen  away 
The  daughter  and  heir  of  Lord  Polynietes, 
Who  is  his  enemy :  be,  following  hioi  hard. 
Has  apprehended  him,  and  brings  him  to  his  trial 
To-morrow  morning.  Thou  hast  heard  this  news  ? 

Mat,  I  have,  my  liege,  with  every  circumstance 
That  can  be  thought  on  in  the  business. 

King.  And  what  will  be  the  issue  of  the  law? 

Mat,   He  must  die  for't;  the  case  is  plain, 
unless 
Your  grace  will  grant  his  pardon. 

King.  But  can  there  be  uo  means  thought  upon 
To  save  him  by  the  law  ? 

Mat.  None,  my  lord. 

King.  Surely  there  may ;  speak,  man,  111  give 
chce  double  fees. 

Mat,  It  cannot  be,  my  liege,  the  statute  is  plain. 


King.  Nny,  urm  ^06  %rt  too  honest;  "ftott 
■should'^t-do 
As  other  lawyers  ^o,  first  take  my  money. 
And  then  tell  me  thou  canst  do  me  no  gpod. 

Mat,  I  dare 'not  undertime  h ;  ooalditbe  icfoe, 
I'd  go  as  far  as  any  man  would  do. 

King,  Yes,  if  it  were  to  «nt  a  poor  iOB/tCs 
throat,  you  could ; 
For  some  rick  griping  landlord  you  ^couM  griild 
The  face  of  his  poor  tenant,  stretch  l!he  la^ 
To  serve  his  turn,  and,  guided  "by  his-aitgel^ 
Speak  oradtes  more  than  the  tongues  of  meh ; 
Then  you  could  find  exceptions,  reservatians. 
Stand  at  a  word,  a  sylla'bte,  a  letter, 
Or  coin  some  scruples  out  of  your  own  brains: 
But  in  a  cwie  «o  full  of  equity,    . 
So  charitable  as  this,  you  can  find  nothing. 
I  shall  for  ever  hate  all  your  profession. 

Mat.  I  do  beseech  your  higntiess  to  excucfe  me; 
I  cannot  do  mere  than  your  laws  will  hit  me; 
Nor  falsify  my  ktiowledge,  nor  ray  'onscience. 

King,  Then  I  am  miserable.  Rise,  Matho,  ritt, 
I  do  nut  discommend  thy  -honesty, 
But  blame  my  own  hard  fate :  ah  Philoclefe, 
I  would  redeem  thy  life  at  any  priee. 
But  the  stars  cross  it,  cruel  fate  condemns  thise. 

Enter  Constable  and  Walck.  '* 

Con.  Come,  fellow-watchracn,  for  now  y6u  hre 
my  fellows.    . 

Waiifh,  It  pleases  you  'to  citll  "as  so,  masffet 
constable. 

Con.  I  do  it  to  encourage  you  in  yotfr  dffiee^ 
h  is  a  tridk  that  we  commanders  have;  vour 
great  captains  call  your  soldiers,  fellow-soldit?i% 
to  encourage  them. 

2  Watch.  Indeed,  and  so  they  do.  I  heard 
master  curate  reading  a  story-book  the  other  day 
to  that  purpose.  * 

Con,  Well,  I  must  shew  now  what  you  have 
to  do,  for  I  myself,  before  I  came  to  this  profei^ 
mity,  was  as  simple  as  one  of  you^;  and,  for  your 
better  destruction,  t  will  deride  ray  speech  into 
two  parts.  First,  what  is  a  watchman  ?  Second* 
It,  what  is  the  office  of  a  watchman?  Fortha 
first,  if  any  man  ask  me  what  is  a  watchman  ?  I 
may  answer  him,  he  is  a  man  a*  others  are.;  .na>, 
a  tradesman,  as  a  vintner,  a  tailor,  or  the  like, 
for  they  have  long  bills. 

8  Watch,  He  tells  us  true,  neighbous,  me  hav% 
bills  indeed. 

Con.  For  the  second,  what  is  his  qfice  ?  I  aif 
swer,  he  may,  by  virtde  of  his  office,  reprehend 
any  person  or  persons  that  walk  theatreetstoo 
late  at  a  seasonable  hour. 

4  Watch.  May  we  indeed,  iniHter  oanstaUe. 
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.  CoJi.  Nay,  if  yon  me6t  wy  of  ihoM  rognei  at 
•easonable  nours,  you  in«Y»  by  virtue  of  your  of- 
fice, commit  him  to  pritooy  aud  then  ask  him 
whither  he  was  going. 

1  Wnick.  Why  that*f  as  much  as  my  Lord 
Mayor  does. 

dm.  True,  my  Lord  Mayor  can  do  tio  more 
than  you,  in  that  point. 

9  Watch.  But,  master  coosubie,  what  if  he 
should  resist  us  ? 

Con.  Why,  if  he  do  resist,  you  may  knock  him 
down,  and  then  bid  him  stauo,  and  come  before 
the  constable.  So,  now  I  think  yon  are  suffici- 
cntiy  instructed  concerning  your  omce :  take  your 
stands,  you  shall  bear  rogues  walking  at  these 
seasonable  hours,  I  warrant  you ;  stand  close. 

Enter  Eugenio. 

JEif^.  Now  do  I  take  as  much  care  to  be  ap- 
prehended, as  others  do  to  escape  the  watch ;  I 
must  speak  to  be  overheard,  and  plainly  too^  or 
else  these  dults  will  never  conceive  me. 

Con.  Hark,  who  goes  by  ? 

Eug.  Oh  my  conscience,  my  conacienoe,  the 
tcm>r  of  a  guilty  conwienoe  ! 

Con.  How,  conscience  talks  he  of?  be*s  an  ho- 
nest man,  I  warrant  him,  let  him  pass. 

9  Watch.  Aye,  aye,  let  him  pass;  good-night, 
honest  gentleman. 

Evg,  These  are  wise  officers !  I  most  be  plain- 
er yet.  That  gold,  that  cursed  gold,  that  made 
me  poison  him,  made  me  poison  Eugenio ! 

don.  How,  made  me  poison  him !  he's  a  knave 
I  warrant  hiia. 

3  Watch.  Master  constable  has  found  him  al- 
ready. 

Com  I  warrant  you  a  knave  cannot  pass  me ; 


go  reprehend  him,  111  take  his  cicoaM 
myself. 

1  Watch,  Come  afore  the  constable. 

S  Watch,  Cone  afore  the  constable. 

Con.  Sirrah,  sirrah,  yon  would  have  escaped; 
would  you  i  no,  sirrah,  you  shall  know  the  kmg  s 
officers  have  eyes  to  hear  such  rogues  as  yon. 
Come,  sirrah,  confess  who  it  was  yon  p^iiwHWii 
— He  looks  like  a  notable  rogue. 

1  Watch.  I  do  not  like  his  looksw 

S  Watch.  Nor  I. 

Con.  You  would  deny  it,  would  you,  sirvah? 
we  shall  sift  you. 

Eug,  Alas,  master  constable,  I  caaooc  now 
deny  what  I  have  said,  you  over-heard  me ;  I 
poispned  Eugenio^  son  to  Lord  Polymetes.. 

1  Watch,  O  rascal ! 

2  Watch.  M^young  landlord  ! 

Con,  ]>t4im  alone,  the  law  shall  pumah  him  ; 
but,  sirrah,  where  did  you  poison  him? 

Eug.  About  a  day's  journey  hence;  as  be  wnm 
coming  home  from  Athens  I  met  him,  and  poi- 
soned him. 

Con.  But,  sirrah,  who  set  you  a  work  ?  con- 
fess, I  shall  find  out  the  whole  neat  of  these 
rogues;  speak. 

Eug.  Count  Virro  hired  me  to  do  it. 

Con.  Oh  lying  rascal ! 

1  Watch.  Nay,  he  that  will  steal  wiN  lie. 

S  Watch,  ril  believe  nothing  he  says. 

S  Watch,  Belye  a  man  of  worship ! 

4  Watch.  A  nobleman  ! 

Con.  Away  with  him.  Til  hear  no  nxwe^  le- 
mit  him  to  prison.  Sirrah,  you  shall  hear  of 
these  things  to-morrow,  where  )ou  would  be  loth 
to  hear  tfaim.    Come,  let*#  go.  [£re«al; 


ACTV. 


Enter  Frankliv,  Shallow,  Lucy,  Frakcisco 
tn  a  Parson* t  habit ^  and  a  true  Parton  other' 
wnte  attired. 

Frank,  1*11  take  your  council,  sir,  FIl  not  be 
seen  in  it,  but  meet  you  when  it  is  done ;  you*ll 
marry  them  ? 

^ranr.  Fear  not  that,  sir,  Fll  do  the  deed. 

Frank.  I  shall  rest  thankful  to  you ;  till  then 
111  leave  you. 

Shal.  I  pray,  father,  leave  us,  we  know  how 
to  behave  ourselves  alone  ;  methinks,  Lucy,  we 
are  too  many  by  two  yet. 

Lucy.  You  are  merry,  sir.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  Fravklih. 

Now  they  are  sure,  or  never ;  poor  Francisco, 
Thou  met^sc  thy  match  when  thou  durst  undertake 
To  overreach  roe  with  tricks.    Where's  now 

your  Sumner  ? 
Tore  heaven  I  cannot  but  applaud  my  brain. 


To  take  my  daughter  even  against  her  will. 
And  great  with  chHd  by  another;  her  shame 

published. 
She  cited  to  the  court,  and  yet  bestow  her 
On  such  a  fortune  as  rich  Shallow  is ; 
Nay,  that  which  is  the  roaster-piece  of  all. 
Make  hiro  believe  'tis  his,  though  he  ne'er  touch- 
ed her. 
If  men  ne*er  met  with  crosses  in  the  world. 
There  were  no  difference  'twixt  the  wise  and  fools. 
But  ni  go  meet  them ;  when  'tis  done,  I  fear 
not.  [Exit. 

Enter  Frakcisco,  PanoUf  Shallow,  Luct. 

Franc.  Nay,  fret  not  now,  you  had  been  w<H-se 
abused 
If  you  had  married  her;  she  never  loved  you. 

Lucy.  I  ever  scorned  thy  folly,  and  hated  thee  ; 
though  sometimes  afore  my  father  I  would  xtksike 
an  ass  of  thee. 
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ShaL  Oh  woTDen,  monstrous  women !  little 
docM  her  fnther  know  who  has  married  her. 

Lucy.  Yes,  he  knows  the  parson  married  me, 
and  vou  can  witness  that. 

Franc.  And  he  shaH  know  the  parson  will  lie 
with  her. 

Shai,  Well,  panon,  I  will  be  revenged  on  all 
thy  coat ;  I  will  not  plough  an  acre  of  ground 
for  you  to  tvthe,  Til  rather  pasture  roj  neigh- 
boars  cattle  for  nothing. 

Par,  Oh  be  aiore  diaritable,  sir;  bid  God 
pve  them  joy. 

Shal.  I  care  not  greatly  if  I  do,  he  is  not  the 
first  parson  that  has  taken  a  gentleman's  leavings. 

F^anc.  How  mean  you,  sir  f 

SAaL  You  guess  my  meaning.  I  hope  to  have 
good  luck  to  horse-flesh  now,  she  is  a  parson's 
wife. 

Franc,  You  have  lain  with  her  then,  sir? 

SkaL  I  cannot  tell  yon  that,  but  if  you  saw  a 
woman  with  child,  without  lying  with  a  man,  then 
perhaps  I  have  not. 

Lucy.  Impudent  coxcomb !  darest  thou  say 
that  ever  thou  layest  with  me  ?  Dtd'st  thou  ever 
so  much  as  kiss  my  hand  in  private  ? 

ShaL  These  things  must  not  be  spoken  of  in 
company. 

Lucy.  Thou  knowest  I  ever  hated  thee. 

Shut  But  when  you  were  in  the  good  humour, 
you  would  tell  me  another  tale. 

JLticv.  The  fool  is  mad ;  by  heaven,  my  Fran- 
cisco, 1  am  wronged.  [He  diicoven  himteff. 

Franc.  Then  I  must  change  my  note.  Simtb, 
unsay  what  you  have  spoken ;  swear  here,  before 
die  parson  and  myself,  you  never  touched  her,  or 
I'll  cut  thy  throat ;  it  is  Francisco  threatens  thee. 

SkaL  1  am  in  a  sweet  case,  what  should  I  do 
.  now  ?  Her  father  thinks  I  have  lain  with  her ;  if 
I  deny  it,  he  will  have  a  bout  with  me ;  if  I  say 
I  have)  this  young  rogue  will  cut  my  throat. 

Franc.  Come,  will  you  swear  ? 

Shal.  I  would  I  were  fairly  off,  I  would  lose  my 
wcnoh  with  all  my  heart. — ^I  swear; 

Franc.  So,  now  thou  art  free  from  any  imputa- 
tion that  his  tongue  can  stick  upon  thee. 

JSn^erFnANKLiN. 

Frank.  Well,  now  I  see  *tis  done. 

ShaL  Here's  one  shall  talk  with  you. 

Frank.  God  give  you  joy,  son  Shallow. 

Franc.  I  thank  you,  father. 

Frank,  How's  this,  Francisco,  in  the  parson's 
habit? 

Franc,  I  have  married  her,  as  you  bade  me,  sir ; 
buc^his  was  the  truer  parson  of  the  two,  he  tied 
the  knot,  and  this  gentleman  is  our  witness. 

Frank.  I  am  undone ;  strumpet,  thou  hast  be- 
trayed thyself  to  beggary,  to  shame  besides,  and 
that  in  open  court;  but  take  wlmt  thou  hast 
«oufrht,  hang,  beg,  and  starve,  1*11  never  pity  thee. 

Lucy.  Good  sir. 

Shot  I  told  you  what  would  come  on't. 

Fran^,  How  did  your  wisdom  lose  her? 


ShaL  E'en  as  you  see,  I  was  beguiled,  and  so 
were  you, 

Frank.  Francisco,  take  her;  thou  seest  tha 
portion  thou  art  like  to  have. 

Franc.  'lis  such  a  portion  as  will  ever  pleast 
me ;  but,  for  her  sake,  be  not  unnatural. 

JLucy.  Do  not  reject  me,  father. 

Franc,  But  for  the  fault  that  she  must  answer 
for,  or  shame  she  should  endure  in  court,  behold 
her  yet  an  untouched  virgin.  Cushion,  come  forth; 
here,  signior  Shallow,  take  your  child  unto  you^ 
make  much  of  it,  it  may  prove  as  wise  as  the  fa- 
ther. [Hejlingt  the  Cmhion  at  hkn^ 

Frank,  This  is  more  strange  than  t'other ;  ah, 
Lucy,  wer't  thou  so  subtle  to  deceive  thyself  and 
me  ?  Well,  take  thy  fortune,  'tis  thine  own  choice. 

Franc  Sir,  we  can  force  no  bounty  from  yoi% 
and  therefore  most  rest  content  with  what  your 
pleasure  is. 

£nfer  EuPHUES,  Alphonso. 

Mph,  Yonder  he  is,  my  lord,  that's  he  in  tba 
parson's  habit ;  he  is  thus  disguised  about  the  bu* 
siness  I  told  you  of.  Lysandro^  see  your  noble  fa- 
ther. 

Euph.  Welcome,  my  long-lost  son,  from  all  thf 
storms 
Of  frowning  fortune  that  thou  hast  endored. 
Into  thy  faUier's  arms. 

Lucy.  Is  my  Francisco  noble  ? 

Frank,  Lord  Euphues'  son !  I  am  amazed. 

Euph.  I  bear,  Lysandro,  that  you  are  married  ? 

Franc.  Yes,  my  lord,  this  is  my  bride ;  the  daugh- 
ter and  heir  of  this  rich  gentleman ;  'twas  only 
she,  that  when  my  state  was  nothing,  my  poor  self 
and  parentage  unknown,  vouchsafed  to  know; 
nay,  grace  me  with  her  love,  her  constant  love. 

Euph,  Such  merit  roust  not  be  forgot,  my  soo« 
Daogoter,  much  joy  attend  upon  your  choice. 

Franc,  Now,  wants  but  your  consent. 

ToFrahk. 

Frank,  Which,  with  a  willing  heart,  I  do  be- 
stow. 
Pardon  me,  worthy  son,  I  have  so  long 
Been  hard  to  you ;  'twas  ignorance 
Of  what  you  were,  and  care  I  took  for  her* 

Franc.  Your  care  needs  no  apology. 

Euph.  But  now,  Lvsandro,!  must  make  tbee  sad 
Upon  thy  wedding-day,  and  let  thee  know 
There  is  no  pure  and  uncompounded  joy 
Lent  to  mortality  :  in  depth  of  woe 
Thou  meet'st  the  knowledge  of  thy  parentage; 
Thy  elder  brother  Philocles  must  die ; 
And  in  his  tragedy  our  name  and  house 
Had  sunk  for  ever,  had  not  gracious  heaven 
Sent,  as  a  comfort  to  my  childless  age. 
Thy  long-lost  self,  supporter  of.  the  name. 

iVanc.  But  can  there  bo  no  means  to  save  his 
life?  • 

E'tph.  Alas,  there's  none;  the  king  has  token 
an  oath 
Never  to  pardon  him ;  but  since,  they  say,* 
His  majesty  repents,  and  fain  would  save  hinu 
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biiod, 
Thai  comeft  u  \vl  to  •••  die  niilied-for  tao. 
But  finds  it  in  eclipse ;  nidi  i»  my  caiie, 
Xa  me^tp  is  thi»  d^rk  uoi^ i«gr  ikirnil  friMdt. 

£if/>A.  Had  you  «oc  beard  tbu  news  befone^ 
Ljsandr^  ? 

JWnir^  Ye%«ir;  and  did  I«acnt, 
wf^s  foi »  worihjc  stmngar,  buc  ue'er  ksew 
lly  aovrow  ati«od  enmgtd  by  Mich  a  tie 
As  biotherhood.  Wbere  nay  w«  eee  biaiisir? 

JEv^  Xbia  momiaf  ba't  arraigMd:  put  off 
ibat  MbU  vou  are  iiH  and  go  along  with  me; 
brnve  jMMw  frieads  Kara  a  whik. 

f^wtc,  Fareirell,  fatJber; 
P^tfX^acjytill  900*.  farewell ;  Qooijht  bat  so  aad 
A  chance  cauld  make  me  cloitdy  now.    [Ereunt, 

FnMk»  Well^LiiG^i  tbj  choice  baa  proved  bet* 
ter  than  we  eipected ;  but  this  cloud  of  prief  has 
dimmed  our  mirth,  but  will,  I  hope,  blow  over ; 
Heaven  grant  it  may  !  And,  si^nior  Shallow, 
tkoof^  you  have  missed  what  my  love  meaat  you 
«Dce»  aray  be  my  guest. 

SkM,  I  ibaok'youy  sic,  Til  not  be  strange. 

[Ejreumt* 

Enter  Kino,  Nicanor. 

King*  Nicanmn  I  would  6nd  some  privy  place, 
Where  I  might  stand  unseea,  unknown  o^  any, 
To  hear  th'  airaignroent  of  young  Philocies. 

Nifi.  The  judgies  are  now  entering ;  please  you, 

Here  to  aseead^  yon  may  both  bear  and  see. 

JCiaf.  Well^nigoup; 
And,  like  a  jealous  husbaad^hcar  and  see 
Thal^  that  will  strike  me  dnd.    Am  I  a  ki^g, 
Aod  cannot  pasdon  soch  a  saiall  oflEeocc? 
I  cannot  do\  nor  am  I  Cfesar  now ; 
Lust  has  uncrowned  me^  and  my  nuk-ta^eo  oath 
Has  reft  ne  of  a  king's  prerogative. 
Corner  come,  Nicaoor,  help  me  to  ascend, 
Aod  see  (hat  fiaolt  that  I  want  power  to  mend. 

[They  ascend. 

Enter  three  Judget^  Verrq^  Polymctes,  £u- 
FHUES,  Frakcisco,  Leucothoe,  Clerimokt, 
end  Roscio. 

iJuiae*  Bring  forth  the  prisoner;  where  are 
the  witnesses  } 

Poiy.  Here,  my  lords ;  I  am  the  wronged  party, 
and  the  fact,  my  man  herei  besides  the  officexs 
that  took  them,  can  justify. 

8  Judge,  That's  enough. 

JSalerPaiLOCLES,  with  a  Guard. 

1  Judge.  Pbilocles,  stand  to  the  bar,  and  an- 
swer to  such  crimes 
At  shall  b^iere  objected  ogeivat  thy  life. 
Bead  the  indictment. 


Fhit.  Spar»  t&nt  Uvour; 
I  do  coafese  the  fact  tiwt  I  aai  cbaffed  wid^ 
And  speak  as  much  as  iiigF.«xaairs  eao. 
As  moch  as  all  the  witnesasscan  pBote; 
Twasllhafcatoleawa^  lii«  dMigbter  aod  keir 
Of  lord  Folymetes,  which,  were't  to  do  wponr 
Kather  than  lose  hei^  X  again  arouki  veatara 
This  was  the  iact :  yoor  eeotanor,  bonoesed  far 
tbers. 

Cler,  ^fis  brave  and  reaoiute. 

t  Judge.  AheavysaoteaoayBoblePUacki; 
And  sudi  a  one,  as  I  cxMild  wish  myself 
Off  from  this  place,  some  otl«er  might  delivar; 
You  most  die  for  it^  deatb  iayonr  seaieace. 

Phil.  Which  I  embraoa  wnith  willmgDe»  Mo^r 
myiordp 
Is  your  hate  glatted  yet,  or  ia  my  life  [rsBH.T« 
Too  poor  a  sacrifice  to  appease  the  rsDCOor 
Of  yoor  inveterate  malica?  If  it  be,  to** 
loveot  some  scaodaL  that  amy  after  kbt 
My  reputatioiL-*FaL^er»  dry  your  teaiSi 

Weep  not  lor  me,  my  death,  shall  leafe  no  laia 
Upon  your  blood,  nor  blot  oa  yoor  fair  nsat* 
The  hooouretl  ashes  of  my  anceators, 
May  still  rest  quiet  in  tiietr  «ear*wec  om 
For  any  fact  of  mine ;  [  might  have  lived, 
If  heaven  had  not  prevented  it,  and  found 
Death  for  some  foul,  disbooourableact. 
Brother,  farewell ;  no  sooner  have  I  foaod 

But  I  most  leave  thy  wished-lbr  oompanv. 
Farewell,  my  dearest  bvc ;  live  thou  stili  kspff; 
And  may  some  one  of  more  desert  than  I, 
Be  blest  in  the  envying  what  I  lose. 
I  need  not  wish  him  happiness  that  ha*^j^ 
For  thou  wilt  bring  it ;  may  be  prove  as  good 
As  thou  art  worthy ! 

LeucotL  Dearest  Pbilocles, 
There  is  an  room  for  any  man  hnt  thee 
Within  this  breast.    Oh  eood  my  lonU 
Be  merciful,  condenm  usl>otfa  together^ 
Our  faults  are  both  alike ;  why  should  the  Ik* 
Be  partial  thus,  and  lay  it  all  on  him  f 

1  Judge.  Lady,  I  woukl  wa  could  as  bvrfiil? 
Save  him  as  yoU|  he  should  not  die  for  this. 

Enter  Constable,  leading  EcgrVIAi 

How  now,  who's  that  you  have  brought  •^^J?  . 

Con.  A  lienefactor,an't  please  your  lordiWP' 
I  reprehended  him  in  my  watch  last  nigkW 

Fir.  Irus  is  taken ! 

2  Judge.  What*s  his  offence  ?  *] 
Con.  Murder.                                      -.^i^ 
Watch.  No,  Mr  Constable,  'twas,  bot  p«»*"*» 

of  a  man. 
Coa.  Go^  thoo  art  a  fooL 
Vir.  I  am  undone  for  ever,  all  will  opt       , 

3  Judge.  What  proofs  have  yon  V**^'*" 
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Con,  His  own  professiooy  if  it  pliease  your  ho- 
sour. 

S  Judge.  And  that's  an  ill  profession,  to  lie  a 
murderer ;  thou  meanest  he  has  confesl  tlie  fact  ? 

Con,  Yes,  my  lord,  he  cannot  deny  it. 

1  Judge.  Did  he  not  name  the  party,  who  it  was 
that  he  had  poisoned  ? 

Con,  Marry,  with  reYeranoe  he  it  spoken,  it 
was  £uganio,'aBy  lord  PoJymeles'sQo. 

Poly,  How^s  tills ! 

1  Judge.  He  died  long  since  at  Athens. 

Po/jf.  I  canoot  tell  what  I  should  think  of  it; 
Tliis  is  tlie  man  that  lately  brought  ine  news 
My  son  was  living. 

^  Judge.  Fellow, stand  to  the  bar;  thou  hear'st 
tby  aocosatioa,  what  can'st  then  say  ? 

Eug,  Ah,  my  good  lord, 
I  cannot  now  deny  what  I  have  said ; 
This  man  oVrheard  me,  as  my  bleed) n;;  heart 
Was  making  a  confession  of  my  crime. 

Con.  I  told  him«  an*t  shall  please  your  lord- 
iliips,  the  king's  officers  had  eyes  to  hear  such 
rascals. 

1  Judge.  Tou  have  been  careful  in  your  offioe, 
constable ; 
You  may  now  leave  your  prisoner. 

Con,  ril  leave. the  felon  with  your  lordsliip. 

1  Judge.  Farewell,  gcod  constable;  murder.  I 
see,  will  out  [Exit  ConttMe. 

Why  didst  thou  poison  him  ? 

Eug,  I  was  poor,  and  want  made  me  be  hired. 

%  Judge.  Hired,  by  whom? 

Eug.  By  count  Virro ;  there  he  stands. 

Fir.  I  do  beseech  your  lordships  not  to  credit 
what  this  base  fellow  speaks ;  I  am  innocenL 

1  Judge.  I  do  believe  }ou  are;  sirrah,  speak 
truth. 
Yon  have  not  long  to  live. 

£ug.  Please  it  your  lordships  I  may  relate  the 
manner. 

S  Judge.  Do. 

Eug,  Eugenie  was  alive,  when  first  the  news 
Was  spread  in  Syracuse  that  lie  was  dead ; 
Which  falde  report,  count  Virro  crediting, 
Became  an  earnest  suitor  to  his  sister, 
Thinking  her  heir;  but  finding  afterwards 
Her  brother  lived,  and  coming  home. 
Not  a  da/s  journey  hence,  he  sent  me  to  him, 
And,  with  a  promise  of  five  hundred  crowns, 
Qired  roe  to  poison  him :  that  this  is  true, 
otre's  bis  own  band  to  witness  it  against  him. 
Please  it  your  lordships  to  peruse  the  writing,* 

1  Judge,  This  is  his  hand. 

'%Jud^e,  Sure  as  I  live,  I  have  seen  warrants 
from  him  with  just  these  characters. 

^  Judge,  Besides,  methinks  tlus  fellow's  talc  is 
hkely. 

■Pojjf.  'lis  too  true. 
This  fellow's  sudden  goiog  from  my  house 
Put  me  into  a  fear. 

l/arfwe.  Count  Virro,  stand  to  the  bar; 
What  can  you  say  to  clear  you  of  this  murder  ? 
Fir.  Nothing,  my  lords,  I  must  confess  the  fact. 

you  I. 


I      2  Judg,e.  Why,  then,  against  you  both  do  I  pro- 
nounce 
Sentence  of  death. 

Ambo.  The  law  is  just. 

Poljf.  Wretch  that  I  am,  is  my  dissembled  grief 
Turned  Ui  true  sorrow  ?  Were  my  acted  tears 
But  prophecies  of  my  ensuing  woe. 
And  i^  he  truly  dead?  Oh  punion  me. 
Dear  |;hnst  of  ray  Eugenio,  'c\*as  my  fault 
That  called  this  hasty  veni^eance  from  the  gods, 
.\nd  shortened  thus  thy  life ;  for  whilst  with  tricks 
I  sought  to  fasten  wealth  upon  our  house, 
r  brought  a  cannibal  to  be  the  grave 
Of  me  and  mine !  base,  bl<H)dy,  inurdcrotis  count ! 

Vir.  Vile  cozener!  cheat in»5  lord  !  dissembler  t 

1  Jud^e.  Peace  !  stop  the  mouth  of  malcdicciou 
there. 
This  is  no  place  to  rail  in. 

Evph,  Ye  just  powers. 
That  to  the  quality  of  man*s  offence 
Shape  your  correcting;  rods,  and  punish  there 
Where  he  has  sinned !  did  not  my  bleeding  heart 
Bear  such  a  heavy  share  in  this  day*a  woe, 
I  could,  will)  a  free  soul,  applaud  your  justice. 

Po/y/Lord  £uphuc3,and  Philocles,  forgive  me; 
To  make  amends,  I  kuow^s  impossible, 
For  what  my  malice  wrought;  but  I  would  fain 
Do  somewhat  that  might  testify  my  grief 
And  true  repentance. 

Eug.  That  is  what  I  looked  for. 

EupL  You're  kiud  too  late,  my  lord ;  had  you 
been  thus 
When  need  required,  y'  had  saved  yourself  and 

me, 
Our  hapless  sons;  but  if  your  grief  be  true, 
I  can  forgive  you  heartily. 

PhiL  And  I. 

Eug.  Now  comes  my  cue.  My  lord  Polymetes, 
Under  correction,  let  me  ask  one  question. 

Poijf.  What  question  ?  speak. 

Eug.  If  this  young  lord  should  live,  would  yon 
bestow  your  daughter  willingly  upon  him  ?  would 
you,  my  lord  ? 

Poiy.  As  willingly  as  I  would  breathe  myself. 

Eug.  Then  dry  all  your  eyes, 
Tliere  s  no  man  here  shall  have  a  cause  to  weep. 
Your  life  is  saved,  Leucothoe  is  no  heir,  [TuPniL. 
Uti'  brother  lives;   and  that  clears  you,  count 

Virro, 
Of  your  supposed  murder. 

Ail.  How  !  lives  ? 

iEug.  Yes,  lives  to  call  thee  broth«^r,  Philocles. 

Leucoih,  Oh,  my  dear  brother ! 

[He  diicovert  himself, 

Polif.  My  son,  welcome  from  death. 

Eug.  Pardon  me,  good  my  lord,  that  I  thus 
long 
Have  from  your  knowledge  kept  myself  concealed; 
My  end  was  honest. 

Poly.  1  see  it  was. 
And  now,  son  Philocles,  give  roe  thy  hand ; 
Here  take  thy  wife,  she  loves  thee,  I  dare  swear ; 
I  And  for  the  wrung  that  T  intended  theei 

2  £ 
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[MiT. 


Her  portioD  shall  be  double  wbat  I  meant  it. 
PhiL  I  tbank  your  lordship. 
Poly.  Brother  £uphue% 
I  hope  all  enmitj  is  now  forgot 
Betwixt  our  houses. 
Euph.  Let  it  be  erer  so^  I  do  embrace  joor 

love. 
Fir.  Wellf  my  life  is  saved  yet^  thou^  my 
wench  be  lost. 
God gireyoo  ioy ! 
PhiL  Thauks,  good  my  lord. 
iJadfe.  How  suddenly  this  tragic  scene  b 
oianged* 
And  tDrne<l  to  comedy ! 
ft  Judge.  Tis  very  strange. 
Poly.  Let  us  conclude  within. 
'  King.  Stay,  and  take  iny  joy  with  you. 

[The  iinf  9p€uk»fnm  abn/ve, 
Euph.  His  majesty  is  conung  down,  let  as  at- 
fend. 

Enter  King. 

King.  These  jars  are  well  closed  up :  now,  Phi- 
locles, 
What  my  rash  oath  denied  me,  thjs  blest  bow. 
And  happy  accident,  has  brought  to  pass^ 
The  saving  of  thy  life. 

PhiL  A  life,  my  liege. 
That  shall  be  ever  ready  to  b^  spent 
Upon  your  service. 


King.  Thanks,  good  Philocles^ 
But  Where's  the  man,  whose  happy 

brought 
All  this  unlooked  for  sport?  where  isEogeaiol 

Eug.  Here,  my  dread  liege. 

King.  Welcome  to  Syracuse. 
Welcome  Eugenio ;  pr'ythee  ask  ssoie  booo, 
That  may  requite  the  good  that  dwa  best  dose. 

Eug.  I  thank  your  osaiesty;  whatlhsvedoM 
Needs  no  requital :  but  I  have  a  suit 
Unto  lord  Eophues ;  please  it  your  nujaty 
To  be  to  him  an  intercessor  for  mei 
I  make  no  question  bat  I  shall  obcaio. 

King.  What  is  it?  speak;  it  tbaU  be  gnstd 
thee. 

Eug.  Tiiat  it  woold  please  him  lolie«o«« 
me 
Hb  niece,  the  fair  and  virtuous  lady^Uda. 

Eupk.  With  all  my  heart;  IkaowVnUpletfC 
her  well : 
I  have  often  heard  her  praise  Eugenio. 
It  shall  be  done  within. 

King.  Then  here  all  strife  ends. 
Ill  be  your  guest  myself  to*day,aiid  help 
To  solemnize  this  double  marriage. 

Poly.  Your  royal  presence  shall  nochhano* 
as. 

JTin^.Then  lead  away;  tbe  happjknot}^^ 
Concludes  iq  love  two  houses'  enmiity. 


THE  EPILOGUE. 


Our  Heir  is  fallen  from  her  inheritance ; 
But  has  obtained  her  bye :  you  may  advance 


J  Her  higher  yet;  and  from  your  nleased  bsiMhp** 
I  A  dowry,  that  will  make  her  tnuy  live. 


EDITION. 

The  Heire,  a  Comedie,  as  it  was  acted  by  tbe  Company  of  the  Revels,  1690.    Written  hj  ^^ 
The  seoopd  impression.    Xi^ndon,  printed  by  Aueusdne  Mathewes  for  Thomas  Jones;  and  ire  lo 
PQld  at  his  shop  in  S.  DyI)9^ns  Chiirch-yard,  |n  Fleet-street.    1633.    4t(i. 
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JAMES  SHIRIJEV. 


J'ahes  Shirley  mat  descended  from  ihefamify  of  the  Shirieyt,'^  Sunex^  or  Warwickshire:    Ho 

ma$  bam  in  the  year  1594,  in  the  parish  of  St  Mary  Wooi-church,  where  Stocks-'market  formeriy 

atood.     His  grammatical  teaming  he  acquired  in  Merchani'Taylors  Schoot^  and  from  thence  was  re^ 

wuwed  to  St  John*s  College,  Oxford;  but  in  what  condition  he  Jived  there^whethar  as  servitor,  batter, 

or  commoner^  Wood*  saySy  he  was  not  able  to  discover.  At  that  tin^,  Dr  Laud,  afterwards  archbishop 

^  Canterbury,  presided  in  that  seminary;  andy  hating  observed  early  marks  of  genius  in  young  Shir» 

I  Seyf  conceived  a  great  regard  for  him,  out  ii  nud  to  have  prevented  him  from  entering  into  holy  or* 

ders,  on  account  of  a  larf^e  mole,  which  disfigured  his  left  cheek,  and  which  he  deemed  a  sufficient  rea^ 

son  for  rrfusing  to  permit  htm  to  be  ordained.    He  afterwards  left  Oxford,  and  removed  to  Catharine 

Hailff  Cambndge,  where  Wood  supposes  he  took  his  degrees  in  arts,  and  entering  into  holy  orders^ 

began  his  ministry  in  or  near  St  Albans,    It  was  not  l&ng  before  he  began  to  entertain  scruples  about 

his  religion,  which  ended  in  his  embracing  the  tenets  of  tht  Roman  Cdtholic  church.    On  this  change 

he  quitted  his  living,  and  taught  a  grammar  school  at  St  Albans ;  but  this  also  growing  irksome  to 

him,  he  came  to  reside  in  the  metropolis,  lived  in  Grajfs  Inn,  and  commenced  writer  for  the  stage*  In 

this  profession  he  met  with  considerable  iuccess,  and  obtained  sufficient  advantages  to  enable  hm  to 

Hoe  with  credit  and  decency,  until  the  breaking  out  of  the  dvil  wars,  which  occasioning  the  theatres 

to  be  shut  up,  he  was  compelled  to  leave  London,  and  accepted  an  invitation  from  William,  then  earl^ 

afterwards  duke  <f  Newcastle,  to  take  his  fortune  with  him  in  the  wars,l  On  the  decline  of  the  king's 

Jortune,  he  retired  obscurely  to  London,  where,  in  1647,  he  published  the  folio  edition  of  Beaumont 

and  Fleteher*s  works,  and  was  some  time  maintained  at  the  expence  of  thomas  Stanley,  Esq.\\    He 

afterwards  returned  to  his  former  profession  of  teaching  school,  chiefly  in  WhitO'Friars,  and  gained  a 

decent  subsistence  from  it  until  the  ninf^s  relMm  ;  but  whether  on  that  event  he  had  any  office  or 

employment  conferred  on  him  to  recompense  his  sufferings.  Wood  says  he  couid  not  discover.    At 

lengthy  after  a  life  qffoll  seventy-two  yeari,  in  which  he  had  experienced  various  fortunes,  he,  with 

his  seiond  wife,  Frances,  were  driven fr^'om  their  house  near  Fleet-street,  by  the  great  Jire  which  hap^ 

pened  in  1666,  into  the  parish  of  St  Giles  in  the  Fields,  where,  being  overcome  by  the  fright  and  the 

loss  they  had  sustained,  added  to  the  infirmities  of  old  age,  they  both  died  in  one  day,  and  were  bu-- 

r'led  in  one  grave  in  St  Giles's  church-yard,  on  the  ^9th  cf  October,  1666.    Wood  says,  that  Shirly 

assisted  his  patron,  the  duke  of  Newcastle,  in  composing  cf  certain  plays,  which  the  duke  afterwards 

published;  he  also  was  consulted  by  Fletcher,  after  the  death  of  his  coadjutor  Beaumont,  and  was  be-- 

tides  a  drudge  for  John  Ogilvy,  in  writing  annotations  frw  that  author's  translations  of  Homer  and 

VirgiL  Dryden,^  with  great  ii^fusticey  has  classed  him  with  Flecknoi,  a  writer  too  contemptible  to  de- 


•  AtheD.  Ozon.  9  to).  p.S7d. 

-f-  Bancroft's  Ep^^rams,  4u».  1639,  B.  i.  Epig.  tS« 

I  Ath.  Ox«ii.p.377, 

II  ibid. 

^  See  Mac-Meckooe, 
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serve  the  sUgklest  mention.  According  to  thefa$hion  of  the  times^  in  zchich  every  poet  of  reputation 
look  another  as  his  poetical  son,  and  as  such  patronised  and  supported  his  reputation;  Shirley  was 
adopted  by  Chapman^  in  the  same  manner  as  Brome  was  by  Dekker,  Field  by  Matsingerf  Randolphfirst, 
and  afterwards  Cartwright,  by  Ben  Jonson, 

Shirley  wrote  several  books  for  the  instruction  of  youth  in  grammatical  learning,  viany  poems,  and 
the  following  dramatic  pim-es  : 

1.  The  Wedding,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Phcenix,  in  Drury-Lane,  4to,  16^9.  4to,  16S8.  4lo,  1660. 

2.  The  Grateful  Servant,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.  4to,  1633.  4to, 
1637. 

3.  The  School  of  Compliments,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  "House,  Drury-Lane^  4to,  1631. 
4to,  1637,  andinito,  1607,  under  the  title  of.  Love  Tricks,  or  (he  School  of  Compliments,  as  acted  at 
the  duke  of  York*s  theatre,  Little  Lincoln  s- Lin- Fields. 

4.  Changes,  or  Love  in  a  Mjuze,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Salisbury  Court,  4to,  1632. 

5.  A  Contention  for  Honour  and  Riches,  a  Masque.    4to,  1633. 

6.  The  Witty  Fair  One,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to.  1633. 

7.  The  Tfiumph  of  Peace,  a  masqke,  presented  by  the  Four  Inns  of  Court,  at  the  Banqueting- 
House,  WhitchaUy  feb,  3, 1633.    4to.  1633.     See  Warton's  History  of  Poetry,  VoL  IL  p.  400. 

8.  271  e  Bird  in  a  Cage,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Phanix,  Drury-Lane.    4 to,  1633. 

9.  The  Traitor,  a  tragedy,  acted  by  his  majesty's  servants.    4to.  1635. 

This  play  was  revived  and  reprinted  in  4to,  1692  :  and  P.  Motteaux,  in  his  Gentleman*s  Journal, 
says,  **  Shirley  only  ushered  it  on  the  stage,  but  that  it  was  written  by  one  Mr  Rivers,  a  Jesuit,  who 
wrote  it,  and  died  in  Newgate.^  See  also  Gildon  on  it.  Oldys  MS.  Notes  ou  Langbaine.  It  was  also 
revived  in  1 718,  af  Lincoln**- Inn- Fields,  and  printed  in  8vo  the  same  year.  To  tluit  edition,  as  well  as 
the  former  in  1692,  Me  name  of  Rivers  is  put  as  the  author. 

10.  The  Lady  of  Pleasure,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to,  1637. 

1 1.  The  Youns  Admiral,  a  tragi- con^edy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.     4to,  1687. 

12.  Hide  Parke,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to,  1637. 

13.  The  Gamester,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to.  163T. 

14.  The  Example,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to,  1637. 

15.  The  Royal  Master,  a  tragi-comedy,  acted  at  the  New  Theatre  in  Dublin,  and  before  the  Lard 
Deputy  (f  Ireland  in  the  Castle.    4/o,  1638. 

By  the  Dedication  to  the  Earl  ifKildare,  it  appears  that  the  author  was  that  year  in  Ireland, 

16.  The  Duke*s  Mistress,  a  tragicomedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to,  1638. 

17.  The  Maid*s  Revenge,  a  tragedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to,  1639. 

18.  Chabot,  Admiral  of  France,  a  tragedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane,    410, 1639. 
Chapman  joined  in  zariting  this  play. 

19.  lite  Ball,  a  cotnedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to,  1639« 
Chapman  also  joined  iw  writing  this  play. 

20.  Arcadia,  a  pastoral,  acted  at  the  Phanix,  Drury-T^ne.    4to,  1640. 

21.  The  Opportunity,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane,    4to,  1640. 

22.  Love*s  Cruelty,  a  tragedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane,    4to,  1640. 

23.  St  Patrick  for  Ireland,  the  first  part.    4to,  1640. 

24.  The  Constant  Maid,  a  comedy.    4to,  1640. 

This  was  afterwards  published  under  the  title  of  Love  will  find  out  the  Way.  By  T.  B.  4ta, 
1662. 

25.  The  Coronation,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane.    4to,  1640. 

This  play  was  printed  with  the  name  of  John  Fletcher,  as  the  author,  and  as  such  it  is  included  in 
the  works  of  him  and  Beaumont ;  Shirley,  however,  claims  it,  in  the  catalogue  pririted  at  the  end  of 
The  Cardinal,  and  says  if  was  falsely  ascribed  to  Fletcher. 

26.  The  Humorous  Courtier,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Drury-Lane,    4to,  1640. 

27.  The  Triumph  of  Beauty,  a  masque.    Qvo.  1646. 

58.  The  Brothers,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House  in  Blackfriars.    Bvo,  1652. 

29.  The  Sisters,  a  comedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Blackfriars.    Bvo,  1652. 

50.  T'he  Doubtful  Heir,  a  tragi-comcdy,acted  at  the  Private  House,  Blackfriars.    Bvo,  1652. 

31.  The  Imposture,  a  trugircomedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  Blackfriars.    Bvo,  1652. 

32.  The  Cardinal,  a  tragedy,  acted  at  the  Private  House  in  Blackfriars.    Bvo,  1652. 

83.  The  Court  Secret,  a  tragi-comedy,' never  acted,  but  prepared  for  the  scene  at  Blackfriars,  Bvo, 
1653. 

These  last  nx  were  printed  in  one  volume. 

34.  Cup'ul  and  Death,  a  masque,  presented  before  t  he  ambassador  of  Portugal^  on  the  26/ft  of  Mmrch, 
1653.    4to,  1653.    4to,  1659. 

35.  The  Politician,  a  tragedy,  presented  at  Salisbury-Court,    4to,  1655. 
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S6.  Vte  Gentleman  of  Venice^  a  tragi-comedyy  pretented  at  a  private  hom$e  in  SaUthurjf-CcurL 
^Oy  1655. 

37.  The  Contention  ofAjax  and  Ufyttesfor  Achilletf  Armour^  a  moique^    890, 1659. 

88.  Uonoria  and  Mammon^  a  comedy.    8vo,  1659. 

39.  Andromana^  or  the  Merchant's  Wife,  a  tragedy,    ^to,  1660. 

iMngbaine  mentioni  only  thirty-seven  dramatic  pieces  by  Shirley^  but  $ayt  there  were  others  in  JISL 
One  tftkem  was  intitledy  Hotanio,  or  lao^s  Victory^  a  comedy.  Shirley  tapears  to  have  left  some 
children  ;  one  qfthem^  in  Wood's  timCy  was  the  butter  of  FumivaVs  inn  in  adbom. 


TO 

Mastee  WILLIAM  PRINNE,t 


UTTER-BARHISTER  OF  LINCOLnViNN. 


Sth, 

The  fame  of  yoar  candour  and  innocent  love  to  learning,  especially  to  that  musical  part  of  bmnaa 
knowledge,  poetry,  and,  in  particular,  to  that  which  concerns  the  stage  and  scene,  (yourself,  as  I  bear, 
having  lately  written  a  tragedy,)  doth  justly  challenge  from  me  this  dedication.  I  had  an  early  de- 
sire to  congratulate  your  happy  retirea>ent ;  but  no  poem  could  tempt  me  with  so  fair  a  circumstance 
as  this  in  Uie  title,  wherein  1  take  some  delight  to  think  (not  without  imitation  of  yourself,  who  have 
ingeniously  fancied  sudi  elegant  and  apposite  names  for  your  own  compositions,  as  "  Health's  Sick* 
ness,"  **  The  Un loveliness  of  Love-Locks,''  &c.)  how  aptly  I  may  present  you  at  his  time  with  **  The 
Bird  in  a  Cage;"  a  comedy  which  wantetb,  I  roust  confess,  much  of  that  ornament  which  the  stage 
«od  action  lent  it,  for,  it  comprehending  also  another  play  or  interlude,  personated  by  ladies,  I  roust 
refer  to  ytnir  imagination,  the  music,  the  songs,  the  dancing,  and  other  varieties,  which  I  know  would 
have  pleased  you  infinitely  in  the  presentment.  1  was  the  rather  inclined  to  make  this  oblation,  that 
posterity  might  read  you  a  patron  to  the  Muses,  and  one  that  durst,  in  such  a  critical  age,  bind  up 
the  wounds  which  ignorance  had  printed  upon  wit  and  the  professors.  Proceed,  inimitable  Meomias, 
and  having  such  convenient  leisure,  and  an  indefatigable  Pegasus,  I  mean  your  prose,  (wMch  soometh 
the  road  of  common  sense,  and  despiseth  any  stile  in  his  way,)  travel  still  in  the  pursuit  of  new  dis- 
coveries; which  you  may  publish,  if  you  please,  in  your  next  book  of  Digressions.  If  you  do  not 
happen  presently  to  convert  the  organs,  you  may  in  time  confute  the  steeple,  and  bring  every  parish 
to  one  belL 

This  is  all  I  have  to  $ay  at  this  time ;  and  my  own  occasions  not  permitting  my  personal  attend- 
ance, I  have  entreated  a  gentleman  to  deliver  this  testimony  of  my  service.  Many  faults  have 
escaped  the  press,  which  your  judgment  will  no  sooner  find  than  your  mercy  correct ;  by  which  you 
shall  teach  others  a  charity  to  your  own  volumes,  though  they  be  all  errata.  If  you  continue  where 
you  are,  you  will  every  day  enlarge  your  fame;  and,  beside  the  engagement  of  other  poets  to  cele- 
brate your  lioman  Lonstancy,  in  particular  oblige  the  tongue  and  pen  of  your  devout  honourer, 

JAMES  SHIRLEY. 


*  Mr  Ma1one*s  attempt  to  ascertain  the  order  of  Shakespearc*s  plays,  p. SSI. 

f  This  is  be  who  wrote  Bistrio-mattrix,  the  Players  Scourge^  or  Jctors  Tragedy^  printed  in  18S3.  It  b 
a  large  railiog  rha|>socly,  consistiog  chiefly  of  stupid  quotations  from  the  Fathers ;  from  whence  he  endca- 
voun  \o  prove,  that  all  who  write,  act,  or  frequent  plays,  are  certainly  damned.  He  particularly  reflect* 
cd  upon  the  king  and  queen  for  the  countenance  and  encouragcnicnt  they  gave  to  plays,  for  which  he  was 
prosecuted  in  the  Star- Chamber,  and  sentenced  to  stand  twice  In  the  pillory,  lose  an  ear  each  time,  pay 
aOOOl.,  suffer  perpetoal  imprisonment,  and  have  his  book  burnt  by  the  common  hangman. 

Ma  DODSLET. 

This  very  extraordinary  man,  whose  severe  punishment,  and  Ronutn  constancy  in  submitting  to  it,  hatf 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONS 


Duke  of  Mantua. 
Peremotto,   Captain    if   kit 

Guard. 
Pbilekzo,  lover  of  Eugenia^ 

under  the  ditguUe  and  mama 

ofRoUiardo. 

MOSELLO,    "% 

Doii]x>LO»    >Couriier$, 
GacTTi,     J 


Jmhanador  of  Flaremce. 
BovkuicOtaMouniebamk,  or  df 

cayed  Artui, 
Servant^  Guard,  AttemdoMiu 

EvQWKtk,  the  Duk^t  Daughter. 
Don  ELL 4, 
Kathasiva,  #  LadioM,  atten- 
Masdova,        >     dani  on  tka 

FiDELLA, 

Cassiaha, 


ACTL 


SCENE  L 


Enter  Tvlyio,  ORPIA^'o. 

Orp.  He  does  oot  mean  this  building  for  a  col- 
lege, 1  hope  ? 

Fuh.  That  were  an  ill  foondation ;  there  are 
nore  scholars  than  can  live  one  hj  another  al* 
ready :  'tis  pity  we  should  have  more  plenty  of 
learned  beggars. 


Ory.  Tis  past  all  my  conjecture  why  be  W^ 

Fulv,  Signior  Perenotto»  captain  o'  the  gntf* 
Is  of  coudmI  only  with  the  duke  in't 

Enter  MoBBLLa 

MoreL  Signior  Orpiano,  and  Fulvio. 

Fuh,  My  spark !  whither  in  such  liaste?  i^» 

us  change  air  a  little.  •....*- 

MoreL  You  are  traveUiog  to  your  mistresfc 


■o  small  effect  apoa  the  mindi  of  the  people,  and  contributed  more  than  is  generally  '^^^'^^^J^^j 
astersof  the  times,  was  bom  at  Swanswick,  near  Bath,  in  SomerecUhlre,  in  the  year  1«)0.  He  **V^ 
rated  in  the  kut-meotioned  city  j  entered  of  Oriel  College  in  1616,  and  took  the  degree  of  B-^'JLaae 
ao,  1680.  From  thence  be  was  removed  to  Lincoln's  Inn,  where  he  studied  the  common  Iaw,aiM  _ 
iKiceessively  barrister,  bencher,  and  reader,  in  that  society.  After  the  execution  of  his  "f"*^^'.  ujw 
count  of  HistTio-mmtrix  he  prioied  other  pieces  which  gave  equal  offence,  which  ««*«"*";'*r*J!i  ,ritli 
anin  wrosecuted.  In  consequence  of  which,  he  was  ^ned,  branded,  and  Imprisoned,  and  *"jT^,^of 
equal  or  more  severity  than  before.  The  place  of  his  conanement  was  Mount  Orgulel,  1°  "**  ^^  •■ 
Jersey,  where  he  continued  three  years  j  at  the  end  of  that  time,  being  chosen  member  for  ^^^^^^ 
Cornwall,  he  wafc  released,  and  entered  London  in  triumph  j  and  he  soon  had  an  opportunity  w  ^^ 
the  severe  treatment  he  had  experienced  from  his  inveterate  foe,  archbishop  Laud.  H«?*?  *"  j  f^t  » 
Parliament,  and  was  one  of  the  secluded  members  who  were  imprisoned  on  account  of  "*'' **1^|,,,  its- 
peace  with  the  king.  From  this  time  he  was  an  avowed  enemy  of  Oliver  Cromw  ell,  and  Tl'^^.y^  the 
prisoned  In  Dunster  Ca»ile,  in  SomerseUhtre.  At  the  Restoration  he  became  instrumental '".";"  fS)Ol. 
kiag,  and  was  rewarded  with  being  appointed  keeper  of  the  records  in  the  Tower,  and  a  f^'^JL ^jf ijr, 
per  annum.  He  was  soon  after  named  one  of  the  commissioners  for  appeals  and  '^g'****!'*  !J.rouiit  ^ 
4as  elected  member  for  Bath,  and  embroiled  himself  with  the  House  of  Commons,  oa  ^""fJJ!*^  ,-j  |,tf 


burled  under  the  chapel  there. 
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Orp.  Madam  Donella  is  newly  returned  to 
mouru 

FuhK  With  the  princess  ? 

Orp.  She  was  bat  late  retired  into  the  coun- 
try: 
What's  the  matter? 

MareL  Yirar  lordships,  I  hope»  have  beard  the 
duke  sent  post  for  theoi,  as  they  say.  There  is 
aomethiiig  in  it. 

JVf/o.  What? 

Morel  Does  not  your  lordship  know  ? 

Tulv.  Not  I. 

MortL  Your  lordship's  wisdom  and  mine  is 
much  about  a  scantling  then ;  yet,  for  aught  I 
hear,  there  be  others  of  the  court  as  ignorant  as 
we.— —Your  honour's  pardon,  I  beseech  you;  I 
must  in  all  haste  to  the  princess's  lodging. 

Orp.  Farewell,  signior. 
Your  amorous  lock  '  has  a  hair  out  of  order. 

JdoreL  Um!  what  an  0%'ersigbt  was  this  of  my 
barber! 
I  must  return  now  and  have  it  corrected,  dear 
signior.  [Exit. 

Fuh.  Here's  a  courtier,  chat  will  not  miss  a 
liair  of  has  compliment  when  he  is  to  appear  be- 
fore his  mistress.  Every  morning  does  this  fel- 
low put  himself  upon  the  rack,  with  putting  on's 
apparel ;  and  manfully  endures  his  tailor  when 
be  screws  anc|  wrests  his  body  into  the  fadiion  of 
bis  doublet — But  that  the  court  cannot  subsist 
without  a  fool,  I  should  marvel  what  this  fellow 
does  to  follow  it. 

Orp.  There  are  more  have  much  about  his  par- 
cel of  brains:  the  benefit  of  youth  and  good 
clothes  procured  their  places,  and  ignorance  and 
impudence  have  since  maintained  them. 

Fuh.  Two  great  helps,  as  the  world  goes. 

Enter  Gentleman-Ushers^  Donoolo^  and 
Grutti, 

Gen/2ewum-l/<A.  Clear  the  presence,  the  duke 
is  entering. 

Enter  Duke,  Eugenia,  Perenotto.  Attend" 

ants. 

Eug.  I  ever  was  obedient     ' 

Xhike.  Tis  for  ihj  honour,  which  I  know 

Is  to  thyself  a  precious  sound. That  building, 

1  Jate  erected,  then  shall  be  thy  palace. 

Eug.  Or  my  prison,  sir,  if  I  do  rightly  ander- 
litand. 

Duke.  That  name 
Is  too  unworthy  of  it,  my  Eugenia. 
I^or  will  it  seem  restraint  to  my  loved  daughter. 


Smce  free  to  all  delights,  thy  mind  shall  be 
Its  own  commander ;  every  day  shall  strive 
To  bring  thee  in  fresh  rarities :  time  shall  be 
Delighted  with  thy  pleasures,  and  stay  with  thee. 

Eug.  Indeed  I  shall  think  tin^e  has  lost  his 
wings, 
When  I  am  thus  caged  up. 

Duke,  I'hou  shalt  give 
To  him  feathers  when  thou  pleascst.    Mantua 
Shall  pour  her  raptures  on  thee. — Why  have  I 
A  crown,  but  to  command  what  thou  can'st  wish 

for. 
My  dear  Eugenia? 

Eug.  A  deer,  it  seems ; 
For,  as  you  bad  suspicion  of  my  wildness. 
You'll  measure  out  my  ivalk. 

Duke.  I  am  thy  father. 
Who,  by  example  of  the  wisest  kings. 
But  build  a  place  to  lay  my  treasure  in. 
Safe  from  the  robber,  where  Til  place  a  guards 

Eug.  Do  you  suspect  I  shall  break  prison  ? 

Duke.  To  keep  off  yiolenoe,  and  soliciting. 
Which  may  disturb  thy  pleasures,  until  we 
Shall  find  out  oue  to  match  thy  birth  and  virtues; 
My  dukedom  is  too  poor  that  way.    Maintain 
Thy  father's  soul :  thou  hast  no  blood  to  mix 
With  any  beneath  prince.    Forget,  as  I  shall^ 
Thy  love  was  ever  falling  from  thy  greatness, 
Into  the  arms  of  one  carries  but  sdle  of  honour. 

Eug.  Sir,  I  am  your  daughter. 

Duke,  Thou'st  deserved  my  blessing :  and  thy 
obedience 
In  this  new  crowns  thy  father.    I  see  I  need  noS 
Urge  what  I  am  to  move  thee,  and  lay  force : 
Thy  understanding  does  appear  convinced, 
And  loving  duty  teaches  thee  to  more 
Than  the  command. — Perenotto — 

Eug,  What  narrow  ground  I  tread !  I  know 
he  is 
Too  passionate  to  be  denied  his  will, 
And  yet  to  yield  will  make  me  miserable. 
Tis  ray  misfortune  to  be  born  so  great. 
Each  common  man  and  woman  can  enjoy 
The  air,  when  die  condition  of  a  princess 
Makes  nae  a  prisoner :  but  I  must  obey, 
In  hope  it  will  not  last. — I  have  a  soul 
Is  full  of  grateful' duty,  nor  will  sufier  me 
Farther  dispute  your  precept :  you  have  power 
To  steer  me  as  you  please. 

Duke.  All  the  Graces 
Speak  in  my  girl — each  syllable  doth  carry 
A  volume  of  thy  goodness :  all  my  cares. 
So  well  rewarded,  do  convert  to  sweetness : 
I  thank  thy  filial  piety.    Know,  my  girl, 


«»ll  JSS^."^^*"  '?*•":'•  ^  ^  ""^  ^^  /owr-todrt  anciently  worn.    Prynne,  to  Whom  this  plav  is  satiri. 
nlly  dedicated,  wrote  a  book  against  them.    See  Dr  Warbirtons  note  on  Muck  ado  about  iVoIMn",  A.  aI 
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Thttt  place  wherein  I  kk^  to  rich  a  jewels 
I  do  pronoance  Bpm,  ahall  be  thy  ftawdiadk 
Tbj  paracKae,  my  fiugenia,  saving  that 
In  thts»  man  only  finds  no  being ;  other 
DeKgbts  shall  sCream  themselves  into  thjr  boaoiBy 
And  those  that  pass  shall  Bow  again^  to  invite 
Thy  sense  to  tasting.-*Plereiiotto— 

Peren.  Your  Grace's  pleasured 

Duke.  Admit  those  ladies  tliat  attend. 

Fuh,  The  duke  shews  moch  indulgenoe. 

Orp,  Observe  the  issue. 

Duke,  We  will  not  limit  thy  companions ; 
Elect  what  Mantuan  beauties  thou  canst  best 
Delight  in,  they  shall  serve  thee ;  or  if  some 
Of  your  own  train,  whom  we  have  thought  most 

proper 
To  be  your  personal  guard,  afiect  you,  they 

£nt€r  DoNELiOy  Katharima,  Makdoma,  aai 

FlDELLA. 

Attend  our  pteasnrts :  see,  they  are  ignoranl 
Yet  of  oar  purpose.    If  to  any,  ihy 
Affection  be  not  fiee,  thy  brea^  dischai^  them, 
And  'point  thy  own  attendants* 

Eug,  I  shall  he  pleased  with  your  appointment 
Xadies,  I  know  yoa  love  roe, 

[She  MS  io  the  LttAet. 

Don,  Doth  yoar  Grace  hold  suspidoo  any  of 
as 
Serve  yoa  not  with  oor  heart  f 

Eug.  I  do  not  doabt ; 
Or  if  I  did,  you  now  approach  a  trial ; 
For  mj  sake,  can  you  he  content  to  be 
All  prisoners. 

IjQdieu  Prisoners  ! 

JSug.  Yes,  shot  up  dose  prisoners,  and  be 
barred 
The  conversation,  nay  the  sight  of  men. 

Kalh.  Marry,  heaven  defend !  wherein  have 
we  oflfended. 
That  we  most  lose  the  sweet  society 
Of  men } 

Mar,  How  have  we  forfeited  oor  freedom  ? 

Duke.  No  one  argue 'tis  our  pleasure, 

Don.  Tas,  madam,  I  am  new  contracted  to  a 
handsome  signior. 

Kath,  I  have  but  newly  entertained  a  servant, 
that  gave  me  these  gloves :  they  smell  of  him  still, 
a  sweet  courtier ! 

Don.  Not  one  man  among  so  manv  ladies ! 
Not  a  gentleman*uslier !  nor  a  page  f 
}iow  shall  we  do,  madam  ! 

JIfar.  I   beseech  your  Grace  let  me  be  ex- 
empted. 
|f  I  have  committed  an  offence  deserves  your 

lAt  one  of  your  lords  cut  off  my  head  rather — 
siKoior  Dondolo  ? 
Fid.  Shall  we  express 
jSo  cold  a  duty  to  her  highness  ?  ^e,  ladies. 

Ettg.  You  shall  but  suffer  with  me.    I  partake 
As  much  severity  as  any  of  you  shall. 
Duke.  I  will  expect  your  duties^  lords,  io  si- 
lence. 


OrpiaMs  yoo  shall  to  Floeeiiee  irith 

Oor  daaghter*s  picture:  your  rommissioo's 

ed. — 
Now,  fair  fa^lie^ 

I  hope  you're  fixed  to  wmt  upon  EugpuMi, 
If  your  restraint  be  a  burthen,  it  shall  be 
In  her  p>>wer  to  enlarge  you,  and  elect 
New  fhends  into  your  places. 

LaditL,  nris  our  duties 
To  obey  your  grace  and  her. 

Dukt.  Perenot,  are  all  thingi  prepared^ 

Peren.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Duke*  For  onoe  then  let  us  nshar  yoou 

Katk  Whither  do  we  go? 

Peren.  llllellyoo. 

Don.  Whither  ? 

Peren.  To  take  physic,  madam. 
The  duke  has  prepared  to  stay  all  hMwrneas  im 

your  bodies : 
Yoa  must  be  all  fast:  stone-walls  and  mortar  vnB 
bind. 

Fid.  Come,  follow  with  a  coomge. 

Don.  I  hope  we  shall  be  allowed  our  little  dogs 
and  monkeys 

Dond.  Sfweet  madam.     [Exeunt 


FuLTio,  OaPiAKO,  DoKDOLO,  and  Gkittti. 


Graf.  Madam  Katharine !— they  are 
sigiiior. 

Dond.  Would  I  had  known  this  afore. 

Fuh.  The  duke  will  be  censured  for  thia 

Orp.  Tis  very  strange  !  good  lady, 
I  read  a  forced  obedieuce  in  her  eye. 
Which  hardly  held  up  rain.  • 

Enter  Morello. 


MoreL  Save  you,  dear  signior.  Which  way 
the  ladies  ? 

Orut.  News,  signior,  news. 

MoreL  I  beseech  you  I  may  partakoL 

Fulv.  Have  you  foif^ot  there  was  sospidon 
She  affected  signior  Philenzo,  the  cardinal's 

f^hew. 
as,  poor  gentleman,  he  suffers  for*t. 
Fuh.  By  this  restraint  he  would  make  her  sore: 
his  jealousy  is  not  yet  over. — Signior  Morellu,  is 
your  lock  rectified?  You  have  missed  your  lady 
but  a  hair's  breadth. 

MoreL  Nay  but,  my  lords  and  gentlemen^  where 
are  the  ladies  gone,  indeed  ? 
Grut.  We  ha'  to|d  you. 
JIfor.  What,  committed  to  New-prison  ? 
Fuh.  Very  true,  signior. 
Dond,  Our  dancing  days  are  done:  shot  up 
close,  not 
A  man  must  enter. 

MoreL  Woold  I  were  a  mouse  then.— Why  btfl 
is  the  duke  mad  ? 

'  Orp.  Take  heed  what  you  say,  signior :  tfaon^ 
we  be  no  informers,  yet  walls  have  ears. 
MoreL  Ears!  would  I  had  left  mine  behind  m ; 
I  here's  news  indeed ! 
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Vuh.  An*  /ad  ctSme  ii-lictle  sooner,  you  mifiht 
ha'  taken  jour  leave;  but  it  was  yoar  barber's 
fault. 

MoreL  Would  he  had  left  me  i'the  suds  an  hour 
ago! 
What  shall  we  do,  gentlemen  ?  Tis  a  hard  case, 
when  a  man  that  has  an  intention  to  marry  and 
lire  honest — 

Enter  Rollia&do. 

How  nofv»  what  art  thou  ? 
BoL  Any  tiling,  nothing ;  yet  a  man,  yet  no 


man; 


For  I  want 

MoreL  What  ?  th'  art  no  capon,  I  hope. 

BjoL  Money,  sir ;  will  you  spare  any  from  yoar 
predous  sins? 

Grut,  Th*  art  very  free. 

RoL  Yet,  sir,  I  am  in  debt. 

Dond.  What  do'st  owe  ? 

Kol.  Nobody  harm. 

Fulv,  Whence  cam*8t  ? 

HoL  I  drupt  from  the  moon. 

Orp»  So  methiaks;  thou  talk'st  very  madly  : 
Th'ast  moch  humour  in  thee. 

RoL  Hn*  ye  any  thing  to  do,  that  ye  account 
imposuble,  gentlemen  ? 

Fulv.  Why,  wilt  thou  do't  ? 

BxtL  An*  you'll  pay  for*t.    Let  mo  hare  money 
'  enough,  and  Til  doniny  tiling. 

Orp.  Hold,  hold ! 

KoL  Yes,  i  will  hold. 

MoreL  1*11  lay  with  thee ;  what  wilt  hold  ? 

KoL  Why  paradoxes. 

6rut,6c  Dond,  Paradoxes ! 

MoreL  I  hold  yqu  a  paradox. 

Fulv,  Let's  hf:ar  some. 

lioL  There  arc  no  beasts  but  cuckolds  and 
flatterers ;  no  cold  weather  but  i*the  dognlays ; 
no  physic  to  a  whore ;  no  fool  to  an  alderman ; 
no  scholar  to  a  justice  of  peace ;  nor  no  soldier  to 
a  belt  and  buff  jerkin. 

Qrp,  A  smart  fellow. 

"Enter  Duke, 

MoreL  The  Duke. 

Dake.  So,  my  fears  are  over ;  in  her  restraint 
I  bury  all  my  jealousies. — ^IIow  now,  what  fellow's 
this? 

Fulv.  Such  an  humourist  as  Inerer  before  con- 
versed withal ;  it  seems  he  makes  himself  free  of 
all  places. 

Duke,  Whnt  would  he  hare  ? 

BM,  .Thy  pardon,  mighty  man,  if  it  be  no  trea- 
son to  pray  for  thee..  Save  tliee,  wilt  employ  me  ? 
Ms  vacation,  and  I  want  work.  Ask  me  not  what 
I  can  do,  let  me  bare  money  enough,  and  I'll  do 
any  thing. 

Duke.  You  have  your  senses  ? 

Ito/.  I  take  it:  I  can  see  greatness  big  with  an 

imposthume,yettowerinv  in  the  air  like  a  faulcon; 

I  can  hear  a  man  swear,  I  am  thy  ctenial  slave  and 

will  serve  thee;  when,  if  opportunity  were  ofifered, 
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for  price  of  a  phish  cloak,  hb  will  be  the  first  shali; 
strip  thee  to  the  very  soul :  I  can  taste  <vine  thaC 
another  man  pays  for,  and  relish  any  thhig  that 
comes  of  free  cost:  I  can  smell  a  l&nare  through 
a  furred  gown,  a  politician  tiiruugh  a  surplice,  a 
fool  through  a  scarlet  outside :  I  can  touch  a  wench 
better  than  a  Ititc,  and  tell  money  with  a  secreta* 
ry,  to  shew  I  ha'Jost  my  feeling:  tnsh,  all's  no-» 
thing,  I  have  a  humour  to  do  ^timethtng  to  bo 
talked  on;  nothing  can  come  amiss  to  me  ;  let  me 
have  money  enough,  and  my  life  to  d  clieese- pa- 
ring, 1*11  do  any  tiling. 

Vuke,  You'll  except  somewhat. 

BoL  Not  to  do  n*er  the  seven  wonders  of  the 
world,  and  demolish  'em  when  I  ha'  dt>ne.  Let 
me  have  money  enough,  what  stnr  so  high,  but  I 
will  measure  by  this  Jacob's  stntf !  Divine  money, 
the  soul  of  all  things  sublunary,  what  lawyers 
tongue  will  not  he  tipt  with  silver?  and  will  not 
money  with  a  jndge  make  it  a  pluin  case  ?  Does 
not  geiuty  grentncs«i  find  en^c  with  Anrum  pa/pa^ 
bile  f  and  he's  a  slight  physician  cannot  give  a 

golden  glister  at  a  dciul  lift. Money,  1  adore 

thee ;  it  cinnes  near  the  nature  (»f  a  spirit,  and  is 
so  subtle  it  can  creep  in  nt  a  cranny,  lie  present 
at  the  most  inward  councils^  and  betray  'em: 
money  !  it  opens  locks,  draws  curtains,  buys  wit, 
sells  honesty,  keeps  courts,  fights  quarreb',  pulls 
down  churches,  and  builds  alms-houses. 

Duke,  A  wild  fellow. 

Fulv,  Will  your  Grace  have  him  punished  for 
this  insolence  ? 

Duke.  No,  his  humour  is  good  mirth  to  us. 
Whence  art? 

RoL  I  am  of  no  country, 

Duke,  How? 

JioL  I  was  bom  upon  the  sea. 

Duke.  When? 

RoL  In  a  tempest,  I  was  toId-«--o 

MoreL  A  blustering  fellow, 
^Duke.  Thy  name? 

RoL  Rolli'ardo. 

Duke.  And  how  long  hast  thou  been  mad  thus  ? 

RoL  Your  highness  may  be  merry — and  if  you 
have  no  employment  for  me,  I  am  gone. 

Duke.  Stay,  we  cc^mmand  you,  mid  betliint 
again, 
What  to  except  in  your  bold  undertaking. 

RoL  I  except  nothing,  nothing  Duke,  it  were 
no  glory 
Not  to  be  general,  active  in  all ;  let  me  bavg 

money 
Enough,  and  I'll  do  any  thing. 

Duke,  You  shall. 

Fulv,  Will  your  Grace  set  him  a-work  ? 

l{oL  Name  the  action. 

Duke.  What  say  you  to  a  lady  ? 

RoL  I  will  fall  upon  her,  as  Jupiter  on  Danac  i 
let  me  have  a  bluiwer  of  gold,  Acrisius'  bra/^n 
tower  shall  melt  again,  were  there  an  army  about 
it ;  I  would  compass  her  in  a  month,  or  die 
for't. 
I      Duke,  Ila ! — A  lady  without  guard  would  try 
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jour  wit  find  monej,  to  get  her  lote. 

HoL  A  toy»  A  toy. 

Duke.  Through  a  crcHality,  yen  nw?  too  modi 
Iraduc?  the  se«,  Mid  rocrit  sudi  a  justice 
No  iDOuej  «»ill  buy  off: — adroit  some  hranches 
Grow  not  io  strai|!ht  and  beautiful  as  nature 
Intended  tbeni,  will  tou  disgrace  the  stem  ? 
i>r  (or  some  woman's  lenity,^  acciite 
'J  hat  fair  creation  f  money  bay  their  lofe  ! 
Promifee  a  salary  of  that  sacred  flame 
Themselves  cannot  direct,  as  guided  by 
Divine  intelligence  ? 

RoL  Your  ln|i;hnesa'  pardon  ;  if  yoa  prohibit, 
I  must  not  undertake ;  but  let  me  hare  freedom 
and  money  enough, (for  that's  the  cirde  I  walk  in), 
and  if  I  do  mit  conjure  up  a  spirit  hot  enough  to 
eiiflame  a  frozen  Lucrctia*s  boaom,  make  mummy 
of  my  fle^h,  and  sell  me  to  the  apothecaries.^ 
Try  me  with  some  master- piece;  a  woman's  love  is 
as  easy  as  to  cat  dinner  without  saying  grace,  get- 
ting oi'  children,  or  going  to  bed  drunk ;  let  me 
have  nKniey  enough,  and  task  me  to  the  purpose. 

Fuh.  &  Orp,  lfe*s  constant. 
Dttke.  Admit  there  he  a  lady,  whom  a  prince 
Mi^^tit  court  for  her  afiectjon ;  of  a  beauty 
Great  aslier  virtue;  add  unto  them,  birtby 
Equal  to  both,  and  all  three  but  in  her 
Not  to  be  matched — Suppose  this  miracle 
(Too  preciims  for  man's  eye)  were  shut  up,  wliere 
A  guard  more  watchful  tlian  the  dragon  s  did 
Forbid  access  to  mankind  :— men  picked  out, 
Between  whow  souls  and  money  were  antipathy 
Bevond  that  which  we  know ;  and  you  as  soon 
Mi^lit  bribe  to  be  a  saint :— what  would  you  do 
With  your  enough  of  money,  were  your  bfe 
Engaged  to  win  her  lore  f 


Roi.  The  sky  may  fall,  ^  and  aidcrmco  cry  laAs 
About  the  city. 

Duke,  The  fellow's  impudent — SirraJi,   tlioe 
hast  landed  thyself  opoo  a  rock ;  you  shall  have 
scuv;  of  wliat  you  would  contemn,  a  life  :  pot  on 
a  most  forti6^  resolution,  you  shall  need  it;  «a 
hare  a  daughter  thus  lucked  up 
Fulv,  What  does  tlie  Duke  mean? 
Dnkt.  A  rirgin.- 
Orp.  lie  is  in  a  passion. 
Duke.  Shalt  not  engage  thee  on  m  woric  m 
much 
Impossible  as  procurement  of  her  love; 
Make  it  appear,  with  all  thy  art,  thou  canst 
Get  but  access  to  her.    A  month  w«  limir  ; 
But  take  liced,  boaster,  if  you  fail,  jour 
Shall  only  satisfy  our  charge,  ar<d  teach 
All  other  mountebanks  to  be  at  distaaoe. 
With  such  bold  undertakings :  you  shall 
A  severe  justice. 

By  this,  I  shnll  know  the  fidelity  of 
trussed. 

RoL  Tis  a  mntch.  I  shall  hare  money  cnoo^? 
Dukt.    Yousliall.     What  d'ye  call  eiioa^?> 
Rol.  I  will  not  he  particular,  and  agree  i?  tbt 
sum ;  you  look  1  should  die  if  I  perform  rtor,  and 
ril  look  to  be  merry,  and  want  nothing:  while  I 
lire ;  1*11  not  take  the  adrantage  on  jou,  becaoae 
1  hope  to  re ceire  credit  by  it :  if  I  use  now  and 
tlien  a  round  sum,  set  mo  up  </  the  tick  for*K.    Boi 
who  sliall  pass  his  word,  iif  I  d«>  this  feot,  yoaH 
let  me  keep  my  head  o'  my  shoulders? 
Duke.  <Jur  royal  word  secures  thee. 
Roi.  Tis  enough. 

Fulv.  What  security  can  your  grace  expect  lor 
his 


*  Or  for  feme  rommi'i  lenity,  mcum 

That  fair  creation  f  monrif  bntf  their  taoo  / 

Promite  a  nalary  of  thai  Boertdftamo 

THumietvai  cannot  direci^  an  guidtd  b^ 

Divine  inieNigtnre  ?^  •  Tbii  passage  is  rery  obscure,  If  at  ^11  Iptelligible.  In  the  first  Hoe 
I  should  not  hesiUte  to  read  leoUy  imtead  of  ImU^.  Wbat  follows  may  have  this  meaaiag :  9riU  90a,  ok 
ifguiM  bif  dioins  intelligence^  promito  yourself  ^  reward  from  that  heavenly  passicn^  mhick  WMnen,  mkaftd 
and  imiiire  it,  cannot  direct  for  any  purpwm  beneficial  to  themttloet  /--Ur,  in  yet  plainer  terass :  Da  yau^m  a 

nt  per  tor  beings  pretend  to  turn  the  paaiontf  which  women  cannot  direct  for  their  adnantage^  to  your  mm  / r 

In  dpfi*ncr  of  this  explanation,  which  Is  wnin^  with  some  degree  of  violence  from  the  text,  it  may  be  ob- 
served, that  the  duke,  who  Is  the  »peaker,  has  just  iaiprisoned  hU  daughter,  lc»t  khe  should  dbpose  of  her- 
self improjierly.  Such  a  sentimeot,  therefore,  from  one  reQectlog  on  the  Impotence  of  female  reason,  h 
not  out  of  character  i  bat  seems  naturally  enough  to  ariie  from  his  own  particular  sitaatioo  and  opinioai» 
9. 

'  Make  mummif  of  my  fleshy  and  toll  ma  to  the  apoihaeariet.'^**  Mommy  Is  said  to  bare  been  int 
hron/^ht  Into  use  io  medicine,  by  the  malice  of  a  Jewish  physician;  who  wrote,  that  flcsb  thus  embafaned 
was  Kood  for  the  care  of  divers  diseases,  and  particularly  bruises,  to  prevent  the  blood's  gatherim^aol 
coagulitting.  It  is,  however,  believed,  that  no  use  whatever  can  be  derived  from  It  in  medicine  1  and  that 
nit  which  is  »old  in  the  shops,  whether  brought  frum  Venice  or  Lyons,  or  even  directly  from  the  Levant 
by  Alexandria,  Is  factitious,  the  work  of  certain  Jews;  who  counterfeit  it  hy  drying  carcases  in  oven;, 
after  having  prepared  ihero  with  powder  of  myrrh,  caballin  aloes,  Jewish  pitch,  and  other  coarse  or  aa» 
wlii)le)>ome  drugs.**  See  Chambers^  Dictionary,  \  oce  Mummy. 
♦  Ths  sky  mayfaU,  &c.— >ee  Note  Kl^io  The  Muses  JsOiking-Gtasi.  Dodslet's  Edit. 
5  9Vhal  dTye  call  enough  7— In  the  4toe(lition  this  sentence  follows,  which  in  the  errata  is  directed  to  bf 
obliterated  :  ^*  Yet  it  shall  be  i|tidcr  Iwenty-tboHsan^  crowns.     I  will  not  leave  the  pawn  here  for  twiM 
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Forth-cooiinf^  if  he  fnil  ? 

T>uke,  We  ha'  stadied  that, 
Tis  but  the  loss  of  some  loperfluoas  crowns: 
Ijet  the  end  carrr  what  success  fate  please. 
All  theexpence  will  not  be  lost,  to  try 
Ttie  faith  of  those  we  shall  employ  in  this. 
Oar  city's  strong!,  the  river  that  environs 
On  three  parts,  shall  be  carefally  attended, 
A  wall  nnakessafea  fourth,  which  shall  be  guarded. 
Our  vigils  shall  be  so  exact,  he  shall 
I>eflerve  his  liberty,  if  he  escape  us. 
We  are  constant,  sir. 

JFuiv*  Would  be  might  pay  for  his  curiosity ! 

lioL  rU  wait  upon  your  highness  for  some 
«amest :  I  have  a  month  good,  let  me  have  fair 
pJay,  and  my  bargain,  money  enough ;  if  I  do  come 
short,  let  my  hesid  be  too  hravy  for  my  shoulders; 
if  I  do  more  than  is  expected,  youMl  believe  it  pos- 
sible hereafter  when  a  man  has  money  enough 
he  may  do  any  thing. 


Duke,  Maintain  your  humour  stil! — attend  us; 

[Exeunt. 

Manent  Moaello,  Dondolo^  and  Grutti. 

MoreL  Here's  a  mad  fellow ;  does  he  nsean  to 
get  into  the  ladies? 

Dond,  It  seems  so. 

Grut»  Or  J  wou'd  not  be  in  his  taking  when  the 
moon  changes. 

MoreL  Our  best  course  then  is  to  observe  and 
humour  him^  he  may  have  a  trick  more  than  we 
know ;  he  seems  to  be  a  good  fellow,  let's  be 
drunk  together,  and  get  him  to  confess  it ha ! 

Dond,  and  Grut.  A  match. 

MoreL   Like  errand  knights  our  valiant  wits 
must  wrestle, 
To  free  our  ladies  from  the  enchanted  castle* 

[Exeunt* 


ACTIL 


SCBNE  I. 
Enter  Bohamico  and  a  Servant. 

Berv,  I)  ye  think  this  hair 
And  habit  will  sufficiently  disguise  yoU| 
From  your  inquiring  creditors? 

Bonam,  No  question. 
Have  you  dispersed  my  bills  about  the  city? 
Does  every  public  place  carry  the  scroll. 
As  I  commanded  ? 
Serv,  I  have  been  carefuL 
Bonam,  What  do  they  say  abroad  ?  do  they  not 

wonder? 
Serv,  They  are  strucken  dumb  at  reading;  he 
tliat  has  • 

The  use  of  tongue,  employs  it  to  express 
His  admiration  of  your  art, —  your  deep 
Invisible  art* 

Bonam,  There's  hope  then  we  shall  prosper. 
In  this  believing  aee,  Italy  is  full 
Of  jugglinft  mountebanks,  that  sliew  tricks  with  oils 
And  powders.    Here  an  empiric  dares  boast 
Himself  a  Paracelsian,  and  daub 
Each  post  with  printed  follies,  when  he  went 
O*  the  tick  with  some  midwife,  or  old  woman, 
Por  his  whole  stock  of  physic    Here  a  fellow 
Only  has  skill  to  make  a  handsome  periwig. 
Or  to  sow  tcetli  i'the  gums  of  some  state  madam, 
Whicli  she  coughs-  out  again,  when  so  mucli 

phlegm 
As  would  not  strangle  a  poor  flea,  provokes  her^ 
'  Proclaims  himself  a  recufier  of  nature, 
I   And  is  believed  so,  getting  more  hj  keeping 
I   Moutlis  in  their  quarterly  reparations, 
I  Than  knowing  men  for  all  their  art  and  pains 
III  the  cure  of  the  whole  body — Shall  we  doubt 
To  be  maile  rich,  rich,  Carlo,  bv  our  art, 
Whereof  I  am  the  first  and  bold  professor 


In  Italy  ?  we  shall  grow  fat  and  purchase, — 
Dost  not  think  so  ? 

Serv,  To  go  invisible 
Who  will  not  learn  at  any  rate  ? 

Bonam,  True,  Carlo. 
There  may  be,  in  the  throng  of  our  admirers, 
Some  will  presume  't  above  the  power  of  arc 
To  make  men  walk  and  talk  invisible ; 
But  we  can  clear  the  mystery,  and  make 
Mantua  in  the  proof  acknowledge  it 
A  matter  feasible. — Here's  some  customer: 

Enter  Rolliardo. 

Ha !  'tis  the  humourist,  the  undertaker 
The  bird  I  spread  my  art  for;  he  has  money 
Enough,  and  s  apt  to  prove  a  fortune  to  me. 

RoL  So,  the  covenants  are  sealed :  I  am  like  a 
famous  cathedral  with  two  rings  of  bells,  a  sweet 
chime  o'  both  sides.  Now  'tis  noised,  I  ha'  money 
enougli,  how  many  gallants  of  all  sorts  and  sexes 
court  me !  here's  a  gentleman  ready  to  run  him- 
belf  in  the  kennel  foi*  haste  to  give  me  tlie  wall; 
this  cavalier  will  kiss  my  hand,  while  t'other 
signior  crinkles  in  the  hams,  as  he  were  studying 
new  postures  against  liis  turn  comes  t«i  salute  me. 
As  I  walk,  every  window  is  glazed  with  eyes,  as 
some  triumph  were  in  tlie  street;  thisMadoiia 
invites  me  to  a  banquet  for  my  discourse,  t'other 
Boiia-roba  sends  me  a  spark,  a  third  a  ruby,  a 
fourth  an  emerald,  and  all  but  in  hope  to  put 
their  jewels  to  usury,  that  they  may  return  again 
with  precious  interest— ^Thus  far  it  goes  well  3 
very  well.    What's  next  ?  • 

Bonam.  Save  you  signior. 

RoL  What  art  thou? 

Bonam.  One  appointed  by  fate  to  do  yon  ser- 
vice. Sir. 

RoK  But  I^avQ.  Jate^no  commission  to  takp 
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TOO  Dp  for  Be :  I  ha*  more  foUowen  tbtt  the 
I)uke  already.  Pr'ythce  have  ine  oomoiended  to 
the  lady  Destinies,  and  tell  'em  I  am  provided. 

Bommm.  Mistake  me  not,  be  speaks  to  you,  has 
power 
To  wake  yoa  happy. 

Roi.  Pr*ythec  make  th3rseir  happy  with  a  wann 
salt,  first,  thy  house  is  but  poorly  thatched  :  and 
thou  be'st  so  good  at  making  happy,  why  hast  no 
better  clothes  f 

Btmum.  Tis  no  felicity:  or  adnut  the  sun 
Dispeiiseth  a  ri<:h  wamith  about  the  world. 
Yet  hath  no  heat  itself. 

KoL  Philosophy  ! 

Bonam.  To  omit  circumstance,  I  know  what 
you 
Have  undertaken,  to  the  pfinenl 
Amazdnoent :  upon  penalty  of  death, 
.  You  rooM  procure  nccess  to  the  fair  princess, 
'Tis  in  my  art  to  help  ■  ■  ■■  to  perfect  what 
The  Duke  holds  so  impossible. 

Boi.  How  canst  thou  assist  me  ? 

Bonam*   Allho'  my  outside  promise  not,  my 
brain 
Is  better  furnished :  I  ha*  gained  by  study 
A  secret,  will  advance  the  work  yoii  labour  with ; 
l*il  teach  you,  sir,  to  go  invisible- 

Rot,  How  ?  th'  hast  no  cloven  foot:  laceat  brim* 
stone,  and  thou  be*st  a  devil,  tell  me. 

JBoftam   I  trifte  not ;  I  am  a  roan,  whose-  fame 
Shall  out- live  time,  in  teaching  yua  this  mvsfiery, 
For  which  I  must  e](pect  reward— you  are, 
(Loud  noise  pn)clmms  it)  able,  and  can  pay  me 
Out  of  the  Duke*i»  exchequer,  being  yourself 
His  walking  treasury. 

RoL  Youll  teach  me  to  |o  invisible,  you  say  ? 

Bonam.  I  can,  and  with  your  safety ;  for  I  deal 
not 
With  magic  to  betray  yoa  to  a  faith 
Black  and  sataniail ;  1  abhor  the  devil. 

RoL  Very  like  so. 

Bonam*  Which  some  have  conjured  into  a  ring 
To  effect  the  wonder:  I  admit  of  no 
Sufiumigation,  incense  offered  to 
Infernal  spirits;  but  by  art,  whose  rules 
Are  Jawfal  and  demonstrative-—^ 

Roi,  You  think  1  admire  you  all  this  while— 
harkee,  when  did  you  eat }  or  do  you  hope  again, 
that  you  are  put  to  this  pitiful  and  desperate  exi- 
geatr  I  see  you,  my  would-be^invisible,  fine  knave ! 

Bonam.  D*ye  mock  me,  sir  P 

RoL  ril  tell  :^ou  a  better  project,  whereia  no 
courtier  has  pEoktoled.  y{>D»  Stick  your  skin  with 
featliers,  and  draw  the  rabble  of  the  city  tor  pence 
anpiece  to  see  a  monstrous  bird  brought  from  Pe- 
ru :  baboons  have  passed  for  men  alreadv,  been 
taken  for  usurers,  i  their  furred  gowns  and  nigb^  I 


caps :  keep  a  fool  in  play,  to  teB  dw  umMnuie^t 
a  gentle  faith,  that  yoa  were  caught  io  ai  wiUo- 
nes%  and  thou  roay'st  be  taken  for  soaae  far- 
country  howlet.  * 

Bonam,  Do  yoa  despise  my  art? 

RoL  Art !  bat  such  another  word,  aad  I  dhtl 
mar  the  whole  expectation  of  your  mviatble  traf- 
fic:  io  to  your  nest,  and  leav«  oae :  dbtingBidk 
men  before  you  practise  on  *en;  'tie  mkoieaomt 
caution. 

Bonam,  I  ieave  yon  to  the  miaciy  of  yo«r  oa- 
belief.  When  you  bear  of  me  hereafter,  y«m  miSL 
curse  your  fortnoe  to  have  thus  negleMd  me. 
Fare  you  well,  sir.  [JErif. 


Enter  Pebevotto,  with  three  or/mr  of  tkt 

QwtriL 

RoL  This  is  Pereaottoy  captain  of  the  g;iiard. 

Peren.  Not  yet  attemped  you  ? 

1  Guard.  We  have  not  seen  him,  ny  lord, 

Peren.  He's  here. 

S  Guard.  Is  that  he  that  has  gold  onoygb? 
wenkj  I  had  some  of  bis  yellow-bainraers* 

noL  D'ye  hear  ?>— ^you  are  one  of  the  list. 

I  Guard,  A  poor  baA>ert  man,  «r. 

RoL  Poor !  hold  thee,  there's  gold  Air  thcer 
—thou  wb*t  he  honest  now  ? 

1-  Gutird,  'O  yes,  sir. 
'  RoL  Not  a  penny ;  and  thouhadit  nc»tbecn  a  Mi, 
thou  wouldst  ha'  l^en  a  knave,  and  so  thoa 
might'st  have  got  by  mes  yet  by  thoae  scarry 
legs  there's  some  hope  tlioult  be  converted ;  at  all 
adventures  take  it. 

1  Guard  I  will  be  whsit  yon  pleaae^  sir. 

Roi.  Tell  me  what  edudition  is  that  s^;niorefi 
is  he  rich  ? 

1  Guard.  lie  loves  money. 

RoL  Come,  shnlt  be  my  pennoner — here** 
more  gold  for  thee ;  and  will  he  take  a  bribe  } 

I  Guard.  D'ye  make  questi«m  of  that,  sir?  he 
bought  his  ofiice,  and  tlierefore  may  aeH  his  co«- 
sdenoe ;  he  has  sold  two  hundred  one's  twios 
over:  he  was  brought  up  at  court,  and  knows 
what  belongs  to  his  place,  I  warrant  you. 

RoL  Good. 

1  Guard.  Am  I  not  a  knave,  now,  sir^ 

RoL  I  like  thee. 

1  Guard.  To  your  cost : — ^I  hope  you  ^ra'not 
tell  him  what  I  say;  bat  if  yon  do,  and  he  chance 
to  turn  me  out  of  my  office,  your  gold  is  restorative. 

Peren.  To  your  stations,  and  be  circumspect. 

[EtU  C^ard. 

RoL  Noble  sir,  yoa  are  the  only  man  1  have 
ambition  to  honour. 
Peren,    I  should  be  proud  to  merit  such  a 
phrase. 


^^omUt^i.94  9mt  ^V^ 
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JloL  Tis  in  y<mr  power  to  oblige  my  soul-^ 
we're  private, 
I  Am  jetiltMts  of  the  wind,  least  it  convey 
Our  noise  too  fn^r.     This  mom  I  had  some  traf- 

IrVith  a  jeiveller;  and,  if  my  judgment  err  not, 

Hn*s  richiy  furnished  me. 

What'says  your  lordship  tP  thb  diamond  ? 

Peren.  Tis  a  glorious  one. 

B/fL  Does  it  ootsimricle  most  divinely,  sigoior? 
A  row  of  these  stuck  iu  a  lady's  forehead, 
Would  make  a  Persian  stagger  in  his  faith, 
And  give  more  adoration  to  this  light 
Than  to  the  sun-beam.    I  ha*  fellows  to  'em, 
A  nest  of  bright  ones. 

J^eren,  This  box  is  studded  like  a  frosty  night 
with  stars. 

MoL  ,You  liave  outbid  their  value;  ivake  mc  a 
gainer 
In  changing  tliem  for  your  commands* 

I^eren.  How, sir? 

IloL  Vm  serious. 

Ptren.  I  never  shall  deserve  this  bounty :  if 
You'd  poiut  me  out  some  service  to  begin  ray  gra- 
titude— 

RoL  You  have  a  noble  soul,. 
1^1  teach  you  how  to  merir  more. 

Fcrtn.  I  am  covetous  of  such  a  knowledge. 

JKo/L  Make  but  my  path  a  smooth  bnc  to  the 
Princess 
J  am  brieft  you  know  my  undertaking. 

Ptren.  So  I  should  l)e  a  traitof  ? 

^L  It  ctHiies  not  near  the  question  of  a  life ; 
tlo*t,  ni  enable  you  to  buy  another  dukedom, 
«tnte,  and  title. 

Ptren.  Although  'twere  necessary  in  the  affairs 
Of  such  high  consequeiKe  to  deliberate. 
Yet  for  this  once  Til  be-  as  brief  as  you  ; 
I  wo'notdo't. 

llof.  How  ! 

Feren,  No  indeed,  signior,  yon  shall  pardon  me 
At  this  time,  and  I'll  keep  your  jewels  too, 
For  they  are  gifts:  hereafter  you  will  know  me. 
So  fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit. 

HoL  Was  I  not  told  this  officer  was  corrupt  ? 
I  waat  faitli  to  believe  the  mimcle. 
Sure  he  does  but  jest  with  me,  ha? 

Enter  MoRELLo,  Dohdolo,  a»/f  Gruttc. 

Morel.  The  guard  will  accept  no  money. 

VontL  What  an  age  do  we  live  iuy  when 

will  lake  no  briBesi 

.    ^TrMirKot  the  golden  one. 

Dand,  Mere's  Rolliardo. 
.    HoL  I'm  quite  lost. 

Crru/.  Tis  he. 

JRo/L  Yet  he  keeps  my  jewels ;  there  may  be 
some  hope: 
ni  to  him  agaiu ;  'tis  but  his  modesty 
At  first,  not  to  seem  easy;  he  must  be  courted. 
Statesmen,  Hke  virgins,  first  sitould  give  denial, 
^'Vperiencc  and  opportunity  make  the  trial.-^ 
Save  you,  gallants. 


Moml,  And  yoa  go  there  too,  wnreyoanel^ 
you  are  in  a  worse  pickle  than  we  are.    . 

Dond.  And  how  is't  w'  ye»  signior? 

Orut,  Do  you  thm'e  in  your  hopes  ? 

RoL  I  do  not  df^pair,  gentlemen ;  you  see  £ 
do  not  wear  my  hat  in  my  eyes,  crucify  my  arms^ 
or  intrcat  your  lonkliip's  brain  to  melt  in  a  peti- 
tion for  me. 

Morel,  £  did  biit  jest,  I  know  you  have  a  way 
to  tlie  wood  in  your  pericranium,  what  is*<t2  mt 
are  honest,  simple-minded  lords. 

Rol,  I  think  so. 

Gm^.'  Nay,  nay,  impait. 

T>ond.  We  tell  no  tales. 

*IAoreL  Wou'd  we  were  wbipM  an*  we  do. 

l^L  Why,  shali  I  tell  Tou?~Youaoetbj«ee--— 

Morel,  Very  secret 

RoL  CoKConibs. 

Ml  three.  Hovf} 

RoL  A  miserable  leash  of  court  miraica. 

AIoreL  Mimics!  what's  that ^ 

UoL  You  perfumed  ^oats ! 

MoreL  Oh,  is  that  it  ?  I  nevor  beard  wlMt  m 
mimic  wa^  before. 

RoL  D'ye  think  I  am  so  wretched^  in  a  point 
that  concerns  my  life  and  honour,  to  trust  my 
ways  and  purposes  to  you  that  have  no  souls? 

Dond.  No  souls ! 

MoreL  Peace,  how  comes  lie  to  know  thati 

Grut,  Why,  hast  thou  none  ? 

MoreL  'TWAS  more  tlian  ever  X  could  see  in 
myself  yet. 

RoL  Things  that  have  forfeited  their  creatimi; 
and,  bad  not  your  tailors  took  compassion  on  yoa, 
yon  had  died  ro  all  men's  thoughts,  who  long  sinoe 
wou'd  have  forgotten  that  ever  there  wore  sodi 
things  in  nature. 

DoruL  Shall  wc  suf&r  this  ? 

RoL  Yes,  and  make  Ic^s,  in  token  of  your 
tlmnkfiulness.  If  I  were  at  leisure,  T  would  maka 
you  shew  tricks  now, 

JiloreL  Do  (  look  like  a  jackanapes? 

HoL  But  I  wo'not. 

MorcL  It  were  not  your  best  courso. 

RoL  How? 

MorcL  Alas,  sir,  I  should  but  slramo  nysd^ 
and  he  lau^li'd  at  'fore  all  this  company. 
•'  RoL  When  you  see  me  next,  avoid  me  as  yon 
would  do  your  poor  kindred  when  they  come  to 
court.  Get  you  home,  say  your  prayers,  and  won- 

r  that  yon  come  ulF  without  beating,  for  'tis  one 
of  my  miracles.  [RriU 

MoreL  Had  we  not  better  a*  gone  to  tavern,  as 
I  plotted  at  first?  he  could  not  have  been  mora 
valiant  in  his  drink. 

Orut,  I'm  glad  he's  gone. 

Dond.  I  know  not  what  to  make  on  him. 

Morel,  Make  on- hi  m^  quotha!  Iio  made  little 
reckoning  of  ns,  and  he  had  not  gone  as  he  did,  I 
should  ha'  made 

Dond.  Wliat  ?         -  • 

Morel  Urine  in  my  breeches— he  squeezed  roe, 
I  think  I  was  ready  to  melt  o'  both  bides,  v 
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Gmt.  But  baiiee  joo,  signior^  we  foifet  th« 
kdics  stilL 

MoreL  Well  remembered. 

Doii«(L  Let's  consult  to  purpose  about  dwt — 
sfanll  wef 

MoreL  No,  every  oiie  think  whet  he  can  bj  him- 
•elf,  mj  thoaghts  iJmll  be  private,  and  not  free  at 
this  time ;  every  one  scratch  his  own  head. 

Gmt,  And  iie  that  ^ets  the  first  hint,  comrou- 


Dond,  A  match. 

Morel,  Let  me  see        hum. 

Dond,  VnhtLl  if  I  did — nothingi  my  brains  are 
dulL 

Grut.  Ten  to  one,  but  if  I  did— let  it  alodte,  a 
p>x  on*t;  1  were  best  drink  sooie  sack^  they  say 
It  helps  invention. 

MortL  O  rare  \ 

Both,  Roll,  rub,  oat  with  it 

MoreL  No,  'tis  ^otie  back  again,  I  drank  but- 
ter'd  sack  this  morning,  and  it  slipt  back  when 
^was  almost  at  my  tongue's  end — but  it  was  a  de- 
licate protect,  whatsoever  it  was. 

Grut  Recover  it  with  thy  finger.^ 

J)ond»  Follow  it,  Morello. 

MoreL  Now,  now,  now,  let  me  alone— make 
BO  noise,  'tis  coming  agsin ;  1  ha'c,  I  ha't— - 

Dond,  Hold  it  fast  now. 

Grut.  Lose  it  not,  thou  art  great  with  wit;  let 
M  deliver  thee.    Wliat  b't  f 

MoreL  Some  wiser  than  some— 
[Theyfoitow  kirn  vp  and  dotcnfor  diteovery. 

Bond.  Wilt  not  tell  us? 

Grui,  Didst  not  promise  ? 

MoreL  No  haste — as  occasion  serves— it  cost 
■wre  than  so,  yet  you  may  know't. 

Dond.  Well  said. 

MoreL  Hereafter,  but  not  noir.  Away,  do  not 
tempt  roe,  I  will  eat  the  sweat  of  my  own  brain. 
O  rare !  never  was  such  a  strain  of  wit  Invented. 
D*ye  hear,  gentlemen,  if  you  will  commaud  me 
any  service  to  the  ladies,  I  do  purpose  to  visit 
them— with  a  quirk — hey. 

Gncf.  How? 

MoreL  Marry  do  f. 

Dond.  Nay,  Murello. 

MoreL  Gentlemen,  as  I  told  you,  if  you  have 
any  thing  to  the  ladies,  before  I  go,  I  am  the 
messenger.  There  is  a  crochet,  and  so  forth— a 
earwhichet  is  found  out— your  ears — I  will  do 
rach  a  stratagem  as  never  tlie  like  was  heard  of 
in  the  world.    Oh  rare !  [Exit. 

Dond,  He's  mad. 

Grut,  So  am  T,  that  he  is  so  reserved. 
Wliatsbali'sdo? 


Enter  Bonam  ica 

Banom,  Save  you,  siitniofv.   Pray 
is  the  sign  of  the  invisible  man? 

Dond.  and  Grut.  The  invisible  man ! 

Bonam.  Cry  ye  mercy,  now  I  see  it.      [EA. 

Dond.  See*t !  lie  does  more  than  we  can.  Tht 
gentleman's  mistaken;  here's  no  such  aifa.  Yet 
be  went  in  there. 

Grut.  He  has  better  eyes  than  we  to  dsbs- 
guish  it. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  This,  ay,  this  is  it. 

Dond.  What  is  it,  pray  ? 

Ser.  What's  that  to  yuu  ? 

Grut.  In  courtesy  we  ask. 

Ser.  Then,  by  the  sign,  this  is  the  house  whe- 
ther I  am  going  to  enquire  for  a  geotlemau  chat 
teaches  men  to  walk  invisible. 

Grut.  That  would  be  seen.    This  is  news. 

Ser.  News !  either  you  have  slept  long,  or  yoa 
are  gentlemen  of  very  small  intelligence,  ua- 
mine  the  next  peper  yon  see  advanced,  and  i»- 
form  yourselves.    Farewell,  gallants.  [ExiL 

Dond.  He's  entered  tliere  too. 

Grut.  Teach  men  to  walk  invisible !  a  veiy 
fine  trade. 

Dond.  Would  ^were  true ;  we  should  desire  os 
other  device  to  get  in  to  the  ladies. 

Re-enter  Bonawco  ond  Servant  to  tie  Bourn. 

Grut,  Tis  impossible— Sec,  see,  more  ga>^«- 
men !  Pr'ythee  let's  to  him ;  this  will  be  a  trick 
worth  our  learning. 

Dond.  Stay,  wc  are  not  acquainted,  let's  kaoA 
first. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Your  pleasures,  gentlemen  ? 

Dond,  Pray,  sir,  what  sign  is  this? 

Ser.  The  invisible  man,  sir. 

Grut.  Man !  I  see  no  man. 

Dond.  Mere's  nothing  but  a  cloud. 

Ser.  Right,  sir,  and  he's  behind  it;  tbe  mas's 
invisible. 

Dond.  Pretty  faith ;  it  may  be  the  man  i*dic 
moon  for  aught  we  know. 

Ser.  Would  ye  any  thing  with  my  master? 

Grut,  He  does  teach  to  walk  invisible,  tbey 
say. 

Ser.  He  is  the  only  professor  of  the  miracoloas 
invisible  art. 

Dond.  May  we  change  a  little  discourse  with 
him? 

Ser,  There  are  some  gentlemen  with  him;  but 


7  ttecover  it  wfIA  My jSiifer— <•  e.  make  yonrxlf  sick^  by  putting  your  finger  down  your  throat,  and  ss 
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1*11  tell  him.    I  am  prevented,  iic*s  coming  forth 
hiiDBeif. 

Enter  Boh auico. 

Dond.  Sienior  Altomaro,  I  take  it. 

Bonam.  Tis  my  name,  sir,  a  poor  artist,  not 
wnrrn  in  these  parts  of  Italy. 

Grut,  And  yon  were  nut  too  busy,  sir,—- 

Uonom.  Please  you  walk  m,  I  am  now  alone ; 
jour  persons  will  grace  my  poor  habitation. 

J^ond,  We  saw  four  or  6ve  enter  but  now. 

Bonam.  I  ha'  dispatched  'em,  they  arc  fresh 
ileparted. 

Dond,  Which  way  ? 

Grut,  Here's  not* a  man.  Are  tbey  not  sunk? 
Came  they  out  here  ? 

Bonam.  Upon  my  credit,  sir,  no  other  way. 

Dond,  Then  thov  went  invisible. 

Bonam,  Rif^ht,  sir^  they  came  hither  tn  that  pur- 
pose :  their  designs  required  haste. 

Grut.  This  man  can  do't,  I  see  already. 

jyottd.  Sir,  if  you  can  nssure  us  this  invisible 
walking,  f  jr  we  arc  not  so  issnornnt  os  we  seem, 
we  have  seen  the  play  of  tlie  Invisible  Knight, 
mnd— 

Bonam.  That  of  the  Ring  too,'  ha'  ye  not  ? 

Dond.  Vts. 

£onain.The  one  was  magic,  and  t'other  an  im- 
posture ;  what  I  do  is  by  art,  fair  and  natural. 
Are  you  in  debt,  and  fear  arresting?  you  shall 
save  your  money  in  protections,  come  up  to  the 
face  of  a  serJeant,  nay,  walk  by  a  shoal  ai'  these 
nankind  horse*Ieaches,  and  be  mace-pnM>f.^  If 
you  have  a  mind  to  rail  at  'em,  or  kick  some  o' 
their  loose  flesh  out,  they  slia'npt  say  black's  your 
.  eve,'^  nor  with  all  ihr ir  lynx'i  eyes  discover  you. 
Would  you  see,  witen  the  mercer's  abroad,  how 
his  man  plays  the  merchant  at  home  with  his  mis- 
tres*^  tilkwnrm,  and  deals  underhand  for  commo- 
dity; would  yourself  talk  with  a  lady  in  secret, 
sit  down,  play  with  her,  ravibh  a  diamond  from 
her  finger,  and  bind  her  soft  wrist  with  u  brace- 
let, kis9  her  abroad,  fit  home,  before  her  ser- 
rants,  in  the  presence  of  her  jealous  husband, 
nay,  truss  her  up,  when  the  tame  lord  is  a-bed 
with  her,  and  to  his  eyes  be  undiscovered  as  the 
wind,  signior  ?  Do  you  suspect  your  mistress  plays 
double  ?  Would  you  liear  how  she  entertains 
toother's  love,  and  know  what  she  does  i'tlie  clo- 
fet  with  the  smooth  page?  Would  you  be  present 


at  secret  counsels,  betray  letters,  see  how  such  « 
lord  paints  his  thighs,  this  perfume  his  breath, 
t  other  marshal  his  fine  French  teetli,  see  this 
statesman's  eyes  put  out  with  a  bribe,  how  that 
officer  cozens  the  duke,  and  his  secretary  abuses 
'em' both,  this  lawyer  take  fees  o'  both  sides* 
while  the  yiA^t  examines  the  fertility  and  price 
of  the  manor  before  the  witnesses,  and  then  de- 
crees who  sliall  have  the  land  ?  Would  you  sea 
Justice  employ  her  scales  to  weigh  light  gold, 
that  comes  in  for  fees  or  corruption,  and  flourish 
with  her  sword,  like  a  fencer,  to  make  more  roous 
for  causes  i'the  court-^ 

Dond,  All  this  and  more  may  be  done,  if  we 
can  but  go  invisible ;  but  how  can  you  assure  us 
of  that  ?  I  would  fain  see  auy  man  go  invisible 
once. 

Bonam.  See  him,  sir  ? 

Grut.  Video  pro  intelUgOf  I  mean,  sir. 

Bonam.  Nay,  sir,  you  need  not  distinguish,  for  it 
is  possible  to  see  a  man  invisible.  Observe  nie, 
you  see  me  now  perfectly  in  every  part,  if  I  should 
walk  before  you  without  a  body — 

Grut.  How? 

Bonam,  My  head  only  viable,  and  hanging  m 
the  air  like  a  comet. 

Dond.  That  were  a  strange  sight. 

Bonam.  Sometimes  nothing  shall  be  seen  bat 
my  arm ;  another  while  one  of  my  legm  hopping 
without  a  body. 

Grut,  This  is  admirable. 

Bonam,  When  1  please,  I  will  have  nothing 
conspicuous  but  my  hand,  nay,  perhaps  my  little 
finder. 

Dond,  Do  not  you  conjure  then? 

Grut.  Come,  you  will  cast  a  mist  before  our 
eyes. 

Bonam.  Tis  a  mystery  indeed,  but  a  safe  one. 


signiors. 


Dond.  Why,  look  you,  sir,  if  you  will  be  plea- 
sed that  we  may  see  you  first  walk  invisible,  we 
shall  not  only  credit  your  art,  but,  at  any  rate,  be 
ambitious  to  he  your  disciples. 

Bonam.  Why,  gentlemen,  you  speak  but  justice^ 
vou  shall  have  experiment.  I  will  be  invisible  first, 
but  as  t'other  in  this  kiud,  I  will  not  demonstrate 
without  half  in  hand.  Let  me  have  fifty  crowns 
apiece;  I'll  point  you  a  day  when  I  will  be  invi% 
sible^ 

Grut.  Can  you  not  do  it  presently  ? 


T* 
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*  That  pfthe  Ring  fro— This  is  the  coipedy  of  The  Two  merry  Mifkmaid»^  or,  The  best  Wards  wear»  tka 
Oariand,     By  J.  C  Ifi^O. 

^  Jfar«-pr9o/— Braioworra,  in  Eoery  Man  in  Mi  Uumour^  when  in  the  dijigaise  of  a  seijeant,  or  bailiff*, 
savf, '« A  kind  of  little  kings  we  are,  beariug  the  diminultve  of  a  »mc«,  made  like  a  young  artichoke,  that 
always  carries  pepper  and  salt  in  itself." 

'°  Bfack"9yi*ur  ey«--The  same  phrase  is  in  Sftibbs's  Jnatomie  nf  AhuseM^  1505,  p.  A5.— **  Then  havii^ 
esCraanged  themselves  thus  for  a  smalt  space,  tbey  rctume  agaiae,  not  to  their  pristine  caned  life,  (1  dare 
•ay,)  but  to  their  countrcy,  and  then  uo  roan  say  blacks  U  their  eiV,  butall  is  wel,  and  they  as  goo^ 
Cliris|iaaS|  ai  Uo^e  t|iat  6u^cr  them  unpunished,"   The  exprcaion  ia  even  ^et  to  he  heard  among  the  vnb 
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Bonmm,  I  ctrt  be  mrisfble  in  •  twinkKoe;  but 
wbftt  atsiinuice  cmn  jou  hare,  that  I  am  here  at 
tlie  srirae  instaoty  wheo  you  aee  no  part  of  meM 
nniT  deceive  yoa. 

iJond,  lie  ttjFS  true. 

Bonam.  1  do  purpose  therefore  tf>ieiTe  yna  rea- 
lity and  proof;  for  1  will  walk  iuvivble,  tdi  but— 
waj  hand. 

Boik.  Your  hand  ? 

Bonam,  Only  my  liand ;  yoo  shall  touch  it,  see 
crery  hne  in  it,  and  the  rest  of  my  body  be  to  you 
knrisiblo.  This  will  reifuirc  a  little  time  for  pre- 
paration ;  and  when,  with  the  consent  of  yoor 
eyes  and  Dnderstnndings,  1  keep  my  promise  in 
this  pointy  you  will  think  your  money  is  well  ex- 
petidied  to  lie  taught  the  mystery. 

J) Jill/.  Thi«  is  very  fair. 

Omt.  The  crowns  are  ready,  sir. 

JDond.  Expect  them  within  thi^  hour. 

Enter  Rolliahdo. 

firaeia.  At  yoar  own  pleasures.— Ila,  RoUiar- 
do !  I  must  not  be  seen,  {i^nticiuen. 

Both,  Farewell,  incomiximblc  stpiior— what 
lock  had  we  to  light  upon  this  artist !  he  shall  not 
publish  it ;  we'll  uuy  the  whole  secret  at  any  va- 
Jue^  and  then  i^et  him  remove  into  some  other 
province.— Who  is  this  ? 

RoL  Am  not  1  nmd  ? — snre  I  am,  thouKh  I  do 
not  know  it ;  and  oil  the  world  is  hut  a  Bedlam, 
a  house  of  correction,  to  whip  us  into  our  Acnne^. 
I  have  known  the  time  when  jewels  and  ^uld  had 
some  virtue  in  them ;  the  generation  of  men  now 
are  not  sul*jeci  to  corrupltom  Democritusy  the 
world  is  refined. 

DantL  It  is  Rolliardo;  he  looks  melancholy, 
let  us  have  a  fling  nt  htm. — Give  you  joy  of  tiie 
i;re«t  Isdy,  sir :  which  is  the  next  way  to  the 
luoon,  pray  ? 

Rol.  Bolt  upright,  musk-cat;  and  if  you  make 
haste,  you  may  be  one  of  her  calves :  next  time 
she  appears,  you  shall  see  licr  l»eckon  to  you, 
with  a  pair  of  horns,  just  of  the  size  of  those  arc 
-prcporing  for  your  forehead,  my  precious  ani- 
mal. 
Dond*  Ha,  ho,  ha !  the  fellow's  mad. 
Orut,  Can  you  tell,  sir,  what  became  of  all  the 
twallowsy  xuckoosi  aiid  small  bhrds^  we  had  here 
last  summer? 

RU,  Marry,  sir,  they  went  to  sea,  to  avoid  the 
cranes,  and  there  have  been  mustering  ever  since; 
but  for  want  of  a  woodcock  tlicy  have  left  behind 
them,  they  dare  not  venture  upon  the  pygmies : 
Tou  nmy  do  well  to  overtake  the  buzaard,  and  re- 
jic\-e  the  nrmy,  sir. 

CritL  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  [Exit, 

Ral,  I  slmll  be  grinned  to  death,  as  I  woik  the 
streets :  it  is  no  policy  to  be  dull  and  modest. — 
But  let  me  sec,  which  way  to  compass  my  work, 
and  put  myself  out  of  the  common  laughter ;  the 
v6ty  children  will  jeer  me  shortly  I  think,  nnd 
point  inc  out  with  stotics,  the  precious  uuderta* 


ker.    r  miptbi  har^  more  wit»  tkati  to  ran 
into  tl)is  calamity.— Whom  have  we  next? 

Enter  the  Duke^  Amba$mi&r^  Ftlvio^  DoaiM>> 
uo,  GauTTJ,  Attendant$f  OmriierM, 

Hie  dake  ?  what  stranger's  that  ?  I  mnet  aoc  seen 
dejected. 

Aminu.  Is  this  he,  your  highness  disconned  of? 

J>aAr.This  is  the  piece  made  up  of  nil  pcvf^i 


The  man  of  any  thing  without  exception : 
Give  him  but  ^Id,  kings  daughter:)  and  their 
Tlioogh  lockt  m  towers  of  brass,  are  not  snfis  itom 

him. 
Nay,  though  I  play  the  diemist  with  my 
And  from  a  million  of  sure  confidences 
I  draw  the  spirit  of  honesiy  into  a  few. 
He  can  corrupt  them. 

RoL  Yuu  are  my  prinee,  great  sir,  and  ynn  ImTC 
sfK>ke 
Not  much  unlike  a  hra%'e  one. 

Dond,  He'll  jeer  the  duke  too. 

RoL  If  my  lieud 
Come  to  be  paid  to  you  before  son-set^ 
That  ilay  when  it  is  forfeity.1  have  cleared  wkhyntty 
And  shall  depart  out  of  your  royal  debt ; 
There's  all  you  can  demand  ;  a  good  sbarp  swesd 
Will  make  an  even  rcck'ning. 

Amhoi.  He  seems  confident. 

1  CtmrL  With  your  grace*s  leave,  let  me  coma 
to  him. 

RoL  Now  a  fierce  dog. 

1  Court.  Wliat  came  into  thy  mind,  thott 
daring  madman?  fool  is  a  word  of  favonr  tn 
thee— 

Ri'L  So,  sir. 

1  CotiW.  To  undertake  such  an  impossibb 
task? 

RoL  Mushroom — I'll  cost  away  a  few  words  ois 
thee : 
Had  I  another  life,  Td  undertake  yet, 
rhuugh  1  i)e  low  iu  all  opinion. 
To  venture  it,  with  the  riches  I  have  spread 
To  corrupt  others,  to  make  thee  my  parasite  | 
I  would  engage  my  life  to  wear  no  steps 
To  thy  white  daughter:  thou  and  thy  grave  matron 
Most  humbly  should  present  her,  when  I  wa% 

pleased  too. 
For  fear  I  should  refuse  the  sport  yon  brought  me. 

Dukt,  I  never  knew  man  bear  tiis  scorn  so  hig^ 
To  him  some  other. 

Grut.  Not  I,  sir,  you  shall  excuse  nie,*twas  the 
last  tiling  I  did. 

8  Court,  In  the  position  general.  111  not  toucli 

him, 
For  money  may  be  said  to  purchase  all  things ; 
But  to  aspire  to  my  good  sovereign's  daughter 

Of  blessed  memory 

RiiL  She's  not  dead,  I  hope. 

9  Court,  There  gold  and  trash  was  impudently 

inferred. 
And  'twas  a  task  too  insolent:  in  that  point 
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You'd  willingly  give  a  poond  of  yoar  p^oad  flesh 
To  be  released. 

RoL  I  heard  a  poand  of  flesh,"  a  Jew's  demand 
once :   • 
rTwas  gravely  now  remembered  of  yoar  lordship-- 

released! 
Fortune,  and  courtesy  of  opinion. 
Gives  many  men  nobility  of  birth, 
That  never  darst  do  nobbp»  oor  attempt 
Any  design,  bat  fell  beJiOw  their  honours. 
Cased  up  in  chambers,*'Scarcely  air  themselves 
But  at  a  horse-race,  or  i'the  park  with  puppets. 
That  for  which  Tm  your  laughter,  (I  speak  to 
You  flattering  tribe  of  courtiers,  to  you  glow- 
worms,) 
Is  my  chief  glory,  that,  perhaps,  being  sprang 
From  humble  parentage,  dare  yet  attempt 
A  deed  so  far  above  me,  that  sets  all 
Your  wisdoms  in  combustion.    You  may  think 
Fve  nmde  a  sorry  bargain  fur  my  life : 
Let  scorners  know,  in  aiming  at  her  only. 
My  memory  after  death  receives  more  honour 
Thau  all  your  marble  pinnacles  can  raise  you, 
Or  alabaster  figures,  whiter  far 
Than  e'er  your  souls  were ;  and  that  hour  I  die, 
If  you  dare  look  upon  me  without  fainting, 
(Which  I  much  fear,)  you  shall  see  death  so 

scorned, — 
I  mean  for  any  terror,— you  shall  think  him 
My  slave  to  take  my  upper  garment  off/* 

Dond.  I  told  your  highness  how  you  should  find 

him. 
Ambat.  A  brave  resolution ! 
Duke.  Be  this  the  prologue  to  the  mirth  ;  my 
lord 
Attends  to  entertain  you ;  set  on,  we'll  leave  him. 
Ua,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exeunt,    Kol.  pulU  Fulv.  hack, 
jRoL  Sir,  I  observed  you  noble,  and  not  apt 


To  throw  derision  on  me  with  the  rest  $ 

Which  does  encourage  me  to  ask  you  a  questioo* 

Fulv.  Name  it,  sir. 

RoL  Pray,  what  stranger's  that  walked  with  tbm 
duke? 

Fulv,  Tis  an  ambassa<lor  from  Florence,  sir. 

RoL  An  ambassador !  Ids  design,  I  pray  ? 

Fulv.  To  treat  of  marriage  betwixt  our  princess 
And  the  great  duke's  son,  desired  much  by  our 

master, 
Who  has  some  hope  'twill  be  effected  too. 
H'  as  brought  rich  presents  to  her. 

Jioi.  Thisisall? 

Fuh.  You  have  it  freely.  Sfi^^* 

RoL  You've  honoured  me — Married  to  Tusca-* 
ny? — So,  if  my  ambition  had  been  fortunate,  I 
might  have  been  his  taster;  but  my  stars  want 
influence,  they  are  too  dull,  and  weary  of  my 
fate. — Rollinrdo  then  must  forfeit :  why  that's  the 
worst  on't;  I  will  make  a  glorious  blaze  in  death, 
and  while  I  live  make  the  duke's  treasury  pay  for 
it :  nor  shall  he  accuse  me  I  exhaust  him  poorly; 
I'll  study  out  some  noble  way  to  build  me  a  re* 
membrance — Ha  !~^  church  or  college  !  tedious, 
my  glass  has  but  few  sands ;  I  must  do  someilhing 
I  may  live  to  finish : — I  ha't ;  I  will  send  to  all 
the  prisons  i'the  city,^and  pay  the  p6or  men's 
debts  for  them :  the  world  wants  such  a  prece- 
dent I  ha*  money  enough :  since  I  fail  in  my 
other  ends,  I  will  do  souie  good  deeds  before  I 
die,  so  shall  I  be  more  sure  of  prayers  than  if  I 
built  a  church ;  for  they  are  not  certain  to  conti- 
nue their  foundation.  Fate,  I  despise  thee:  I 
sink  under  no  cheap  and  common  action,  but  sell 
my  life  to  fame,  in  catciiing  nij^  death  by  so  brave 
an  aspiring. 

If  I  obtoin  a  monument,  be  this  all' 

Writ  on  my  grave;  This  man  cUmbed  high  tofolL 

[Eiit, 


ACT  IIL 


SCENE  1. 
^nter  Guard, 

1  Guard.  Come,  gentlemen,  we  must  watch 
still,  that  none  run  away  with  the  princess. 

S  Guard.  He  must  hare  an  excellent  stomach, 
that  can  break  these  stone^'walls  to  come  to 
her. 


3  Guard.  Beside  this  moveable  wall  of  fleshy 
which  we  carry. 

8  Guard.One  makes  towards  us.— Tis  a  lady. 

Enter  MoBEtio,  like  a  ladtf. 

Morel.  So,  now' am  I  as  valiant  as  Hercules  when 

I  he  turned  spinster.    Great  Jupiter,  the  patron  of 

'scapes,  assist  my  petticoat,  and  at  my  return  I 

will  sacrifice  ray  linen-breeches  to  thee.— Here  be 

the  men,  the  men  of  metal:— now,  Venw,  I  be* 


"  /  ktatd  a  pmmd  ofJUahy  &c.— See  The  Merehmt  of  Venice* 

■*  My  slave  <«  take  mf  upper  garracat  off-^U  the  anjost  censore,  wblch  Dryden  had  pasted  on  our  au< 
tbor  did  not  preclude  every  idea  of  bis  having  read  the  worki  of  the  latter,  the  sameness  of  the  words  iiere 
aaed,  with  those  pat  into  the  moatb  of  Creoo  in  GBdipus,  A. .%  would  tempt  one  to  suppose,  that  Mr  Dry- 
dea  had  this  line  in  bis  mind,  when  he  wrote  Creon's  description  of  conscience : 

•*  'Tis  my  ilaw,  my  drudge,  my  sapple  glove, 
My  upper  garment,  to  pot  uo,  throw  off< 
As  I  think  best :  'Tis  my  obedient  conscience." 
The  first  and  thiid  acts  of  (Edipus  were  written  by  Mr  Drydeo.    See  Jhfente  of  the  Ihtke  of  Gmijc. 
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•eech  Um«^  an^  tbej  be  imb,  llMy  will  let  a  fodj 
enirr  widioiu  maaj  quutipot. 

1  Guard.  Save  jou,  sweat  lady ;  voor  aftin 
tl».ra.v? 

Ainrel  I  to  but  in  to  tha  pnnoeM* 

1  /riiMfW.  From  wbuan  ? 

Alerei.  From  the  duke^  craoa. 

1  Guard,  What  maj  ba  joor  ladyihip's  aaMe? 

AioreL  I  never  tbnaght  U»  pvc  mjfaelf  a  dmm.— * 
my  iisme  is  madam— urn.  My  name  is  soaietbiog 
aii  odd  name;  bat— I  do  not  staud  upos't— aiy 
name  is  Thorn. 

1  Guard.  Indeed,  Biadam  Thorn,  if  bis  grace 
hath  wnt  yoo  to  such  a  pufpota^  you  must  tbew 
someHiinK  for  our  disobar^e. 

Marti.  Why,  hark*e  ;rou,  it  wm  but  fory;otten  of 
tbf-  duke  to  send  his  signet ; — but  I  have  broagbt 
aoflM  of  hni  bigpets's  depaties  with  aw :  1  hope 
Chat  will  satisiy. 

[Ai  he  taku  aai  amney,  discaaert  (reacAefc 

f  Guard,  By  this  gold»  breeches ! 

3  Gaord.  No,  they  are  but  silk— here  will  be 
ipnrr ;  I  have  a  hint  already* 

1  Guard.  Say  yoo  so  f  Tis  very  weU-ni-Bat, 
madiuii,  we  are  nsany,  and  we  woald  be  loth  to 
venture;  deal  infniiotisly/^  sweet  lady;  have 
yon  iHi  more  gold  in  your  breeches? 

MoreL  Not  a  doit,' as  I  am  virtuoas  and  sinftil. 

1  Guard.  Pass— iwty  d*ye  hear,  an'  you  shonld 
not  be  secret  now } 

Morel.  As  I  am  a  gentleman—* 

3  Guard.  A  gaaftleman  ?  do'st  hear  him  ?  1*11 
put  him  to't. 

MortL  1  have  Ifft  some  crowns  with  your  fel- 
low. 

f  Guard.  Tush,  that  wo'not  satisfy  me. 

MoreL  Itideedv  I  ha'  no  more  money* 

t  Guard.  You  have  commodity:  hang  this 
tnmsitonf  gold — give  dm— what's  this? 

MoreL  Nothing  but  a  wart  o*  my  little  finger. 

a  Guard,  A  wart !  let  me  see't. 

[PuiU  offrhis  ghfve. 

MoreL  *ns  a  diamond ;  'twas  my  mother's  lega* 
cy— or  else-* 

S  Guard.  Is  it  your  will  I  should  have  it  ? 

MoreL  It  was  mv  roother'i  will  I  should  wear 
it :  lier  ghost  will  haunt  me,  an'  I  should  give  it 
away 

S  Guard.  You  kaow  the  way  back,  bidy* 

MoreL  You  will  give  roe  my  gold  again  ? 

1  Guard.  Not  a  doit,  as  I  am  virtooua  and 
sin'ol.  Stand  with  hfaa  for  a  tov,  and  knew 
youVe  no  warrant  froas  the  duke  f— Tis  in  our 
power. 

MoreL  D'ye  bear,  sir,  an^  it  were  a  diamond  of 
gold  you  bhould  have  it 

3  Guard,  Lady,  I  kifll  yonr  band. 


JftraJL  Yau'va  Uiwd  lU  ni«  aff 


Tm 


1  GiMftL  Use  year  fortaaa; 

MoreL  If  I  get  to  the  ladies^  aonadwdy  sbl 
pay  for  this;  tbH's  my  oomlbit. 

3  Guard,  Can  you  wrestle,  madaaa  ? 

[Ib&es  kamk^  tkc 

MoreL  Ah— wrestle,  sir,  ladiea  do 
wrestle. 

3  Guard,  llicy  are  D'rown  down  witb  tfaar 
good- wills  tben.    Coma,  you  and  I 
bout;  I  must  huf  yoor  little  body. 

1  Guard,  Humour  him,  and  yua*ie 

MoreL  Would  you  ha*  me  tear  aogr  docbea? 

1  Guard.  I'll  persuade  him. 

S  Guard,  To  tell  yuu  tnia,  nMdans,  tiiis  (al- 
low is  an  abominable  lecher;  there  is  no  'aa^nt 
him  without  a  fall ;  a  vary  satyr;  ha  leapa  al 
comes  near  him :  if  your  ladyship's  osodeaif  caa 
dispense  witb  a  private  favour— yoa  undentaarf; 
for  our  parts,  we  are  satislied  otberwiae,  and  oer 
lips  are  sewed  ap.  Take  him  a  one  side,  and  sss 
how  you  can  mollify  him;  he's  a  oo^  o'  tka 
game,  and  will  tread  you  an'  you  ware  ten  thorai 

MoreL  Mollify  him !  Doth  be  uae  ladies  m? 
lie  will  mollify  me  ? 

2  Guard  AtC  you  were  bis  sister,  mUV  one  te 
him;  (he  devil  is  not  more  hot  and  robustioah 
where  he  finds  opposition  to  the  sport;  tberet'ers 
the  duke  made  choice  of  him,  as  snspectiag  soae 
lord  might  come  disguised  o'  this  fashioo,  to  pre- 
vent dishonour  to  the  princess  and  ladiwg  Use 
your  own  discretion* 

Afore^  What  will  become  of  me  ?  If  he  be  sack 
a  wendier,  be'U  ravish  me,  and  discover  all.  Wksc 
a  rascal  was  I  to  venture  thus  rill  give  thee  Bf 
fan  to  persaade  bim— help,  belpk 

3  Guard.  Nav  then. 

[He  thrown  him  down^  and  ditcofcen  ha 
breechei. 
Why,  how  now  ?  breeches ! 
1  (Guard,  This  is  a  man. 

8  Guard.  Sure  'tis  a  woman. 

MoreL  To  tell  you  true,  gentlemen,  I  am  oeh 
ther  a  man  nor  a  woman ;  I  am  an  hennaphra- 
dite. 

t  Gaord.  How!  an  berroaphrodita?  wbst 
would  you  do  among  the  ladies,  tben  ? 

9  Guard.  An  hermaphrodite ! 
3  Guard,  Let*s  searob  him. 
MortL  Ah ! 

1  Guard.  Stay,  let's  be  advised;  if  he  be 
such  a  monster,  our  best  way  is  to  cany  him  la 
the  Duke. 

HawdSGumrd.  Agreed. 

Monk  I  shaU  be  aodoaair-^D'  ye  hear,  noble 


«k 
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Akudi;  ttbne  a  folly  lo  tKssemble^  I  am  ao 
toch  ihiiig,  I  am  no  hermaphrodite,  I  am  a  friead 
ofyown, 

9  Guard,  Your  oeme,  I  heaeeoh  you  ^ 

^  Hm^  I M  faut  JMt  all  this  while ;  tha  Buke 
kwuelf  |Nit  ia«  uponf^  to  see  whether  I  could 
onenyoa ;  ra^  oiame's  Morella 

1  Quard.  BnpiUn  Bioreib !  \i»  not  possible. 

MoreL  A^  1  im>  ?iit||wi9^  I  am ;  I  anp  no  her- 
maphrodite; DO  matter  for  the  gold  or  diamonds, 
*\i»  Tour  own.  I'U  aotjoaiiit  his  Grace  how  oare- 
h\  I  foond  jou ;  and  if  he  does  not  reward  yoa 
bemie,  Ptt  say  he%  the  po^fest  dake  in  Chrislen- 
dom :  ni  tell  him  presently. 

8  Gmard.  Noble  atgaior,  w6*M  wait  opoa  yoa 
to  him. 

Jforel  No,  no, -'tis  better  for  me  to  go  akme. 

1  BuarA  Your  pardon,  yon  shall  tell  him  how 
cuefal  TOQ  found  us;  we'll  relate  to  him  how 
canning  tou  carvied  the  business. 

M&reL  Nay,  d^ye  hear,  gentlemen— 

AIL  |t  must  be  90^  sir ;  come,  tweet  effemimte 
^^w.  [Exeunt, 

JCs^ir  Fvivio^mi  Ambauadorn 

Ambat^  Y*aye  dope  me  a  noble  ofiBce,  dgnior, 
in  this 
discovery ;  whiere  now  lives  her  banished  lover? 

Fuh.  My  kinamaQ  fives  iq  Florence ;  hot  two 
days  since 
I  received  hitters  from  him. 

Ambat,  In  Florence  too  ? 

fWte.  Sir,  ytm  may  censure  me; 
But  my  affection  to  the  injured  lord, 
And  not  without  respect  unto  the  honour 
Of  your  master  too>  nath  been  the  cause  of 
My  free  language, 

Ambtu,  Trust  me,  signior, 
We  are  all  engaged  to  stuffy  you  a  recompenoe; 
Bat  Mantua  was  unjust  to  banish  him, 
For  being  too  much  a  servant. 

Fuh.  Sir,  when  princes  resolve  to  punishr— 

AjttUu.  Virtue  «wl|  be  treason. 
Awas  tyranpy — why  now  is  she  thus  caged  ? 

J\ifo.  I  can  oQojec^re  nothing  but  his  jealousy. 
Which  will  be  ever  active.    By  that  love 
we  interdianged  at  Ksa,  when  we  grew 
Together  in  our  studies,  I  conjure 
loor  nobleness  to  silence. 

AnAat,  You  will  dishonour  me  by  suspicion  ^— 
1  am  charmed 

£nter  Perekotto,  DokDolq^  and  Qkvtsu 

■Picren.  My  honoueed  lord ! 
Ambn,  Signior  Perenottp ! 
^«fc.  My  gentle  sparks ! 
^^^ond.  a^d  Qrut,  Your  servants. 


Fuh,  Yoa  are  all  eourtsliip. 

Ptren.  Is  your  lordship  for  this  wonder  ^ 
'  AwtboM,  What  wonder,  my  lord  ? 

Peren.  These  pair  of  gentlemen  have  discoursed 
me  into  admiration ;  there's  one  has  undertaken 
to  go  invisible. 

Ambiu,  Invisible! 

Perm.  This  hour  expected,  and  in  this  place. 

Fulv.  How^ 

Dond,  With  a  trick  that  he  has* 

Fiitv,  Do  you  believe  him,  gentlemen  f 

Grut,  You  shall  see't. 

Dond.  We  were  heretics  in  that  point;  but 
our  understaadiags  are  oonvtoced;  he  did  d^ 
monstrate. 

Oru4,  And,  because  you  shall  know  the  truth 
of  his  art,  he  will  be  invisible  all  but  his  hand : 
what  think  you  of  that  ?  the  rarest  feUow  in 
Christeadom. 

Amha$,  Nothing  visible  but  his  hand  ? 

Dond,  As  suiie  as  we  have^veo  him  a  hundred 
crowns  in  hand. 

Ambae,  Why  is  not  the  Duke  presented  with 
this  novelty  ? 

Dond,  He's  travelUng  to  the  emperor  ftrf^t; 
only  as  he  goes,  for  our  sake,  he  will  shew  us  a 
figaiy  of  bis  art. 

Enter  Rollxardo. 

Here's  Eolliardo;  he's  somewluit  costive  o* 
t'other  side,  wants  faith* 

RoL  Save  you,  nest  of  courtiers ;  smooth  faces, 
rich  clothes,  and  sublime  compliments,  make  you 
amorous  in  sight  of  your  ladies.  Donzell  del 
Pheboand  Rosideer'^,  are  you  there?  what  pes- 
tilent diseases  have  yuu  got,  that  you  wear  so 
much  musk  and  civet  about  you  ?  Oh  for  a  pnest 
of  Cupid  to  saon6eeyou  now !  how  your  breechc's 
would  bum  like  incense,  and  your  hair,  dis^ised 
m  sweet  powder,  leave  your  bodies  in  a  mist, 
while  your  bones  were  inwardly  eonsuraiug  with 
the  fire  of  dame  Venus*s  altar !  * 

Dond,  The  same  humourist  still. 

JU/L  I  beard  say  we  shall  have  strange  appari- 
tionit  i'the  air,  and  yet  invisible  wonders ;  a  band 
must  appear  as  fatal  to  some,  as  that  hung  o'er 
the  capitol ;  for  there  is  a  suspicion  some  pursies 
will  be  ingdled  empty,  and  as  siieut  as  tlie  moon ; 
no  bright  Sol  appearing,  nor  a  piece  of  j>ale-f{^eed 
silver  m  your  silken  hemispheres. 

Grut,  He  is  an  infidel. 

RoL  ilighf,  Jehochanan!  right,  my  precious 
Jew !  we  arje  all  infidel  that  wo'nut  believe  the 
court-catechism.  My  lord  ambassador,  you  tire 
welcome  fron)  Florence:  does  the  great  duke 
pick  sallads  still  ?  I  mean  continue  his  assi^,  re* 
turn  into  bis  exchequer,  once  in  seven  years,  rhe 
wealth  of  Tuscany  r  Vespasmn  was  held  covetou 


!?  DonzeU  del  PAebo  and  RoticUer^Famom  beh^es  of  rojivfice.    See  X^  Mirror  of  Knigh  thood 
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for  ordaioiiig  resiett  to  roeetve  the  beoefidil 
poblic  arine ;  Imt  'tis  heathenism  ftinoog  Chrifti- 
mns  not  to  hold  dulcit  odor  btcrii  re  ^uaiibet. 

Jwthtu.  He's  mad. 

Roi.  Signior  Perenotto,  it  has  pazzled  my  on- 
derstandiiifr  how  j ou  can  subsist  at  court,  without 
making  use  of  the  common  sins,  flattery  and  oor- 
ruptioo ;  take  heed,  you*re  a  great  man,  and  *tis 
ominous  to  die  in  your  hed ;  a  sign  your  children 
are  like  to  inherit  but  weak  brains :  thou  mayst 
go  to  heaven,  but  thy  heir  had  rather  thou 
shouldst  make  a  journey  to  Erebus  for  the  |ni>- 
▼erb*s  sake, "  Happy  is  that  son  whose  father  goes 
to  the  devil.''— Why,  when  comes  out  my  don  In- 
visible ?  may  he  he's  here  already,  for  we  cannot 
see  him.  What  says  my  squirrel  ?  thou  lookest 
dull  and  physical,  methink^ :  the  crowns  will  re- 
turn again  invisibly,  never  fear  it.  And  how  doe^ 
my  grave  gymnosophist,  whose  arobibon  is  to  be 
roistered  an  honest  lord,  though  thou  heest  bu- 
lled upon  alms,  carried  to  church  with  four 
torches,  and  have  an  inscription  ou  thy  marble 
worse  than  the  ballad  of  the  devil  and  the  baker, 
and  might  be  sang  to  as  vile  a  tune  too.— Gentle- 
men, V\i  invite  yon  shortly  to  see  my  head  cut 
off;  and  do  only  intreat  you  would  not  langh  at 
me  when  1  am  dead ;  'twill  shew  but  poorly  in 
TOO,  and  I  shall  revenge  it  with  my  ghost  walk- 

FSiiv,  Either  he  is  very  confident  to  atchieve 
his  design,  or,  late  grown  desperate,  he  talks  so 
wildly. 

Enter  Servant. 

Dond,  I  wonder  signior  Altomaro  forgets  us ! 
Now,  now  ye  shall  hear :  this  is  his  servant ;  I 
know  he  is  not  far  o£  Where  is  thy  master  ? 

Serv.  He  is  invisible  this  Icuer  is  directed 
toyoo. 

The  Letter, 
Gentlemen^ 
'That  you  may  perceive  I  deal  plainly  with  ymt, 
I  am  nom  tnviuble  all  hut  my  hand,  and  here 
it  ii  ;  you  may  with  ea$e  read  every  line,  as  I 
promised  upon  the  receipt  of  your  crowns, — 

His  Hand. 
Serv.  Ay,  sir,  'tis  his  own  band,  I  can  assure 

JOIl. 

Omnes,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Dond,  He  does  not  mean  to  serve  us  so?  thou 
dott  but  iest    Where  is  he  invisible  ? 

Serv,  Here,  I  think,  for  I  cannot  see  him ;  nor 
do  I  know  when  I  shall,  or  where  he  wilt  be  vi- 
sible again.  Upon  diligent  search  I  found  this 
paper,  but  my  master  is  not  to  be  found. 

Fitlv,  Then  he  is  invisible,  indeed. 

Jlo^  AU  but  his  hand.    Ha,  ha! 


Grut,  I  do  incline  to  beliere  that 
choued. 

Pertn.  With  a  trick  that  he^has.  Ha,  ha«  ha ! 

Ambas.  You  were  heretics  m  that  poiac,  tiU  fas 
did  demonstrate.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

RoL  I  cannot  oontatn  my  merry  spleen.  Ha,ha! 

Fulv.  Come,  my  lord,  let's  leave  them  now,  to 
be  their  own  derision. 

[Exeunt  Ambassador  amd  F1JI.T10. 

Enter  Guards  with  Morello. 


Dond,  Signior  Moreilo,  ha,  ha,  ha!   How 
he  in  a  petticoat  ? 

MoreL  Carnr  me  away  quickly ;  they  wiil  la^gk 
me  out  of  my  little  wit. 

RoL  No,  no,  do  not,  gentlemen ;  remember 
yountelvev 

Grut,  We  wo'not  then. 

Feren,  Morello !  I'll  wait  upon  him  to  the  Dvke 
myself. 

MoreL  What  wise  man  in  Italy  would  be  in  my 
coat  now  ?  [Exit, 

Rol.  I  was  co»tive,  and  an  in6<lel ;  jou  ara 
Christian  coxcombs ;  and  so,  while  I  see  what  wffl 
become  of  the  mirth  that  is  gone  before,  I  leave 
your  wise  signiorships  to  the  mercy  of  joor  gai^ 
ters ;  which  is  a  speedy  way,  after  a  little  doe, 
to  make  yourselves  invisible  indeed.  Fare  yoa 
well.  [ExiL 

Dond^  Signior  Gruiti,  we  are  gull'd. 

Grut,  I  always  thought  he  would  cheat  as. 
What  shairs  do  to  prevent  more  laughter  f 

Serv,  I  am  resolved. — I  shall  get  no  more  mo- 
ney by  him.  Gentlemen,  he  not  bead-hung,  droop 
not ;  'tis  in  this  sconce  '^  to  revenge  yourselves 
and  it  may  be  recover  your  crowns  too. 

Dond.  How,  pr'ythee? 

Serv.  My  master — 

Dond.  Is  invisible ;  we  know't  too  well. 

Serv,  What  will  you  give  me  if  I  discover 
to  your  eyes  again,  nay,  give  him  to  your 
sion? 

Dond.  This* 

Grut,  And  this— oh,  quickly. 

[Give  him 

Serv.  Then  first  know,  my  master  is  not  that 
man  you  took  him  for ;  no  Altomaro  he,  but  Bo- 
namioo  the  decayed  artisit,  he  that  made  proper* 
ties,  and  ^rew  poor  for  want  of  pictures ;  who,  for 
fear  of  his  creditors,  left  his  dwelling,  and,  in  this 
quaint  disguise,  set  up  the  trade  of  cosernqg  snch 
wise  gentlemeii  as  you  are. 

Grut,  and  Dona,  Bonaroico  ! 

Serv.  The  same. 

Dond.  Oh  that  we  could  reach  him  again  ! 

Serv,  Follow  me  close,  and  I  will  bring, yoa 
within  an  hair*s  breadth  of  his  false  beard  inime* 
diately. 
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Crut,  That  will  be  excelleDt- 

JDaruL  Nimbly,  good  Mercury,  nimbly. 

\  Exeunt* 

JSnier  Eugevta,  Fidella,  Mardona,  Donella, 
Katbarina,  Cassxana. 

JFSdL  Madam,  you  are  too  passive ;  if  you  be 
dejected,  what  must  wc^  whose  hopes  and  blisses 
depend  upon  your  fortune  ? 

*  jDon,  Oh  liberty,  liberty !  Are  all  the  Roman 
spirits  extinct  ?  Never  a  Brutus  in  nature  to  de- 
liver poor  ladies  from  this  captivity  ? 

Cm.  Sioce  there  is  no  probability  of  our  en- 
Iwement,  let*s  be  merry,  and  despise  our  sufier- 
ingsy  laugh,  tell  tales,  sing,  dance,  any  thing  to 
cozen  our  melancholy. 

£t^.  There  are  some  thoughts,  that  stick  upon 
my  memory,  I  would  fain  discharge. 

Kath,  Shall  we  try  our  lutes,  madam  ? 

JEug,  And  voices,  if  you  please 

l>0fi.  Yes,  you  majr  try :  they  say  music  built 
the  walls  of  Thebes ;  it  were  a  greater  miracle  if 
you  could  charm  these  to  fall.  I  shall  never  en- 
dure to  live  an  anchorite  thus ;  and,  if  it  were  not 
for  the  happiness  that  I  do  sometimes  dream  of 
a  man,  I  should  leap  the  battlement.  Now  would 
I  gyve  all  my  jewels  for  the  sight  of  a  pair  of 
breeches,  though  there  were  uothiog  in  'em. 

[Song. 

This  but  feeds  our  dullness.  Shall  we  dance, 
madam,  and  stir  ourselves  ? 

Coi.  I  am  for  that  music :  we  shall  grow  to  the 
ground,  an'  we  use  no  more  activity. 

Eug,  With  all  my  heart. 

Don,  None  o'  your  dull  measures;'^  there's 
no  aport  but  in  your  country  iigaries;  a  nimble 
dance  will  heat,  and  make  us  merry. 

[7^  dance  ;  whiek  donCy  a  bell  rmgi, 

Eug.  Hark,  the  bell. 

iExU  DosELLA,  and  enten  again  witha  letter, 
^an.  Some  news  from  the  Duke ; 
A  letter,  madam,  and  these  jewels. 

Eu0.  Ha!  whence— from  Florence?    [Reads. 
This  IS  my  father's  practice ;  I'll  peruse  the  pa- 
per. [Exit. 

Don.  I  have  ao  excellent  hint,ladiesy  of  a  mirth 
Cannot  but  please  the  princess. 

Pm/.  Whatis't? 

Don.  It  will  require  every  one's  endeavour : 
What  if  we  play  some  pretty  comic  story  ? 

Kath.  A  {)lay  ? 

Ca$.  Shall  we  ? 

Don,  We  !  do  not  distrust  your  own  perform- 
ance. I  ha'  known  men  ha'  been  insufficient, 
bat  women  c;an  play  their  parts. 

Mar.  I  like  it ;  'twill  be  new. 

Don.  We  will  not- present  it  to  the  princess^ 
Pot  engage  her  person  in  the  action ; 


We  shall  be  too  few  else ;  some  pretty  interlude. 
To  square  with  our  number.        D'  ye  allow  it  f 

AU.  Willingly. 

Don.  Come,  I'll  acquaint  you  with  a  plot  then 
instantly ;  refer  yourselves  to  me  for  your  parts. 
We  can  receive  no  disparagement,  our  spectators 
cannot  jeer  us ;  for  we'll  speak  but  to  the  people 
in  the  hangings,  and  they  have  as  much  judgment 
as  some  men,  that  are  but  clothes,  at  most  but 
walking  pictures. 

Fid,  I  shall  be  out. 
^  Cas,  What  part  will  you  give  me?  I'll  be  a 
king. 

Katk.  Thou'lt  play  a  tyrant  bravely. 

Don,  Let  me  alone,  I'll  fit  you  all,  I  warrant 
jou.  [Exeunt* 

Enter  Dondolo  and  Grutti. 


Dond.  Now  our  invisible  merchant  is  caged, 
may  redeem  our  opinion,  and  pass  again  in  the 
rank  of  discreet  courtiers. 

Grut.  1  think  now,  to  most  of  the  beholders* 
he  is  invisible  all  hut  his  head,  for.  he  has  but  a 
small  grate  to  look  out  at. 

Dond.  He  shall  gull  no  more  with  bis  art,  I 
warrant  him. 

Grut.  Nay,  he  is  like  to  lie  by't ;  for  I  bear 
since,  all  his  creditors,  like  so  man^  crows,  have 
light  upon  him,  and  they'll  leave  him  but  a  thin 
carcase. 

Dond.  Let  'em  pick  out  his  eyes,  what  care  wet 

Grut.  He  sent  me  an  epistle  to  take  pity  on  him. 

Dond.  But,  I  hope,  thou  hast  more  wit  tluin  to 
shew  thyself  a  Christian  to  such  a  rascal  as  he  is. 

Grut.  1  returned  him  my  court-compliment^ 
that  I  was  sorry  I  could  not  serve  him ;  I  would 
do  him  any  office  that  stretched  not  to  mine  own 
prejudice;  that  we  had  taken  order  with  his  keep- 
ers, upon  payment  of  our  sums  disburst,  he  might 
be  enlarged. 

Dond.  Which  is  impossible. 

iSnter  Bonamico  hrave. 

Pr^ythee  let  me  see  his  letter ;  in  what  snbmis- 
sive  language  the  rogue  does  l«seech  us — Most 
heroic  signiors, — good — I  throw  myself  at  the  feet 
of  your  mercy,  for  to  your  justice  I  beg  I  may  not 
be  made  a  sacrifice — nay,  we'll  make  him  beg  ere 
we  ha'  done. 

Grut.  At  the  grate. 

Dond.  I  confess  I  ha'  done  you  wrong--doei 
he  so?  it  shall  not  serve  the  turn— there  is  no 
hope  I  shall  ever  satisfy  you,— all  the  better,  lie 
and  rot — if  I  be  known  a  prisoner  to  my  credi- 
tors, I  am  irrecoverably  lost ; — oh,  compasnonate 
a  miserable  man,  who  otherwise  must  soon  forfeit 
his  day-light,  and  die  in  a  dongeon^-Ha,  ha,  hat 

Bonam.  Save  you,  noble  signiors. 


^'  DuU  meofiires-^See  note  35  to  AUxmdief  tmd  Cmaprng** 
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wd  hit^MMt 


A«t.  fltf 

OruL  Did  he  not  die  in  iirisony 
innnti  at,  kmwt  ? — Ti«  nut  he. 

Bmui.  WlknlAMtf^eriM/Mikfimre'^  ofay  ton/ 
Did  km  myriwnerf  im  wtjftMmtom/UiK 
wtd  tn  forth— 4mI  now  d'ye  like  Don  Andrea 
genlleBea  ^  poor  Hinke  1  but  he  hni  caet  hit  dkio, 
wtd  recnrered  n  new  eent  o'the  Dctcinie^  tpio* 
aiBK.    The  bird  it  flown  af;un. 

tkmd.  How  the  devil  came  he  at  liberty? 

Grmt.  And  that  f^nwmtf  . 

^  Btnew.  The  ilave  doet  not  beg  of  vonr  heroic 
figniorthipt  a  eoart-oompattion :  debu  must  be 
paid :  there  it  nadan^^ret  the  crate,  at  the  cate 
fjfft  aer  of  forfeiting  hit  day*light  la  a  dooKeoo, 
if  I  nittake  not,  mj  illiutnout  pair  of  wigeoot, 
sj  terene  tmooth-faoed  coxcombt,  whose  braint 
are  cordled  this  hot  weather.  Will  your  neat 
WTirship  lell  yonr  eloak,  ha  ?  or  you  that  tuperfln* 
•OS  dcNible-batch'd  rapier  ?  there  be  tumt  in  iifr- 
tare  to  lend  jou,  npon  teouity  that  I  tball  like 
^■» 

Dtmd,  Qejnfnot. 

Orut.  Would  we  dnnt  beat  him. 

Bmism.  You  tee  me  now,  genilemen,  perfect- 
ly :  what  if  I  ihoald  walk  before  you  without  a 
aody,  ny  head  hanging  in  the  air  like  a  comet  f 

Mnter  Riiluabdo. 

I7r«f.  Would  thou  wer"t  banged  any  way. 

Dond.  Heife't  RoUiardo  too ! 
Let't  be  gone. 

Bmmm,  Or  thall  I  appoint  yon  a  d^y  when  I 
will  be  mvitible  all  but  my  hand  ? 

Dead.  No,  I  thank  you,  tir;  we  have  aoete 
fciMoem  at  tfaii  pretent 

Orui.  Ler't  to  the  prison,  and  know  the  woo> 
aer  better: 
Noble  tignior — >- 

Boneai.  For  your  crown»— 

DoimL  We  are  gbwl  we  hnd  Vm  for  you  t  deur 
^gnior,  talk  no  more  on  'em.  [Ejceunt. 

BoMom.  Farewell phantumas then— ha !  'tithe, 
^ir! 

Jiol,  Keep  yoar  way. 

Batufm'  You  do  not  know  me : 
But  1  ha'  brou(^t  a  Kfe,  which  by  yoor  meant 
Hat  been  preserved  from  wretchedness;  yuur 

boun^ 
Detervet  vou  thoald  ditpote  it 

RoL  What  are  voo? 

Jkmam.  I  was  the  object  of  a  charity 
We  seldom  maet  in  mankind ;  from  a  prison 


-Iwoald 


Ton  sent  a  torn  to  free  ma 

Rti  Pr'ythee,  friend,  if  than'tt 
iieit,  1(0  hone,  and  say  thy  prayert;* 
forget  it 

Bonam.  'Mong  many  whom  yoor  nnhtfwrm 
laired, 
I  eaaw  to  make  yon  tender  of  my 
Despite  not,  iir,  my  gratitiidt. 

Roil  D'ye  mock  me  f 

Ammmi.   Mav  my  toul  want 
then  f  to  you. 
Next  my  Creator,  I  do  owe  this  my  being; 
I  have  a  toal  it  fall  uf  thaakt;  bat  name 
Empkiyment  to  atsure  yoa,  and  yon 
twice  happy. 

R(iL  I  ha*  nothing  to  say  to  yon. 

B0a«n.  Then  I  ha'  something  in  siqr  to 

RoL  How? 

Bomam.  And  yon  shall  hear  it  too^aad 
thanks; 

YouVe  towed  ycmrdwri^  in  a  fhiitfal  gtD«wdl» 
Which  shall  retnm  it  tenfold,  nay  one  hnndied. 
What  yuu  hare  done  for  me,  you  thall  aiimwr 

ledge 
I  will  deserve  to  the  height 

R9L  Th'  art  liberal  in  famgaa^ 

Benam.  HI  be  active— off  with  ^is  tnlleBfefi^ 
It  kcurvily  beoomet  you,  d^ye  hearf 
i  itudied  for  you  since  yon  paid  my  debts; 
111  do  yon  a  eonrtety,  and  tare  yonr  life^ 
Which  your  attempt  npon  the  prineest  ban 
)>ft  detpemte ;  a  hapf^  foney,tir. 
If  heaven  will  pleate  10  prosper  if,  and  jfisa 
Not  be  your  own  enemy  to  refote  it. 

Rol:  Ha,  ha,  hat  what  meao'tt? 

Beam.  Nav,  you  thall  laugh,  amUnaitfly,  eat 
I  ha'  done  wi' yef 

The  Dake  doet  Utft  hu  dnnghtor^  tends  her  aH 
Rarities  are  presented  to  him. 

RoL  His  toul't  not  deanr  to  him       wht  of 
that? 

Bonam.  Why  then  yoa  thall  be  admitted  into 
the  cattle  of  comfort,  thal^  all ;  the  conceit  ia  in 
my  brain ;  and  would  you  eouM  at  prabablj  get 
her  consent  to  untie  her  virgin-zone,  at  I  dispose 

{iMir  accets  to  her ;  it  thall  not  cost  yen  mnob.  If 
fail,  inttead  of  taying  of  my  prayers^  ftt  omaa 
the  destinies,  and  die  with  you. 

BoL  D^ye  hear,  I  ha'  beitoved  three  bandied 
crowns  already  to  set  your  heolt  at  liberty.  If 
ton  do  mock  me,  it  shall  cost  me  ilve  handred, 
but  I'll  ha'  yon  clapped  up  again,  whew  jpon  thall 

I  howl  all  day  at  the  grate  for  a  meal  at  night  from 
the  batket'7 


**  Wkm  this  eUmat  mftftoic»,  ftc— See  The  SpmUk  Tragedy, 
'7  The  tofcefr— la  which  brohtai  uwat  was  fawiwriy  ssat  to  tkt  p>iitns>    & 

8towe  myt,  that  **  the  poorer  tort  of  prnooen,  as  wr II  hi  this  counter,  (t.  e.  the  Poultry,)  at  In  that  fa 
WeodHtreet,  receive  daily  laliif  tram  the  tberlf  *•  tohle  at  nUihe  hinfcoir  «c»tand  biead."— 5trypc*t 
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Bonam.  Are  yoa  in  earnett  now  ? 

RoL  Yet. 

Botum,  Bj  all  that  you  have  threatened,  w  am 
i.    Have  but  the  patience  tu  walk,  and  hear  me. 

RoL  Can  thy  art  procure  this? 

iBanam,  My  art !  Why,  look  yov,  I  made  this 
watch,    ril  bestow  it  on  you. 

Rol.  What  to  do  ?  to  reckon  the  haora  I  havf 
to  live  f 


Bonmrn.  Itaha'ttotoottmetonuohtronU^  as 
that  toy  did,  te  make  you  master  of  yOor  wishes 
still,  if  Heaven  prosper  \u    Come,  let^s  taflt  pit* 
vately,  you  shall  ha'  the  pot. 
He  diet  doth  many  good  deeds^  it  may  fUI» 
Among  the  rest,  one  may  reward  them  all. 
1  long  to  be  discoursing  it.    Pray  lead  the  vmyL 

RoL  Piovide  again  yoH  mock  me  not^    Come 
oii|Sir. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  r. 


Enter  Dondolo  ^nd  OnttTtt. 

Dond.  Rolltardo  pay  his  debts !  Sure  the  fellow, 
that  never  saw  much  money  in's  life,  bow,  by  the 
Duke  made  master  of  so  many  suma»  is  grows 
■kad  with 'em. 

Orut.  Many  other  hath  he  dischatfed,  they  say. 

JDendL  He*ll  undo  the  Exchequer  an'  he  hold  on. 
He  shall  be  chronicled  for^t. 

Grut,  He  has  some  cause  to  imagine  himself 
abort-lived,  and  that  makes  him  so  desperately 
charitable  toward  bis  end.    Signior  PerenotUH 

^nter  PebevoIto. 

Peren.  Dondolo  and  Grutti,  new^  news  for 
ye! 

UoiuL  What,  we  beseech  you? 

Peren.  You  have  lost  the  best  mirth  in  Italy  in 
your  absence ;  ynur  companion  Morelio-^ 

Uand.  Was  carried  to  the  Duke  in  a  petticoat, 
in  which  he  attempted  a  passage  to  the  sequester- 
ed ladies.   What*s  the  issue? 

Peret^  Mirth  in  abuudanoe. 

Grut,  How  came  he  off? 

Peren,  Nay,  'tis  on  stili  The  Soke,  to  make 
himself  sport,  would  call  a  council,  before  whom 
the  poor  signior  mui»t  be  arraigned.  Not  to  hold 
yon  in  suspence,  the  business  was  merrily  discne- 
aed,  and  tne  pitiful  projector  was  judged— ^ 

i)imd*  How,  hoiv? 

Peren*  To  wear  the  nettieoat  for  a  month.  If 
fie  appear  without  it,  during  the  term^  he  incurs 
his  pierpetual  exile  from  court* 


BoadL  tmd  Qrut.  HS) hai  ha! 
'  Pertih  Yoa  mw  ikaagine^  with  what  varied  of 
laoMntable  faceathe  courtierheard  his  unexpected 
sentenoe.  Some  would  have  pleaded  for  him,  but 
for  laughter,  whibh  oontinued  so  long  and  so  high^ 
that  he  had  time  to  collect  his  soattdred  senses; 
and,  instead  of  swooning,  which  was  expected,  he 

?rew  fortified,  and  mdat  humbly  besought  Sl4 
>uke^  since  his  sentenoe  had  past  so  definitiv«| 
he  would  be  so  merciful  to  admit  him  that  ooaraa 
of  a  moon  to  be  has  jester;  that,  sinoe  he  gouU 
iiot  shake  off  the  fbol's  eoat,  that  he  might  have 
that  favourable  nretenoe  to  keep  it  eik 
Grut,  Very  good. 

Permu  Twas  easily  granted ;  but  evtt  since,  to 
the  astonishment  of  toe  hearers^  he  is  grown  so  jo* 
cund  and  airy,  nay,  as  if  he  had  been  bom  with 
a  song  io's  head,  he  talks  everlastio^  ballad;  no 
man  laughs  at  him^  but  he  lashes  him  in  rhyme 
worse  than  a  satyr.  The  Duke  has  privile^  hie' 
mirth,  made  him  foel-free,  and  now  he  pl^  the 
tyraiit.*— He's  here  already* 

Enter  Morello  Uhe  ujetter, 

MoreL  O  yes,  O  jes,  O  yes ! 
If  there  be  any  one,  in  city  or  in  town. 
Can  shew  me  a  wise  aian,  til  please  him  for 
his  pains.    • 

Peren.  Disgrace  has  made  him  witt?. 

Dond,  What  will  you  say  to  him  will  ^w  yoa 
o  wise  man  ? 


as 


MoreL  Marry,  if  he  go  far,  he  is  not  so  wise 
he  should  be.   Dondolo,  Grutti!  old  aoqoainft- 


ancc,  how  is't?  how  is*t? 


.^.AMMMt 


tm*i*tt^ki^imaM*^^^d» 


rt*i 


^mttm 


^Uioa»  Kia,  K  HL  ^M.    AaAlia«f*ger,  laI^C%M«bm,-act  i.  ac.  I.,  meatia«  the sheriT i IkWv 
ket: 


.(• 


Thou  onthankfal  wretcb« 


•  Did  oor  charity  redeent  thre  out  of  prison, 

Tby  patrimony  spent,  mgged,  and  toWsy  i 
•When  th^  sherijf't  ba^ku  and  bis  brokea  neat 
Were  yoor  frstival  exceedlogs ;  and  is  this 
So  Booa  foigot  ?** 

^}  Christmas,  and  probably  at  some  other  times,  it  is  still  eeBtomary  for  the  lerdmayer  aad'sheriA  Co 
viift  the  oiarketo,  and  the  boom  of  those  who  vrad  cither  meat  or  bread,  and  solicit  charity  for  the  pri* 
'•Kis  coDinad  in  the  leveial  jallf. 
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Crut.  The  case  is  tlterad  wi^  j«nl 
Morel.  1 1  does  appear  so ;  but  nothing  can  make 
ai6  pcouH,  I'll  know  my  fellows. 

Peren.  How  do  you  mean,  Morello  ? 
Morel.  Your  lordship  may  make  one  at  foot- 
ball; 
Tis  all  the  8p'>rt  now-ar-days. 

Wlwt  other  is  the  world  than  a  ball, 
Which  we  run*  after  with  hoop  and  with 

hollow  ? 
He  that  doth  catch  it  is  sure  of  a  fall, 
His  heels  trip*d  up  by  liim  that  doth  follow. 
jyond.  Do  not  women  play  too  ? 
Grut,  I'bey  are  t(x>  li^ht,  quickly  down. 
Morel.  O  ye^,  the}  are  the  be»t  gamesters  of  all, 
For  thoutfh  they  often  lie  on  the  ground, 
Not  one  araon|>st  a  hundred  will  fall, 
But  under  her  coats  the  ball  will  be 

found. 
With  a  fading.  '• 
But  we  be  three  of  old,  without  exception  to 
your  lordship,  only  with  this  difference,  1  am  the 
wi<iest  I'oul;  tor  you  play  the  lool  in  your  old 
clothes,  and  I  ha?e  a  new  coat  on. 
Peretu  Does  it  not  becoine  him  ? 
Dond,  Rarely  well ;  Do  you  ever  moan  to  re- 
•ign  it? 

Grut.  Twere  pity  bat  he  should  have  a  pa- 
tent for't,  to  him  and  his  posterity. 

Morel,  1  lark  you,  gentlemen,  d*ye  hear  the  news  ? 
Dond,  News!  what  news? 
Morel.  Do  you  not  hear  on*t  yet  ?  why,  'tis  in  a 
hallad  already. 

Grut,  And  thou  can*9t  sing  it. 
MoreL  Twas  well  gues'd,  and  I  can  ^but  bit  o* 
^e  tune. 

There  was  an  invisible  fox^  by  chance 

Did  meet  with  two  visible  geese ; 
He  led  *em  a  fine  invisible  dance^ 

For  a  hundred  crowns  a-piece. 
Invisible  all  but  his  hand  he  would  go. 

But  when  it  came  to  be  try'd, 
Not  only  his  hand  which  was  left  he  did  show, 

But  a  fair  pair  of  heels  beside. 
Invisible  since  their  wits  have  been^ 

But  yet  there  is  hope  of  either. 
Their  wit  and  their  crowns  may  return  againj 

Invisible  altogether,  [Exit, 

Crut.  And  he  continue  thus  bat  a  moon,  hell 
make  the  court  mad. 

Peren.  Oh  'twill  be  excellent ;  since  it  is  not 
aafe  for  a  wise  man  to  speak  truth,  'twere  pity 
Ibols  should  lose  their  privilege.    The  Duke. 

JE«*er  Duke,  Folvio,  and  Courtiers, 
Fulv.  My  lord. 


Daibe.  Wfaatis't? 

Fuh,  Here's  an  important  soitor  caDs  hni»e)f 
An  artist,  humbly  craves  admittance  with 
A  preseut  which  he'd  tender  to  your 
Ado,  if  my  judgment  err  not,  a  most  pleasing 

Duke.  Let  us  see  him  and  his  present; 
It  will  reward  my  daughter's  patience, 
Love  and  obedience :— ^- All  the 


Ten  kingdoms  yield,  shall  not  be  thooglit  too 

weighty. 
That  slie  may  shif^  each  solitaiy  boor 
With  a  fresh  object 

Enter  Bonamico.    A  Cage  diteaioered, 

Dond,  Bonamico! 

Grut,  Tis  he. 

Duke,  By  my  love  to  goodneai. 
It  is  a  Bwster-piece,  'twill  feed  the  eye 
With  plenty  of  delight 

Bonam.  I  am  as  jocund  since  I  am  admitted^  I 
Ulk  as  ghb^ 
Methinks,  as  he  £at  farms  the  moimmeiils.** 

J>tt^e.  Is't  not,  sirs  ? 

Peren.  My  lord,  I  have  not  seen  ao  mach  delig^ 
In  any  piece  these  seven  years. 

Duke,  Where's  the  master  of  this  work  f 

Bonam,  My  lord, 
I  am  the  constable,  that  put  all  these  io  the 
cage,  and  you  may  call  it  a  point  of  injustice,  for 
they  never  kept  late  hours :  though  they  all  wear 
feathers,  there's  not  a  roarer  aiAoo^t  them,  and 
yet,  were  they  suffered,  they'd  fly  high,  for  soma 
of  them  are  very  lofty-^ninded. 

Duke.  A  pleasant  fellow  too. 

Bonam.  ()li,  ray  lord,  we  are  all  bom  in  oar 
degrees  to  make  one  anotlier  merry :  the  birds 
make  me  merry,  1  make  my  wife  merry,  the  fool 
makes  your  courtiers  merry,  and  the  courtiers 
make  your  Grace  merry. 

Duke.  And  whom  do  I  make  merry  } 

Bonam,  The  whole  oommonwealtb,  if  yon  go^ 
vern  handsomely. 

Duke,  There's  salt  in's  mirth :— — 
I'll  have  this  fellow  wait  i'the  court 

Bonam,  I  shall  be  kicked  out  by  the  pages. 

Duke,  Wl^  so  ? 

Bonam,  Because  I  cannot  flatter. 

Duke,  A  conceited  thing: 
We  lack  the  humourist  RoTliardo  here. 

Dond.  We  saw  him  in  the  court  ere  while,  mj 
lord. 

Duke.  This  humour  would  have  been  a  gad- 
fly to  him. 
And  stung  him  to  the  quick, 

Bonam,  Not  altogether  lb,  Duke. 

Grut,  Fellow,  wh^t  bird  is  that  ? 

Bonatn.  Fellow ! — cry  mercy,  I  do  forget  too, 
fellow,    ril  tell  thee :  d'  ye  not  know  him  ?  Itis 


"»  Fading.^  J  fading  is  an  Irish  dance.    See  Mr  Tyrrwbit's  note  on  The  Winter's  Ikte,  A.  4.  S,  3. 
'9  Thotfarm$  the  monununts.-^l  suppose  he  means  the  monuments  in  old  St  i^aal's,  or  those  la  W 
Biaster-Abbey.    S. 
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an  Arabian  woodcock,  die  same  that  carried  a 
buacb  of  grapes  io  January  last  to  Bethlem  Ga- 


Dond,  And  what  call  you  this  ? 
Banmn.  This  was  the  duke  of  Venice  his  own 
iNilfiarhy  and  taken  by  the  Turks. 

i>tffte.  By  the  Turks  say*st  thou  ?  he  droops 

indeed. 
Bonam*  Since  his  captivity,  the  wretch  endured 
Much  misery  by  the  infidel;  it  had  nothing 
Sat  bread  and  water  for  three  months. 
Wulv,  A  shrewd  calamity. 
lyuke.  I  do  afieot  this  fellow's  prate. 
Ptren.  What's  this? 

Boiuam.  This  is  the  blackbird  whidk  was  hatcbt 
that  day 
Oondamore  died ;  ^  and  which  was  ominous, 
About  that  timp  Spinola's  thrush  ^'  forsook  him. 
jPerea.  Was  this  he  ? 
Bcnam,  Yes. 

Jhike.  And  what  %ras  this  ? 
Bemam,  This  was  the  pigeon  was  so  direwdly 
handled 
For  carrying  letters  at  the  siege  of  Bergen.  ** 
Ptren,  Alas,  pretty  bird— 
Bonam,  This,  a  wagtail  of  the  dty,  whidi  a 
silknum  *- 

So  dearly  loved,  he  called  it  wife,  but  could  not 
(Though  in  much  jealousy  he  had  caged  her  up) 
Keep  her  from  flying  out.    This  was  a  rail, 
Sred  up  by  a  zealous  brother  in  Amsterdam,  ^' 
Which  being  sent  unto  an  English  lady, 
iVas   ta'en  at  sea  by  Donkirkera.— Name  but 

Borne, 
And  straight  she  gapes  as  she  would  eat  the  pop^ ; 
A  bird  to  be  made  much  on :  she  and  the  horse 
That  snorts  at  Spain,  by  an  instinct  of  nature. 
Should  have  shewn  trido  together.    I  could  run 

over-— 
Bat  your  gracious  pardoq. 
JDaAe.  How,  our  pardon  } 
Boanai.  I'm  now  another  man,  and  know  my 

distance. 
J)<iAe^.  This  man  is  good  at  alL 
iBonom.  My  buflRwn  face  is  ofl^  I  did  but  shpw 
The  impudent  condition  of  a  mountebank. 
That  sets  oflT  base  toys  with  miiaculons  lies.^ 
Thus  far  1*11  boast  i  they  are  the  only  ohoice 


Italy,  and  other  parts  of  Europe  yield 

For  the  work ;  it  it  prove  so  fortunate 

To  receive  grace  from  your  divine  acceptance^ 

The  workmanihip  (so  duty  suffer  not) 

I  freely  tender 

Duke*  No,  that  were  to  quench 
The  fire  in  alt  deservers — Fulvio. 

Fulv,  My  lord. 

Duke,  Pay  the  cost  double :  HI  seud  it  to  my 
daughter, 

JBoaam.  It  takes  as  art  could  wish  iL     [Aiide^ 

Duke.  I  kqow  it  is  a  present,  the  sweet  soul 
Will  raise  miich  joy  in.— Signior  Perenotto— 

Peren,  Mv  lord. 

BoROja.  There  are  two  birds  I  ha'  not  named. 

Dond,  What  are  they  ? 

Bo/um,  A  pair  of  gulls,  which  yon  may  share 
between  you. 

Peren,  It  shall,  my  lord. 

Duke,  If  Florence  now  keep  touch,  we  shortly 
shall 
Conclude  all  fear  with  a  glad  nuptial.    [Exeunt. 

Enter  Eugenia,  FioELLA,MAaD02f  a,  Do2f£LL49 
Casstana,  Kathaeina. 

Don,  You  like  this  story  best  then  f 

Eug,  That  of  Jupiter  and  Danae  comes  near 
our  own. 

Don,  Be  it  so :  we  9re  all  perfect  in  the  plot, 
I  think. 

Eifg.  You  sh^ll  dispose  the  rest. 

Don,  You  will  not  be  aipbitioqs  then,  and 
quarrel  about  the  parts,  like  your  spruce  actor, 
that  will  not  play  out  of  the  best  clothes,  and  the 
fine  yotmg  pnnce,  wbu,  if  he  fight,  'tis  ux  to  four 
he  kills  all,  and  gets  the  lady. 

Fid,  We  fire  constant,  you  shall  appoint  them. 

Don,  Then,  madam,  without  ceremony,  you 
shall  play  Dan^  that  is  shut  qp  in  the  brazen 
tower. 

Eug,  Well,  I*m  contented,  'twill  suit  with  my 
present  fortune. 

J^Ofi.  I  need  not  to  instruct  you  in  the  cha- 
racter. You  shall  be  the  king  Acrisius,  her  fa- 
ttier ;  a  jealous,  harsh,  crabbed  man,  who,  in  fear 
of  the  oracle,  commands  her  to  be  thus  enclo- 
sed. 

Jlfor.  So :— ni  fit  yon  for  a  vinegar  king. 


to 


Oandmnore  dUA. — ^The  celebrated  ambatnidor  froip  Spain,  who  obtained  an  iofloence  over  King 
^ames,  as  dbbonoorable  to  the  crown  as  difgraceful  to  the  nation.  He  died  a  very  short  time  after  the 
king,  in  the  year  1086,  at  a  place  called  Boooel,  of  pun  apprekmsions  ofgruf^  as  Howel  says  it  wafl  gi- 
ven oat  He  was  then  op  his  way  to  I'l^ers,  Prom  whence  be  designed  to  have  come  to  Bpglaad.  See 
HoweFt  Letters,  edit.  1754,  p.  178. 

*'  SpiiMlai  MriuA.— This  seems  to  atinde  to  some  circomstance  at  that  time  well  known,  bat  now  per- 
haps irrecoverably  lost.  The  marquis  of  Spinola  was  the  person  who  carried  on  the  siege  ofOMmd, 
aod  that  of  Bergen,  talteo  notice  of  lielow. 

^^  The  tUge  of  Bergen.  The  town  of  Beigen  was  invested  by  the  marquis  of  Spinola  in  16^,^  hat  viith'^ 
eat  raccess.    After  being  before  it  some  time,  he  found  himself  obliged  to  raise  the  sie$e. 

*^  jim9tordaiii,f^9e»  noU  XHi  io  :pie  M^r  9f  Quinborough*    Oodsle^'s  ^dit* 
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Don.  No  matter  for  propttrtiet — •♦ 
Mr'fi'll  imagine,  madftoi,  you  have  •  beard. 

Fid.  What  shall  1  play } 

Don,  YoQ  must  be  ladies,  whom  the  king 
leaves  to  keep  her  conapaoj  ;  entertain  what  hu- 
mour you  pif  ase. 

Com.  and  Kath.  This  is  our  own  parts  indeed. 

Don,  You  will  play  it  the  more  n^CuraU  and 
let  me  alone  to  play  the  Thunderer,  HI  wanton 
Jore  it : — now  whet  your  tnventious  and  about  it, 
imagine  our  scene  expressed,  and  the  New-pri- 
son, the  title  advanced  in  form. 

Eug.  The  New- prison  !  why? 

Don.  O  'tis  an  excellent  name,  where  spec- 
tators throng  together,  as  ours  60  methinks  in  the 
arra^  already ;  the  music  have  their  part  Dis- 
pose yourselves  for  your  entrances,  while  I  speak 
the  prologue  to  our  mixed  audience  of  silk  and 
crewd  gentlemen  ^'  in  the  i)angings.-^Hem. 

Kath.  Let  it  k)e  a  confident  prologue  howso- 
ever. [Afacic 

Don.  Ye  are  welcome  to  New-prison;  we  have 
still 
Our  ancient  keeper,  and  we  fear  be  will 
Sp4  ak  in  his  old  key  to<> ;  but  do  not  look  for 
Choice  diet,  for  alas,  we  play  the  cook  for 
All  >ou  are  like  to  feed  on ;  let  your  palate 
F.xpect  at  most  then  but  a  root  or  sallad 
Picked  from  the  prison  garden.    We  know  you 

are  ' 
Jmlirious  hangings,  and  well  seen;  nor  dare 
Wc  lift  you  up  (too  bold)  le^t  we  incense 
Your  green  and  spreading  wit9  with  impudence. 
As  I  lle^.ln,  let  me  conclude  in  rhyme; 
UanfiT  still,  you  learned  critics  of  the  time. 

Now  Daiiac  and  the  ladies. 

JEufi.  Was  ever  father  to  his  child 
So  unkind  }  It  makes  me  wild, 
When,  to  l^euuile  a  tedious  hour. 
From  the  top  of  this  high  tower, 
I  see  every  other  creature. 
Enjoy  a  liberty  by  nature. 
Can  the  silver  running  fountains, 
And  the  cloud-aspiring  mountains, 
Every  grove  and  flowery  field, 
But  a  new  affliction  yield  ? 

Don.   This  is  excellent ;  she  has  played  the 
part  before. 

Cat.  Waste  not  yourself  in  woeful  plaint, 
Sorrow  will  not  help  restraint. 
Think,  madam,  all  is  but  a  dream. 

That  we  are  in — Now  i  am  out beam,  cream ; 

lielp  me,  Katharina,  I  can  make  no  sense  rhyme 
to't. 

^n*  Cream  is  as  good  a  rhjme  as  your  mouth 
pan  wish  ;  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 


Ca^  Does  not  the  arras  laugh  at  me  ?  it  ihska^ 
methinks. 

Katk.  It  cannot  cfause,  there's  one  behind  doei 
tidLle  it. 

Kkg.  A  dream !  alas,  'tis  no  raiief 
For  us  to  flatter  so  much  gnef ! 
Fancy  wants  power  to  delight. 
Or,  if  we  could  think  it  might, 
Sech  a  ilream  so  sad  would  make  us, 
/rhat  it  could  not  chuse  but  wake  ns. 

Don.  My  lady  Iws  helped  her  pretty  weU  ost 
of  her  dream. 

Kath.  The  sun  with  glittering  golden  itp, 
May  appear  one  of  these  days ; 
Yoo  know  always,  after  winter. 
Comes  the  spring  and  pleesant  summer. 

Dm.  Winter  aad  sommer !  ha,  ha,  hs, 

Jlfor.  Winter  and  sammer  1  by  my  £uck  thitV 
well,  there's  but  half  a  year  between;  there  be 
some  call  themselves  poets,  make  their  ihynes 
straddle  so  wide,  a  twelreosomh  will  hardly  re* 
condle  them,  and  I  hope,  a  lady  oMy  soM^  ' 
little  by  poetical  licence. 

Ca%,  Madam,  your  father,  kiag  Acritiiis. 

Mar.  Must  I  enter  already  ^ — Hum. 

Eug.  This  is  his  hour  to  visit  us. 

Mar.  How  fares  our  daughter  ? 

Cos.  What  Toice  is  that? 

Don.  The  king  speaks  through  a  traak. 

Afar.  How  is't,  heroic  birth  ?  what  deloeis*^ 
As  Saturn's,  dwells  on  thy  forehcsad  ?  be  hold' 
To  give  thy  grief  a  tongue ;  iastroct,  child, 
My  paternal  nature,  lost  I  grow  wild 
As  the  rude  north  : — thoiight  of  thee  maka  ib][ 

hairs 
Silver,  my  blood  is  cordied  with  my  cares. 

Don.  Most  high  and  miglity  nonsense!  son 
the  king  has  swallowed  pills,  and  his  stMSsdv 
not  able  to  digest  them,  does  vomit  them  op  ag*i°* 

Mar.  Is  thy  organ  dumb. 
Or  am  J  grown  cheap  in  nu^esty  ?  trivial  ^^., 
Shall  I  reap  crabbed  thistles  in  neglect  for  ndi 
love  ? 

Cat.  Crabbed  language,  I  am  sore. 

Don.  Sure  my  lady  does  not  anderataed  kun- 

Eug.  If  my  brow  so  sad  appear. 
My  fortune's  livery  I  wear. 

Mar.  Weep  no  more,  thy  eyes  pave  thegroaid 
with  pearl. 
My  power  is  raised,  my  crown  thy  tribute^  pn, 
Here  is  nothing  to  want. 

FMg.  Nothing  to  want,  indeed?  to  be- 
A  prisoner  speaks  all  misery. 

Afar.  Corse  not  thy  sot^  surs,  but  take  thjr  fa^ 
bliss 
W'ith  comfort :  free  from  loud  noise  and  fear  is 


Sre 


*^  Properiiet,  in  the  tangaage  of  the  playheose,  are  every  implenient  necessary  to  the  exbibitioo.  -- 

notes  by  Dr  Johnson  and  Mr  Steven  to  The  tmning  of  the  Shrem,  ladoctiM.  ... 

^s  Silk  and  cre»e/  genthmen-^reml  is  fsorieed.    «ee  note  OQ  King  Ltmr^  A.  f .  B»  4.  vol,  S.  p»  4^^*  ^^ 
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Xhj  gaudy  station.    When  I  have  anticrewed 
Mystical  oracles,  which  not  understood, 
I>u  perpiex  with  involved  sense — I  shall  then 
JBnlarge  thy  person^  Danae;  till  when. 
If  aught  else  do  clog  (hy  thoughts  with  unkind 
Thoughts,  unload  the  Hark  burthen  of  thy  mind. 
Pronounce  thy  grief  aloud,  my  amorous  darling, 
Artd  I  will 

Ciu,  Let  him  clmse  his  rhyme,  I  beseech  you, 
kandam. 

Mar,  Uh,  uh-^cold  phlegm  obstructs  my  lan- 
gaai^e — barling,,  carling.  « 

Don,  Ha,  ha,  'tis  time  to  make  an  end. 
He  was  jilmost  choked  with  his  own  phrase. 

3iar,  And  you  get  me  to  play  an  old  man 
again— 

Dan,  We'll  have  a  young  one  for  thee;  twenty- 
one  and  a  coa^  is  a  double  game:-^my  turn 
comes  next. 

£iig.  He's  gone,  and  leaveth  us  behind. 
To  tell  our  passions  to  the  wind. 
Ha !  what  o'the  sudden  doth  surprize 
My  active  motion  ?  On  my  eyes 
What  dark  and  heavy  cloud  doth  sit, 
To  persuade  me  it  is  night? 
It  is  some  charm ;  I  cannot  keep 
These  windows  open,  I  must  sleep. 

Enter  Jupiter. 

Cat.  This  was  well  passionatcd :  now  comes 
Jupiter,  to  take  my  lady  napping ;  well  sleep  too : 
lee  the  wanton  have  her  swing,  would  slie  were  a 
man  for  her  sake. 

Jup,  Let  the  music  of  the  spheres 
Captivate  these  mortal  ears ; 
While  Jove  descends  into  this  tower. 
In  a  golden  streaming  shower. 
To  disguise  him  from  the  eye 
Of  Juno,  who  is  apt  to  pry 
1 11  to  my  pleasures,  I  to-day 
Have  bid  Ganymed  go  play, 
And  thus  stole  from  heaven  to  be 
Welcome  on  earth  to  Danae. 
And  see  where  the  arincely  maid, 
On  her  easy  couch  la  laid. 
Fairer  than  the  queen  of  loves. 
Drawn  about  with  milky  doves. 
To  thee  let  Paphian  altars  smoke. 
Priests  thy  better  name  invoke. 
When  Hymen  li^ts  his  holy  fires, 
Thou  that  canst  infuse  desires 
.In  the  gods,  from  thy  lip 
Im  Jove  heavenly  nectar  sip, 
And  translate,  by  kissing  thee,    ' 
Into  thy  breast  his  deity. 
But  I  rob  myself  of  treasure, 
I'his  is  hut  the  gate  of  pleasure : 
To  dwell  here,  it  were  a  sin, 
When  Elvsium  is  within. 
Leave  oflf  then  these  flattering  Idsses, 
To  rifle  other  greater  blisses.  [Bell  within. 

Eug,  The  bell— news  from  wf  father.  -  - 


Cos,  Then  your  play  is  intemspted  Jove^— 
Madam,  11!  see. 

Don.  Beshrew  the  bell-man ;  and  you  had  not 
waked  as  you  did,  madam,  I  should  ha'  forgot  my- 
self, and  played  Jupiter  indeed  with  you ;  my 
imaginations  were  strong  upon  me,  and  you  lay 
sweetly — how  now? 

Cat,  A  present,  madam,  from  the  duke :  one  of 
the  finest  pieces  of  pageantry  that  e'er  you  saw : 
'tis  a  cage  with  variety  of  birds  in  it :  it  moves 
on  wheels.  Your  assistance,  ladies,  to  bring  it  in. 
Eug.  A  cage — if  froul  Florence,  it  shall  to  the 
fire. 
Or  whence  soe'er :  it  cannot  be  intended 
But  as  a  mockery  of  my  restraint. 
I'm  very  sad  o'the  sudden  :  ha  !  'tis  so  : 
Break  it  to  pieces. 

Don,  Twere  pity,  madam,  to  destroy  so  much 

art 
Eug,  Yet  spare  the  workmanship,  in  the  perusal 

There  s  something  pleads  lor  mercy  : 1  feel 

within 
Some  alteration,  I  know  not  what ; 
Let  me  intreat  your  absence  for  some  minutes ;. 
I  am  in  earnest,  pray  do,  without  reply. 
Your  eyes  sliall  feed  with  plenteous  satisfaction 
On  this  gay  object,  when  1  call  you. 

Ladies.  We  obey  you.  [Exeunt. 

Eug.  Yet  can't  I  say  I  am  alone,  that  have 
So  many  partners  in  captivity^ 
Sweet  tellow-prisoners,  'twas  a  cruel  art, 
The  first  invention  to  restrain  the  wing. 
To  keep  the  inhabitants  o'the  air  close  captive, 
That  were  created  to  sky  freedom :  surely 
The  merciless  creditor  took  his  first  light. 
And  prisons  their  first  models,  from  such  bird- 
loops.  ^ 
I  know  yon  nightingale  is  not  long  lived. 
See  how  that  turtle  mourns,  wanting  her  mate  ! 
And  doih  the  duke,  my  father,  think  I  can 
Take  comfort  either  in  restraint,  or  in 
The  sight  of  these  that  every  moment  do 
Present  it  to  me  P  were  these  tendered  nio  ? 
They  shall  no  more  he  prisoners  to  please  me, 
Nor  shall  the  woods  be  robbed  of  so  much  music. 
[She  opens  the  Cage^  and  Rolliardo 
comes  from  the  Filtar. 
RoL  I  take  you  at  your  word,  fair  princess, 
I  am  the  truest  prisoner :  tremble  not. 
Fear  'flies  the  noble  mind,  for  injury  dares  not 
come  near. 
Evg,  Sir,  what  are  you  ? 
RoL  The  humblest  of  your  servants. 
Eug,  You  are  not  mine ;  for  in  this  bold  at- 
tempt 
You  have  undone  me. 

Rol.  You  see  I  keep  at  distance. 
Eug.  You're  too  near;  1  will  discover  yoa 
though 
I  fall  myself  by  your  presumption. 
RoL  Hold,  be  dounselled  rather 
But  to  caka  silence  for  a  pair  of  minutei^ 
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And  none  shall  perish :  yoa  sbalt  tare  htm  too 
That  wooid  fur  your  sake  lose  hinuelf  for  ever. 

Eug.  For  my  sake  ?  what  relation  has  my  birth, 
Or  any  passion  1  call  mine,  to  you  ? 

Rot  Nor  doom  me  unto  scorn ;  I  am  a  geotle- 


And  when  my  inimitable  resolution 

In  those  attempts  whose  very  sound  bieeds  eartbr 

quakes 
In  other  hearera»  shall  yoor  knowledge  fill 
V^ith  wonder  and  amaze,  fou  will  at  least 
Think  I  fall  too  low,  if  I  fove  beneath  you. 

Evg,  Ha !  this  is  a  strange  accidenL 

Eoi.  Was  it  less 
Than  death,  dear  princess,  to  adventure  hither? 

Eug,  It  will  he  death,  however. 

Rut  You're  deceived,  lady. 

Eug,  How  I  am  perplexed  ! 

RoT  It  had  been  death; 
Tour  sight  gives  me  a  lease  of  longer  life, 
"My  head  stands  fa^t. 

Eug.  He  speaks  all  mystery ;  I  sha*not  g^t  him 
off, 
I  fear,  without  some  stain. 

RoL  The  truth  is,  priocesS)  if  yoa  now  discover 


?liough  I  made  nice  al  first,  t6  put  your  fright  by,) 
ou  cannot  barm  me  much,  I  lia'  done  my  ta»k. 
Do  you  fear  me  still  ?  why  is  there  such  a  space 

Betwixt  us,  lady  ? Can  you  keep  tliat  man 

At  so  u<)kind  a  distance,  that  for  your  sake 
Hto  in  his  undertaking  swallowed  danger, 
Rohb'd  death  of  all  his  fears  ? 
Eug,  For  my  sake  ? 

RoL  Tour's fair  princess^  dare  yoa  so'  far 

trust  roe  yc-t. 
To  let  roe  kiss  your  hand  f 

Eug,  Audacious  f—^ sir, 
I  shall  grow  loud,  if  you  forget  your  distance. 


Not  that  you  may  hold  long- 
I'm  studying  \ 


how  I  should  be  rid  of  him  without 
thefa* 

Knowledge :  yet  that's  dangerous  too,  and  might 
Shew  guilt  in  nie,  for  lie  will  boau  ou't 

jRoiTSuch  was  the  Duke,  your  gracious  father's 
care. 
He  would  put  confidence  in  none  about  himy 
But  saw  me  brought  himself, 
Eug.  This  is  a  fine  paradox. 
RoL  Which  must  be  to  high  purpose.    Come, 
be  wise, 
And  keep  me  while  you  have  me ;  ^tis  but  reiiping 
lliis  fruitless  harvest  from  my  cheek  and  chin. 
And  you  can  form  the  rest.  You're  young  and 

beautiful ; 
Lose  not  the  blessing  of  your  youtli,  sweet  prin- 


Fair  opportunity  wahi  upon  your  pli 
You  want  but  the  first  knowledge  of  your  joy. 
Yoor  blood  is  ripe ;  come,  1  am  confident 
Your  will  is  but  eontroul'd  by  upstart  fears^ 
like  advanced  beggvrs,  that  will  check 

princes. 
My  safest  way  is  yours  now  to  oonoeal  me. 
It  may  be  diooght  I  have  enjoyed  yoa  dse; 
III  censure  soon  takes  fire :  nay,  periM^M^ 
To  be  revenged  of  yoor  stem  cruelty, 
ni  swear  myself  I  have  possessed  yoo  freely. 
Play  your  game  wisely  then,  yoor  honour  lic» 
Full  ac  my  mercy;  come,  lis  in  yoor  lore 
To  lead  me  to  a  secret  conch. 

Eug,  Bold  villam. 
For  these  uncivil,  most  unhallowed  wofds^ 
III  die,  but  I'll  undo  thee. 

Rol.  Stay,  and  let  me  drcle  in  mine  anna 
All  happiness  at  once ;  I  have  not  soul 
Enoufi^  to  apprehend  my  joy,  it  spreads 
loo  migiity  tor  me. — Know,  excellent  Eagem^ 
I  am  tM  prince  of  Florence,  that  owe  beirven 
More  for  thy  virtues,  than  liis  own  creatkm. 
I  was  bom  with  guilt  enough  to  cancel 
My  hrst  purity ;  but  so  duute  a  love 
As  thine,  will  so  refiue  my  second  betnf^ 
When  holy  marriage  frames  us  in  one  pieces 
Angels  wiU  envy  me. 

Eug.  Ha,  the  prince  of  Florence  f 

Rm.  I  ha'  made  no  travail  for  so  rich  a  blei- 

Mog; 
Tum  me  to  pilsriraage,  drvinest  beanty. 

And  when  I  ha' put  a  girdle  'boat  the  world,  ^ 

This  purchase  will  reward  me. 

Eug,  Purchase !— I  am  not  bought  and  sold,  I 
hopeT 

RoL  Gn'e  it  what  name  you  will,  you're  mine^ 
Eugenia. 

Eug.  Your's,  prince  ?  I  do  not  know  hy  what' 
title  you  pretend  this  claim ;  I  never  yet 
her  that  I  saw  you ; 
And,  if  1  had  siny  interest  in  myself. 
Produce  your  witness  when  I  gave  it  yon. 
I  have  possession  yet ;  ere  I  deliver  it^ 
You  must  shew  stronger  evidence. 

RoL  Are  we  not  contracted  ^ 

Eug.  Contracted  f  when  ?  where  ?*— 
prin^,  I  picy  your  abuse. 

RoL  HTis  firm  between  our  fathers. 

Eug.  Mine  cAnnot  give  away  my  heart 

RU,  Cannot? 

Eug.  Shall  not,  prince :  'tb  not  your  travail  uaA 
your  trouble. 
With  this  conceit  to  boot,  were  it  yoor  own 
Invention,  with  all  your  birds  about  you, 
That  can  take  me. 

RoL  Is  it  my  person,  madami 


Good 


^  Jud  fKhen  IMputm  girdle  *fcMif  ike  «>orliI.— This  expresploB  sceiAs  to  have  beat  pfwnfnA    8cr 
Mr  Slccvem*s  note  on  Midsummer  WgkVi  Dnwrn,  A.  9.  S.  9* 
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Yoo  bold  unworthy?  For  my  birth  and  fortune 
Cannot  deserve  your  scorn. 

JEug.  It  takes  not  ffom 
The  Kreetness  of  your  state,  or  blood,  my  lord, 
To  say  I  cannot  love  yop,  since  affection 
"Flows  oncompelled,  sind  rests  in  the  clear  object ; 
Nor  do  1  rob  your  person  of  just  valne, 
If  to  me  other  seem  as  fair  and  oonely* 
Form  may  apparel,  and  become  what  we 
Afiect,  not  cause  true  love:  yoo  have  enough 
To  promise  yon  a  happier  choioe ;  atteropi 
A  nobler  fate,  and  leave  me  to  i^self» 
And  humble  destiny :  for  know,  Florentine, 
I  have  but  one  faith,  one  love,  and  though  my 

father 
Lock  ap  my  person,  'tis  beyond  his  will 
To  make  me  false  to  him  I  gn^e  my  faith  to ; 
And  you're  not  noble  now  if  you  proceed. 
Be  then  what  you  were  born,  and  do  not  tempi 
A  woman  to  commit  a  sacrilege ; 
For  when  I  (pve  my  heart  to  any  oUier 
Than  my  Philenzo,  I  commit  tfaiat  sin. 

f  He  ducofver$  hinuelf. 


RoL  If  you'll  not  pardon,  FU  deliver  op 
Philemo  to  be  punished  for  this  trial.— See,  lady. 

Eug,  My  dear  banished  Philenzo  ! 

Bm.  O  let  not  such  a  glorious  building  stoop ; 
It  is  my  duty. 

Eug.  I  will  make  it  mine. 

RfZ  I  have  a  double  duty,  for  I  owe 
Your  constancy  as  much  respect  and  reverence, 
As  your  most  princely  person. 

Eve.  What,  for  our  safety  f 

JioZ  Oh  with  what  willingness  could  I  be  lofe 
In  this  detracted  wilderness  of  joy  ! 
To-mornnv,  madam,  I  go  to  my  arraignment. 

Eug.  How? 

RoT,  Spend  no  fear  upon't. 
Your  story  shall  be  pleasing : — I  ha*  much 
To  tell  you — for  your  ladies— -~ 

Eug.  They  are  mine,  what  should  our  innocence 
Fear  m  their  knowledge  ?  I  desire  to  hear 
The  circumstance  of  this  wonder. 

RoL  It  attends. 
The  story  past,  we  must  some  counsel  find ; 
The  puaile  of  our  fate  is  still  behind.     [ExeunL 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I. 


£nter  Dosdolo^  Morblxo,  and  Gaum. 

DoimL  We  are  sorry  we  gave  thee  distaste; 
come,  let's  be  friends;  you  did  apprehend  too 

oicelv. 

Morel  Nicely  ?  it  might  ha'  been  your  own  case. 

Grut,  Come,  you  were  unkind  to  rub  us  before 
the  Duke  so. 

3SartL  fie  wise  hereafter,  and  make  the  fool 
your  friend ;  'tis  many  an  honest  man's  case  at 
(x>urt.  It  is  safer  to  cfisplease  the  Duke  than  liis 
jester :  every  sentence  the  one  speaks,  flatterers 
make  an  oracle ;  but  let  the  impudent  fool  bark 
never  so  absurdly,  other  men  ha  the  wit  to  make 
a  jest  on't;  'tis  policy  in  state  to  maintain  a  fool 
at  court,  to  teach  great  men  discretion. 

Dond.  and  Grut.  Great  men !  we  are  none. 

MortL  No,  but  you  may  be,  by  the  length  of 
your  wit,  and  shortness  of  your  memory ;  for  if 
YOU  have  but  wit  enough  to  do  mischief,  and  ob- 
livion enough  to  forget  good  tums^  you  may  come 
to  great  pliures  in  time;  keep  a  fool  o'  your  own, 
and  then  you  are  made-^— 
*    Iloni. 'Made !  what? 

Morel  Cuckolds,  if  my  lady  take  a  liking  to  the 
innocent.*^  O  your  fool  is  an  eicellent  fellow 
upon  all  occasions* 

SONG. 

Among  all  torts  (^people. 
The  matter  if  we  look  weU  to. 


The  fool  {$  the  Best ;  he  from  the  rett 

U^ill  carry  away  the  bell  too. 
All  places  he  is  free  of 

And  fools  it  without  blushing. 
At  masks  and playsy  is  not  the  bays 

Vtrust  out,  to  let  the  plush  in  f 
Tour  fool  isfine,  he*s  merry. 

And  of  all  men  doth  fear  least; 
'  At  every  word  he  jests  with  my  lord, 

And  tickles  my  lady  in  earnest : 
The  fool  doth  pass  the  guard  now, 

a£ll  kiss  lus  hand  and  leg  it ;. 
When  wise  men  pratCj  and  forfeit  their  state. 

Who  but  the  fine  fool  will  beg  it  f 
He  without  fear  can  walk  in 

The  streets  that  are  so  stony ; 
Tour  gallant  sneaks, your  merchant  breaksp. 

He^s  a  fool  that  djoes  owe  no  money* 

Enter  Rolliardo. 

Rol  The  Duke,  where  is  the  Duke  ? 

Morel  He's  forthcoming ;  there's  no  more  mo- 
ney i*the  exchequer. 

Rol  1  come  to  give  up  my  accounts,  and  reckon 
with  him ;  somebody  tell  him  so. 

Morel  And  ^ou  do  not  reckon  well  with  him, 
he'll  be  even  wich  you ;  111  do  vour  message. 

Rol  Do,  and  say  I  sent  a  rool  o'  my  errand, 
pr*ythee.  Cry  mercy,  such  an  office  would  ha* 
become  either  of  you,  gentlemen. 

Dond,  His  tonEue  moves  circular  in  abuses. 

Grut.  The  Duke. 


*^  Innocent'^  FooL 
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Enter  Duke»  Fultio,  pEaENorro,  &k. 

Duke,  How  now,  what  day  is't  f 

BoL  nis  holiday. 

I>ii^e.  How? 

RoL  Therefore  we  are  preparing  a  morris  to 
make  your  ^race  merry :  they  ha?e  c£oseo  me  for 
the  bohby-horse,  **  and,  if  I  do  not  deceive  their 
expectation,  they  will  laugh  >t  me  extremely  be> 
fowe  I  die. 

Jhkke.  Do  you  come  like  one  prepared  for 
death? 

Bol,  Not  so  well,  I  hope,  as  I  may  be  hereaf- 
ter, unlets  you  will  be  unjust,  and  have  a  desire 
to  be  dapt  into  tlie  chronicles,  with  some  of  your 
predecessors,  for  cutting  off  heads,  when  you  do 
not  like  their  complexion ;  'tis  hut  laying  one 
block  upon  another,  and  I  am  quickly  sent  of  a 
headless  errand. 

Duke.  Uniust !  do  you  remember  what  sums 
you  owe  for?  do  not  jest  away  vour  life. 

RoL  I  crave  no  lunger  day  ror't,  aod  I  prove 
not  myself  free  from  my  engagements. 

Duke,  How? 

RoL  For  although  I  bad  not  the  art  to  go  in- 
visible, as  these  wise  courtiers,  nor  could  counter- 
feit another  sex  so  becomingly  as  t'other  gandv 
signior,  lo  introduce  roe  to  the  ladies ;  yet,  with 
your  priocely4tcence,  I  may  sav,  'tis  done. 

Duke,  Done !  what  is  done  r 
PereH.  He's  mad,  sir. 

RoL  I  come  not  to  petition  for  a  mercy. 
But  to  cry  up  my  merit,  for  a  deed 
Shall  drown  all  story;  and  postfrity. 
When  it  shall  find  in  lier  large  chronicle 
My  glorious  undertakinst  shall  admire  it 
More  than  a  Sybil's  leat^and  lose  itself 
In  wonder  of  the  action  :  poets  shall 
With  this  make  pruud  their  muses,  and  apparel  it 
In  ravishing  numbers^  which  the  soft-haired  vir- 
gins* 
Forgetting  all  their  legends,  and  love-tales 

Of  Venus,  Cupid,  and  the  'scapes  of  Jove, 
Shall  make  their  only  song,  and  in  full  quire 
Chant  it  at  Hymen's  feast. 

Duke,  What  means  this  boasting? 

Fuh.  Rolliardo. 

RoL  You  think  I  am  a  lost  man ;  and  your  gay 
things. 
That  echo  to  your  passions,  and  see  through 
Your  eyes  all  that's  presented,  do  already 
Tidcle  their  very  souls,  with  eipectation 
To  see  me  beg  most  miserably  for  life. 
But  you  are  all  deceived— here  I  pronounce 
The  great  work  done  that  cancels  all  my  debts; 
1  have  had  access  unto  the  fair  Eugenia, 
Your  princely  daughter,  staid,  discoursed  with  her; 
More,  she  has  entertainer!  me  for  her  servant. 

Feren.  Sir,  do  you  believe  him  ? 


Dmke,  Thou  hast  profaned  •  imne  wiU 

thee  dead. 
RoL  It  cannot   be;   for  if  y«Mi    meaa 

daughter, 

lis  tliatts  my  proser%-er:  blest  Eugenia, 
To  whose  memoi^  my  howrt  does  dedicate 
Itself  an  altar,  in  whose  very  acDtioa 
My  lips  are  hallofved,  and  the  place  a  temple 
Whence  the  divine  sound  came;  it  is  a  vmoe. 
Which  should  our  holy  churchmeo  ose^  it  aatgia 
Without  addition  of  more  ezordsra 
Disenchant  houses,  tie  up  nightly  spirits 
Which  fri|;tH  the  solitaiy  groves.     Eageaia 
When  I  ha\^  named,  I  needs  must  love  »j  bieat^ 
Hie  better  after  it 

Duke,  Thou  hast  undone 
Thyself  i'the  repetition ;  aod  in  this, 
Wherein  thou  cunningly  wouldst  beg  our  pttr. 
Thou  hast  destroyed  it,  and  not  left  a  thoaghc 
To  plead  against  our  anger;  where,  before, 
Thy  life  should  have  been  gently  rarited  forth. 
Now  with  a  horrid  circumstaaoe  death  shall 
Make  thy  soul  tremble,  and,  forsaking  all 
Thy  noble  parts,  it  shall  retire  into 
Some  angle  of  thy  body,  and  be  afraid 
To  inform  thy  eyes,  lest  they  let  in  a  honor 
They  would  not  look  on. 

HoL  1  am  still  the  same,  and  let  me  be  so  bokff 
To  plead  your  royal  word ;  'twas  my  securi^ ; 
Nor  shall  you  take  mine  to  induce  your  faith : 
To  what  is  done,  I  have  more  pregiumt  evidence; 
Your  bigness  knows  that  character. 

[presents  a  Paper, 
Duke.  Ila,  'tis  not  so ;  1*11  not  believe  my  eyesL 
Come  hither,  Fulvio ;  piprenotto,  read, 
But  not  too  loud  ;  does  she  not  write  to  m< 
It  it  unjuMt  you  let  Rolliardo  die^ 
Unless  Eugenia  bear  him  company  f 
Give  me  the  paper. 

Peren.  'Tis  counterfeit,  my  lord;  cut  oflFmy  head 
If  this  be  not  a  jig  of  his  invention. 

Duke.  IVfy  soul  is  in  a  sweat.  I  feel  my  blood 
Heave  in  my  veins— lie  looks  as  he  had  seen  her. 
More  my  prophetic  thoughts  do  whisper  to  me — 
Fuh.  Believe  it  nnr,  sir. 

Duke.  I  wo'not— I'erenotto 

[Whispers*  Peb.  goe^oaf. 
Dond.  I  know  not  what  to  diink. 
Grut.  The  Duke's  perplcxt ;  obson*e. 
Rol.  Will  cither  of  you  speak  for  me,  ^ntl^ 
men,  if  the  justice  of  my  cause  should  fail  me  f 
I'll  pay  you  for't.  I  know  courtiers,  that  lire  upon 
countenance,  must  sell  their  tongues;  what  is  the 
price  of  yours,  pray  ? 

Grut.  Humble  yourself,  you  coxcomb. 
Duke.  Away,  and  let  not  him  stir,  I  charge  you.. 
This  does  intrench  too  much  upon  her  person. 
Have  my  endeavours  to  preserve  Eagcnia, 
Of  whom  I  thought  so  many  men  uuwortby. 


*»  J/o5iy-Aor»— See  Mr  Toilet's  Dissertation  on  the  Morris-Dancers,  First  Part  of  Henry  IF.  p.  425. 
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Etuined  ibemaelves  ?  Human  inreotion 

Could  not  instru<:t  me  to  dispose  her  where 

She  could  be  more  deteDoed  from  all  men's  eyes; 

An  anchorite  lives  not  prisoned  in  a  wall 

SVith  more  security.    Tisnot  possible. 

Why  am  L  troubled  thus?  Mv  fear  abuses  me; 

In  such  a  cause  L  would  check  an  oracle. 

And  i»hali  his  dexterous  forgery  uusetde 

My  confidence  f  I  wo'not  shew  a  guilt 

Of  s(>  Miucli  weaLness  io  me.    Fulvio-^ 

Aud  geutlcmen-^we'll  speak  to  you  anon. 

Roi.  I  ha'  3poke  too  raudi  already,  it  seems; 
sure  he  has  sent  for  her  ;  I  dare  rpj|>o»e  my  life 
on  her.  to  whos«  trust  I  i;ave  my  heart;  she  is  a 
thousand  witnesses  in  herself. 
Fuh.  It  will  be  roirtli,  sir. 
HoL  I  like  not  tliis  consalting-»they  break  off 
pleasantly—now,  in  the  name  of  Mercury,  what 
crotchet  ? 

.  Dvke,  I  see  it  is  in  vain 
To  interrupt  our  fate ;  what  is  decreed 
Above,  becomes  not  mortals  to  dispute. 
6it  there, — nay,  be  not  modest,  you  were  bom  to*t, 
And  therefore  take  your  place  :  nay,  nay,  be  co* 

vered ; 
Imag^le  that  a  crown,  and  these  your  subjects, 
As,  when  I  die,  you  know  'twill  come  to  that. 
In  right  of  my  sole  daughter — So :  does  he  not 

Look  like  a  prince  iudeed  ?  appears  he  not 

^  pretty  lump  of  majesty  ? 

'  JOfoHd.  He's  studying  some  speech,  FU  lay  ray 
life-^ — 

Duke,  Against  his  coronation,  to  thank  all 
His  loving  subjects,  that  as  low  as  earth 
Thus  offer  him  their  duties. 

[Droo  their  Swords :  £ug£NJa  enters, 
and  Perenotto. 
£tf^.  Hold,  I  beseech  you ; 
Let  not  my  duty  suffer  misconstrucijon, 
If,  while  my  knee  doth  beg  your  blessing,  here 
I  throw  my  arms,  and  circle  next  to  heaven 
What  must  be  dearest  to  me. 
Duke,  Ila? 
JEug.  My  joy  of  life! 
Duke,  Destroy  me  not. 
Eug,  Alas !  I  would  preserve  all,  am  so  far 
from  killing, 
That  I  would  die  mvself,  rather  than  see 
One  drop  of  blood  forced  from  his  crimson  foun- 
tain. 
Or  hut  one  tear  rackt  from  your  eye.  Oh  hear  me, 
^  And  after  let  your  anger  strike  two  dead, 
80  you  would  let  us  dwell  both  in  one  grave ; 
And  did  you  know  how  near  we  were  in  life, 
YoQ  would  not  think  it  fitting  that  in  death 
Our  ashes  were  divided.    You  have  heard, 
When  the  poor  turtle's  ravished  from  her  mate. 
The  orphan'd  dove  doth  groan  away  her  life 
In  widowed  solitnde ;  let  me  call  him  husband. 
And  tell  yourself  the  rest. 
Duke,  Kill  not  thy  fathef  with  pne  word,  Eu- 
genia : 
Thy  husband ! 


Eug,  I  do  beseech  you  hear  me. 

Duke.  Beg  thou  mayst  be  forgotten,  'tis  sin 
'Bove  my  forgiveness. — ^This  a  match  for  thee  i 
What  man  can  bring  me  a  certificate 
He  had  a  father,  or  was  christened  ?  He  ? 
We  arc  all  in  a  dream ;  awake  me,  thunder. 

RoL  Temper  your  passion,  sir. 

Duke,  Some  tortures,  to  enforce  confession 
from  him 
How  he  procured  access. 

RoL  They  sha'not  need ;  you  sent  me>  sir,  your- 
self. 

Duke,  We? 

Rol,  The  cage  was  my  conveyance. 

Fercn,  That  was  presented  lately  with  the  bird% 
you  gave  command. 

Duke.  Be  dumb,  I  dare  not  hear  you. 

Dond,  This  was  a  Bird  iu  a  Cage,  indeed. 

Duke.  Search  for  the  traitor  Bonamico  pre- 
sently, 
He  has  betrayed  me ;  they  shall  suffer  both. 
Before  the  noise  be  spread  to  our  dishonour. 

Eug,  Yet  will  you  hear  me? 

Duke,  1  hear  too  much ;  tliou  hast  forgot  th? 
birdi,  * 
Thy  fortunes,  aad  thy  father.    Were  my  cares, 
So  wondered  at  abroad,  censured  at  home, 
Worthy  oi'  nothing  but  contempt  from  thee, 
From  whom  they  were  begotten  ?  thou  hast  ploughed 
Upon  my  face;  Canst  thou  undo  a  wrinkle. 
Or  change  hut  the  complexion  of  one  hair? 
Yet  thou  hast  grayed  a  thousand,  taken  from  mc^ 
Not  added  to  my  comforts,  more  than  what^ 
Like  an  indulgent  parent,  I  have  flattered 
Myself  into. 

Enter  Bonamico. 

Grut,  Here  is  the  other  traitor,  sir. 

Duke,  Away  with  'em  to  death. 

Eug.  Let  me  go  too. 

Duke,  It  needs  not ;  thou  art  dead  already,  giri. 
And  in  thy  shame  I  aud  the  dukedom  suffer : 
Thou  may'st  remember,  (false  to  thy  own  vow,) 
Philenzo,  whom  I  banished  for  thy  sake : 
The  title  of  my  subject,  and  thy  love 
To  him,  pulled  our  displeasure  on  him ;  since 
We  studying  to  add  more  height  to  thee. 
Thou  hast  made  thyself  less,  and,  for  aught  wa 

know. 
Clasped  with  the  son  of  earth  to  cool  the  fever 
Of  hot  sin  in  thv  veins ;  ungrateful  to 
Philenzo,  cold  already  in  thy  memory. 

RoL  lis  happiness  enough  that  you  have  men-, 
tioned  him ; 
And,  whether  to  your  mercy  or  your  justice^ 
See  that  Philenzo  kneels. 

Omnes,  Lord  Philenzo ! 

Tulv,  My  noble  cousin,  so  near  me^  and  con? 
cealed! 

Eug,  Your  daughter's  knees  join  with  his  bend- 
ed heart, 
To  beg  your  pardon. 

Duke,  Philenzo !  were  not  you  hiuiished^  sir  ? 
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RoL  tt  was  ^r  sentence. 

IHifce.  On  pain  of  death  not  to  return.  Blest  fkle! 
Thon  hast  relieved  me !  hadst  thou  died  before 
By  our  ooamtand,  it  would  hare  been  thooght  tj- 

lanny, 
Though  none  ifairst  tell  us  so :  now  we  have  ar* 

gumcnt 
Of  jnstioe,  and  oar  erery  breath  is  law, 
To  speak  thee  dead  at  once ;  we  sha'not  need 
To  study  a  divorce,  thy  second  eule 
Shall  he  eieni«l_death. 

RoL  You  do  me  honour. 

Duki.  Be  it  your  punishment,  as  yon  preferred 
him 
By  art  to  her,  now,  by  another  art. 
For  ever  to  divide  them ;  be*s  execudonery 
And  after  make  him  higher  by  the  head. 
To  cure's  ambition :  see't  advanced 

RoL  Ere  I  go,  dread  sir, 
1  have  an  humble  suit ;  it  is  not  life 
111  ask,  for  that  I  ^ive  up  willingly, 
And  call  it  mere?  in  you,  to  immortalise 
The  aflection  I  shall  owe  Eugenia : 
Your  other  banishment  is  on^  death. 
You  oew-create  me  now ;  it  was  mv  aim. 
And  my  attempt  yon  thought  so  bold,  I  made 
To  serve  this  end,  that,  since  I  could  not  live, 
1  might  die  for  her ;  pray  reprieve  my  breath 
But  till  I  take  my  leave ;  one  minute  does  it ; 
It  shall  be  a  very  short  and  silent  farewell 

Bnler  JmbauMdor, 

Duke,  Tis  granted. 

Fuh,  My  lord  ambassador ! 

Duke.  Not  the  least  whisper  of  Philenso,  as 
you  value  our  regard. — O9  my  good  lord,  welcome ! 
,^  AmhoM,  Letters  to  your  grace. 

Duke.  They  are  grateful  as  my  comfort :— Pe- 
renotto,  let  them  withdraw ;  her  vein  will  be  dis- 
covered :^Fulvio,  follow  and  part  them ;  give  01^ 
der  for  his  execution ;  off  with  his  head  instantly 
— I  can  read  no  more  for  joy:  Perenotto,  use 
your  best  oratory  on  my  daughter  to  forget  that 
traitor,  aud  prepare  to  marry  Florence ;  'lis  c(»n- 
eluded  to  be  solemnized  by  proxy. 

Dond,  III  see  the  execuuon.  L^^^* 

jyuke.  Now  to  the  rest :  [Keadt, 

**  Your  last  letters  were  acceptable ;  and  our 
sop  before  had  intention  to  Anish  the  marriage  in 
his  person ;  but  lately  receiving  intelligence,  that 
one  Philenzo,  of  noble  birth,  now  in  exile,  though 
without  your  consent,  had  long  since  interest  m 
your  daughter's  afiection,  we  thought  meet  rather 
to  advise  for  his  repeal,  than  proceed  to  our  dis- 
honour. Where  the  hearts  meet,  there  only  mar- 
riages are  sacred ;  and  princes  should  be  extra* 
plary  in  all  justice.  Although  we  disclaim  in  this 
design,  on  our  parts,  we  will  continue  all  other 
princely  correspondence.* 
1  am  justly  punished,  and  have  run  myself 
Into  a  labyrmth,  from  whence  no  art] 
(L^&n  bring  me  off  with  safety. — My  lord,  you  may 
J^leasc  to  retire  yourself:  a  thousand  whc^hi 


Do  move  prepotteroos  in  my  bvaia :  wlHit  oaip^f 
1  lose  myself.    Ron  with  a  haste  tfaoo  w^ 
Preserve  my  life,  and  stay  the  execatioot 
I  will  not  tiave  a  drop  of  blood  fall  from 
Philenzo  for  my  dukedom !  flv,  I  say, 
Tbon  shouldst  be  there  alreaiiy. 

Enter  Dokoolo. 

How  now,  has  Philenzo  still  a  head  on? 

i>oadL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Follow  him,  and  with  tbal 
thou  wouldst 
Leap  from  tlly  chamber  when  the  rooTa 
Proclaim  aloud  our  pardon  Id  Philenso^ 
And  bring  him  liack  to  os. 

D<md.  Tis  too  Uce,  sir;  Philemo'a  dead  d> 
ready: 
He  saved  the  executioner  that  tronble. 
The  voice  is^  he  is  poisoned. 

Enter  FuLvia 

Duke,  Poisoned!  how? 
Where  is  Philenzo  ? 

This  fool  reports  him  poisoned !  what  cifoim- 
stance? 

Fuh>,  He  had  no  sooner  parted  from  Eugenia, 
But  suddenly  he  fmnted;  at  which  fidi 
Of  his  own  spirit  he  seemed  grieved  with  ifaane^ 
To  shew  so  little  ounfage  near  his  deaith. 
Which  he  called  martyrdom ;  and  presently. 
Whether  supplied  by  other,  or  prepared 
By  himself,  we  know  not,  he  had  a  via! 
Of  water  sovereign,  as  was  pretended. 
To  enliven  his  dull  heart ;  he  drank  it  ap^ 
And  soon  shewed  cheerful  in  his  eyes :  vr«  M 
Him  smiling  forward ;  but  before  we  could. 
Approach  the  place  of  death,  he  sunk 
But  irrecoverably ;  for  in  vain  we  applied 
Our  help :  by  which  we  did  conclude  he  had 
Drank  poison. 

Duke.  All  thb  talk  is  such,  and  throogjh 
My  ear  I  take  it  in  with  as  much  danger; 
I  feel  it  active  in  my  brain  already. 
Call  our  physicians,  I  will  han^  them  all. 
Unless  they  can  recover  him ;  it  shall  b^ 
Death  to  save  any  man  hereafter,  if 
Tliey  suffer  him  to  perish. 

Enter  Peeehotto,  Eugenia. 

Fulv,  Sir,  your  daughter ! 
It  seems  the  accident  has  arrived  at  her. 

Duke,  Arrived  at  her  }  fame  will  soon  spread  jp^ 
Fulvio, 
About  the  world,  and  we  shall  be  their  mockcs^. 
He's  dead,  they  tell  me,  girl ;  poisoned,  they  SBy» 
too. 
JBv;.  Oh,  my  Philenzo ! 

Ent^r  Grutti. 
Pu^LEKZO^  Body  u  brought  in,  and  IM  upoi^^a 

carpet. 

Duke,  Eugenio  shalt  not  marnr  Florence  iiQw> 
Nor  any  other,  since  PhilcQZo's  <fea^i 
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Bat  thou  wo*t  not  believe  me :  had  he  lived. 
He  had  been  thine ;  that  minute  took  him  hence, 
AVJierein  I  6nt  resolved  to  ha'  given  thee  to  him. 

Eug..  Oh !  do  not  mock  roe,  sir,  to  add  to  my 
Affliction ;  you  ne'er  would  give  me  to  him ! 

Duke.  May  heaven  forgive  me  never  then ;  but 
what 
Avails  too  late  compunction  ?  Noble  gentleman ! 
Thou  shale  have  princely  funeral,  and  carry 
On  thy  cold  marble  tlie  mscription  of 
Our  son  in  death,  and  my  Eugenia's  husband. 

Fulv,  Madano,  this  sorrow  for  his  loss  is  real. 
We  met  the  Florentine  ambassador, 
Who  told  me  the  ezpecta^on  of  that  prince 
Was  now  dissolved,  and  messengers  were  sent 
To  stay  the  ezecntioo. 

Duke,  Who.  now 
Shall  marry  ray  Eugenia?  I  have  undone 
The  hope  of  our  posterity. 

Bug,  Not  so,  sir ; 
If  yet  youUl  ^ive  me  leave  to  mak^  my  choice, 
Til  not  despair  to  find  a  husband. 

Duke.  Where? 

Eug,  HcTCj  royal  sir;  Philenzo  is  not  dead^ 
But  made,  by  virtue  of  a  drink,  to  seem  so ; 
Thus  to  prevent  his  sufiering,  that  I  might, 
Qr  other  friend  by  my  confederacy, 
By  begging  of  his  body  fit  for  bunal, 
Preserve  him  from  your  anger. 

Duke,  Do'st  not  mock  me  ? 
*Eug,  Let  me  beg  your  pardon; 
Confident  of  your  change  to  mercy,  I  have 
Confessed  what  terror  could  not  force  me  to. 

Bnier  MonfiLio,  Bon  amico,  iiJid  Ladies. 

Grut.  Tbis  is  prettv,  Dondolo. 
Vuke.  Blessii^  fall  doubly  oo  thee ! 
Eug.  He  expects 


Not  such  a  full  stream  of  happiness ;  HevFen  &* 
pose  him 

To  meet  it  quickly ! 

Peren.  Here  are  strangef^tflndngs !  see,  he  s6n-l 
RoL  Where  am  I  now  ?  no  matter  where  I  be; 

'^ris  heaveu  if  my  Eugenia  meet  me  here : 

She  made  some  promise  sure  to  mich  a  purpose. 

This  music  sounds  divinely.    Ha,  Eugenia ! 

Tis  so ;  let's  dwell  here  for  eternity. 

If  I  be  dead,  I  wo'not>live  again ; 

If  living Ha !  I'm  lost,  lost  for  ever. 

Duhs.  Not  found  till  now :  take  her,  agjift  from 


And  call  me  father. 

RoL  I  am  not  yet  awake. 

Eug,  Thou  art,  Philenzo,  and  all  this  is  truth ; 
My  father  is  converted. 

RoL  HIas  a  miracle ! 

Duke.  You  must  believe  it : 
In  sign  how  we  are  pleased,  proclaim  tfiis  day, 
Through  Mantua,  a  pardon  to  all  oflenders^ 
As  amply  as  when  we  took  our  crown. 

Morel  Then  mv  petticoat  is  discharged. 

Domi.  Now,  lady,  you  are  free. 

Grut,  Make  me  nappy  to  renew  my  suit 

Afor.  And  mine.    Sball's  to  barlibreak  ?  ^ 
I  was  in  hell  last;  'tis  little  less  to  be  in  a  petti- 
coat sometimes, 

RoL  Madam,  vouchsafe  him  kits  yoor  hand ; 
We  owe  him  much.  [Prueuting  Bovamioo, 

Duke.  We'll  take  him  to  our  servicer 

Bon.  I  am  too  much  honoured. 

Duke.  And  you  into  our  boaom.  This  day  shall 
Be  consecrate  to  triumph ;  and  may  time, 
When  'tis  decreed  the  world  shall  have  an  end, 

S  revolution  of  the  year,  make  this 
e  day  that  shall  conclude  all  j^emories ! 

lEgetmi. 


^  Barflftrrafc— Littleton  explains  Choru/ etrcuUrUf  **  Barley-break,  when  they  dance  takhig  bands 
round.'' 
80,  in  The  Virgin  Martyr,  A.  5.  S.  1  ; 

*'  HehHiBarU^bnaktW^tJbMlagt^enpleMnoow  In  helU** 
2%9  Guardian,  A  1.  8.  1. : 

**  Hey-day  I  there  are  a  legion  of  young  CupMs 

Atfiar»-6f^." 
A  nem  WondtTf  A  Woman  never  «eJ;f,  \99%  A.  1. : 

M If  j^^  ^jmi  ^y  diiitris 

Have  a  mind  to  this  coHpliag  at  ftarZj^ftreafts, 
Let  hcrnot  be  the  last  ciwple  to  be  left  in  hell." 
Mejfnard*t  DeiiPtranee  0/886  CJuriaiiant^  1608.  Sia.  A.  S.  : 

if or  rather,  as  lovers  roimog  after  young  damoseb  at  hwU'-ireake,*' 
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cHRisrroraER  marlow. 


TO  MT  WOKTHT  FUIEND 

MR  THOMAS  HAMMON, 

ov  orat's  iirir,  ice* 


This  Piny,  compoied  hr  so  worthy  an  author  at  Mr  Marlow,  and  the  part  of  the  Jew  ?***■" 
by  00  inimitable  an  actor  as  Mr  Allen,*  being  in  this  latter  age  cooiniended  to  the  stage :  as  J  wf 
ed  it  unto  the  court,  and  pieaented  it  to  thr  Cock-pit,  with  these  prologues  and  epilogues  here  » ■ 
serted,  so  now  being  newly  brought  to  the  press,  I  was  loth  it  sliould  be  published  ^^^"^"^^^ 
omainent  of  an  epistle;  making  choice  of  you  uuto  whom  to  devote  it;  than  whom  (of  ail  ton^  ; 
gentlemen  and  acquaintance,  witnin  the  compass  of  my  long  knowledge)  there  is  none  more  able  » 
tax  ignorance,  or  attribute  right  to  merit.  Sir,  you  have  been  pleased  to  grace  some  of  ^^^^^^^ 
works  with  your  courteous  patronage :  I  hope  this  will  not  be  the  worse  accepted,  because  connD^ 
ed  by  me ;  over  whom,  none  can  claim  more  power  or  privilege  than  yourself.  I  had  no  bencr  i 
new-year's  gift  to  present  ^ou  with ;  receive  it  therefore  as  a  oontinuaooe  of  that  inviolable  oN^ 
aen^  by  which  he  rests  still  engaged,  who,  as  he  ever  hath,  shall  always  remain 

TVimanis, 
TOO.  HEYWOODt. 


THE  PROLOGUE  SPOKEN  AT  COURT. 


Gracious  and  great,  that  we  so  boldly  dare, 
('Mongst  other  plays  that  now  in  fa&hion  are) 
To  present  this,  writ  many  years  agone. 
And  in  that  age  thought  second  unto  none; 
"Wc  humbly  crave  your  pardon  :  we  pursue 
The  story  of  a  rich  and  famous  Jew, 


Who  lived  in  Malu :  you  shall  find  him  stiO, 
In  all  his  projects,  a  sound  Macbiavel ; 
And  that's  his  character ;  he  that  hatli  psat 
So  many  censures,  is  miw  come  at  last 
To  have  your  princely  ears ;  grace  you  him  tSPh 
You  crown  the  action,  and  renown  the  pcD« 


*  The  praises  bestowed  on  thto  excellent  actor  and  wopthy  man,  by  his  cooterapoimrlest  ^^  u vh  be 
llcient  to  send  hb  name  doHU  to  posterity  with  booour,  independent  of  the  noble  endownirot^''|^|| 
founded  at  l^uiwieh.    He  was  bom  in  Loudoa  on  the  itt  of  September,  1.^66,  was  early  '■■^j^bif  i 
the  stage,  and  appears  to  have  l>een  at  the  head  of  his  profession,  by  which  he  acquired  a  <'<^'?v  ^  I 
fortune.    He  retired  to  Dnlwich  several  yean  before  his  death,  which  happened  on  the  25tb  of  X*^^ 
ber,  1626.     See  bis  life  in  the  Biogravkia  Britmmiem. 


Biograpki 
Tkomm  lfeyiDood.«»See  an  account  of  him,  page  1  of  this  volume. 


f^ 


I  wi  3 


EPILOGUE. 


It  is  oar  fear,  dread  sovereign,  we  Have  been 
Too  tedious ;  neither  can*t  be  less  than  sin 
To  wrong  your  princely  patience :  if  wc  have. 


(Thus  low  dejected)  we  your  pardon  crave: 
And  if  aught  here  offend  your  ear  or  siji^t. 
We  only  act,  and  speak,  what  others  write. 


THE  PllOLOGCE  TO  THE  STAGE  AT  THE  COCKPIT. 


We  know  not  how  onr  play  may  pass  this  stage, 

But  by  the  best  of  poets*  m  that  age. 

The  Malta  Jew  had  being,  and  was  made ; 

And  he,  then  by  the  best  of  actors  f  played. 

In  Hero  and  I^eander,  one  idid  gain 

A  lasting  memory ;  in  Tanferlane,    "• 

This  Jew,  with  others  man^ ;  th'  other  won 

The  attribute  of  peerless,  being  a  man 

Whom  we  may  rank  with  (doing  no  one  wrong) 


Proteus  for  shapes,  and  Roscins  for  a  tongue : 
So  could  he  spfloak,  so  vary ;  nor  is*t  hate 
To  merit,  in  himt  who  doth  personate 
Our  Jew  this  day,  nor  is  it  his  ambition 
To  exceed,  or  equal,  being  of  condition 
More  modest ;  this  is  ail  that  he  intends, 
(And  that  too,  at  the  urgence  of  some  friends) 
To  prove  his  best,  and,  if  none  here  gainsay  it,  ^ 
The  part  he  hath  studied,  and  intends  to  play  iu 


EPILOGUE. 


In  graving,  with  Pygmalion  to  contend ; 
Or  painting,  with  Apelles ;  doubtless  the  end 
Must  be  disgrace :  our  actor  did  not  so^ 
He  only  aim'd  to  go,  but  not  out-go. 


Nor  think  that  this  day  any  prize  was  played ; 
Here  were  no  bets  at  all,  no  wngers  laid : 
All  the  ambition  that  his  mind  doth  swell. 
Is  but  to  hear  from  you  (by  me)  'twas  welL 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAL 


Macdiavel,  the  Prologue, 

Barabas,  the  Jew, 

F&BNEZE,  Governor  of  Malta, 

Calyuath,&mi  to  the  Grand Signior. 

Don  Lodowick,  the  Governor^t  Son. 

Don  Math  I  as. 

Ithavore,  a  Turkith  Slave. 

Del  Bosco,  the  Spanish  Vice  Admiral 

Jacomo,  \  «. 

Barnardino,   5  •"^'"^ 

Philia  Borzo.  ^ 


Two  Merchants 
Three  Jews, 
Knighti, 

BOMOWS, 

Officers, 
Header. 

Abigail,  Daughter  to  Bardba^ 

Tafo  Nuns, 

Abbess. 

Bell  AM  IRA,  a  Courtezan. 


7-    i 


•  Mariow.  f  Allen. 

X  Perkins. — ^This  was  Ricbard  Perkins,  one  of  the  performers  belonging  to  the  Cockpit  theatre  in 
Drory-Lane.  His  name  is  printed  among  those  who  acted  in  Hannibal  and  Scipio,  by  Nmbbes ;  Tk^ 
Weddings  by  Shirley  ;  and  Tie  Fair  Maid  of  the  fWest,  by  Heyifiood.  After  the  playhoases  were  shut  up, 
on  account  of  the  coofusion  Arising  from  the  civil  wars,  Perkins  and  Sumner ^  who  belonged  to  the  same 
house,  lived  together  at  Cterkenwell,  where  they  died  and  were  buried.  They  both  died  some  years  ^* 
lore  the  Restoration.    See  The  Dialogue  on  Plajfs  and  Plajfcrs,  vol,  zii. 


[  ««  ] 


THE 


JEW  OF  MALTA.* 


ACTL 


Enter  Macriaveu 


MaeL  Albeit  the  world  think  Machiavel  is 

dead, 
Yet  was  his  soul  but  flown  beyond  the  Alps, 
And,  now  the  Guize '  is  dead,  10  com^  from  France 
To  view  this  land,  and  frolic  with  his  friends. 
To  some  perhaps  my  name  is  odious ; 
Bat  soch  as  love  me,  guard  me  from  their  tongues, 
And  let  them  know  that  I  am  Bf  achiavel, 
And  weigh  not  men,  and  therefore  not  men's 

words. 
Admired  I  am  of  those  that  hate  me  roost; 
Thoi^  some  spea):  openly  against  my  books, 
Yet  wiU  th^  read  me,  and  thereby  attain 
To  Peter'ff  diair ;  and  when  they  cast  roe  of( 
Are  poisoned  by  my  climbioe  followers. 
I  count  religion  but  a  childish  toy, 
And  hold  there  is  no  sin  but  ignorant* 
Birds  of  the  ait  will  tell  of  murders  past ; 
I  am  ashamed  to  hear  such  fooleries. 
Many  will  talk  of  title  to  a  crown. 
What  rig^t  bad  Cssar  to  the  enSpery  ?  * 
Might  6rst  made  kings^  and  laws  were  then.most 

sure 
When,  like  the  Draco's',  they  were  writ  in  bloo'd. 
Heiice  comes  it,  that  a  stibne-bailt  citadel 
Commands  much  more  than  letters  can  import; 
Which  maxim  had  but  Phalaris  observec^ 


ne  had  never  bellowed  in  a  lirsxen  tmlL 

Of  great  ones  envy ;  o'the  poor  petty 

Let  me  be  enried  and  not  fMtied : 

But  whither  am  I  bound  ?  I  conae  not,  1^ 

To  read  a  lecture  here  in  Britain, 

!But  to  present  the  Tragedy  of  a  Jew,       ^^ 

Who  smiles  to  see  bow  full  his  bogs  are  cnfflM^ 

jWhich  moncT  was  not  got  without  my  oiesaa 

I  crave  but  this— grace  him  as  be  deserves, 

And  let  him  not  be  eotertaiaed  tha  worse 

Because  he  favours  me. 

Enter  Baeabas  mi  ka  CamUmjf-katmt  miiky^ 


Bar,  So  that  of  thus  much  that  retsn  w 
made. 
And  of  the  third  part  of  the  Persian  shif»» 
There  was  the  venture  summed  and  satis&si 
As  for  those  Samintes,  and  the  men  otVOf 
That  bought  myi  Spanish  oils,  and  wines  of  Greece^ 
Here  have  I  purst  their  paltry  silverbiogs.* 
pie;  what  a  trouble  Vis  to  count  this  cmb- 

f^ell  faro  the  Arabians,  who  so  richly  psy 
he  tliiup  they  traffic  for  with  wedge  of  gpHV 
Whereofa  man  may  easily  in  a  ^ay      , 
Tell  that  which  mav  maintain  him  aD  his  life. 
The  needy  groom,  that  never  fingered  groslf 
Would  make  a  miracle  of  thus  rooch  ^'"«;,. « 
But  he  whoaa  iteai-barrM  coffers  are  crsfflfl>  ^  ^ 


•  This  play,  though  not  printed  earlier  than  1633,  was,  wf  (h  the  ballad  on  the  same  salu«^^  <^*^^ 
Tk*  imartheroM  Lsfe  mud  UrribU  deuih  of  the  Rich  Jewt  of  MoUm^  entered  on  the  Statlonen  booki  J>*T 
IBM.    See  M r  Stecvens*!  note  to  TAe  jr^rdbm/ 0/ rfliiicc.  ^^ 

'  The  Onits^^  e.  the  Duke  of  Guise,  who  had  been  the  prbeipal  contriver  and  actor  in  tke  nr^ 
massarie  on  St  Bartholomew*!  day,  I&78.  He  met  with  his  deserved  fate,  being  awasBhifi*^!  ^7  ^"^ 
•r  the  French  klnf;,  lo  1588. 

^  Empay  — 1  he  qaarte  edition  reads  empire :  but  to  complete  the  vene,  we  shoaM  read  tiPf^f 
word  that  occurs  often  in  oar  ancient  plays.    S.  ^^ 

'  ZNwev't— 4.  e.  The  severe  law-giver  of  Athem  |  '*  whose  sUtntes,**  said  Demades,  **  wcie  vet  «nr 
ten  with  ink,  bat  blood."   €.  _, 

^  aUvwMng: — 1  am  anacqaainted  wKh  any  such  word  ;  perhaps  we  should  read  titarrii^y  orii**^ 
tti^  I  a  dlmiiwtlve,  to  expicse  the  Jew's  coatcmpt  of  a  metal  inferior  la  value  to  goU.    & 
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And  all  his  life-time  hath  been  tired,  ^ 

Wearing  bis  fingers  ends  with  telling  it, 

Would  m  bis  age  be  loth  to  labour  so, 

And  for  a  pound  to  sweat  himself  to  death* 

Give  me  the  merchants  of  the  Indian  mines^ 

That  trade  in  metal  of  the  purest  mould ; 

The  wealthy  Moor,  that  in  the  Eastern  rocks 

Without  ooBtrool  can  |Mck  his  riches  op, 

And  in  his  house  heap  pearl  like  pebble-stones ; 

•Receive  them  free,  and  sell  them  by  the  weight ; 

Ba([^  of  fiery  opals,  saphires,  amethysts, 

Jacmts,  hard  topas,  grass-green  emeralds. 

Beauteous  rubies,  sparkling  diamonds. 

And  seld  seen  ^  costly  stones  of  so  great  price, 

As  oneof  them,  indimrently  rated. 

And  of  a  carrect^  of  this  quantity, 

May  serve,  in  peril  of  calamity. 

To  ransiNn  great  kings  from  captivity.  ^ 

This  is  the  ware  wherein  oonssts  my  wealth ; 

And  thusmethittks  should  men  of  judgment  frame 

Their  means  of  traffic  from  the  vulgar  trade ; 

And  as  their  wealth  increaseth,  so  inclose 

Tpfaiite  r^gh**  in  a  little  room. 

bit  now  how  'stands  the  wind  f 

Into  what  comer  peers  my  halcyon's  bill }  ^ 

Ha !  to  the  east  ?  yes;  see  how  stand  the  vanes  f 

Sast  and  by  south ;  why,  then  I  hope  my  ships 

I  sent  for  Sgypt  and  tlie  bordering  isles 

Are  gotten  up  oy  Nilus' winding  fa«nks; 

Mine  Aiigosie  from  Alexandria, 

Loaden  with  spice  and  silks,  now  under  sail. 

Are  smoothly  gliding  down  by  Candy  shore 

To  Malta,  thrMigh  our  Mediterranean  sea. 

Bot  who  comes  here  ?  how  now } 

Enter  a  MerckanL 

litr,  ^arabas,  thy  ships  are  safe 
Riding  iii  Malta  Road ;  and  all  the  merchants 
With  other  merchandize  are  safe  arrived. 
And  have  sent  me  to  know  whether  yourself 
Will  oome  and  custom  them.  * 

Bar.  The  ships  are  safe  thou  sayst,  and  richly 
fraught? 

Mtr,  They  are. 

Bar,  Why  then  go  bid  them  come  ashore, 
And  briiig  with  them  their  bills  of  entry : 
I  hope  our  credit  in  the  custom-house 
Will  serve  as  well  as  I  vverat|Msent  there. 
Go  send  them  threescore  cai3|^  thirty  mules^ 
And  twenty  wafg;ons  to  bring  up  the  ware. 
But  art  thoo  master  in  a  ship  of  i||^e ; 
And  is  thy  credit  not  enough  for  that  ? 

Mcr.  The  very  custom  ^ely  comes  to  more 


Than  many  merchants  of  the  town  are  worth  ; 

And  therefore  far  exceeds  my  credit,  sir. 

\    Bar,  Go  tell  'em  the  Jew  of  Malta  sent  thee, 

^  man; 

Tush,  who  amongst  'em  knows  not  Barabas? 

(    Mer,  I  go. 

Bar,  So  then,  there's  somewhat  come. 
Sirrah,  which  of  my  ships  art  thou  master  of? 

Mer,  Of  the  Speranza,  sir. 

Bar,  And  saw'st  tliou  not  mine  Argosie  at' 
Alexandria? 
Thou  couldst  not  come  from  E^pt,or  by  Cairo^ 
But  at  the  entry  there  into  the  sea, 
Where  Nilus  pays  his  tribute  to  the  main ; 
Thou  needs  must  sail  by  Alexandria. 

Mer,  I  neither  saw  them,  nor  enquired  of  them ; 
Bot  this  we  heard  some  of  our  seamen  say. 
They  wondered  how  you  dorst^  with  so  ranch 

wealth. 
Trust  such  a  crazy  vestel,  and  so  far. 

Bar.  Tosh,  they  are  wise ;  i  know  her  and  her 
strength; 
Bye,  go,  go  thov  thy  ways,  discharge  thy  ship^ 
And  bid  my  factor  bring  hb  loading  in ; 

[ExU  1  MerchaM. 
And  yet  I  wonder  at  this  Argosie. 

Enter  a  2d  Merchants 

3  Mer,  Thine  Argosie  from  Alexandria, 
Know,  Barabas,  doth  ride  in  Malta  Road, 
Laden  with  riches  and  exceeding  store 
Of  Persian  silks,  of  gold,  and  orient  pearl. 

Bar,  How  chance  you  came  not  with  those  other 
ships. 
That  sailed  by  Egypt  ?  • 

9  Mer,  Sir,  we  saw  'em  not. 

Bar,  Belike  they  coasted  round  by  Candy  shor^ 
About  their  oils,  or  other  businesses; 
But  'twas  ill  done  of  you  to  come  so  far 
Without  the  aid  or  conduct  of  their  ships^ 

8  Mer,  Sir,  we  were  wafted  by  a  Spanish  fleet. 
That  never  left  us  till  within  a  league. 
That  had  the  galleys  of  the  Turk  in  chase. 

Bar.  Oh,  they  were  going  up  to  Sicily ;  well  go 
And  bid  the  merchants  and  my  men  di^tch 
And  come  ashore,  and  see  the  freight  daschanired. 

S  Mer,  I  go.  [Exit, 

Bar,  lluis  trools  our  fortune  in  by  land  and 
And  thus  are  we  on  every  side  enriched ; 
These  are  the  blessings  promised  to  the  Jews^ 
And  herein  was  old  Abraham's  happiness. 
What  more  may  heaven  do  for  earthly  man. 
Than  thus  to  pour  out  plenty  in  their  laps, 


+ 


'  tun  ftfoe-^.  e.  rarely  beheld. 

^  A  carreet^-oT  carat,  a  weight  of  foor  graim,  with  which  dlamoodsare  weighed.    S. 

'  info  what  comer  peers  my  fmleyon's  billf-^lt  was  anciently  believed^  that  this  bird,  (the  King  Fibber) 
if  bung  up,  would  vary  with  the"  wind,  and  by  that  meam  shew  from  what  quarter  it  blew.  See  note  on 
Kmg  Lgar,  vol.  9.  p.  419.  edit.  1778. 

*  CwfMR  tJkem-^4,  e,  cater  the  goods  they  contahi  at  the  cmtom-boase.. 
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[Maelow. 


ttippiDg  the  boireb  of  the  earth  for  them. 
Making  the  sea  their  ten^aots,  and  the  winds 
To  drive  their  substance  with  successful  blasts  ? 
Who  hateth  me  but  for  my  happiness? 
Or  who  is  honoured  now  but  for  his  wealth  f 
Rather  had  I  a  Jew  be  hated  thus. 
Than  pitied  in  a  Christian  poverty ; 
For  I  cao  see  no  fruits  in  all  their  faith. 
But  malice,  tal^ehood,  and  excessive  pride ; 
Which  methioks  6ts  not  their  profession* 
Happily  some  hapless  man  hath  coosdencey 
And  for  his  conscience  lives  in  befq^afj* 
\   They  say  we  are  a  scattered  nation ; 
I  cannot  tell,  but  we  have  scambled  '  op 
More  wealth  by  far  than  those  that  brag  of  faith. 
There's  Kirriah  Jairim^  the  great  Jew  of  Greece, 
Obed  io  Bairsethy  Nones  in  Portugal, 
Myself  in  Malta,  some  in  Italy, 
Many  in  France,  and  wealthy  every  one ; 
'  I,  wealthier  far  than  any  Christian. 
I  must  confess  we  come  not  to  he  kings: 
That's  iKit  our  fault :  alas !  our  Humberts  few, 
And  crowns  come  either  by  succession. 
Or  urged  by  force ;  and  nothing  violent, 
Oft  have  I  heard  tell,  can  be  permanent. 
Give  us  a  peaceful  rule,  make  Christians  kings, 
That  thirst  so  much  for  principality. 
I  have  no  charge,  nor  many  children, 
But  one  sole  daughter,  whom  I  hold  as  dear 
As  Agamemnon  did  his  Iphigene ; 
And  all  1  have  is  hcr's. — But  who  comes  here  ? 

Eater  three  Jewu 

1  Jew,  Tush,  tell  not  me  'twas  done  of  policy. 

2  Jew,  Come  therefore  let  us  go  to  Barabas ; 
For  he  can  counst-.!  I>est  in  these  affitirs : 

And  here  he  comes. 

Bar,  Why,  how  now,  countrymen  ? 
Why  flock  yon  thus  to  me  in  multitudes? 
What  accident's  bettded  to  the  Jews  ? 

1  Jew.  A  fleet  of  warlike  galleys,  Barabas, 
Are  come  from  Turkey,  and  lie  in  our  road ; 
And  they  this  day  sit  m  the  crjuncil-house 
To  entertain  them  and  their  embassy. 

Bar,  Why,  let  them  come,  so  they  come  not  to 
war; 
Or  let  them  war,  so  we  be  conquerors : 
Nay,  let  them  combat,  conquer,  and  kill  all,-— 
So  t^^cy  spare  me.  my  daughter,  and  my  uronlrh 

[Atide, 

1  Jew,  Were  it  for  confirmation  of  a  league, 
They  would  not  come  in  warlike  manner  thus. 

S  Jew,  I  fear  their  coming  will  afflict  us  all. 

Bar,  Fond  men,  what  dream  you  of  their  mul- 
titudes ? 
What  ueed  they  treat  of  peace,  that  are  in  league  ? 
The  Turks,  and  those  of  Malta,  are  io  league. 


Tat,  tut,  there  is  some  other  nutber  in't 

1  Jew.  Why,  Barabas,  tbej  oome  for  psMS  or 
war. 

Bmr.  Happily  for  neither,  bat  to  pass  akmg 
Towards  Venice  by  the  Adriatic  sea. 
With  whom  thev  have  attempted  maoy  timcsi 
But  never  could  efiert  their  aUmtagem. 

3  Jew,  And  very  wisely  said ;  it  may  he  so. 

^Jcw,  But  there's  a  meeting  id  the  senate-hoaie^ 
And  all  the  Jews  in  Malu  most  be  there. 

Bar,  Hum  !   all  the  Jews  in  Malta  most  be 
there? 
Aye,  like  enough ;  why  then  let  every  man 
Provide  him,  and  be  there  fur  faahioa'Sakei— 
If  any  thing  shall  there  concern  our  state^ 
Assure  yourselves  I'll  look  onto  myself. 

1  Jew.  I  know  you  will ;  well,  brethren,  let  asp. 

3  Jew.  Let's  dike  our  leaves; — Atfe«ell,  gpod 
Barabas. 

Bar.  Do  so :— farewell^  Zatectfa ;— farewell,  Te- 
mainte.  [£mwiI  ktL 

And,  Barabas,  now  search  this  secret  out; 
Summon  thy  senses,  call  thy  wits  together: 
These  silly  men  mistake  tlie  matter  clean. 
Lfuig  to  the  Turk  did  Malta  cootribute; 
Which  tribute,  all  io  policy,  I  fear, 
I1ie  Turks  have  let  increase  to  sudi  a  sum, 
As  all  the  wealth  of  Malta  cannot  pay; 
And  now  by  that  advantage  thinks,  belike, 
To  seize  upon  the  town :  Aye,  that  he  seeks. 
Howe'er  the  world  go,  IJIl  make  sura  of  onei 
And  seek  in  time  to  intercept  the  worst, 
Warily  guarding  that  which  I  have  got. 
Ego  vuhimet  turn  temper  proximut* 
Why,  let  them  enter,  let  them  take  the  town.  [£rif. 

Enter  Gaoemart  of  MaUoy  Knightt,  mthtf^ 
$kawt  of  the  Turk,  and  Calymath. 

Gov,  Now,  Bashaws,  what  demand  yoo  at  oor 

hands  ? 
Bask  Know,  Knights  of  Malta,  that  we  caise 
from  Rhodes, 
From  Cyprus,  Candy,  and  those  other  isles 
That  lie  betwixt  the  Mediterranean  seas— — 
Gov,  What's  Cyprus,  Candy,  and  those  other 
isles,  '  , 

To  ns  or  Malta  ?  What  at  oor  hands  demand  jcr 
Caljf,  The  tea  years  tribute  that  remains  un- 
paid. 
Gov.  Alas,  my  lord,  the  sum  is  over  great; 
I  hope  your  highness  will  consider  os. 
Caty.  I  wish,  grave  governors,  'twere  in  07 
power 
To  favour  you;  but  'tis  my  father's  cause, 
Wherein  I  may  not,  nay  I  dare  not  dall^. 
Gov,  Then  give  us  leave,  great  Seliut  Csl^ 
math. 


9  SeambUd-^Scambled  has  nuch  the  same  meaning  as  tcntmhUd,    See  note  on  King  Henry  T.  Vot  Vh 
^  9a  edit.  171 8« 
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Cofy.  Stand  all  aside,  and  let  the  knighU  deter- 
mine : 
Aod  send  to  keep  our  galleys  under  sail. 
For  happily  we  shall  not  tarry  here. 
Now,  governors,  how  are  you  resolved  ? 

Gffo,  Thus  :  Since  your  hard  conditions  are 
such 
That  you  will  needs  have  ten  years  tribute  past, 
We  may  have  time  to  make  collection 
Amongst  the  inhabitants  of  Malta  for't. 

Bath.  That's  more  than  is  in  our  comroiasiun. 

Calv.  What,  Cailapine,  a  little  courtesy  ? 
Let's  know  their  time,  perhaps  it  is  not  long ; 
And  'tis  more  kingly  to  obtain  by  peace. 
Than  to  enforce  conditions  by  constraint. 
What  respite  ask  you,  governors?. 

Gov.  But  a  month. 

Co/y.  We  grant  a  month;  but  see  you  keep 
your  promise. 
Now  launch  our  ^leys  back  again  to  sea, 
Where  we'll  attend  the  respite  you  have  ta*en ; 
And  for  the  money  send  our  rae8!»enger. 
Farewell,  great  governors,  and  brave  knights  of 
Malta,  [Exeunt, 

Gffp.  And  all  good  fortune  wait  on  Calymatb. 
Go  one,  and  call  those  Jews  of  Malta  hither  : 
Were  they  not  summoned  to  appear  to-day  ? 

Offi*  They  were,  my  lord,  and  here  they  come. 

Enter  Barabas  and  three  Jewu 

1  Knight.  Have  you  determined  what  to  say 
to  them  ? 

Gov.  Yes,  give  me  leave;  and,  Ilebrews^  now 
come  near. 
From  the  eropemr  of  Turkey  is  arrived 
Great  Selim  Calymatb,  his  highness'  son. 
To  levy  of  us  ten  years  tribute  past; 
Now  then,  here  know  tliat  it  concerneth  us. 

Bar,  Then,  good  vay  lord,  to  keep  your  quiet 
still, 
Your  lordship  shall  do  well  to  let  them  have  it 

Gcv.  Soft,  Barabas,  tliere's  more  'long^  to't 
than  so. 
To  what  these  ten  years  tribute  will  amount, 
Thai  we  have  cast,  but  cannot  compass  it 
By  reason  of  the  wars  that  robb'd  our  store  : 
And  therefore  are  we  to  request  your  aid. 

Bar,  Alas,  my  lord,  we  are  no  soldiers : 
And  what^s  our  aid  against  so  great  a  Prince  ?    ^ 

1  Knight,  Tut,  Jew,  we  know  thou   art  po 
soldier; 
Thoo  art  a  merchant  and  a  monicd  man,       ^ 
>  And  'tis  thy  money,  Barabas,  we  seek. 

Bar,  How,  my  lord  !  my  money  f 

Gov,  Thine  and  tlie  rest ;    • 
For,  to  be  short,  amongst  you't  must  be  had. 

Bar,  Alas,  my  lord,  the  most  of  us  are  poor ! 

Gav,'Then  let  the  rich  increase  your  portions. 


Bar,  A  re  strangers  with  your  tribute  to  be  taxed?     y 
8  Knight,  Have  strangers  leave  with  us  to 
get  their  wealth  ? 
Then  let  them  with  us  contribute. 
Bar.  How,  equally  ? 
Gov,  No,  Jew,  like  infidels: 
For  through  our  sufferance  of  your  hateful  lives^ 
Who  stand  accursed  in  tlie  sight  of  Heaven, 
These  taxes  and  afflictions  are  befallen : 
And  therefore  thus  we  are  determined ; 
Read  there  the  articles  of  our  decrees. 

Head,  First,  the  tribute  money  of  the  Toi^i 
{  shall  all  be 

'Levied  amongst  the  Jews,  and  each  of  them  to 
k .  pay  one 

Half  of  his  estate. 
Bar.  How !  half  his  estate  ?  I  hope  yoa  mean 

not  mine. 
Gov.  Read  on. 

Read.  Secondly,  he  that  denies  to  pay,  shall 
straight  become 
.A  Christian. 
*     Bar.  How !  a  Christian  ?  Hum,  what's  here  to 

do? 
f     Read.  Lastlv,  he  that  denies  this,  shall  abso- 
'lutely  lose  all  he  has. 

\     All  Three  JeA^s.  Oh,  my  lord,  we  will  give  balC 
Bar,  Oh  earth-metall'd  villains,  and  no  He- 
brews born ! 
And  will  you  basely  thus  submit  yourselves 
To  leave  your  goods  to  their  arbitrement  ? 
Gov.  Why,  Barabas,  wilt  thou  be  christened  ? 
Bar,  No,  Governor,  I  will  be  no  convertite.  *• 
Gavt  llien  pay  thy  half. 
Bar,  Why  know  you  what  you  did  by  this  de- 
vice? 
Half  of  my  substance  is  a  city's  wealth. 
Governor,  it  was  not  got  so  easily ; 
Nor  will  I  part  so  slightly  therewithal. 

Gov,  Sir,  half  is  the  penalty  of  our  decree, 
.Either  pay  that,  or  we  will  seize  on  all. 
\    Bar,  Corpo  di  deo  ;  stay,  you  shall  have  half. 
Let  rac  be  used  but  as  my  brethren  are. 

Gov,  No,  Jew,  thou  hast  denied  tlie  articles. 
And  now  it  cannot  be  recalled. 

Bar.  Will  you  then  steal  my  goods  ? 
Is  theft  the  ground  of  your  religion? 

Qov,  No,  Jew,  we  take  particularly  thine. 
To  save  the  ruin  of  a  multitude : 
Aod  better  one  want  for  a  common  good^^^  ^'   ' 
Than  many  perish  fur  a  private  man  :      y 
Yet,  Barabas,  we  will  not  banish  thee. 
But  here  in  Malta,  where  thou  got'st  thy  wealth. 
Live  s^ill ;  and,  if  thou  canst,  get  more. 

Bar,  Christians,  what,  or  how  can  I^ioultiply? 
Of  nought  is  nothing  made. 

1  Knight.  From  nought  at  first  thou  cam*st 
to  little  wealth,     I 


^~* 


f°  Convertit&^.  fp  converL    So  in  King  John,  A.  5.  8,  K 
But  siucc  you  are  a  gentle  convertite,*'  ^ 
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From  little  onto  more,  from  more  to  most : 

If  your  first  curse  fall  hcary  on  thy  head. 

And  make  iliee  poor,  and  scorned  of  all  the 

world, 
*Tu  not  oar  fault,  but  thy  inherent  «n. 

Bar.  What?  bring  yuu  scripture  to  confirm 
your  wrongs  f 
Preach  roe  not  ont  of  my  possessions. 
Some  Jews  are  wicked,  as  a]l  Christians  are : 
But  say  the  tribe  that  1  descended  of 
Were  all  in  i^eoeral  cast  away  for  sin, 
Shall  I  be  tried  by  their  transfrression  I 
The  man  that  dealetb  righteously  sliall  lire : 
And  which  of  you  can  charge  me  otherwise  ? 
Gov,  Out,  wretched  Barab&s,  shamest  thou  not 
thus 
To  juitiff  thyself,  as  if  we  knew  not 
Thy  profession  f  l(  tboo  rely  upon  thy  righteous- 
ness, 
\  Be  patient,  and  thy  riches  will  increase. 
Eiccss  of  wealth  is  cause  of  coTetousneu : 
And  covetoosness,  oh  'tis  a  monstrous  sin. 

Bar.  Are,  but  theft  is  worse :  tush,  take  not 
from  roe,  then, 
!Fw  that  is  theft ;  and  if  you  rob  me  thus, 
:I  must  be  forced  to  steal  and  compass  more. 
1  Knight.  Grave  governors,  list  not  to  his 
exclaims : 
Convert  bis  mansion  to  a  nnnnery. 

Enter  Ogioen. 

nis  honse  will  harbour  many  holy  nuns. 

Gov.  It  shall  be  so.    Now,  offioera^  bav«  yon 
done? 

()fi.  Aye,  my  lord,  we  have  seised  upon  the 
goods 
And  wares  of  Barabas,  which,  being  valued, 
Amount  to  more  than  all  the  wealth  in  Malta. 
And  of  the  otiier  we  have  seized  half. 
Then  well  take  order  for  the  residue. 

Bar.  Well  then,  my  lord,  say  are  yon  sadsfied? 
You  have  my  goo«ls,  my  money,  and  my  wealth. 
My  ships,  my  store,  and  all  that  I  enjoyed ; 
And,  having  all,  you  can  request  no  more, 
Unless  your  unrelenting  flinty  hearts 
Suppress  all  pity  in  your  stony  breasts, 
And  now  shall  move  you  to  bereave  my  life. 

GcfV.  No,  Barabas^  to  stain  our  biands  with 
blood 
^s  far  from  us  and  our  profession. 

Bar.  Why  I  esteem  tlie  injury  far  lesa^ 
To  take  the  lives  of  miserable  men, 
Than  be  the  causers  of  their  misery, 
you  have  my  wealth,  the  labour  of  my  life, 


The  comfort  of  mine  age,  my  children's  bsps; 
And  therefore  ne'er  distinguish  of  the  wroo|. 
Gov.  Content  thee,  Barabas,  tfaoo  hast  aiMglt 

but  right. 
Bar,  Your  ttctreme  ri^t  does  me  cicgcdiB^^ 
wrong;  ^ 

But  take  it  to  yon,  itbe  DeviTs  name. 
Goo.  Come,  let  ns  in,  nod  gather  of  toe 
goods 
The  nKHier  for  this  tribote  of  the  Turk. 

1  Knight.  Tis  necessary  that  ba4ook'd  aato; 
For  if  we  bteak  onr  day,  we  break  the  lespi^t 
And  that  will  prove  bat  simple  policy.  [Enmi, 

Bar.  Aye,  poli<7,  that's  their  pnifessiai^      v/ 
And  not  simplicity,  as  th^  tuvgesC 
The  plagues  of  Egypt,  and  the  curse  of  Htvfo, 
Earth's  barrenneMi,  and  all  men*s  hatred, 
InBictupon  them,  then  Primus  Motor! 
And  here  upon  mv  knees,  striking  the  esrth, 
I  ban  "  their  souls  to  everlasting  patm, 
And  extreme  tortures  of  tlie  fiery  deep, 
That  thus  have  dealt  with  me  in  mv  distress. 
1  Jew.  Oh  yet  be  patient,  gentfe  Banibs& 
Bar.  Oli»  silly  brethren,  bora  tmsee  th»  Har* 
Why  stand  yon  thus  unmoved  with  my  Inroe'itif 
Why  weep  you  not  V*  thmk  upuo  my  VrOQ|s? 
Why  pine  not  I  and  die  in  this  distress  ? 

1  Jem.  Whv,Barabas,  as  hardly  can  webiook 
The  cruel  handling  of  onrselvea  in  this; 
Thoo  seest  they  have  taken  half  oar  goods. 

Bar.  Why  did  you  yield  to  their  eitortioii? 
You  were  a  multitude,  «id  I  hot  one^ 
And  of  me  onlv  have  they  taken  all. 
^  1  Jem.  Yet,  tMt>ther  Barabas,  remember  Job. 
t  Bar.  What  tell  yon  m«  of  Job?  I  wot  to 

wealth 
Was  written  thus;  he  had  seven  thooswid  ihe^ 
Three  thousand  camels,  and  two  hondred  fiht 
Of  labouring  oien,  and  €re  hundred 
She-asses;  but  for  every  one  of  those. 
Had  they  been  valued  at  indifierent  rate; 
I  had  at  honie,  and  in  mine  Argosie 
And  other  ships  that  came  from  Egypt  lest, 
As  much  as  would  have  bought  his  beasts  t» 

him, 
Aild  yet  have  kept  enough  to  live  upon ; 
So  tKat  not  he,  but  I,  may  curse  the  day, 
Thy  fatal  birthday,  forlorn  Barabas ! 
And  henceforth  wish  for  an  eternal  night, 
That  clouds  of  darkness  may  inclose  my  flA 
And  hide  these  extreme  sorrows  from  mine  eyes; 
For  only  I  have  toiled  to  inherit  here 
The  months  of  vanity  and  loss  of  time. 
And  painful  nights  have  been  appointed  ne. 


"  1 5aii  their  souU.J  To  ftoit,  Is  to  eurUf    So  In  jirdem  ^  Psoenham  : 

**  Nay,  if  thou  bqn^  let  me  breath  curses  forth.** 

first  part  ofAdtonio  and  MetUda,  A>  S. 

**  Wee  wrinfi:  oorwlves  into  this  wretched  world, 
**  To  pule  and  weepe,  exclalme,  to  curse  and  raile, 
**  To  fret  and  fton  the  flutes  to  strike, 
*'  As  1  doe  now.*' 
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ft  Jew,  Good  BarabaSy  be  patient 
I     Bar,  Aye,  I  pray  leave  me  in  my  patience. 
pToii  that  were  ne'er  poaeest  of  wealtb,  are  pleased 

with  want ; 
But  give  him  liberty  at  least  to  mourn. 
That  in  a  field  amidst  his  enemies. 
Doth  see  his  soldiers  slain,  himself  disarmed^ 
And  knows  no  means  of  his  recovery ; 
Aye,  let  me  sorrow  for  this  sudden  chance^ 
^ris  in  the  trouble  of  my  spirit  I  speak ; 
Great  injuries  are  not  so  soon  forgot.  - 

1  Jew,  Come,  let  us  leave  him  in  his  ireful 

mood. 
Our  words  will  but  increase  his  eiUacy.  " 

2  Jew.  On  tl^en ;  but  trust  me,  'tis  a  misery 
To  see  a  man  in  such  affliction. 
Farewell,  Barabaa. 

Bar,  Aye,  fare  yon  well.-* 
See  the  simplicity  of  these  base  slaves. 
Who,  for  the  villains  have  no  wit  themselves, 
Think  me  to  be  a  senseless  lump  of  clay, 
That  will  with  every  water  wash  to  dirt ! 
(No,  Barabas  is  bom  to  better  chance, 
^  And  framed  of  fiuer  mould  than  common  men. 
That  measure  nought  but  by  the  present  time; 
A  reaching  thought  will  search  his  deepest  wits, 
And  cast  with  cunning  for  the  time  to  come ; 
For  evils  are  apt  to  happen  every  day.>— 
But  whither  wends  '^  my  beauteous  Abigail  ? 

Enter  Abigail,  the  Jew'i  Daughler. 

Oh,  what  has  made  my  lovely  daughter  sad  ? 
What,  woman,  moan  not  for  a  little  luss ; 
Thy  father  has  enough  in  store  for  thee. 

Atfig,  Not  for  myself,  but  a^ed  Barabas; 
Father,  for  thee  lamenteth  Abigail. 
But  I  will  learn  to  leave  tliese  u-uitless  tears ; 
Aud,  urged  thereto  with  my  afflictions. 
With  fierce  exclaims  run  to  the  senate-house. 
And  in  the  senate  reprehend  them  all. 
And  rend  their  hearts  with  tearing  of  my  hair. 
Till  they  reduce  the  wrongs  done  to  my  father. 
.     Bar,  No,  Abigail,  things  paiA  recovery 
I  Are  hardly  cured  with  exclamations. 
Be  silent,  daughter,  sufferance  breeds  ease. 
And  time  may  yield  us  an  occasion. 
Which  on  the  sudden  cannot  serve  the  turn. 
Besides,  my  girl,  think  me  not  all  so  fond/'^ 
As  negligentijr  to  forego  so  much 
Without  provision  for  thyself  and  me. 
Ten  thousand  portagues,  besides  great  pearls. 
Rich  costly  jewels,  and  stones  infinite. 
Fearing  the  worst  of  this  before  it  fell, 


y 


I  closely  hid. 
Abig,  Where,  father  ? 
Bar,  In  my  house,  my  girl. 
Abig,  Then  shall  they  Wer  be  seen  of  Barabas; 
For  they  liave  seized  upon  thy  house  and  wares. 
Bar.  But  they  will  give  me  leave  once  more, 
I  trow, 
.To  go  into  my  house. 
\    Abig,  That  roav  they  not ; 
Tor  there  I  left  the  governor  placing  nuns. 
Displacing  me ;  and  of  thy  house  they  mean 
To  make  a  nunnery,  where  none  but  their  own 

sect'* 
Must  enter  in ;  men  generally  barred. 
{    Bar.  My  eold,  my  gold,  and  all  my  wealth,  is 

gone! 
You  partial  heavens,  have  I  deserved  this  plague? 
What  will  you  thus  oppose  me,  luckless  stars. 
To  make  me  desperate  in  my  poverty? 
And,  knoviing  me  impatient  m  distress. 
Think  me  so  mad  as  I  will  hang  myself. 
That  I  may  vanish  o*er  the  earth  in  air. 
And  leave  no  memory  that  e'er  I  was  ? 
No,  I  will  live ;  nor  loath  I  this  my  life : 
And,  since  you  leave  me  in  the  ocean  thus  ' 
To  sink  or  swim^  and  put  me  to  my  shifts, 
rU  rouse  my  senses,  and  awake  myself. 
Daughter,  I  have  it :  thou  perceiv'st  the  plight 
Wherein  these  Christians  have  oppressed  me; 
Be  ruled  by  me,  for,  in  extremity,    ^ 
We  ought  to  make  b^r  of  no'policy. 

Abig,  Father,  whatever  it  be,  to  injure  them 
That  luive  so  manifestly  wronged  uSy 
What  will  not  Abigail  attempt  ?   . 
Bar,  Why,  so;  Uien  thusi  thou  told*8t me  ihey 
have  turned  my  house 
Into  a  nunnery,  and  some  nuns  are  there  ? 
Abig.  I  did. 

Bar.  Then,  Abigail,  there  must  my  girl 
Intreat  the  abbess  to  be  entertained. 

Abig,  How,  as  a  nun  ? 
I     Bar.  Aye,  daughter;  for  reli^n     ^ 
'Hides  many  mischiefs  from  suspicion. 

Abig.  Aye,  but,  father,  they  will  suspect  me 

there. 
Bar,  Let  'em  suspect ;  but  be  thou  so  precise 
As  they  may  think  it  done  of  holiness. 
Intreat  'em  fair,  aud  give  them  friendly  speech| 
And  seem  to  them  as  if  thy  sins  were  great. 
Till  thou  hast  gotten  to  be- entertained. 
Abig,  Thus,  father,  shall  I  much  dissemble. 
Bar,  Tush ;  as  good  dissemble  that  thou  never 
mean'st. 


Sxfacy—The  word  eztacy  was  anciently  used  to  signify  some  degree  of  alienation  of  muid. 


0^ciid»— See  note  on  2VMcred  and  Si^iraiMida. 


Fpfid— i.c/pottiA. 

Secf-^l.  e.  sex.    Sed  and  sex  were,  in  our  ancient  dranmtic  vrriters,  used  syBonymoosly  for  each 
•uer.    See  several  iostanccs  in  Mr  »teevens*B  note  on  The  U  Fart  ofBmrjf  IL  A.  8. 6. 4. 
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As  fint  mean  truth  and  then  diawmble  it: 
A  couoterfeit  profession  is  better. 
Than  unseen  hypocrisy. 

Ahig,  Well,  father,  sar  I  be  entertained, 
Wbat  then  shaU  follow  f 

Bar.  This  shall  follow,  then  x 
There  have  I  hid,  close  underneath  the  plank 
That  runs  along  the  upper^hamber  floor. 
The  i^old  and  jewels  which  I  kept  for  thee^— 
But  here  tlicy  come;  be  cunning,  Abigail 

Abig.  Then,  father,  ^o'  with  me. 

Bar,  No,  Abigail,  in  this 
It  is  not  necessary  I  lie  seen ; 
For  I  will  seem  ofiended  with  thee  for't 
Be  dose,  my  girl,  for  this  roost  fetch  my  gold. 

Enter  three  JWart  and  two  Num. 

1  Friar.  Sisters,  we  now  are  almoat  at  the  new- 
made  nunnery. 

1  Nun.  The  better ;  for  we  love  not  to  be  seen : 
Tis  tliirty  winters  long,  since  some  of  us 
Did  stray  so  far  amongst  the  multitude. 

1  Friar,  But,  madam,  this  house, 
And  waters  of  this  new-made  nunnery. 
Will  much  delight  you. 

1  A  VII.  It  may  he  so;  but  who  comes  here } 

AMg.  Grare  abbess,  and  you  happy  virgins 
guide, 
Pity  tho  state  of  a  distressed  maid  ! 

Abb€s$.  What  art  thou,  daugl Iter? 

ALig.  The  hopeless  daughter  of  a  hapless  Jew, 
The  Jew  of  Malta,  wretched  Barabas, 
Sometimes  the  owner  of  a  goodly  house, 
Which  they  have  now  turned  ti>  a  uunuery. 

Aibeu.  Well,  dau^ter,  say,  what  is  thy  suit 
with  us? 

Abig.  Fearing  the  affiictions^  which  my  father 
feels, 
Proceed  from  sin,  or  want  of  faith  in  us^ 
l*d  pass  away  my  life  in  penitence, 
Ana  be  a  novice  in  your  nunnery, 
To  make  atonement  for  my  labouring  soul. 

1  Friar.  No  doubt,  brother,  but  this  proceed- 

eth  of  the  spirit. 

2  Friar.  Aye,  and  of  a  moving  spirit  too^  bro- 

ther ;  but  come. 
Let  us  injtreat  she  may  be  entertained. 

Abbess.  Well,  daughter,  we  admit  you  for  a  nun. 

Abig.  First  let  me,  as  a  novice,  learn  to  frame 
My  solitary  life  to  your  straight  laws; 
And  let  me  lodge  where  I  was  wont  to  lie : 
I  do  not  doubt,  by  your  divine  precepts 
And  mine  own  industry,  but  to  profit  much. 

J^ar.  As  much,  I  hope,  as  all  I  hid  is  ii'orth. 

[Aside. 
Abbess.  Come,  daughter,  follow  us. 
Bar.  Why,  how  now,  Abigail,  what  makest  thou 
Amongst  these  hateful  Christians? 
1  Friar*  Hinder  her  not,  tliou  man  of  little 
faith, 
For  she  has  mortified  herself. 
Bar.  How  ?  mortified  ! 
1  Friar,  And  is  ado^itted  to  the  sisteihood. 

10 


Bar.  Child  of  pefdtUoii,and  thy  fiatbei^si 
What  wilt  tboQ  do  among  these  hateful  fiends  i 
I  dmrge  tliee,  on  my  bleMtng,  that  tfaov  leswv 
These  devils,  and  their  damned  heresy;. 

Ahig.  Father,  give  me— 

Bar.  Nay  hack,  Abigail, 
And  think  upon  the  jewels  and  the  gold, 

[WiSspeni^  kt 
The  board  is  marked  thus  that  covers  it. — 
Away,  accursed,  from  thy  father's  sig;ht ! 

1  fWar.  Barabas,  althoagb  thou  art  ii 
lief. 
And  wilt  not  see  thine  own  afflictions; 
Yet  let  th^  daughter  be  no  longer  bbad. 

Bar.  BIwd  friar,  I  wreck  not  thy  pcrssa 
The  hoard  is  marked  ihosf  that  ooren  k. — 
For  I  had  rather  die  than  see  her  thus. 
Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  in  my  distress 
Seduced  daughter?— Go^  Ibiget  not — 

[Asii€toktr. 
Becomes  it  Jews  to  be  so  credulous? — 
To-morrow  early  111  be  at  the  door. — 

[Aaideioker. 
No,  oome  not  at  me;  if  thou  wilt  be  damned, 
Forget  ne,  sec  me  r^ot,  and  so  be  gone. — 
Farewell,  remember  to-morrow  morning. — 


Out,  out,  thou  wretch !  [ 

Enter  Mathias. 

Mat.  Who's  this?  fair  Abigail,  the  ridi  Jews 
daughter, 
Become  a  nun  ?  Her  father's  sudden  fall 
Has  humbled  her,  and  brought  her  down  to  this : 
Tut,  she  were  fitter  for  a  tale  of  love, 
Tlian  to  be  tired  out  with  orisons ; 
And  better  would  she  far  become  a  bed. 
Embraced  in  a  friendly  lover's  arms, 
Than  rise  at  midnight  to  a  solemn  mass. 

Enter  Lodowjck. 

Lod.  Why  how  now,  Don  Mathias,  in  a  dmnp? 

Mat.  Believe  roe,  noble  Lodowick,  I  have  seen 
The  strangest  sight,  in  my  opinion, 
That  ever  I  beheld. 

ImL  What  was't,  I  pr^ythee  ? 

Mat.  A  fair  young  maid,  scarce  fourteen  years 
of  age ; 
The  sweetest  flower  in  Citherea's  field, 
Cropt  from  the  pleasures  of  the  fruitfnl  eaitb. 
And  strangely  metamorphosed  nun. 

Lod.  But  say,  what  was  she? 

Jlfa^  Why,  the  rich  Jew's  daughter. 

Lod.  What,  Banbas^  whose  goods  were  lately 
seized? 
Is  she  so  fair  ? 

Mat.  And  matchless  beautiful; 
As,  had  you  seen  her,  'twould  have  moved  ypur 

heart, 
Thou^  countermined  with  walls  of  brass^  to  lore, 
Or  at  the  least  to  pity. 

Lod.  And  if  she  be  so  fair  as  Tcm  report, 
Twere  time  well  spent  to  go  and  visik  oer: 
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How  say  TOO,  shall  we? 

Mai,  I  mast  and  will,  sir,  tbcire's  no  remedy. 
lad.  And  so  will  1  to<s  or  it  shall  go  hard. 


Farewell,  Mathias. 
Mat.  Farewell)  Lodowick. 


[£jrettR^ 


ACTIL 


^nter  Bar  abas,  with  a  light. 


Bar,  Thtts^  like  the  sad  presaging  raven,  that 
tolls 
The  sick  man's  passport  in  her  hollow  beak; 
And  in  the  shadow  of  the  silent  night 
Doth  shake  contagion  from  her  sable  wings ; 
Vexed  and  tormented  rans  poor  Barabas, 
With  fatal  corses,  towards  these  ChristiaQs. 
The  uncertain  pleasures  of  swiftr-footed  time 
Have  ta*en  their  fljght,  and  left  me  in  despair; 
,  And  of  my  former  riches  rests  no  more 
j  But  bare  remembrance ;  like  a  soldier's  scar, 
That  has  no  further  comfort  for  his  maim. 
Oh  thou,  that  with  a  fiery  pillar  led'st 
The  sons  of  Israel  through  the  dismal  shades, 
Light  Abrahao^s  oftpring;  and  direct  the  hand 
Of  Abigail  this  night,  or  let  the  day 
Turn  to  etiemal  darkness  after  this ! 
No  sleep  can  fasten  on  my  watchful  eyes, 
Nor  quiet  enter  my  distempered  thoughts, 
Till  I  have  answer  of  my  Abigail. 

Enter  Abigail  aboH, 

I     Abig.  Now  have  I  happily  espied  a  time 
I  To  sewrch  the  plank  my  father  aid  appoint ; 
i  And  here,  behold,  (unseen)  where  I  have  found 
•^  The  gold,  the  pearls,  and  jewels  which  he  hid. 

Bar.  N  o^v  £  remember  those  old  women's  words, 
Who^  in  mjr  wealth,  would  tell  me  winter's  tales, 
And  speak  of  spirits  and  ghosts  that  glide  by  night. 
About  the  place  where  treasure  hath  been  hid ; 
And  now  niethinks  that  I  am  one  of  those : 
For  whilst  I  live,  here  lives  my  soul's  sole  hope, 
And  when  I  die,  here  shall  my  spirit  walk.       7 
,Alng.  Now  that  my  fietthers  mrtune  were  so 
good, 
As  but  to  be  about  this  happy  place ! 
Tis  not  so  happy ;  yet  when  we  parted  last, 
He  said  he  would  attend  me  in  the  mom. 
Then,  pntle  sleep,  wher^er  his  body  rests, 
Give  charge  to  Morpheus,  that  he  may  dream 
A  golden  dream,  and  of  the  sudden  walk,         > 
Come  and  receive  the  treasure  I  have  found. 

Bar.  Bim  para  todoij  my  ga  nada  no  er : 
As  good  go  on,  as  sit  so  sadly  thus; 
But  stay,  what  star  shines  yonder  in  the  east  ? 
The  Loadstor '«  of  my  life,  if  Abiciil. 
Who's  there? 
Abig,  Who's  that? 
Bar.  Peace,  Abigail,  'tis  I. 


Abig.  Then,  father,  here  receive  thy  happiness. 

[Throws  down  bags. 
Bar.  Hastthoo't? 
Abig.  Here,  hast  thou't  ? 
There's  more,  and  more,  and  more. 

(Bar,  Oh,  my  girl  I 
My  gold,  my  fortune,  my  felicity; 
Strength  to  my  soul,  death  to  mine  enemy; 
Welcome,  the  first  beginner  of  my  bliss : 
Oh  Abigail,  Abigail,  that  I  had  thee  here  too, 
Then  my  desires  were  fully  satisfied  1 
But  I  will  practise  thy  enlargement  thence : 
Oh  girl,  oh  gold,  oh  Mauty,  oh  my  bliss ! 

[Iftf^f  Am  Bags* 

Abig,  Father,  it  draweth  towards  midnight  now. 
And  'bout  this  time  the  nuns  begin  to  wake ; 
To  shun  suspicion,  therefore  let  us  part. 

Bar,  Farewell,  my  joy;  and  by  my  fingers 
take 
A  kiss  from  him  that  sends  it  from  his  soul. 
Now,  Phoebus,  ope  the  eye-lids  of  the  dav» 
And  for  the  raven,  wake  the  morning  lark. 
That  I  may  hover  with  her  in  the  air. 
Singing  o*er  these,  as  she  does  o*er  her  young. 
Hemioio  Piarer^  de  les  Denirch.  [Exeunt 

Enter  Governor,  Martin   del  Bosco,  the 

Knights. 

Gov.  Now,  captain,  tell  us  whither  thou  art 
bound? 
Whence  is  thy  ship  that  anchors  in  our  road  ? 
Aod  why  thou  cam'st  ashore  without  our  leave  ? 
I  Del  Bos.  Governor  of  Malta,  liither  am  I 
/  bound ; 

|My  ship,  the  Flying  Dragon,  is  of  Spain, 
I  And  so  am  I ;  Del  Bosco  is  my  name, 
.Vice  admiral  unto  the  Catholic  king. 

1  J^n^kt,  Tis  true,  my  lord,  therefore  intreat 
him  well. 
'  Del  Bos.  Our  freight  is  Grecians,  Turks,  and 
/  Afric  Moors: 

For  late  upon  the  coast  of  Corsica, 
Because  we  vailed  '^  not  to  the  Turkish  fleet, 
Their  creeping  gallies  had  us  in  the  chase;         1 
Bat  suddenly  tt^  wind  began  to  rise, 
And  then  we  left,  and  took,  and  fought  at  ease : 
Some  have  we  fired,  and  many  hare  we  sunk ; 
But  one  amongst  the  rest  became  our  prize : 
The  captain's  Sain,  the  rest  remain  our  slaves. 
Of  whom  we  would  make  sale  in  Malta  here. 

Gov»  Martin  del  Bosco,  I  have  heard  of  thee; 


i^ 


/ 


I 


'*  The  Loadatar^See  note. on  The  Spanish  Tragedg. 
7  PTe  vaUed  n9t-^L  e,  did  not  strike  or  lower  oar  flags. 


S.  I.  edit.  nig.    s. 


See  note  on  The  Merchant  of  Venice^  A,  1* 


260 


THE  JEW  OF  MALTA. 


[Marlow. 


Welcome  to  Malta,  and  to  all  of  us : 
But  to  admit  a  sale  of  these  thj  Turks, 
We  may.  not ;  na^,  we  dare  not  give  consent, 
"By  reason  of  a  tributary  league* 

1  Knight.  Del  Bosco,  as  thou  lov'st  and  ho- 
nour*st  us, 
Persuade  our  governor  against  the  Turk : 
This  truce  we  have  is  but  in  hope  of  gold, 
And  with  that  sum  he  craves  might  we  wage  war.\ 


with  Turks  ? 
And  buy  it  basely  too  for  sums  of  gold  ? 
My  lord^  remember,  that,  to  Europe's  shame. 
The  Christian  isle  of  Rhodes,  from  whence  you 

came, 
Was  lately  lost,  and  you  were  stated  here 
To  be  at  deadly  enmity  with  Turks. 

Qov,  Captain,  we  know  it;  but  our  force  is 
small. 
'  Del  Bot.  What  is  the  sum  that  Calymath  re- 
quires? 
Gov,  A  hundred  tbonyndcrowns. 
^  Del  BoL  My  lord  and  kmg~hath  title  to  this 

isle, 
And  he  means  quickly  to  expel  them  hence : 
Therefore,  be  ruled  by  me,  and  keep  the  gold ; 
I'll  write  unto  his  majesty  for  aid. 
And  not  depart  until  I  see  yon  free. 

Gov,  On  this  condition  shall  thy  Turks  be 
'    sold. 
Co,  officers,  and  set  them  straight  in  show. 
/Bosco,  thou  shalt  be  Malta's  general ; 
(We  and  our  warlike  knights  will  follow  thee 
'^gainst  these  barbarous  misbelieving  Turks. 
;     Del  Bos.  80  shall  you  imitate  those  you  suc- 
ceed ; ' 
For,  when  their  hideous  force  environed  Rhodes, 
Small  though  the  number  was  that  kept  the  town, 
They  fought  it  out,  and  not  a  man  survived 
To  bring  the  hapless  ncivs  to  Christendom. 
Gov.  So  will  we  £ght  it  out.     Come,  let's 
away : 
Proud,  daring  Calymath,  instead  of  gold, 
We'll  send  thee  bullets  wrapt  in  smoke  and  6re : 
Claim  tribute  where  thou  wilt,  we  are  resolved  ; 
^    Honour  is  bought  with  blood,  and  not  with  gold. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Officers  vsilh  Slaves, 

t  Offi,  This  is  the  market-place,  here  let  'em 
stand ; 
Fear  not  their  sale,  for  they'll  be  quickly  bought 
S  Offi.  Every  one's  price  is  written  on  his  back ; 
And  ^o  much  roust  they  yield,  or  not  be  sold. 
1  Offi.  Here  comes  the  Jew;  bad  not  hisgood^ 
been  seized, 
He'd  give  us  present  money  for  them  all. 

^nitr  Bar  ABAS. 

Bar.  In  spite  of  these  svvinfi^eatine  Christians^ 
.(Unchosen  nation^  never  circumcised; 
Such  poor  villains  as  were  ne'er  thought  ppon, 
')!*ilJi  litus  and  Vespasian  conquered  us,^ 


Am  I  become  as  wealthy  as  I  was. 
iTbey  hoped  my  daughter  would  have  been  a  mm  ; 
iBut  she's  at  home,  and  I  have  bought  a  house 
[As  great  and  fair  as  is  the  governor's ; 
Una  there,  in  spite  of  Malta,  will  I  dwell. 
Having  Femeze's  hand ;  whose  heart  Y\\  have. 
Aye,  and  his  son's  too»  or  it  shall  go  hard. 
(,I  am  not  of  the  tribe  of  Xievi,  I, 
That  can  so  soon  forget  an  injury. 


Del  Bos.  Will  knights  of  Malta  be  iQ  league-  ^  We  Jews  can  fawn  like  spaniels,  when  we  please  ; 

And  when  we  grin  we  bite,  yet  are  our  looka 
As  innocent  and  harmless  as  k  lamb's. 
I  learned  in  Florence  how  to  kiss  ny  hand. 
Heave  up  my  shoulders  when  they  call  me  dog. 
And  duck  as  low  as  any  bare-foot  friar; 
Hoping  to  see  them  starve  upon  a  stalls 
Or  else  be  gathered  for  in  oar  synagogue ; 
That  when  the  ofiering-bason  comes  to  me. 
Even  for  charity,  I  may  spit  into't. 
Here  comes  Don  Lodowick,  the  govemor^s  aon^ 
One  that  I  love  for  his  good  fathe/s  sake. 


■  I 


Enter  Lodowick. 

Lod.  I  hear  the  wealthy  Jew  walked  this  way; 
111  seek  him  out,  and  so  insinuate. 
That  I  may  have  a  sight  of  Abigail; 
iFor  Don  Mathias  tells  me  she  is  fair. 

Bar,  Now  will  I  shew  myself  to  have  more  of 
the  serpent 

Than  the  dove ;  that  is,  more  knave  than  fool. 
Lod.  Yond'  walks  the  Jew ;  now  for  fair  Abi- 
gail. 
Bar.  Aye,  aye,  no  doubt  but  she's  at  your 

command. 
XodL  Barabas,  thou  know'st  I  am  the  gover- 
nor's son. 
Bar.  I  would  you  were  his  father  too^  sir,  that*s 
all  the  harm 
I  wish  you.    The  slave  looks  like  a  hog*s  dieek 
new  singed. 
Lod.  Whither  walk'st  thou,  Barabas  ? 
Bar.  No  further ;  'tis  a  custom  held  with  as. 
That  when  we  speak  with  Gentiles,  like  to  you. 
We  turn  into  the  air  to  purge  ourselves: 
For  unto  us  the  promise  doui  belong. 

Lod.  Well,  Barabas,  canst  help  me  to  a  dia- 
mond ?  < 
Bar.  Oh,  sir,  your  father  had  my  diamonds, 
Yet  I  have  one  left  that  will  serve  your  turn ; 
I  mean  my  daughter : — but  ere  he  shall  have  her 
I'll  sacrifice  her  on  a  pile  of  wood. 
u  ha'  the  poison  of  the  city  for  him,  and  the 
fWhite  leprosy.                                           [A$ide. 
*    Lod.  What  sparkle  does  it  give  without  a  foil  ? 
Bar,  The  diamond  that  I  talk  of  ne'er  waa 
foiled ; — 
But  when  he  touches  it,  it  will  be  foiled : — 
I/>rd  Lodowick,  it  sparkles  bright  and  fair. 
Lod.  Is  it  square  or  pointed?  pray  let  me 

know. 
Bar.  Poin^d  it  is,  good  sir^ — but  not  for  you. 

[Aside. 
Lod,  I  like  it  much  the  better. 
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Bar.  So  do  I  jtoo. 

Lod,  How  shews  it  bj  mg^t  ?  j 

Bar.  Odtahines  Cynthia's  rays  ?-<« 
You*U  like  it  better  far  a<4iight8  than  days.  [Aside. 

Lod,  And  what's  the  price  ? 
'    Bar.  Your  life,  and  if  yoa  have  it — Oh  my  lord 
We  will  not  jar  aboat  the  piice ;  come  to  my 

bouse 
And  I  will  giv't  yoor  honour— with  a  Tenmnce.' 
j  [Atide. 

i    JM,  Noy  Barabas,  I  will  deserye  it  first. 
i    Bar.  Good  sir,  your  father  has  deserved  it  at 
*  myhaiids, 

"Who  of  mere  chanty  and  Christian  mthy  '^ 
To  bring  me  to  religious  purity, 
And  as  it  were  in  catechising  sort, 
To  make  me  mindful  of  my  mortal  sins, 
Against  my  will,  and  whether  I  would  or  no^ 
Seized  all  I  had,  and  thrust  me  out  a-doors, 
And  made  my  house  a  place  for  nans  most  chaste. 

Lod  No  doubt  your  soul  shall  reap  the  fruit 
of  it. 

Bar.  Aye,  but  my  lord,  the  harvest  is  far  off :  ^ 
And  vet  I  know  the  prayers  of  those  nuns 
And  holy  friars,  having  money  for  their  pains. 
Are  wondrous ;— and  mdeed  do  no  man  good.    * 

[Atid€j 
And  seeing  thejr  are  not  idle^  but  still  doing, 
Tis  likely  they  in  time  may  reap  some  fruit ; 
I  mean  in  fulness  of  perfection. 

Lod  GoodBarabas>  glance  not  at  our  holy 
nuns. 

Bar.  No,  but  I  do  it  through  a  burning  zeal,— > 
Hoping  ere  long  to  set  the  house  a-fire; 
For  thou|gh  they  do  a  while  increase  and  mnltiply,/ 
111  have  SI  saying  to  that  nunnery.  [Asidei 

\  As  for  thAt  diamond,  sir,  I  told  you  of,  / 

Come  home,  and  there's  no  price  shall  make  usi 
P«rt,  J 

Even  for  your  honourable  father's  sake. — 
It  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  see  your  death.  [Aiide. 
But  now  I  must  be  gone  to  buy  a  slave. 

Xod  And,  Barabas,  I'll  bear  thee  company. 

J^r.  Come  then,  here's  the  market*pface. 
What's  the  price 
Of  this  slave?  ttffo  hundred  crowns?  do  the 
Turks  weifih  so  much  ? 

OM,  Sir,  that's  his  price. 

Bar,  What,  can  he  steal,  that  you  demand  so 
much? 
Belike  he  has  some  new  trick  for  a  purse; 
And  if  he  has,  he  is  worth  three  hundred  plates. 
So  that,  being  bought,  the  town-seal  might  be  got, 
To  keep  him  for  his  lifetime  from  the  gallows. 
The  sdssions-day  is  critical  to  thieves, 
And  few  or  none  'scape  but  by  being  purged. 


Lod  Ratest  thou  this  Moor  but  at  two  hun- 
dred plates  ?  ■' 

1  OffL  No  more,  my  lord. 

Bar.  Why  should  this  Turk  be  dearer  than  that 
Moor? 

OffL  Because  be  is  young,  and  has  more  qua* 
titles. 

Bar.  What,  hast  the  philosophers  stone  ?  and 
,  thou  hast. 
Break  my  head  with  it,  I'll  forgive  thee. 

Slave.  No  sir,  I  can  cut  and  shave. 

Bar.  Let  me  see,  sirrah ;  are  you  not  an  old 
shaver  ?  # 

Slave.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  a  very  youth. 

Bar.  A  y^n^Ill  buy  you,  and  marry  you  to 

If  you  do  wl 

Slave,  1  wil^^^Bu,  sir. 

Bar.  Some  wici^Hick  or  other.    It  may  be^ 
under  coloui^^ 
Of  shaving,  thou'lt  cut  my  throat  for  my  goods. 
Tell  me,  hast  thou- thy  health  well  ? 

Slave.  Aye,  passing  well. 

Bar.  So  much  the  worse;  I  must  have  one 
that's  sickly : 
And't  be  but  for  sparing  victuals :  'tis  not  a  stone 

of  beef  a-day 
Will  maintab  you  in  these  chops ;  let  me  see  one 
That's  somewhat  Ifiaoer. 

1  OffL  Here's  a  leaner,  how  like  you  him  ? 

Bar,  Where  wast  thou  bom  ? 

Jlha,  In  Thrace ;  brought  up  in  Arabia. 

kBar.  So  much  the  better,  thou  art  for  my  turn ; 
n  hundred  crowns,  I'll  have  him ;  there's  the 
I  coin. 

I   1  OffL  "then  mark  him,  sir,  and  take  him  hence. 
Bar.  Aye,  mark  him-,  you  were  best,  for  this 
is  he 
That  by  mj  belp.fihali  do  much  villainy. 
My  lora,  farewell :  come,  sirrah,  you  are  mine. 
I  As  for  the  diamond,  it  shall  be  vours ; 
I  pr&7f  |ib  he  no  stranger  at  my  house. 
All  thanrhave  sliall  be  at  your  command. 

Enter  Math i as  and  hi$  Mother. 

Mat.  What  makes  the  Jew  and  Lodowick  so 
private? 
I  fear  me  'tis  aliout  fair  Abigail. 

Bar.  Yonder  comes  Don  Mathias,  let  us  stay ; 
He  loves  my  dupl^r,  and  she  holds  him  dear; 
But  I  have  swoKup  frustrate  both  their  hopes, 
j  And  be  reveoee^upon  the  governor. 

Moth.  This  Moor  is  comebest,  is  he  not  ?  speak, 

son. 
Mat*  No^  this  is  the  better^  mother,  view  this 
welL 


O 


»«  J?u/A— i.  e.  pity. 

\^  Plata-^L  e.  pieces  of  stiver  money.   See  note  on  Antony  and  CUopairaf  voU  8.  p.  895  edit.  1778. 

^  Ididy  ropifdr— A  vice  or  puppet  of  that  name,  which  Is  mentioned  in  onepf  Ben  Joiison*8  pU>B» 

"  G^t  von  AcitlMV.  i^aAi  VmitftP*     R.  ^XTT^^' 


\ 


"  Get  yoa  a  citten,  L,d^  VmUg  /"    S. 


V-f-^: 


^ 


! 
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[MAiunr. 


B^.  Seem  not  to  koow  me  hefe  before  your 
mother, 
Lest  she  mistrust  the  metdi  thct  it  in  ham! : 
When  you  have  brought  ber  boroe,  oome  lo  my 

boose; 
Think  of  me  es  thy  father.    Son,  farewell. 
Mat,  Bat  wherefore  talked  Don  Lodowick 

with  yon? 
Bar,  Tosh,  roan,  we  talked  of  diamonds,  not 

of  Abigail. 
Moik,  Tell  me,  Mathias,  is  not  that  the  Jew  ? 
Bar.  As  for  the  comment  on  the  Maccabees, 
I  have  i^sir,  and  'tis  at  your  couimand. 

Mai,  Yes,  madam,  and  my  talk  with  him  was 


About  the  borrowing  of  a 
Moth,  Converse  not  wi 
from  Heaven. 

Thon  h«it  thy  crowns,  fi 
Mat,  Sinih,  Jew,  rei 


is  cast  off 


e,  let's  away, 
the  books. 

[Exeunt. 


Bar,  Marry  will  I,  sir. 

OffL  Come,  I  iMve  made  a  reasonable  market, 
let's  away.  [Exit, 

Bar,  Now  let  me  know  thy  nafte,  and  there- 
withal 
Thy  birth,  condttioa,  and  profession. 

hha.  Faith,  sir,  my  birth  is  bat  mean;  my 
name's  Ithamore; 
My  profcbsion  what  you  please. 

Bar,  Hast  thou  no  trade  ?  then  listen  to  my 
words, 
And  I  will  teach  thee  that  shall  stirk  by  thee : 
First,  be  thou  void  of  these  affections,  ' 
Compassion,  love,  vain  hope,  and  heartless  fear; 
Be  moved  at  nothing,  see  thou  pity  none. 
But  to  thyself  smile  when  the  Christians  moan. 

Itha.  Oh  brave  master,  I  worship  your  nose 
•   for  this." 

Bar,  As  for  myself,  I  walk  abroad  a-ntghts, 
And  kill  sick  people  groaning  nnder  walls : 
Sometimes  I  go  about  and  poison  wells ; 
And  now  and  then,  to  cherish  ChristiaiMiieres, 
I  am  content  to  lose  some  of  my  crowing 
That  I  may,  walking  in  my  gallery. 
Sec  'em  go  pinioned  along  by  my  door. 
Being  youngv  I  studied  physic,  and  began 
To  practise  first  upon  the  Italian ; 
There  I  enriched  the  priests  with  burials. 
And  always  kept  the  sexton's  arms  in  ure,  ^* 
With  digging  graves,  and  jiMpg  dead  men^l 
knells  i  V7 


'  And  after  that  was  I  an  en^neer. 
And  in  the  wars  twist  France  aad  Germmmj, 
Under  pretence  of  helping  Charies  the  Fifc^ 
Slew  fnend  and  enemy  with  my  stratngems. 
Then  after  that  was  I  an  nsarer. 
And,  with  eitorting,  ooiemng,  forfeitii^ 
And  tricks  belonging  unto  brakeiy, 
I  filled  the  jails  with  bankmpu  in  a  year; 
And  with  young  orphans  planied  bospitala; 
And  every  moon  made  some  or  other  mad  ; 
And  now  and  then  one  hang  Unnelf  for  gne^ 
Pinning  npon  hit  breast  a  Imig  eraot  scroll 
How  I  with  interest  tormented  mm. 
But  mark  how  I  am  blest  for  pbigaiqg  tbcm; 
I  have  as  much  coin  as  will  buy  the  town. 
But  tell  me  now,  how  hast  thM  spent  thy  Umtf 
Itka,  Faith,  ronster,  in  setting  Christiao  vili^ 

ges  on  lire. 
Chaining  of  ennochs^  buiding  gvdiey-slavns. 
One  time  I  wps  an  hoetler  in  an  inn. 
And  in  the  nighMme  aecrecly  wonld  I  itnni 
To  travellers'^  chambers^  and  these  cot  tfaeir 

throats: 
Once,  at  Jemaalem,  where  the  pilgrims  kneeled^ 
I  strewed  powder  on  the  marble  stones, 
And  therewithal  their  knees  would  rankle  so. 
That  I  have  laughed  a  good  ^'  to  see  thecripples 
Go  limping  home  to  Christendom  on  stilts.  ^ 
Bar.  Why  this  b  something:  make  aoooont  of 

me 
As  of  thy  fellow ;  we  are  villains  both; 
Both  circumcised ;  we  hate  Christians  both. 
Be  true  and  secret,  tbou  shalt  want  no  gokL— > 
But  stand  aside,  here  comes  Don  Lodowick. 

Enter  Lodowick. 

.    lad.  Oh  Barabas,  well  met;  where  is  die  din« 

mond 
You  told  me  of? 

Bar,  I  have  it  for  yon,  sir ;  please  you  walk  in 

with  me. 
What  ho,  Abigail;  open  the  door,  I  say. 

Enter  Abigail. 

Ahig.  In  good  time,  father;  here  are  le£ters 
come 
From  Onnus,  and  tho  post  stays  here  within. 
Bar.  Give  me  the  letters;  daughter,  do  yon 
hear. 
Entertain  Lodowick,  the  governor  s  son. 
With  all  the  courtesy  you  can  afibrd, 


*'  Oh  brave  master,  I  worship  your  Hose  for  this — We  have  here  an  allusion  to  the  manner  in  which  the 
Jew  used  to  be  dressed  on  the  stage.  From  the  following  passage  in  Rowley's  Search  for  Jfoiuy,  1609, 
p.  12,  we  find  he  w^^ways  equipped  with  a  huge  nose,  " — but  as  ill  a  bead  in  forme  (and  worse  ia  eon- 
dition)  than  'veul^mt  spout  of  lead  in  bis  mouth  at  the  comer  bf  a  church :  an  old  moth-eaten  cap 
buttoned  under  hii^pEne  :  bis  visage  (or  vizard)  like  the  artificial  Jewo  ofMaUao't  nose;  the  wormcs 
fearing  his  bodie  would  have  gone  along  with  hb  soule,  came  to  take,  and  indeed  had  taken  poasesrion, 
where  they  peept  out  still  at  certaine  loope  holes,  to  see  who  came  neare  their  habitation.*' 

**  ^  ure — See  note  to  Ferrex  and  Porrex. 

^3  That  I  haw  laughed  a  good^-i,  e,  in  good  earnest.  Tout  de  bon,  Fr«  See  note  on  Tie  two  Qanilemen 
of  Feronoy  vol.  i.  p.  802.  edit.  1778.    S. 
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Provided,  UmU  yon  keep  your  maidtnlieady 
Use  bim  as  if  he  were  a  Pbilistiiit;         ^ 
Dissemble,  swear,  protest,  vow  to  lore  bim, 
He  is  not  of  the  seed  of  Abraham.^ 
I  am  a  little  busy,  sir,  pray  pardon  me.-* 
Abigail,  bid  him  welcome,  tor  my  sake. 

Abig.  For  your  sake,  iad  his  own,  he's  wel* 
come  hither. 

Bar,  Daughter,  a  word  more;  kiss  him,  qpeak 
bim  fair, 
^  And,  like  a  cunning  Jew,  so  cast  about,  ^ 

^That  ye  be  both  made  sore  ere  you  come  out 
*    Amg.  Oh  father,  Don  Mathias  is  my  love. 

Bar.  I  know  it;  yet,  I  mv,  make  lo?e  to  him; 
Do,  it  is  requisite  it  should  be  lo. 
Nay,  oo  my  life  it  b  mv  factor's  hand ; 
But  go  you  in,  FU  think  upon  the  account : 

^  Kxeunt  Loo.  and  Abig. 

The  account  is  made,  for  Lodowick  dies. 
'My  factor  sends  me  word  a  merchantfs  fled, 
iTThat  owes  me  for  a  hundred  tun  of  wine : 
I  weigh  it  thus  much;  I  have  wealth  enough, 
For  now  by  this  has  he  kissed  Abigail ; 
And  she  rows  love  to  him  and  he  to  her. 
H  As  sure  as  Heaven  rained  manna  for  the  Jews, 
iSo  sure  shall  he  and  Don  Mathias  die : 
^Uis  father  was  my  chiefest  enemyw— 
IWhitber  goes  Don  Mathias }  stay  a  while. 

Enter  Mathias. 

Mai.  Whither,  but  to  my  fair  love,  Abigail. 
Bar.  Thou  know'st,  and  Heaven  can  witness 
it  is  true, 
That  I  intend  my  daughter  shall  be  thine. 
Mat,  Aye,  Barabas,  or  else  thou  wrongest  me 

much. 
Bar.  Oh  Heaven  forbid  I  should  have  such  a 
thought : 
^Pardon  me,  though  I  weep ;  the  governor's  son 
iWiil,  whether  I  will  or  nc^  have  Abigail : 
'He  sends  her  letters,  bracelets,  jewels^  rings. 
Mai.  Does  she  receive  them  ? 
Bar.  She !  No,  Mathias,  no,  but  sends  them 
back: 
And  when  he  comes,  she  locks  herself  up  fast ; 
Yet  through  the  key-hole  will  he  uUk  to  her, 
While  she  runs  to  the  window,  looking  out 
When  you  should  come  and  hale  him  from  the 
door. 
Mai*  Oh  treacherous  Lodowick ! 
Bar,  Even  now,  as  I  came  home,  he  slipt  me  in. 
And  I  am  sure  he  b  with  Abigail. 
Mat,  ril  rouse  him  thence. 
Bar.  Not  for  aU  Malta,  therefore  sheathe  your 
sword; 
If  you  love  me,  no  quarrels  in  my  house; 
But  steal  ^ou  in,  and  seem  to  see  him  not ; 
ni  five  him  sucb  a  warning  ere  he  goes, 
As  be  shall  have  small  hopes  of  AI^euL'— 
Away,  for  here  they  come. 

Enter  Lodowick  and  Abigail. 
Mat,  What,  hand  in  hand !  I  cannot  suffer  this. 


Bar.  Mathias,  as  thon  lovest  me,  not  a  word. 
Mat.  Well,  let  it  pass,  another  time  slwll  serve. 

[ExU. 
Lod.  Barabas,  is  not  that  the  widow's  son  ? 
Bar.  No,  no,  but  happily  he  stands  in  fear 
Of  that  which  you,  I  tmnk,  ne'er  dream  upon. 
My  daughter  here,  a  paltry  silly  girl. 
Lod,  Why,  loves  sue  Don  Mathias  ? 
Bar,  Doth  she  not,  with  her  smiling,  answer 

you? 
Abig.  He  has  my  heart ;  I  smile  against  my 

will. 
Lod.  Barabas,  thou  knowest  I  have  lo|ed  thy 

daughter  long. 
Bar,  And  so  has  she  done  you,  even  from  a 
child. 
i   Lod.  And  now  I^Bj^^Ionger  hold  my  mind. 
/    Bar.  Nor  I  thd  w^^What  I  bear  to  you. 
'    Lod,  Thb  b  tBJf^^Hd;  tell  me,  shall  I 
i  have  it  ?       ^^^^ 

I     Bar.  Win  it,  and  wear  it,  it  b  yet  unsoiled. 
i  Oh  but  I  know  your  lordship  would  disdain 
To  marry  with  the  daughter  of  a  Jew : 
And  yet  I'll  give  her  many  a  golden  cross 
With  Chrbtian  posies  round  about  the  ring. 

Lo<L  Tis  not  thy  wealth,  but  her,  that  I  esteem; 
Yet  crave  I  thy  consent. 

Bar,  And  mine  you  have ;  yet  let  me  talk  to 
her. — 
This  ofispriug  of  Cain,  this  Jebunte^ 
That  never  tasted  of  the  passover. 
Nor  e'er  shall  see  the  land  o£  Canaan, 
Nor  our  Mesnas  that  is  yet  to  come ; 
This  gentle  maggot,  Lodowick  I  mean. 
Must  be  deluded :  let  him  have  thy  hand. 
But  keep  thy  heart  till  Don  Mathias  com^ 

[Aside. 
Abig.  What,  shall  I  be  betrothed  to  Lodo- 
wick? 
Bar*  It  is  no  sin  to  deceive  a  Christian; 
For  they  themselves  hold  it  a  principle. 
Faith  is  not  to  be  held  with  heretics; 
But  all  are  heretics  that  are  not  Jews ; 
This  follows  well,*  and  therefore,  daughter,  fear 

not.— - 
I  have  intreated  her,  and  she  will  grant. 
Lod.  Then,  gende  Abigail,  plight  thv  faith  to  me; 
Abig.  1  cannot  chose,  seeing  my  Uther  bids : 
Nothing  but  death  shall  part  m}r  love  and  me. 
Lod,  Now  have  I  that  for  which  my  soul  hath 

longed.         ^ 
Bar,  So  have  ndt  ^)ut  yet  I  hope  I  shall. 

[Aside* 
Abig,  Oh  wretched  Abigail,  what  hast  thou 

done? 
Lod.  Why  on  the  sudden  is  yoor  oolonr  chan- 
ged? 
Abig,  I  know  not;  but,  farewell,  I  must  be 

gone. 
Bar,  Stay  her,  but  let  her  ^t  speak  one  word 

more. 
Lod.  Mute  o'  the  sadden;  here's  a  sadden 
diange. 
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Oh  nmse  not  at  it,  'us  the  Hebrawt' 

That  maideiis  new  betrothed  ihould  weep  awhile. 
Trouble  her  ooc;  tweet  Lodowick  depart : 
She  i»  thy  wife,  and  thoa  shalt  he  mine  heir. 

Lod.  Oh,  if 't  the  custom  ?  then  I  am  resolved : 
Bot  rather  let  the  brightsome  heavens  be  din^ 
And  nature's  beauty  dioke  with  stifling  clouds, 
Than  my  fair  Abif[ail  should  frown  on  ue.— 
There  comes  the  villain,  now  111  be  revenged. 

Enter  Mathxas. 

Bar,  Be  quiet,  Lodowick,  it  is  enooah 
That  I  have  made  thee  sure  to  AbigaiC 

Lod.  Well,  let  him  go.  [£»>. 

Bar.  Well,  but  for  me,  as  yon  went  in  at  doors 
You  had  been  stabbed  ^|gMbt  a  word  on*t  now ; 
Here  must  uo  ftpaafl^Hti^  nor  swords  be 

drawn.  ^^^t' 

Mat,  Sufier  me,  BmBiin>ut  to  follow  him. 
Bar.  No ;  so  shall  I,  if  any  hurt  he  done. 
Be  made  an  accessary  of  your  deeds  t 
Revenge  it  on  him  when  you  meet  him  next 
Mat.  For  this  111  have  his  heart 
Bar,  Do  so ;  lo  here  I  give  thee  Abigail. 
Mat.   What  greater  gift  can  poor  Mathias 
have? 
Shall  Lodowick  rob  me  of  so  fair  a  love  ? 
My  life  is  not  so  dear  as  Abigail. 

Bar,  My  heart  misgives  mc,  that,  to  cross  your 
love, 
He*s  with  your  mother;  therefore  after  him. 
Mat,  What,  is  he  gone  unto  my  mother  ? 
Bar,  Nay,  ijf  you  will,  stay  till  she  comes  her- 
self. 
Mat,  I  cannot  stay;  for  if  my  mother  come 
She'U  die  with  grief.  [ExU. 


I  cannot  tdbe  ay  leaire  of  bim  for  ton. 
Father,  why  have  you  thus  iyir*^  them  botkf 
Bar,  What's  that  to  thee? 
Ahig.  ni  make  them  friends  again. 
Bar,  Youll  make  them  friends  !  are  there  sot 
Jews  enough 
Li  Malta,  but  thou  most  doat  opoo  a  Christim? 
Ahig,  I  will  have  Don  Mathias,  he  is  my  love. 
Bar,  YtM,  you  shall  have  him. — Go^  put  her  ia 

[£jrif  Abxgaii. 
Itha,  Aye,  111  put  her  in. 
Bar,  Now  tell  me,  Itbamore,.lio«v  likest  te 

this? 
Itka,  Faith,  master,  I  think  by  this 
You  purchase  both  their  lives :  is  it  not  so? 
Bar,  True;  and  it  shall  be  cnnninglj  perfonaaL 
Itka,  Oh,  master,  that  I  might  have  a  hsnd  is 

this! 
Bar.  Aye,  so  thou  shalt;  'tb  thoa  most  ds  ik 
deed: 
Take  this,  and  bear  it  to  Mathias  straig^. 
And  tell  him  that  it  comes  from  Lodowick. 
Itka.  T'a  poisoned ;  is  it  not  ? 
Bar,  No,  no ;  and  yet  it  migbt  be  done  dat 
way; 
It  is  a  challenge  feigned  from  Lodowii^ 

/if  Aa.Fear  not ;  111  so  set  his  heart  a  fire,  dMt  ke 
Shall  verily  think  it  comes  from  him. 

Bar,  I  cannot  choose  but  like  thy  readiness : 
^  Vet  be  not  rash,  bot  do  it  cunningly. 

Itka.  As  I  behave  myself  in  thi%  empk»y  bc 

hereafter. 
Bar,  Away  then.  [Eiit, 

So,  now  will  I  go  in  to  Lodowick, 
And,  like  a  cunning  spirit,  feign  some  lye, 
Till  X  have  set  them  both  at  enmity.  [Eiit- 


ACTUL 


Ent€^  a  Caurtfzan. 


Cour.  Since  this  town  was  besieged,  my  gain 
grows  cold: 
The  time  has  been,  that,  but  for  one  bare  night, 
A  hundred  ducats  have  been  freely  givcii; 
But  now  against  my  will  I  must  be  chasle ; 
And  yet  I  know  my  beauty  doth  not  fail. 
From  Venice,  merchants  ;*  and  from  Padua 
Were  wont  to  come  rare-witted  gentlemen, 
-Scholars  I  mean,  learned  apd  liberal ; 
And  now,  save  Philia  Bono,  comes  there  none. 
And  he  is  very  seldom  from  my  house ; 
And  here  be  comes. 

Enter  Philia  Borzo. 

P.  Bar,  Hold  thee,  wench,  there's  something 

for  thee  to  spend. 
Cour.  Tis  silver.!  disdain  it 
P.  Bor,  Aye,  but  the  Jew  has  gold. 
And  I  will  have  it,  or  it  shall  go  hard. 
Cour.  Tell  me,  bow  cains*t  thoa  by  this? 


P.  Bor.  Faith,  walking  the  back  laoes»  throes^ 

the  gardens^ 
I  chanced  to  cast  mine  eye  up  to  the  Jew'sN^ooot- 

iog-house. 
Where  I  saw  some  bagsof  money, and  in  the  nigml 
Clambered  up  with  my  hooks ;  and  as  I  was  tskisK 
My  choice,  1  heard  a  rumbling  in  the  houses  »  ^ 

took  ^ 

Only  this,  and  run  my  way ;  bot  here's  the  Jews 

man. 

Enter  Ithamore.' 

Cour,  Hide  the  bag. 

P.  Bor,  Look  not  towards  him,  let's  away : 
Zoons,  what  a  looking  thou  keep'st, 
ThouUt  betrey  us  anon. 

Itka.  O,  the  sweetest  face  that  ever  I  bebsli! 
I  know  she  is 
A  courtesan  by  her  attire :  now  would  I  give  i 

hondrea 
Of  the  Jew's  crowns  that  I  had  such  a  ooncabiae. 
Welt;  I  have  delivered  the  challenge  in  such  strV 
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As  meet  they  will,>fiml  fig^tiog  die;  brare  sport ! 

J^nler  Mathias, 

Mat.  This  18  the  place ;  now  Abigail  shall  see, 
Whether  Mathias  holds  her  dear  or  no. 

Enter  Lodowick,  reading, 

Lod,  What,  dares  the  villain  write  in  such  base 

terms  ? 
'  Mat.  I  did  it,  and  revenge  it  if  thou  dar'st 

Enter  Barabas  above. 

Air.  Oh  bravely  fought,  and  yet  they  thrust  not 
home. 
Now  Lodowick,  now  Mathias,  so; 
So,  now  they  have  shew'd  themselves  to  be  tail 
fellows.**  [Th^falL 

Within.  Part  them,  part  them. 
Bar,  Aye,  part  them  now  they  are  dead ;  fore- 
well,  rarewclK  [Exit. 

Enter  Governor,  Mother. 

Gap.  What  si^t  is  this  ?  My  Lodowick  slain ! 
These  arms  of  mine  shall  be  thy  sepulchre. 

Math*  Who  is  tliis  f  My  scm  Mathias  slain ! 
/    Gov^  Oh  Lodowick !  badstthou  perished  bv  the 
I  TuA, 

Wretched  Ferneze  might  have  'venged  thy  death, 
\  Moth*  Thy  son  slow  mine,  and  V\\  revenge  his 


death. 


Y 


Gov.  Look,  Katherine,  look,  thy  son  gave  mine 

these  wounds. 
Moth.  O  leave  to  grieve  me,  I  am  grieved 

enough ! 
Gov.  Oh  that  my  sighs  could  tarn  to  lively 
breath, 
^And  these  my  tears  to  blood,  that  he  might  live. 
Moth.  Who  made  them  enemies  ? 
Goo.  1  know  not,  and  that  grieves  me  most  of 

all. 

Moth.  My  son  loved  thine. 
Oa^.  And  so  did  Lodowick  him. 
Moth.  Lend  me  that  weapdn  that  did  kill  my  son, 
And  it  shall  murder  me. 

Gov.  Nay,  madam,  stay,  that  weapon  was  my 
son's. 
And  on  that  rather  should  Femeze  die. 

Moth.  Hold,  let*s  inquire  the  causers  of  their 
deaths. 
That  we  may  Venge  their  blood  upon  their  heads. 
Gov.  Then  take  them  up,  and  let  them  be  in- 
terred 
Within  one  sacred  monument  of  stone  ; 
Upon  which  altar  I  will  offer  up 
My  daily  sacrifice  of  sighs  and  tear3« 
And  with  my  prayers  pierce  impartial  heAiwns, 
Till  they  the  causers  of  our  smarts, 


Which  forced  their  hands  divide  united  heartsu 
Come,  Katherine,  o|ir  losses  equal  are ; 
Then  of  true  grief  let  us  take  equal  share. 
^  [Exeunt, 

Enter  iTHAMOteE. 

Itha,  Why,  was  there  ever  seen  such  villainy^ , 

so  nently 
Plotted,  and  so  well  performed?  both  held  ia 

band,  and 
Flatly  both  beguiled. 

Enter  AtiiOArt. 

Abig.  Why,  how  now,  Ithamore,  why  langh'st 

thou  so  ? 
Itha.  Oh,  mistress,  ha,  ha,  bi| ! 
.     Abig.  Why,  what  airst  thou?  . 
^ha.  Oh  my  master ! 
Abig.  Ha ! 

Itha,  Oh,  mistress !  I  have  the  bravest,  gravesti 
secret,  subtile. 
Bottle*  nosed  knave  to  my  master,  that  ever  geiH 
tleman  had. 
Abig.  Say,  knave,  why  rail's!  upon  my  father 

thus? 
Itha*  Oh,  my  master  has  the  bravest  policy. 
Abig.  Wherein? 
Itha.  Why,  know  you  not? 
Abig,  ^Vhy,  no. 
Itha,  Know  yon  not  of  Mathias'  and  Don  Lo« 

dowick's  disaster? 
Abig,  No,  what  was  it  ? 
It/uL,  Why,  the  devil  invented  a  challenge  ray 
master  wrir  it. 
And  I  carried  it,  first  to  Lodowick,  and  imprimis 

to  Mathias; 
And  then  they  met,  as  the  story  says, 
In  doleful  wise  they  ended  botn. their  days. 
Abig*  And  was  my  father  furtherer  of  dieir 

deaths  ? 
Itha.  Am  I  Ithamore  ? 
Abig.  Yes. 
Itha.  So  sure  did  your  father  write,  and  I  carry 

the  challenge. 
Abig,  Well,  Ithamore,  let  me  request  thee  this; 
Go  to  the  new-made  nunnery,  and  inquire 
For  any  of  the  friars  of  St  Jaques, 
And  say,  I  pray  them'  come  and  spcdt  with  me. 
Itha.  I  pray,  mistress,  will  you  answer  om  one 

question  ? 
Abig^  Welt,  sirrah,  whatis't? 
Itha.  A  very  feeling  one :— *Uave  not  the  nmit 

finft  apnrt 

With  th^  friars  now  and  then  ? 
Ahig.  Go  to,  sirrah  sauce,  is  this  your  question  ? 

get  you  gone. 
Itha,  I  will,  forsooth,  mtstressj  [Exit* 

Abig.  Hard-hearted  father,  unkind  Barabas; 

Was  this  the  pursuit  of  iby  policy  ? 


/ 


**  TtttfilUmt    I,  <•  brave  fdlowi. 
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To  make  me  shew  them  favoor  severally. 
That  by  my  favour  they  should  both  be  slaia ! 
Admit  thou  lorest  not  Lodowick  for  his  sin. 
Yet  Don  Matbias  ne*er  ofi(>nded  thee ; 
But  thou  wert  set  upon  extrpnie  revenge. 
Because  the  prior  diftpos»est  chee  once, 
Afid  couldst  not  venftc  it,  but  upon  his  son; 
Nor  on  his  son,  but  bv  Mathiar  means ; 
Nor  on  Mathias,  but  by  murdering  roe : 
But  I  perceive  there  is  no  love  on  earth, 
Pity  in  Jews,  nor  piety  in  Turks. — 
But  here  comes  cursed  Ithamore  with  the  friar. 

Enter  Itbamore  and  Friar. . 

Friar.  VlrgOf  talve, 

Jtha.  When  duck  you? 

Abig,   Welcome,  grave  friar.— Ithamcre,  be- 
gone.—  [Exit. 
Know,  holy  sir,  I  am  bold  to  solicit  thee. 

Friar,  \Vhereiii? 

Abig.  To  get  me  be  admitted  for  a  nun. 

Friar.  Why,  Abigail,  it  is  not  yet  long  ance 
That  1  did  labour  thy  admission, 
And  then  thou  didst  not  like  that  holy  life. 

Abig.  Theu  were  my  thoughts  so  frail  and  ud- 
confirmed. 
And  I  was  chained  to  follies  of  the  world; 
But  now  eipenencc,  purchased  with  grief. 
Has  made  me  see  the  difference  of  things. 
My  sinful  soul,  alas  I  hath  paced  too  long 
The  fatal  labyrinth  of  misbelief, 
Far  from  the  Son,  thnt  gives  etcTnal  life: 

Friar.  Who  taught  thee  this? 

Abig.  The  abbess  of  the  house. 
Whose  zealous  admonitinn  I  embrace : 
Oh  therefore,  Jacoino,  let  me  be  one. 
Although  unworthy,  of  that  sisterhood. 

Friar.  Abigail,  I  will ;  but  see  thou  change  no 
more, 
For  that  will  be  most  heavy  to  thy  souL 

Abig.  That  was  my  father's  fault. 

Friar.  Thy  faiher*b !  how  ? 

Abig.  Nay,  you  shall  pardon  me. — Oh,  Barabas, 
Though  thou  deservest  hardly  nt  ray  hands. 
Yet  never  shall  these  lips  bewray  thy  life. 

Friar.  Come,  shall  we  go  ? 

Abig.  My  doty  waits  on  you.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Barabas,  reading  a  Letter. 

Bar.  What,  Abigail,  become  a  nun  again  ? 
False  and  unkind ;  what,  hast  tliou  lost  thy  father? 
And  all'unknown,  and  unconstrained  of  me, 
Art  thou  again  got  to  the  nunnery  ?      ^ 
Now  here  she  writes,  and  wills  me  to  repent. 
Ilepentance?  Spurca:  what  portendctli *^  this? 
1  fear  she  knows— 'lis  so — of  my  device 
Jn  Don  Mathins'  and  Lodowick's  deaths: 
If  so,  'tis  time  that  it  be  seen  into ; 


For  she  tiiat  varies  from  me  in 

Gives  great  presumption  that  she  lores 

Or,  loving,  doth  dislike  of  something  done. 

Enter  Ithamor£. 


But  who  comes  here  ?  Oh,  Ithamore,  oomenev; 
Come  near,  my  love,  come  near;  thy  master^s liiie, 
My  trubty  servant,  nay,  my  second  Life ; 
For  I  have  now  no  hope  but  even  in  thee  ; 
And  on  that  hope  my  happiness  is  built. 
When  saw'st  thou  Abigail  ? 

It  ha.  ToKlay. 

Bar.  With  whom  ? 

Itka.  A  friar. 

Bar.  A  fnar !  false  vilUin,  he  hath  done  the 
deed. 

I/ka.  How,  sir? 

Bar.  Why,  made  mine  Abigail  a  nan. 

Itha.  That*i>  no  lye,  (or  she  sent  me  for  hiau 

Bar.  Oh,  unhappy  day, 
False,  credulous  inconstant  Abigml ! 
Dut  let  them  go :  and,  Ithamore,  from  henoe 
Ne'er  shall  she  grieve  me  more  with  her  disgrace; 
Ne'er  shall  she  live  to  inherit  ought  of  mine. 
Be  blest  of  me,  nor  come  within  my  gates^ 
'*But  perish  underneath  my  bitter  curse, 
I  Like  Cain  by  Adam,  for  his  brother's  death. 

Itha.  Oh,  master 

Bar.  Ithamore,  intreat  not  for  her,  I  am  movedt 
And  she  is  hateful  to  my  soul  and  me: 
And  least  thou  yield  to  this  that  I  intreat, 
I  cannot  think  but  that  thou  hatest  my  life. 

Itha.  Who,  I,  master?  Why,  I'll  run  to  some 
rock|  and 
Throw  myself  headlong  into  the  sea ;  why.  Til  dt 

any 
Thing  for  your  sweet  sake. 

Bar.  Oh,  trusty  Ithamore !  no  servant,  bot  oif 
friend ; 
I  here  adopt  thee  for  mine  only  heir; 
All  that  I  have  is  thine  when  i  am  dead, 
Aud  whilst  I  live  use  ha'.f ;  spend  as  myself:' 
Here,  take  my  keys,  Til  give  them  thee'anoo : 
Go  bu)  thee  garments ;  but  thou  shalt  not  Waat: 
Only  know  this,  thjit  thus  thou  art  to  do : 
But  first  go  fetch  me  in  the  pot  of  rice 
That  for  our  supper  stands  upon  the  fire. 

Itha*  I  hold  my  bead  my  master's  hoi^rv  :->! 
go,  sir.  [Exii. 

^  Bar.  Thus  every  villain  ambles  after  wealch| 
Although  he  ne'er  be  richer  than  in  hope : 
But  hush't. 


Enter  Ithamore  with  the  Pot. 

Itha,  Here  'tis,  master. 

Bar.  Well  said,  Ithamore.    What,  bast  tboc 
brought 
The  ladle  with  thee  too? 


*^  Portendetlt^Tht  4to  reads  jirctoublA. 
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Ithtu  Yesy  sir;  the  proverb  says,  he  that  eats 
with  the  devil 
Had  need  of  a  long  spoon  '^  I  have  brought  you 
a  ladle. 
Bar,  Very  well,  Ithamore ;  then  now  be  secret, 
.And,  for  thy  sake,  whom  I  so  dearly  loye, 
^oiv  shalt  thou  see  the  deaih  of  Ahif^tl, 
wTbnt  thou  may'st  freely  live  to  be  my  heir. 
^    It  ha.  Why,  master,  will  you  poison  her  with 

mess  of  rice 
Porridge? — that  will  preserve  life,  make  her  round 

aud  plump, 
And  batten  *'  more  than  you  are  aware. 

Bar,  Aye,  but,  Ithamore,  seest  Ihou  this  f 
It  is  a  precious  powder,  that  I  bought 
Of  an  Italian  in  Ancona  once, 
Whose  operation  is  to  bind,  infect. 
And  poison  deeply ;  yet  not  appear 
lu  forty  hours  after  it  is  ta*eo. 
\  Itha.  How,  master? 

Bar,  Thus,  Ithamore. 
This  Even  they  use  in  Malta  here  (*tis  called 
Saint  Jaques'  Even,)  and  then,  1  say,  they  use 
To  send  their  ahns  unto  the  nunneries : 
Among  the  rest  bear  this,  and  i>et  it  there; 
There's  a  dark  entry  where  they  take  it  in, 
Where  they  must  neither  see  the  messenger, 
Nor  make  enquiry  who  hath  sent  it  them. 
liha.  How  so  ? 

Bar,  Belike  there  is  some  ceremony  in't. 
There,  Ithamore,  must  thou  go  place  this  pot  i^'* 
Stay,  let  me  spice  it  first. 

Itha.  Pray  do,  and  let  roe  help  you,  master. — 

Pray  let  me  taste  first. 
Bar,  Pr'ythee  do.    What  say'st  thou  now  ? 
Itha.  Troth,  master,  I'm  loth  such  a  pot  of  pot- 
tage should  be  spoiled. 
Bar.  PciCce,  Ithamore,  'tis  better  so  than  spared. 
Assure  thyself  thou  shalt  have  broth  by  the  eye.^ 
My  purse,  my  coffer,  and  myself  is  thine, 
Itha.  Well,  master,  I  go. 
Bar.  Stay,  first  let  roe  stir  it,  Ithamore. 
As  fatal  be  it  to  her  as  the  draught 
Of  which  great  Alexander  drunk,  and  died  ; 
And  with  her  let  it  work  like  Borgia's  wine. 
Whereof  his  sire,  the  pope,  was  poisoned. 
In  few,  the  blood  of  Hydra,  Lerna's  banc^ 
The  juice  of  Uel»on,**  and  Cocy  tus'  breathy 
And  all  the  poisons  of  the  Stygian  pool. 
Break  from  the  fiery  kingdom,  and  in  this 


Vomit  vour  venom,  and  invenom  her. 
That,  ifke  a  fiend,  hath  left  her  father  thus  !, 

Itha.  What  a  blessing  has  he  giveo't  I  was  ever 
pot  of 
Rice  porridge  so  sauc't !  What  shall  I  do  with  it? 

Bar,  Oh,  my  sweet  Ithamore,  go  set  it  down, 
And  come  again  so  soon  as  thou  hast  done. 
For  I  have  other  business  for  thee. 

Itha,  Here's  a  drench  to  poison  a  whole  stable 
of 
Flanders  mares;  1*11  carry  it  to  the  nuns  with  a 
powder. 

Bar.  And  the  horse  pestilence  to  boot ;  away. 

Itha.  I  am  gone. 
Pay  me  my  wages,  for  my  work  is  done.      [Exit, 

Bar,  I'll  pay  thee  with  a  vengeance,  Ithamore. 

Enter  Gaoemory  Del  Bosco,  KnightSt  Baihaw, 

Gov,  Welcome,  great  Bashaw  ;  how  fares  Ca- 
Ivmath  ? 
What  wind  drives  you  thus  into  Malta  road  ? 
Bash,  The  wind  that  bloweth  all  the  world  be* 
sides, 
Desire  of  gold. 

Gov*  Desire  of  gold,  great  sir  ?    * 
That's  to  be  gotten  in  the  Western  Inde : 
In  Malta  are  no  golden  minerals. 

Bath,  To  you  of  Malta  thus  saith  Calymath  *. 
/The  time  you  took  for  recite  is  at  hand ; 
:  For  the  performance  of  your  promise  past, 
'And  for  the  tribute-menev  I  am  sent. 
\    G(n,  Bashaw,  in  brie^  shalt  have  no  tribute 

here. 
Nor  shall  the  heathens  live  upon  our  spoil : 
First  will  we  raze  the  city  walls  ourselves. 
Lay  waste  the  island,  hew  the  temples  down. 
And,  shipping  oflf  our  goods  to  Sicily, 
Open  an  entrance  for  the  wasteful  sea. 
Whose  billows,  beating  the  resistless  b^nks, 
Shall  overflow  it  with  their  refluence. 

BoMh.  Well,  governor,  since  thou  hast  broke 
the  league 
By  flat  denial  of  the  promised  tribute. 
Talk  not  of  razing  down  your  city  walls ; 
You  shall  not  ne^  trouble  yourselves  so  far. 
For  Selim  Calymath  shall  come  himself. 
And  with  brass  bullets  batter  down  your  ^,wer% 
And  turn  proud  Malta  to  a  wilderness^ 


^  TeM^  tlTy  ike  proverb  »ajfty  he  that  eais  with  iht  devil 

Had  need  of  a  long  spoen. — See  note  30  to  Grim  the  Cottier  of  Croydon, 

^^  Batiett—i.  e,  thrive^  grow  fat.     See  note  on  Hamlet,  edition  1718,  VoL  X.  p.  S29.     S. 

^^*  Pot — The  4to  reads  pUty  which  however  may  be  right.  He  perhajis  means  to  call  the  pot  nplot 
on  his  daughter's  life.   ^ 

**  jiuure  thyself  thou  ekalt  have  broth  by  the  ej^— Perhaps  he  means,  thou  ihalt  tos  bow  the  broth  that 
is  detigaed  for  thee  is  made,  that  no  muchievoos  ingredients  enter  its  composition.  The  passage  is  how* 
ever  obscure.    S. 

^9  The  jHi€§  ofHohmt-^.  «•  either  htnbme  or  tkwy*  The  latter  was  antieotly  esteemed  to  be  poison* 
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For  these  iotoletBhle  wroo^i  of  jours; 

And  so  farcivell. 

Gov.  Fsrewell: 
And  now,  vou  men  of  Malta,  look  about, 
And  i€C*s  provide  to  welcome  Calymath  t 
Cloae  your  port-culUae,'^  ^^''■'l^c  your ' 
And  as  you  profitably  take  up  aniM» 
So  now  courageously  encounter  tbem ; 
For  by  this  answer  broken  is  the  league. 
And  itou|£ht  is  to  be  looked  for  now  but  wars^ 
And  nought  to  us  more  wciooine  is  than  wars. 

[Exeuni. 

Enter  two  Fruir$, 

1  Friar.  Oh  brother,  brother,  all^he  nuns  are 
sick, 
And  physic  will  not  help  them ;  they  must  die. 
9  Friftr.  The  abbess  sent  for  me  to  be  coo- 
fest: 
Oh  what  a  sad  confession  will  there  be ! 

1  IViar.  And  so  did  fair  Maria  tend  for  me: 
I'll  to  her  lodging ;  hereabouts  she  lies.     [£jnY. 

Emitr  Amo^iju 

8  Friar,  What,  all  dead  sare  only  AbigaU  ? 

J,Ih^.  And  I  shall  die  too^  for  I  fed  death 
coming. 
Where  is  the  friar  that  conversed  with  me? 

S  Friar,  Oh  he  is  gone  to  see  the  other  nuas. 

Abig,  I  sent  for  him,  but  seeing  you  araoome. 
Be  you  mt  ghostly  father:  and  first  know, 
That  in  this  house  I  lived  religiously. 
Chaste  and  devout,  much  sorrowing  for  my  liiis : 
But  ere  I  came 

«  Fri(tr.  What  then? 

Abig,  I  did  ofiend  high  fieaven  ko  grievously, 
As  I  am  almost  desperate  for  my  sins; 
And  one  ofience  torments  me  more  than  all ; 
You  knew  Mathias  and  Don  Lodowick? 

2  Fnar.  Yes,  what  of  them  ? 

Abig.  My  father  did  cootract  me  to  *em  -both : 


Fifbk  to  0011  l4»dowick«  hinl  never  levied ; 
Mathias  was  the  man  that  I  held  dear. 
And  for  hb  aake  did  I  become  a  mm. 

S  Friar,  So ;  sa  v  bow  was  their  end  f 

Jkig.  BoUs  jeaious  of  jbj  love,  eavied 
other: 
And  by  my  fatfaei^s  practice^  which  b  tbere 
Set  down  at  Uug^  the  giUants  were  bodi 
'  %  Friar.  Oh  monstrous  villainy ! 

Ahig.  To  work  my  peace,  this  I  oonfeas  t» 
thee; 
Reveal  it  not,  for  then  my  father  dies. 

8  F^iar.  Know,  that  ooofessioo  OMMk  not  lie 
revealed. 
The  canon  law  forbids  it,  and  the  priest 
That  makes  it  known,  being  d^grailed  firat. 
Shall  be  condenmed,  and  then  sent  to  the  fife. 

Abig.  So  I  have  heard;  pray  theielbce  kecpk 
dose. 
Death  seizeth  on  my  heart :  ah,  gentle  frivv 
Convert  my  father,  that  be  may  be  saved  I 
And  witness  that  I  die  a  Christiaa.  [XUcl 

8  JHor.  Aye,  and  a  vii^  too,  that  grieves 
me  most: 
But  I  roust  to  the  Jew,  and  exclaim  on  him. 
And  make  bim  stand  in  fear  of  me. 

Enter  frit  Friar. 

1  Friar.  Oh,  brother,  all  the  nuas  are  dead; 

let's  bury  iheok 
t  jFraar.  First  help  to  bury  this ;  then  go  mkk 

me 
Aad  help  me  to  exclaim  against  the  Jew. 
1  Friar.  Whv,  what  ha*  he  done  ? 
8  Fy*Mir.  A  thing  that  makies  me  tmoUe  to 

unfold. 

1  Friar.  What,  lias  he  crucified  a  child  ?  '^ 

2  Friar.  No,  but  a  worse  thing ;  'twas  told  me 

in  shrift. 
Thou  know*sc  'tis  death  and  if  it  be  reveaM. 
Come  let's  away.  [Eseami, 


'^  Port'^uUiit-^"  A  falling  gate  or  door,  to  let  down,  to  keep  eneoiirs  from,  or  keep  then  in  a  city.** 
Blount. 

^'  Basititka^BtaWlikt  are  large  |rierc«  of  ordnance. 

3*  Wkal,  has  he  crucified  a  chili  f-  lu  4)ttceB  klisabeth's  time  no  Jews  rrsided  in  >:nglaBds  and  Ike 
prejodicefe  entertained  against  that  pencouied  people  seem  to  have  been  kept  up  by  every  artiice  which 
eithi*r  reli|^ion  or  policy  could  inyeot.  The  suge  also  contiihuird  its  assiuaoce  to  establish  Ibegeneml 
odium ;  oo  characters  ficeming  to  afibrd  more  satisfaction  to  the  audience  than  this  of  the  Jew  of  Malta^  and 
Khaki'speare  s  Jew  of  Venice.  U'iih  respect  lo  the  particular  charge  against  the  Jews,  mentioned  in  the 
text,  it  probably,  as  Dr  Percy  says,  never  happened  in  a  sin^^le  Instance  :  **  For  if  we  consider,** as  that 
writer  observes,  **  on  the  one  hand,  the  Ignorance  and  superstition  of  the  times  when  rach  stories  took 
their  rise,  the  vimlctit  pnjudiccs  of  the  monks  who  record  them,  and  the  eagerness  with  which  they 
would  be  catched  up  by  the  barbarous  populace  as  a  pretence  for  pluAder;  on  the  other  hand,  the  great 
danger  incurred  by  the  perpetrators,  and  the  inadequate  motives  they  could  have  to  excite  tbem  to  a 
crime  of  sd  much  horror:  we  may  reasonably  conclude  the  whole  charge  to  \^  groundless  and  malici- 
ous.* —See  Percy  *s  Heliqua^  vot  i.  p.  38.  Tovey,  in  his  AngUa  Judaica,  has  given  the  several  instances 
which  are  upon  record,  uf  these  chaiges  against  the  Jews;  which  be  observes  they  were  never  accwed 
of,  bat  at  such  times  as  the  lung  WM  manifestly  in  great  want  of  money. "  •  ^ 
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ACT  IV. 


J 


Enter  Bababas^  Ithamore. 

[Belblwithin. 

Bar,  There  is  no  music  to  a  Christianas  knell ; 
How  sweet  the  bells  ring,  now  the  nuns  are  dead» 
Tbsit  sound  at  other  times  like  tinkers'  pans ! 
I  was  afraid  the  poison  had  not  wrought. 
Or  though  it  wrought,  it  would  have  done  ao 

good; 
For  ererj  year  they  swell,  and  yet  they  live ; 
Now  all  are  dead,  not  one  remaius  alive. 

It  ha.  That's  brave,  master;  but  think  yon  it 

will  not  be  known  ? 
Bar,  How  can  it,  if  we  two  be  secret  ? 
Jtha,  For  my  part,  fear  vou  not. 
Bar.  Vd  cut  thy  throat,  if  I  did. 
Jtha,  And  reason  too; 
But  here's  a  royal  monastry  hard  by; 
Good  master,  fet  me  poison  all  the  monks. 
Bar.  Thou  shalt  not  need,  for,  now  the  nuns 
are  dead. 
They'll  die  with  grief.  \ 

liha.  Do  you  not  sorrow  for  your  daughter's 
death? 
V  Bar,  No,  but  I  grieve  because  she  lived  so  long 
^D  Hebrew  bom,  and  would  become  a  Christian. 

Caiho  diabola, 

Buter  the  two  Wriars, 

liha,  Liook,  look,  master,  here  come  two  reli- 
gious caterpillars. 

Bar,  I  smelt  them  ere  they  came. 

Jtha,  God-a-mercY  nose ;  come,  let's  begone. 

9  Friar.  Stay,  wicked  Jew ;  repent,  I  say,  and 
stay. 

1  Friar,  Thoa  hast  offended,  therefore  must* 
be  damned. 
.  Bar.  I  fear  thej  know  we  sent  the  poisoned 
broth. 

Itha.  And  so  do  I,  master,  therefore  speak  'em 
fair. 

S  Friar.  Barabas,  thou  hast — 

1  Friar.  Aye,  that  thou  hast — 

Bar.  True  1  have  money ;  what  thongh I  have? 

9  F^iar,  Thou  art  a — 

1  Friar,  Aye,  that  thou  art  a — 

Bar.  Wliat  needs  all  this  ?  t  know  I  am  a  Jew. 

9  Friar.  Thy  daughter^ 

1  Friar.  Ay,  thy  daughter—- 

Bar.  Oh,  speak  not  of  her,  then  J  di^  with 
grief. 

$  Friar,  Remember  that—- 

^  Friar,  Aye,  remember  thatT- 


Bar,  I  must  needs  say  that  I  have  been  agoeal 
usurer. 

S  Friar.  Thou  hast  committed— 
f   Bar.  Fornication:  ^ 

But  that  was  in  another  country ; 
And  besides,  the  wench  is  dead. 
.    8  Friar.  Aye,  but,  Barabas,  remember  Mathisf 
and  Don  Lodowick. 

Bar,  Why,  what  of  them? 
I    ft  Friar*  I  will  not  say  that  by  a -forged  cbal- 
\  lenge  they  met. 

1    Bar.  She  has  confest,  and  we  are  both  undone 
Hy  bosom  inmates,  (but  1  must  dissemble.) 

Oh  holy  fnars,  the  burden  of  niy  sins 
JLie  heavy  ou  my  soul ;  then  pray  ^ou  tell  mc^ 
Is't  not  too  late  now  to  turn  Chnstian  ? 
I  have  been  zealous  in  the  Jewish  faith. 
Hard-hearted  to  the  poor,  a  covetous  wretch, 
That  would  tor  lucre  s  sake  have  sold  my  soul. 
A  hundred  for  a  hundred  I  have  ta'en; 
And  now  for  store  of  wealth  may  I  compare 
With  all  the  Jews  in  Malta ;  but  what  is  wealth? 
I  am  a  Jew,  and  therefore  am  I  lost. 
Would  penance  serve  for  this  my  sin, 
1  could  afford  to  whip  myself  to  death. 

Itha,  And  so  could  I ;  but  penance  will  not 
serve. 

Bar.  To  fast,  to  pray,  and  wear  a  shirt  of  hair, 
And  on  my  knees  creep  to  Jerusalem, 
Cellars  of  wine,  and  sollers  '^  full  of  wheats 
WarehoQses  stuft  with  spices  and  with  drugs. 
Whole  chests  of  gold,  in  bullion,  and  in  coin, 
Besides  I  know  not  how  much  weight  in  pearl. 
Orient  and  round,  have  I  within  my  house; 
At  Alexandria,  merchandise  unsold : 
But  jresterday  two  ships  went  from  this  town. 
Their  voyage  will  be  worth  ten  thousand  crowns* 
In  Florence,  Venice,  Antwerp,  liondon,  Seville, 
Frankford,  Lubeck,  Mosco,  and  where  not. 
Have  I  debts  owing;  and  in  most  of  these^ 
Great  sums  of  money  lying  in  the  banco ; 
All  U)u  ril  give  to  some  rehgious  house. 
So  I  may  be  baptized,  and  live  therein. 

1  Friar.  Oh,  good  Barabas,  come  to  our  house. 

S  Friar.  Oh  no^  good  Barabas,  come  to  our 
house; 
And,  Barabas,  you  know 

Bar.  I  know  that  I  have  highly  sinned; 
You  shall  convert  me,  you  sh^l  have  all  my 
wealth* 

1  Friar.  Oh,  Barabas,  their  laws  are  strict 

Bar*  I  knoi»  they  are^  and  I  will  be  with  yon. 


/ 


''  ^Orrt— A  seller  is  a  loft  or  garret*    9ee  Mr  Tyrrwhifs  Glovary  to  Chaacer,  p.  100.    8. 
A  ioUer  is  one  of  the  tedufic^  words  stiU  frcgoently  laed  in  leases,  and  signifies  a  garre^ 
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f  Friar.  They  wear  do  shirts,  and  thej  go 
bare-fi>ot  too. 

Bmr,  Tlien  'tis  not  for  me ;  and  I  am  resolved 
You  shall  confess  me,  and  have  all  raj  goods. 

1  Friar.  Good  Uarnbas,  come  to  nw. 

Bar*  Yoa  see  I  answer  him,  and  yet  he  stays ; 
Bid  him  away,  and  go  you  home  with  me. 

8  Friar.  Til  be  with  you  to  night. 

Bar.  Come  lo  my  house  at  one  o'clock  this 
night. 

1  Friar.  Vou  hear  your  answer,  and  yoa  may 
be  gone. 

f  Friar.  Why  go,  get  yoa  away. 

1  Friar.  I  will  not  po  for  thee. 

S  Friar.  Not,  then  1*1  i  make  thee  go. 

1  Friar.  How,  dost  call  roe  rogue.         [Fi^kt. 

It  ha.  Part  them,  nmstpr,  part  them. 

Bar,  This  is  mere  frailty,  brethren,  he  content 
Fiiar  Bomardino,  go  you  with  Ithamore. 

Itka.  You  know  my  mind,  let  me  alone  with 
him ; 
Why  does  he  go  to  thy  hooM^ ;  let  him  be  gone. 

Bar.  ril  give  him  something,  and  so  stop  his 
mouth. 

[Exeunt  Itbamork  and  Friar. 
I  never  heard  of  any  man  but  he 
Maligned  the  order  of  the  Jaaitines : 
But  do  you  think  that  I  believe  bis  words? 
Why,  brotlicr,  you  converted  Abigaii ; 
And  I  am  bound  in  charity  to  lequite  it, 
And  so  I  ^>iil ;  oh  Jacomo,  fail  not,  but  come. 

Friar.  Dut  Barabaa,  who  shall  be  your  god- 
fathers? 
For  presently  you  fhall  he  shrived.  '♦ 

Bar.  Marry,  the  Turk  shall  be  one  of  my  god- 
fathers ; 
But  not  a  word  to  any  of  your  convent 

Friar.  I  warrant  ihee,  Barabas.  [Exit. 

Bar.  So,  now  the  fear  is  past,  and  I  am  safe  : 
For  he  that  siirived  her  is  within  my  house ; 
What  if  I  murdered  hhn  ere  Jacomo  comes  ? 
Now  I  have  such  a  plot  for  both  their  lives. 
As  never  Jew  nor  Christian  knew  the  like. 
One  turned  my  daughter,  therefore  he  shall  die; 
The  other  knows  enou|;h  to  have  my  life. 
Therefore  'tis  not  requisite  he  should  live. 
But  are  not  both  these  wise  men,  to  suppose 
That  I  will  leave  my  house,  my  poods,  and  all, 
To  fast  and  be  well  whipt  ?  iVl  none  of  that. 
Now,  Friar  Barnardino,  I  come  to  you ; 
I'll  feast  yon,  lodge  you,  give  you  fair  words, 

And  after  that,  I  and  my  trusty  Turk 

No  more,  but  ^:  it  must  and  shall  be  done. 
Ithamore,  tell  roe,  is  the  Friar  asleep  ? 

Enter  Ithamore. 

Ilka.  Ves ;  and  T  know  not  what  the  reason  is, 
Po  what  I  can  he  will  not  strip  himself. 


Nor  go  to  bed,  but  sleeps  in  his  own  doches; 
I  fear  me  be  mistrusts  what  we  intend. 
Bar.  No,  'tis  an  order  which  the  friars 


Yet  if  he  knew  our  meanings,  could  he  'scape? 


Itka.  No,  none  can  hear  him,  cry  be  ne'er 

loud. 

Bar.  Why  true^  therefore  did  I  place  \um 
there; 
The  other  chambers  open  towards  the  street. 
Itka.  You  loiter,  roaster,  wherefore  stay  we 
thus? 
Oh  how  I  long  to  see  him  shake  his  heels. 

Bar.  Come  on,  sirrah,  off  with  your  gjinfl^ 
make  a  handsome  ooose; 
Friar  awake. 
Friar.  What  do  yoo  mean  to  strangle  me  ? 
Itka.  Yes,  'cause  you  use  to  confess. 
Bar.  Blame  not  os,  but  the  proverb^  ooofett 
and  be  hanged; 
Pali  hard. 

Friar.  What,  will  yon  save  my  life  ? 

Bar.  Pull  hard,  1  say;  you  would  have  had 

my  goods. 
Itka.  Aye,  and  our  lives  too;  therefore  poB 
amain. 
*Tis  neatly  done,  sir,  here's  no  print  at  alL 
Bar.  Tlien  is  it  as  it  should  be ;  take  hios  op. 
Itka.  Nay,  master,  be  ruled  by  me  a  little;  wo, 
let  him  lean 
Upon  his  staff;  excellent !  he  stands  as  if  be  were 
begging  of  bacon. 
Bar.  Who  woold  not  think  but  that  this  fiiar 
lived? 
What  time  a  night  is't  now,  sweet  Ithamore  f 
Itka.  Towards  one. 

Bar.  Then  will  not  Jaooroo  be  long  from  hence. 
[Exeunt  Barabas  at^  IrHAMoaf. 

Enter  Jacomo. 

Jar.  This  is  the  hour  wherein  I  shall  proceed : 
Oh  happy  hour,  wherein  I  shall  convert 
An  infidel,  and  bring  his  gold  into  our  treasury. 
But  soft,  is  nut  this  Bamardine  ?  it  is. 
And,  understanding  I  should  come  this  way. 
Stands  here  a  purpose,  meaning  me  some  wrong. 
And  intei cept  ray  going  to  the  Jew,    Bamardine  ! 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  ?  £ou  think'st  I  see  thee  not; 
Away,  I*d  wish  thee,  and  let  me  go  by : 
No,  wilt  thou  not?  nay,  then  Fll  force  my  way; 
And  see,  a  staff  stands  ready  for  the  purpose: 
As  thou  likest  tlmt,  stop  me  another  time. 

[Strika  him,  ke/ulii. 

Enter  Barabas  and  Ithamore. 

Bar.  Why,  liow  now,  Jacomo,  what  bast  thou 

done? 
Jac.  Why  stricken  him  that  wooM  hare  strud^ 

at  me. 


'*  Skrived^t  e.  coofcsed* 
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Bar.  Who  is  it?  Bornaidine?  now  out»  alas, 

he  is  slain. 
liha.  Aye,  master,  he  is  slain ;  look  how  his 
brains  drop  out  on's  nose. 
>     Jac    Good  sirs^  I  have  don't ;    but  nobody 

knows  it  but 
'  You  two ;  I  may  escape. 

^Bar.  So  migfit  my  man  and  I  hang  with  you 

for  company. 
Iiha»  No,  let  us  bear  him  to  the  magistrates. 
Jac,  Good  Barabas,  let  me  go. 
JBar.  No,  pardon  me,  the  law  mast  have  his 
course: 
I  must  be  forced  to  give  in  evidence, 
That,  being  importuned  by  this  Bamardine 
To  be  a  Christian,  I  shut  him  out. 
And  there  he  sat:  now  I,  to  keep  my  word, 
And  give  my  goods  and  substance  to  your  iioase, 
Was  up  thus  early,  with  intent  to  go 
Unto  your  friary,  because  you  staid. 

ItAa.  Fie  upon  them!  master,  will  you  turn 
Christian,  when 
Holy  friars  turn  devils,  and  murder  one  another  ? 
Air,  No,  for  this  example  TU  remain  a  Jew : 
Heaven  bless  me ;  what,  a  friar  a  murderer ! 
When  shall  you  see  a  Jew  commit  the  like  f 
Itha.  Why,  a  Turk  could  have  done  no  more. 
Bar,  To-morrow  is  the  sessions;  you  shall  to  it. 
Come,  Ithamore,  let's  help  to  take  him  hence. 
Jac,  Villains,  I  am  a  sacred  person,  touch  me 

not. 
Bar,  The  law  shall  touch  you,  we'll  but  lead 
you,  we : 
'Xas,  I  cottid  weep  at  your  calamity. 
Take  in  tlie  staff  too^  for  that  must  be  shewn : 
Law  wills  that  each  particular  be  known. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Courtezan  and  Philia  Borzo. 

Cour,  Philia  Borzo^  didst  thou  meet  with  Itha- 
more ^ 

P.  Bor.  I  did. 

Cour,  And  didst  thou  deliver  my  letter? 

P.  Bor,  1  did. 

Cour.  And  what  thmkest  thou,  will  he  come  ? 

P.  Bor,  I  think  so,  and  yet  1  cannot  tell ;  for, 
at  the  reading  of  the  letter,  he  looked  like  a  man 
of  another  world. 

Cour.  Why  so? 

P.  Bor,  That  such  a  base  slave  as  he,  should 
be  saluted  by  such  a  tall  man  as  I  am,  from  such 
a  beautiful  dame  as  you. 

Cour,  And  what  said  ht  ? 


P.  Bor,  Not  a  wise  word,  only  gave  rae  a  niiK^ 
as  who  should  say,  is  it  even  so  ?  and  so  I  left  him, 
being  driven  to  a  nonplus  at  the  critical  aspect  of 
my  terrible  countenance. 

Cour,  And  where  didst  meet  him  ? 

P.  Bor.  Upon  mine  own  freehold,  within  forty 
foot  of  the  gallows,  conning  his  neck-verse,'^  I 
take  it,  looking  of  a  friar^s  execution,  whom  I  sa- 
luted'with  an  old  hempen  proverb,  Hodie  tibi^ 
eras  mihi,  and  so  I  left  him  to  the  mercy  of  tha 
hangman ;  but  the  exercise  being  done,  see  where 
he  comes. 

Enter  Itqauore. 

Itha.  I  never  knew  a  man  take  his  death  so 
patiently  as  this  friar;  he  was  ready  to  leap  off 
ere  the  halter  was  about  his  neck ;  and  when  the 
hangman  had  put  on  his  hempen  tippet,  he  made 
such  haste  to  his  prayers,  as  if  he  had  had  ano- 
ther cure  to  serve :  well,  go  whitljcr  he  wiJl|  rU 
be  none  of  his  followers  in  haste : 
And,  now  I  think  on't,  going  to  the  execution,  m 

fellow 
Met  rae  with  a  mustachios  ^^  like  a  raven^s  wingp 

and 
A  dagger  with  a  hilt  like  a  warming>pan,  and  lie 
Gave  me  a  letter  from  one  madam  iJcllamira, 
Saluting  me  in  such  sort,  a«  if  he  meant  to  make 
Clean  my  boots  with  his  lips;  the  effect  was,  tliac 
I  should  come  to  her  house ;  I  wonder  what  the 

reason  is ; 
It  may  be  she  sees  more  in  me  than  I  can  ^d  ta 
Myself:  for  she  writes  further,  that  she  loves  taM 
Ever  since  she  saw  me;  and  who  would  not  re* 

quite  such 
Love  ?  here's  her  house,  and  here  she  comes,  and 

now 
Would  I  were  gone !  I  am  not  worthy  to  look 
upon  her. 
P.  Bor,  This  is  the  gentleman  you  writ  to. 
liha.  Gentleman  !  he  flouts  me ;  what  gentry 
can  be  in  a  Turk  of  ten  pence  ?  I'll  be  gone. 
Cour.  Is't  not  a  sweet-faced  youth,  Philia? 
Itha,  Again,  sweet  youth !  did  not  you,  sir, 
bring  the  sweet  youth  a  letter? 

P.  Bor.  I  did,  sir,  and  from  this  gentlewoman, 
who,  as  myself,  and  the  rest  ol  the  family,  stand 
or  fall  at  your  service. 

CottT.  Though  woman's  modesty  should  hale  ma 
back, 
I  can  withhold  no  longer:  welcome,  sweet  love. 
Itha.  Now  am  I  clean,  or  rather  foully  out  of 
the  way. 


3'  Neck  oerM— At  the  time  when  the  ceremony  of  readmg  was  one  of  the  forms  osed  in  courts  of  jus- 
tire,  to  determine  whether  a  person  was  entitled  to  the  benefit  of  clergy,  is  was  usual  to  upeo  the  book 
at  a  particular  place,  and  the  criminal  read  the  words  miserert  mei  Deus,  which,  from  being  used  constant* 
ly  upon  this  occabioo,  were  denominated  the  nMck-verM* 

^^  Mtutaehi9t^Tht  4to  reads  muscAatoes, 
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CcMm  Whither fo  toon? 
lihtL  III  to  steal  soQM  monej  from  my  nuHler^ 
To  make  me  bandflouie :  pray  pankm  mo, 
I  moat  go  see  a  ship  diaebargedA 

Omr,  Can'st  tfaoa  ba  to  nitidiid  to  leave  me 

that? 
P.  B&r,  And  je  did  hot  know  how  the  loves 

Tno»sir. 
Ithth  Nay,  I  care  not  how  ranch  the  loves  me ; 
Sweet  Bdlamira,  woold  I  had  my  matter's  wealth 
for  thy  sake. 
P.  Bor.  And  yon  can  have  it^  ^r,  and  if  yoo 

please. 
liktu   ift  were  above  ground  I  ooold,  and 
would  have  it : 
Bnt  he  hides  and  buries  it  up,  as  partridge  do 
Their  e^g^  under  the  earth. 

P.  Bur.  And  Wt  not  possible  to  find  it  out  ? 

lika.  By  no  means  possible. 

Covr.  what  shall  we  do  with  this  base  villain 

then? 
P.  Bor.  Let  me  alone,  do  but  speak  him  fair  i 
Bnt  you  know  some  secrets  of  the  Jew,  which,  if 

diey  were 
Revealed,  would  do  him  harm. 

Itho,  Aye,  and  such  as go  to,  no  more, 

ni  make  him  send  me  half  he  has,  and  glad 
He  'scapes  so  too.    Pton  and  ink : 
1*11  write  unto  him;  vrell  liave  money  strait 
P.  Bcr,  Send  for  a  hundred  crowns  at  least. 

[He  mritei, 
BAa.  Ten  hundred  thousand  crowns^ — master 

Btrabas. 
P.  Bor,  Write  not  so  submissively,  but  threaten 

him. 
Mo,  Sirrah,  Barabas,  tend  me  a  hundred 

crowns* 
P.  Bor.  Put  in  two  hundred,  at  least. 
Itha,  I  charge  thee  send  me  three  hundred  by 
this  bearer,  and  this 
Shall  be  vour  warrant ;  if  you  do  not,  no  more, 
hut  to. 
P.  Bor.  Tell  him  yoo  will  confett. 
Itha,  Otherwise  rll  confest  all.    Vanish,  and 

return  in  n  twinkle. 
P.  Bor,  Let  me  alone.  111  use  him  in  his  kind. 

[EjU. 
Ithn,  Hang  him,  Jew ! 
Cour,  Notv,  gentle  Ithamore,  lie  in  my  lap. 
Where  are  my  maids  ?  provide  a  running  oanquet ; 
Send  to  the  merchant,  bid  him  bring  me  silks; 
Shall  Ithamore,  my  love,  i;o  in  such  rags? 
Itka,  And  bid  the  jeweller  come  hither  too. 


CoMT.  I  haveno  hutliand,  tweet,  Vtlhamny  thee. 

Itko.  Content ;  but  we  will  leave  thia  paltrr 
land. 
And  sail  from  hence  to  Greece,  to  lovely  Greece; 
111  be  thy  Jason,  thou  ray  golden  fleece; 
Where  painted  carpets  oer  the  meads  are  hnri'd. 
And  Bacchus'  vineyards  over^read  the  worUi  ^ 
Where  woods  and  fbrests  go  in  goodly  grac«^ 
III  be  Adonis,  thou  shalt  be  Love  s  QoeeiK. 
l%e  meads,  the  orchards,  and  the  primrose  Iftaes^ 
Instead  of  sedge  and  reed,  bear  sngtr  ranee  s 
Thou  in  those  groves,  by  Dis  ahove, 
Shalt  Hoe  with  mt^  and  be  my  hoeJ^ 
.    Cour,  Whither  will  I  not  go  with  gentle 
more? 


Emier  Philia  Boi 

IMe.  How  now  I  hast  thou  the  gqM? 

P;  Bor.  Yet. 

Itha,  But  came  it  freely;  cBd  the  cow  ffte 
down  her  milk  freriy? 

P.  Bor.  At  reading  of  the  letter,  he  stared  and 
ttamned,  and  turned  aside;  1  took  himbytlie 
beard,  and  looked  upon  him  tlies ;  told  hna  he 
were  bett  to  tend  it :  then  he  hugged  and  emfamMi 
me. 

Itha,  Rather  for  fear  than  love. 

P.  Bor,  Then,  like  a  Jew^  he  laughed  aiid  jeei^ 
ed,  and  told  me  he  loved  me  for  yoor  sake,  aod 
said  what  a  faithfal  servant  you  had  beeo» 

Itha,  The  more  villain  he  to  keep  me  thus: 
Here's  goodly  'parel,  is  there  not? 

P.  Bor,  To  conclude,  he  geve  me  ten  crowns. 

Itha,  But  ten !  Ill  not  leave  him  worth  a  grey 
groat ;  give  me  a  ream  of  paper,  vrell  have  a 
kinedom  of  gold  for^. 
,  P.  Bor.  Write  for  Bve  hundred  crowna. 

Itha.  Sirrah,  Jew,  as  you  love  your  lafc^  tead 
me  five  hundred  crowns, 
^nd  give  the  bearer  one  hundred.    Tell  htm  I 
roust  hav't. 

P.  Bor,  1  warrant  your  worship  shall  hav^L 

Itha.  And  if  he  arir  why  I  demand  so  mud^ 
tell  him, 
I  scorn  to  write  a  line  und^r  a  hundred  crowns. 

P.  Bor.  You'd  make  a  rich  poe^  sir;  I  sm 
gone.  [EsU. 

JMa.Take  thou  the  money,  spend  it  for  my  sake 

Coyr.  Tis  not  thy  money,  but  thyself  I  weig^: 
Thus  Bellamira  esteems  of  gold ; 
But  thus  of  thee. [Kistet  hm. 

Itha,  That  kiss  again; -she  runs  division ^* of 
my  lips. 


^^  Shalt  Uve  with  fR«,  md  he  my  fova— A  line  taken  from  Marlow's  elegant  somiet,  printed  in  D^ 
Percy's  Rtliquet  of  Jncient  Poetry^  Vol.  1.  p.  218. 
'*  8hi  nmt  dt«M«a,  8fc.— A  muilcal  term;    So  in  King  Hmry  IF.  p.  1 : 


"  SttDf  by  a  young  queen  In  a  8umuier*i  bower, 
Yfiik  muhhiag  divUiva  to  ker  lute.    S. 
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'^Vhat  an  eye  she  casts  on  me ! 
1x  twinkles  like  a  star. 

Cour*  Come,  my  dear  loTe,  let's  in  and  sleep 

together. 
liha.  Oh  that  ten  thousand  nights  were  put  in 
one, 
TThat  we  might  sleep  seven  years  together,  afore 
We  wake. 

Cour,  CooWy  amorous  wag,  first  banauet,  and 
then  sleep.  [Exeunt, 

Enter>BARABAS  reading  a  Letter, 

Sar.  **  Barahas,  send  me  three  hundred  crowns." 
Iain  Barabas :  oh  that  wicked  courtezan  ! 
^IJe  was  not  wont  to  call  me  Barabas. 
**  Or  else  I  will  confess  z^  Aye,  there  it  goes : 
Sut  if  I  get  him,  coupe  de  gorge  for  that. 
He  sent  a  shaggy,  tottered,  ^^  staring  slave, 
That,  when  he  speaks,  draws  out  his  grisly  beard, 
Aod  winds  it  twice  or  thrice  about  his  ear; 
lyhose  face  has  been  a  grind-stone  for  men's 

swords : 
IJis  handtf  are  hacked,  some  fingers  cut  quite  off; 
Who,  when  he  speaks,  grunts  like  a  hog,  and  looks 
I^ike  one  tliat  is  employed  in  catzerie,  ^ 
And  crosbiting;^  buch  a  rogue 
As  is  the  hus&nd  to  a  hundred  whores : 
And  I  by  him  must  send  three  hundred  crowns, 
^ell,  my  hope  is,  he  will  not  stay  there  still ; 
Arid  when  he  comes : — Oh  that  he  were  but  here  ! 

Enter  Philia  Bobzo. 

J*.  Bor,  Jew,  I  must  have  more  gold. 

Bar.  Why,  waut'st  thou  any  of  thjr  tale  ? 

P.  Bor,  No; but  three  hundred  will  not  serve 

his  turn. 
JBar,  Not  serve  his  turn,  sir  ? 
P.  Bor,  ijOf  sir ;  and  therefore  I  must  have 

five  handed  more. 

Bar.  ril  rather 

P.  Bor,  Oh,  good  words,  sir,  and  send  it,  you 

were  best;  see, 
There's  his  letter. 

Bar,  Alight  he  not  as  well  come  as  send? 


I     P.  Bor,  Aye,  and  the  rest  too»  or  else 
Bar,  I  must  make  this  villain  away :— pie 
dine 


ease  you 


pray  bid  him 
Id  f 


Come  and  fetch  it ;  what  he  writes  for  you,  ye 
shall  have  straight. 


With  me,  sir,— and  you  shall  be  most  heartily 

poisoned.  [Atide„ 

P.  Bor.  No:— God-a-mcrcy,  shall  I  have  these 

crowns? 

J       Bar.  I  cannot  do  it,  I  have  lost  my  keys. 

P.  Bor,  Oh,  if  that  be  all,  1  can  pick  ope 

your  locks. 
Bar.  Or  climb  up  to  my  counting-bouse  win- 
dow; 
You  know  my  meaning. 

P.  Bor,  I  know  enough,  and  therefore  tolk 
not  to  me  of  your  counting-house :  the  gold,  or 
know,  Jew,  it  is  in  my  power  to  hang  thee. 

Bar,  I  am  betrayed. 
'*Tis  not  ire  hundred  crowns  that  I  esteem, 
1  am  not  moved  at  that:  this  angers  me. 
That  he,  who  knows  I  love  him  as  myself, 
.Should  write  in  this  imperious  vein.    Why,  sir, 
<You  know  I  have  no  child ;  and  unto  whom 
Should  I  leave  all,  but  unto  Ithamore? 
P.  Bor.  Here's  many  words,  but  no  orowns; 

the  crowns. 
Bar.  Commend  me  to  him,  sir,  most  humbly, 
And  unto  your  good  mistress,  as  unknown. 
P.  Bor.  Speak,  shall  I  have  them,  sir  ? 
Bar,  Sir,  nere  they  are. 
Oh  that  I  should  part  with  so  much  gold ! 

Here,  take  them,  fellow,  with  as  good  a  will 

Am  1  would  tee  thee  hanged;  Ob,  love 

stops  my  breath ; 
Never  loved  man  servant  as  I  do  Ithamore. 
P.  Bor.  I  know  it,  sir.      ^ 
Bar,  Pray,  when,  sir,  shall  I  see  you  at  my 

house  ? 
P.  Bor,  Soon  enough  to  your  cost,  sir ; 
Fare  you  well.  [JEriV, 

Bar,  Nay,  thine  own  cost,  villain  if  thou 
com'st. 
Was  ever  Jew  tormented  as  I  am  ? 
To  have  a  shag-rag  knave  to  come. 
Three  hundred  crowns,  fmd  then  ^e  hnndre() 

crowns? 
Well ;  I  must  seek  a  means  to  rid  them  all. 
And  presently}  for  in  his  villainy 


^9  Taf/erU— I.  e.  tattered.    See  note  on  Edward  JL, 

^  Gatzerie, — I  am  anacquainted  wUb  this  word.    It  means,  however,  some  species  of  ffaod,  perhaps 
the  art  of  begging,  from  cattare^  to  obtain.  Ital, 

1  Hod  the  word  catso  twice  used,  once  by  Ben  Jonson^  In  his  Eoery  Man  out  of  hit  Humour,  A.  9.  S.  1. 

*'  'J  hcse  be  our  nimble  spirited  catto*t  that  ba*  (heirevatlons  at  pieasare.  will  run  over  a  bog  like  your 

wild  Irish ;  no  sooner  started,  bat  they'll  leap  from  one  thing  to  another  like  a  squirrel,*'  £fc. 

Aga'ui  in  IKt(y  BeguiUd: 

"  And  so  cqpningly  tcmpprize  wUh  this  running  cttxo.** 

^'  Crotbiting — Is  one  of  the  rant  terms  for  cheating.    One  of  Uobert  Greene's  pamphlets  is  entitled. 

The  Ulacke  Bookcs  Mevcnger.  l>a>'ing  o|ien  the  life  and  death  of  Ned  Browne^  one  of  the  mos^tnoti^Vle 
eiiipunes,  crotAjeerf,  and  cQney-c:^tcberS|  that  ever  lived  in  Kngland,**  &c, 
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He  wiU  leU  nil  be  knMt,  and  I  shall  die  for't, 

I  bare  it ; 
I  wiH  k  %ome  dia|^ite  fo  lee  the  liave, 
And  how  the  villein  reveb  with  my  gold.  [Exit, 

Cour.  ru   pledge  thee,  iove,  and  therefore 

drink  tt  e& 
Ilka.  Sav*st  ihou  me  lo  ?  have  at  It ;  and  do 

jou  hear  ?  [R'Aisfien. 

Coar.  Go  to,  it  shall  be  so. 
Itha.  Of  that  condition  I  will  drink  it  up; 

here's  to  thee. 
P.  fior.  NajF»  ru  have  alt  or  none. 
itkm.  There,  if  thoa  lovett  me  do  not  leave  a 

drop. 
Omr,  Love  thee !  fill  roe  diree  glasses. 
Itha.  Three  and  fiAy  dpieo,  HI  pledge  thee. 
P.  JBor.  Knavely  spoke,  and  like  a  knight  at 


Jtha,  Hejr,  Rivo  CoMtiUano,  ^  a  man's  a  num. 

Cour,  Now  to  the  Jew. 

JUhtu  Ha,  tx>  the  Jew,  and  send  me  tueuey, 

you  were  best 
P.  J9br.  What  would'at  thou  do  if  be  sheuld 

send  thee  none  ? 
Itka,  Do  nothing;  but  I  know  what  I  know ; 
Ue*8  a  murderer. 

Caur.  I  had  not  tfacmght  be  bad  been  so  brave 

aman. 
Itha.  You  knew  Mat!hias  and  the  governor's 
son;  he  and 
I  killed  them  both,  and  yet  never  touched  them. 
P.  Bar,  Oh  bravely  done. 
Itha,  I  cafried  ^he  broth  that  poisoned  the 
nuns ;  and  Ije 
And  I  soicle  hand  too  fast*  ^^  strangled  a  friar. 
Cour,  You  two  alone  ? 

Itha,  We  two ;  and  'twas  never  known,  nor 
never  shall 
Be  for  me. 

P.  Bor,  This  shall  with  me  unto  the  gover- 
nor. 
Cour,  And  iit  it  should :  but  first  let's  have 
more  gold. 
Come,  gentle  Ithamore,  lie  in  my  lap. 

Itha.  Love  me  little,  love  me  long;  let  music 
*         rumble. 
Whilst  I  in  thy  incofiy  lap  ^  do  tumble. 

Enter  Bar  abas  with  a  Lute  disguised, 

Caur,  A  French  musician;  come  let's  hear 
your  skill. 


Bar.  Must  tona  my  hite  for  scKiiid,  twang 

twang,  first. 
Itha.  Wih  driiA,  TVeochman  ?  fiere's  w  Aee 
with  a  .... . 
Pbx  on  this  dnifikeo  hi^up. 
Bar.  Gralfeiercy,  monsieur. 
Cour.  Pr'yibee,  Phiila  Bono,  tud  the  fiddlar 
give  me 
The  posey  in  his  bat  then. 

P.  Bar.  Sirrah,  yon  must  ^e  my  miaUeai 

yoar  poeey. 
Bar.  A  voustrt  cotnmandtmente,  wiadaau 
!  Cow,  How  svieet,  my  Ithamore,  tbe  flcNien 
smelL 
Itha.  Like  tby  brettO^  stveecbeart,  no  viofet 

like  ibem. 
P.  Bor.  Foh,  mexUnks  they  siM  Ifte  a  lioRy 
.  boke.^* 

/    Bar.  So  now  I  am  revei^ed  upon  diem  afl. 
7he  scent  thereof  was  death,  I  poiaoncd  it. 
Itha.  Play,  fiddler,  or  Tti  tut  your  cat^  guts 

into  chitterlings. 
JB^.  Pordona  moy,  be  no  in  tune  yet:  s» 


now.  now 


all  be  i 


ni. 


Itha.  Give  him  a  crown,  and  GX  me  out  more 

wine* 
P.  Bor.  There's  iwo  crowns  for  thee ;  plaj. 
Bar.  now  liberally  the  villain  gives  me  mine 

own  gold !  [AmdCm 

P.  Bor,  Mcthinks  he  fingers  tery  wetL 
Bar,  So  did  you  <wbeDyou  eteie  my  galdL 

{Auit. 
P.  B  or.  How  swift  he  runs. 
Bar.  You  ran  swifter  when  yOa  threw  my 

gold  out  of 
My  window.  [Amie* 

Cour,  Masician,  hast  been  in  Maba  lo^? 
liar.  Two,  tlii*ec,  Tour  month,  madam. 
Itha.  Dost  not  know  a  Jew,  one  Barabaa? 
Bar,  Very  mush ;  monaeur,  you  no  l>e  his 

man? 
P.  foK.  His  man? 

Itft^,  I  scorn  tbe  peasant,  tell  hioi  so. 
Bar,  lie  knows  it  already. 
Itha,  Tis  a  strange  thing  of  that  Jew^  he 

lives  upon 
Pickled  {:rabshoppers,  and  sauced  mushrooms. 

Bar.  What  a  slave's  this  ? 
The  governor  feeds  not  as  I  do.  lAsida. 

Itha,  Tic  never  put  on  dean  shirt  since  he 

WAS  circumcised. 
Bar.  Oh  rosoai !  I  chaise  u^self  <wioe  «  <ky. 


^  Rivo  Casti!iaHo.^Set  notes  to  the  First  Part  of  King  Benry  IF,  A.  2.  S.  4. 

^3  Snicle  hand  too  fast. — I  believe  this  passage  to  be  corrupt.  It  U  certainly  obscpre.  We  may  indeed 
tnppose  micUy  like  snatUs,  to  beacorrupied  oath,  and  read  hand  ioftst^  Instead  xiTtooftBi. 

**  /n  thy  incony  lap, -^Koay  or  incony  is  fine,  delicate.  See  note  to  Love's  Labour  Lait^  vaLt.  p.  417. 
edition  1768.  S. 

^'  Like  a  holly  hoke^^l.  e.  holly  hock,  Htiiva  Uoriensis.    This  flower  however  has  no  ofensive  smelL 
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Ithik  The  hat  be  wears  Judas  lefc  midoc  the 
elder 
When  be  hanged  himself.  • 

Bar.  Twa^  seot  me  for  a  present  (rom  the 
Great  Chaov  [Aii^e. 

P.  Bar,  A  nasty  slave  he  is ; 
Whither  now»  fiiWIer  ? 
Bar,  Pardoaa^  mqy^  nionsieMr,  me  be  bo  welL 

[Exit. 
JP.  Bor,  Farewell*  fiddlp' :  QnQ  1/^er  oiQce  to 
the  Jqw. 


Cour.  Wythee,  sweet  love,oiMt«KNrQ>%a4  wril^ 
It  sharp. 
I     Z/4b.  No,  ril  send  by  word  of  m^th  now ; 
Bid  him  deliver  thee  a  thousand  cruwns, 
;  Bv  the  same  token  that  the  nuns  loved  rtoe, 
Tnat  friar  Barnardioe  slept  in  his  own  clothoi; 
Any  of  them  will  do  iL 
-  P'  Bor,  Let  me  alone  to  urge  it^  now  I  know 
f  the  meaning. 

/    liha.  The  meaning  has  a  meaning ;  cpme  let^a  in ; 
I  To  undo  a  Jew  is  charity^  and  not  sin.  [Exeunt. 


ACT    V. 


tlnter  Qovernoty  Knightt,  Maetiv  Dei,  Bo&co« 

Gov,  Nowy  genllcneiiy  betake  yoo  to  your 
arms. 
And  see  that  Malta  be  well  forbfied ; 
And  it  behovea  you  to  be  resolute ; 
For  Calymath  haviog  hovered  Were  so  loof^ 
Will  win  tlie  toivn,  or  die  befora  the  waMs. 
Knights,  And  die  he  shall,  for  wa  will  oeter 
yield. 

Enter  Courtezan^  Pa  ilia  Borzo. 

Cour,  Ob  bripjc^  us  to  the  governor. 
Gtw,  Away  with  her,  she  is  a  courtenn. 
(    Cour.  Whate'er  I  a^  yet,  governor,  hear  mo 

speak; 
1  bring  the  news  by  whom  thy  sogi  wa^  skuj^i :    y 
]  J|([athia%  did  it  not,  it  was  the  Jew.  ' 

P,  Bor,  Who,  besides  the  slaughter  of  tbese 
^entlem^q, 
Poisfm'd  Ivs  own  daughter,  and  the  mof^ 
Strangled  a  friar,  aud  I  know  ool  ifhat 
Mi'ichicf  beside. 
Gov.  Had  we  hot  proof  of  thia ! 
Cwr.  Strong  p^oof,  my  lor4. ;  his  maa's  now 
at  my 
Lodging,  that  was  his  agent;  hell  cpnfcss  it  all. 
Goto,  Go  ietch  bim  siniigbt,  l/always  fear*d 
that  Jew. 

Enter  Jew  and  Ithamore. 
Bar.  Ill  go  alone :  dogs,  do  not  hale  mc  thus. 
llha.  Nor  me  ueitlier,  I  canno6»«utrmi-you, 
constable :  oh  my  belly ! 
r  Bar.  One  dram  of  powder  more  had  made  all 
'  sure ; 

Whnt  a  damned  slave  was  I ! 
Gov.  Make  fires,  beat  irou^  1^  the  vack  be 

fetcbU 
Knights,  Nay  stay,  my  lord,  't  maj  be  he  will 

confess. 
Bar,  Confess!  what  mean  jqi^  focdi^  whp 

should  confess? 
Gov,  Thou  and  thy  Turk;  'twas  yon  that  filew 

19^  son. 
Jtka.  Guilty,  my  lor^  1  ooofess;  yosm  SQO  «94 
Mathias 
Wew  both  contracted  imto  AfemiL 
He  £HSed  «  cou^tcifeit  ^aHenge. 


Bar,  Who  carried  that  challenge  ? 
»    Itha.  I  carried  it,  I  confess,  but  who  writ  it? 
/Marry,  even  he  tliat  strangled  Bamardine,  poi- 
j  son'd  the 

iNana,  and  his  own  daughter. 

Gov,  4way  with  him,  his  sight  is  death  to  me. 
^Bar,  For  what,  you  men  of  Malta  ?  hear  mo 
speak; 
She  is  a  courtezan,  and  he  a  thief, 
And  he  my  bondman :  lot  me  have  law. 
For  none  of  this  can  prejudice  ray  life. 

Gov.  Ouce  more  away  with  him;  you  shall 

'  have  law. 
Bar.  Devils,  do  your  worst,  I  live  in  spite  of 
you. 
As  these  have  spoke,  so  be  it  to  their  souls: 
I  hope  the  poisonM  flowers  will  work  anon. 

[Ejceunt  Barabas,  Itdamore,  &c 

EfUer  Mother  ^Matvias. 

Moik.  Was  my  Mathias  murdered  by  the 
Jew? 
Fcrmfito,  It  was  thy  son  tlytt  murdered  bim. 
Gov.  Be  patient,  gentle  madam,  it  was  he, 
lie   fiwged  the    daiiog  ohaUenge  made  them 
fight. 
Moth,  Where  is  the  lew?  where  is  that  mur- 
derer? 
Gov.  In  priaon,  till  the  law  has  past  on  him. 

Enter  Officer, 

I    OffL  My  lord,  the  courtezan  and  her  man  are 

dead ; 
So  is  the  Turk,  and  Bar^ba^  tba  Jew, 
'     Gov.  Dead ! 

Offi,  Dead,  my  lord,  and  here  they  bring  his 

body. 
Dei,  Bo9.  'rhis  sudden  death  of  fab  is  very 

strange. 
Gov.  Wonder  not  at  it,  sir,  the  Heavens  nre  just. 
Their  deaths  were  Mie  their  lives,  then  thinlc  bo 

of  thcmi 
Since  thev  nre  dead  let  them  be  buried ; 
For  »he  Jcw'u  body,  throw  that  o'er  the  walls, 
To  be  a  prey  for  vultures  qnd  wild  beasts. 
So,  now  away  and  hf^ty,  the  town.      [iSxeunt. 

Bar.  Wba^  all  alont^  vraU  fapc^  ^km  i>(U, 
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ni  be  revenged  oo  this  aoconed  town ; 
For  bf  mj  means  Cftljmath  ihall  enter  b. 
rii  help  to  slsj  their  children  and  their  wirety 
To  fire  the  diorcfaes,  pnii  their  bouiet  down ; 
Take  tny  goods  too,  and  seize  npon  my  lands? 
I  hope  to  see  the  ipovernor  a  slave, 
Andy  rowing  in  a  ^lejr,  whipt  to  death. 

£n/er  Caltmath^  Bashawi,  and  TVcrfts. 

Caly,  Whom  have  we  there,  a  spy  ? 

Bar,  Yes,  mj  good  lord,  one  that  can  spy  a 
place 
Where  jou  may  enter,  and  surprise  the  town : 
My  name  is  Barahas ;  I  am  a  Jew. 

Cafy.  Art  thou  that  Jew  whose  goods  we  heard 
were  sold 
For  tribute-money  ? 

Bar,  The  very  same,  my  lord  : 
And  since  that  time  they  liuve  hired  a  ^ave,  my 

man. 
To  accuse  roe  of  a  thousand  viUanies : 
I  was  imprisoned,  but  escaped  their  hands. 

Cafy.  Didst  break  prison  ? 

Bar.  No»  no: 
I  ^renk  of  poppy  and  cold  mandrake  juice ; 
And  being  asleep,  belike  they  thought  roe  dead. 
And  threw  roe  o*er  the  walls :  so,  or  1m>w  else. 
The  Jew  is  here,  and  rests  at  your  command. 

Cafy.  ^was  bravely  done ;  but  tell  me,  Ba- 
rabas^ 
Can*st  thou,  as  thou  report'st  make  Malta  ours  ? 

Bar,  Fear  not,  my  lord )  for  here  against  the 
truce, 
Tlie  rock  is  hollow,  and  of  purpose  digg'd. 
To  make  a  passage  for  the  running  streams 
And  common  channels  of  the  city. 
Now,  whilst  you  give  assault  unto  the  walls, 
Vi\  lead  five  hundred  soldiers  through  the  vault. 
And  rise  with  them  i'  the  middle  of  the  town ; 
Open  the  ^tes  for  you  to  enter  in« 
And  by  this  means  the  citv  is  your  own. 

Cafy,  If  tilts  be  true  rii  make  thee  governor. 

Bar.  And  if  it  be  not  true,  then  let  ine  die. 

Cafy,  Tbou*st  doom'd  thyself;  assault  it  pre- 
sently. [Exeunt. 

Akrm»,  Enter  Turkt^  Bakabas;  Governor  and 
Knights  prisoners. 

Cafy.  Now  vail  your  pride,  you  captive  Chris- 
tians, 
And  kneel  for  mercy  to  your  conquering  foe. 
Now  Where's  the  hope  you  had  of  haughty  Spun  ? 
Femeze,  speak,  had  it  not  been  much  better 
To  kept  thy  promise,  than  be  thus  surprised  ? 
Gov,  What  should  I  say;  we  are  captives, 

and  must  yield. 
Cafy»  Aye,  vilUins,  you  roust  yield,  and  under 
Turkish  yokes 
Shall  groaning  bear  the  burden  of  our  ire; 
And,  Barahas,  as  erst  we  promised  thee. 
For  thy  desert  we  make  thee  governor ; 
Use  them  at  thy  discretion, 


Bar.  Thanks,  my  lord. 

Goo.  Oh  fatal  day,  to  fall  into  the  bands 
Of  such  a  traitor  and  unhallowed  Jew ! 
What  greater  misery  could  heaven  inflict  ? 

Caiy.  Tis  our  command  : — and,  Parabm^  w^ 
give. 
To  guard  thy  person,  these  our  janizaries; 
Intreat  them  irell,  as  we  have  used  thee. — 
And  n6w,  brave  bashaws*  come,  well  walk  above 
The  ruined  town,  and  see  the  wreck  we  vikadt : — 
Farewell,  brave  Jew,  farewell,  great  Barahas. 

[Ejeemnt, 

Bar,  May  all  good  fortune  follow  CalymatlL — 
And  now,  as  entrance  to  our  safety. 
To  prison  with  tlie  governor  and  these 
Captains,  his  consorts  and  confederates. 

Gov,  Oh  vilhun !  lleaven  will  be  refenge^  ovr 
thee.  [Extmnt, 

Bar.  Away,  no  more,  let  him  not  trouble  me.— » 
Thus  hast  thou  gotten,  by  thy  policy. 
No  simple  place,  no  small  authority. 
'^I  now  am  governor  of  Malta ;  true. 
But  Malta  hates  me,  and,  in  hating  me. 
My  life's  in  danger ;  and  what  boots  it  thee^ 
Poor  Barabas,  to  be  the  governor. 
When  as  thy  life  shall  be  at  their  command  F 
No,  Barabu,  this  must  be  looked  into ; 
And,  since  by  wrong  thou  got'st  authority. 
Maintain  it  bravely  by  firm  policy. 
At  least,  unprofitably  lose  it  not ; 
For  he  that  liveth  in  authority. 
And  neither  gets  him  friends,  nor  fills  his  bi^ 
lives  like  the  ass  that  ISjsop  speaketh  of. 
That  labours  with  a  load  of  bread  and  wine,         V 
And  leaves  it  off  to  snap  on  thistle  tops : 
But  Barabas  will  be  more  circumspect. 
Begin  betimes,  occasion's  bald  behmd ; 
Slip  not  thine  opportunity,  for  fear  too  late 
lliou  seek'st  for  much,  but  canst  not  compass  it/ 
Within  here ! 

Enter  Governor,  wit^  a  Guard, 

Gov.  My  lord ! 

Bar.  Aye,  lord,  thas  slaves  will  learn.  ^ 
Now,  Governor, — stand  bv  there,  wait  within^ — 

[To  tke  Guard. 
This  is  the  reason  that  I  sent  for  thee ; 
Thou  seest  tby  life,  and  M altars  happiness. 
Are  at  my  arbitrament ;  and  Barabas, 
At  his  discretion,  may  dispose  of  both : 
Now  tell  me,  governor,  and  plainly  too. 
What  think'st  thon  slisU  become  of  it  and  th«e  i^ 

Gov.  This,  Barabas;  since  things  are  in  tby 
power, 
I  see  no  reason  but  of  Mfdta*s  wreck. 
Nor  hope  of  thee,  but  extreme  cruelty; 
Nor  fear  I  death,  nor  will  I  flatter  thee. 

Bar.  Governor,  good  words;  be  not  so  furious; 
Tis  not  thy  life  which  can  aviul  me  aught, 
'  dYeC  you  do  live,  and  live  for  me  you  shall : 
And  as  for  Malta's  ruin,  think  you  not 
Twere  slender  policy  for  Barabas 
I  To  dispossess  hunself  of  sudi  a  placed 
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For  nth,  as  once  you  said,  within  this  isle 
In  Malta  here,  that  I  have  got  my  goods^ 
And  in  this  city  still  have  had  success. 
And  now  at  length  am  grown  your  eovemor. 
Yourselves  shall  see  it  9iall  not  be  forgot; 
For,  as  a  friend  not  known  but  in  distress, 
V\i  rear  up  Malta,  now  remediless. 

Gov.  Will  Barabas  recover  Malta's  loss? 

^Will  Barabas  be  good  to  Christians? 
?    Ba*".  What  wilt  thou  give  me,  governor,  to  pro- 
care 
A  dissolution  of  the  slavish  bands 
Wherein  the  Turk  hath  yoked  your  land  and  yon  ? 
iWhat  will  you  give  me  if  I  render  you 
The  life  of  .Calvmatb,  surprize  his  men, 
And  in  au  out- house  of  the  city  shut 
His  soldiers,  till  I  have  consume^  them  all  with 

fire? 
What  will  you  give  him  that  procureth  this? 
Gov,  Do  but  bring  this  to  pass  which  thou  pre- 
tendest ; 
Deal  truly  with  us  as  thon  intimatest, 
And  I  will  send  amongst  the  citizens, 

/  And,  by  my  letters,  privately  procure 

\  Great  sums  of  money  for  thy  rccompence : 

\  Nay  more,  do  this,  and  live  thou  governor  still. 
Bar,  Nay,  do  thou  this,  Ferne^e,  and  be  free : 

'  Governor,  I  enlarge  tliee,  live  with  me, 
Go  walk  about  the  city,  see  thy  friends : 
Tush,  send  not  letters  to  them,  gn  thyself. 
And  let  me  see  what  money  thou  canst  make ; 

}  Here  is  my  hand,  that  HI  set  Malta  free ; 

I  And  thus  we  cast  it :  To  a  solemn  feast 

j  I  will  invite  young  Selim  Calymath, 
Where  be  thou  present,  only  to  perform 
One  stratagem  that  Til  impart  to  thee. 
Wherein  no  danger  shall  betide  thy  life, 
And  I  will  warrant  Malta  free  for  ever. 

Gov,  Here  is  my  hand ;  believe  roe,  Barabas, 
I  will  be  there,  and  do  as  thou  desirest. 
When  is  the  time  ? 

Bar.  Governor,  presently ; 
For  Calymath,  when  he  hath  viewed  the  town, 
Will  take  his  leave,  and  sail  toward  Ottoman. 
Gov,  Then  will  I,  Barabas,  about  this  coin. 
And  bring  it  with  me  to  thee  in  the  evening. 
Bar. Do  so,  but  fail  not;  now  farewell,  Fer- 
neze .—  [ExU  Governor, 

^And  thus  far  roundly  goes  the  business: 
JThua^  loving  neither,  will  I  live  with  both, 

I  Making  a  profit  of  my  policy ; 

t  And  he  from  whom  my  most  advantage  comes, 

jghali  be  my  friend. 

This  is  the  life  we  Jews  arc  used  to  lead ; 

And  reason  too,  Uyr  Christians  do  the  like.        f 

Well,  now  about  effecting  this  device ; 

First|  to  surprize  great  Selim's  soldieRV 


And  then,  to  make  provision  for  the  feast, 
That  at  one  instant  all  things  may  be  dune ; 
My  policy  detests  prevention  : 
To  what  event  my  secret  purpose  drives, 
I  know ;  and  they  shall  witness  with  their  lives. 

lExiti 

Enter  CkLTUATUf  Boihaws, 

Ca^.  Thus  have  we  viewed  the  eity,  seen  the 
sack. 
And  caused  the  mins  to  be  new  repaired. 
Which  with  our  bombards,  shot,  and  basilisk/^ 
We  rent  in  sunder  at  our  entry : 
And,  now  I  see  the  situation. 
And  how  secure  this  conquered  island  stands 
Environed  with  the  Mediterranean  Sea» 
Strong  countermined  wiUi  other  petty  isles; 
And  toward  Calabria  backed  by  Sicily, 
Two  lofty  turrets  that  command  the  town. 
When  Siracusian  Dionysius  reigned, 
I  wonder  how  it  conld  be  conquered  thus. 

Enter  a  Meisenger, 

Met,  From  Barabas,  Malta's  governor,  I  bring 
A  message  unto  mighty  Calymath ; 
Hearing  his  sovereign  was  bound  for  sea^ 
To  sail  to  Turkey,  to  great  Ottoman, 
He  humbly  would  iuireac  your  majesty 
To  come  and  see  his  homely  citadel. 
And  banquet,  with  him  ere  thou  leav'st  the  isk^ 

Caly,  To  banquet  with  him  in  his  citadel  ? 
I  fear  met  messenger,  to  feast  mf  train 
Within  a  town  of  war  so  lately  pillaged. 
Will  be  too  costly  and  too  troublesome : 
Yet  would  I  gladly  visit  Barabas, 
For  well  has  Barabas  deserved  of  us. 

Me$.  Selim,  for  that,  thus  sayeth  the  governor, 
hat  he  hath  in  store  a  pearl  so  big, 

precious,  and  withal  so  orient^ 

s,  be  it  valued  but  indifferently, 
he  price  thereof  will  serve  to  entertain 
Selim  and  all  his  soldiers  for  a  month ; 
Therefore  he  humbly  would  intreat  your  highness 
'J^ot  to  depart  till  he  has  feasted  you. 
*    Caly,  I  cannot  feast  my  men  in  Malta  walls. 
Except  he  place  his  tables  in  the  streets. 

MeM,  Know,  Selim,  that  rliere  is  a  monastery, 
Which  standeth  as  an  out-house  to  the  town ; 
There  will  he  banquet  them,  but  thee  at  home, 
With  all  thy  liashaivs  and  brave  followers. 

Calif,  Well, tell  the  governor  we  grant  his  suit; 
We'll  in  this  summer  evening  feast  with  him. 

Me$,  I  shall,  my  lord.  [Exit: 

Coly,Ai\d  now,  bold  bashaws,  let  us  to  our  tents^ 
And  meditate  how  we  may  grace  us  best 
To  solemnize  our  goveroor*s  great  feast 

[Ejfeuni. 


^  Smibardtf  basUUk'^jyiffertni  names  of  pieces  of  ordnance  formerly  in  nse*    8^ 
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Enisr  Gawemorf  Kmigkitf  IhtL  Bmca. 

Gov.  To  this,  my  coaotrymen,  be  ruYed  by  me; 
Have  special  care  that  no  man  satly  forth 
Tin  you  shall  bear  a  rnivvrin  dt9charf;eH 
Ik  bun  that  twars  the  lin^tuck,^  kindled  thus: 
Inen  usaue  out,  and  come  to  rescue  me; 
For  happily  I  shall  be  in  chstreti^ 
Or  you  released  oC  this  scr%'itiule. 

i  Knight.  Rather  than  thus  to  live  aa  Turkish 
thniJl% 
Wbac  will  we  not  adventure? 

Gov.  On  then,  be  gone. 

Knights.  Farewell,  ^n\c  govcroor. 

BnHr  BaRABAft  mkk  «  k&mmtr  &b0m,  wry  km^ 

Bar.  How  stand  the  cords?  how  hang  these 
hioues,  fast? 
Are  all  the  cranes  and  puUies  sure  ? 
Serv.  All  fesL 

Bar.  Leave  nothing  loose,  all  levelled  to  my 
mind 
Why  now  I  see  that  yon  have  art  indeed. 
There,  carpenters,  divide  that  gold  amongst  you : 
Go,  swill  in  howls  of  suck  and  mnsmdine  ; 
Down  to  the  cellor,ta^te  of  all  my  wines. 
Carp,  We  sbaH,  my  lord,  and  thank  you 

[Ereunt 
Bar.  And  if  you  like  them,  drink  your  fill  and 
die ; 
Far  so  I  live,  pensh  mat  all  the  world. 
Now  Selim  Calymath  rt'tiim  me  word 
That  thou  wiit  come,  and  I  am  ^atisficd.— 
^ow,  sirrah,  what,  will  he  come? 

Enter  Meufnger. 

Met,  lie  will ;  and  hat  comraiUidod  nil  his  men 
To  come  ashore,  and  march  thmugh  Mnlta  Htrects, 
That  thou  ma>est  feaflit  tliem  in  Uiy  ckmiet. 

Bar,  Then  now  are  all  things  as  ray  wish  would 
have  thrm; 
There  wanccih  nothinc  bnt  the  govemor^s  pelf; 
And  see  he  brings  it — Now,  governor,  (be  sum  ? 

Enter  Ccvemor, 

Gov,  With  free  content,  a  hundred  thousand 
pounds. 

Bar.   Pounds!   saycst  thou,  governor?  well, 
since  it  is  no  more, 
ni  snfisfr  myself  with  that ;— nay,  keep  it  still ; 
Fur  if  I  keep  not  promise,  trust  not  me  : 
And,  governor,  now  partake  my  policy ; 
First,  for  his  army,  they  arc  sent  before, 
Bntered  the  monastery,  and  underneath, 
In  several  places  are  field-pit  ccs  pitched. 
Bombards,  whole  barrels  full  of  gunpowder, 
That  on  the  sudden  shall  dissever  it, 
Aod  batter  ail  the  stones  about  ttteir  ears, 


Whence  eone  caD  possibly  escape  alive. 
Now,  as  for  Catynuth  and  his  consortia. 
Here  have  I  made  a  dajntv  gallery ; 
\The  floor  whereof^  this  cable  beinj^  cut. 
Doth  fall  asunder,  so  that  it  doth  sink 
Into  a  deep  pit  past  recovery. 
Here,  hold  that  knife,  aiid  when  tiioa 


sccec  lie 


coeios. 
And  with  his  basbawa  sliall  be  blithely  set, 
^A  warning-piece  ^hall  be  shot  off  from  tbe  tover^ 
To  give  thee  knowledge  when  tci  cut  the  cord. 
And  fire  the  house:  sayi  will  iv>t  this  he  brave 2 
Gov.  Oh  eKcellent !  here,  bold  thee»  6arab«% 
r  trust  thy  word,  take  what  I  promised  thee« 

Bar.  No,  governor.  111  satisfy  thee  first; 
Thou  shah  not  live  in  doubt  of  any  thio^. 
Stand  close,  for  here  they  come.-  -Why,  is  not  tiK# 
A  kingly  kind  of  trade,  to  purchase  towns 
By  tK.achery»  and  sell  them  by  deceit? 
Now  tell  me,  worldlings,  underneath  the  siuv 
\If  greater  falsehood  ever  has  been  done. 

Enier  Calthats  and  Daakamt, 

Ce/^.Come,  my  companion-bashaws^  see;,  I  pra^ 
How  busy  Barabas  is  there  above 
To  entertain  us  in  b«s  gallery ; 
Let  us  salute  him : — Save  thiee,  Bftrabai* 

Bar.  Welcome,  great  Calymath. 

Gov,  How  the  sUve  jeers  at  him  ! 

Bar.  Witrt  please  thee,  mighty  Selim  Calf- 
roath. 
To  ascend  our  homely  stairs  ? 

Caljf,  Aye,  Bnraba's. — Conie»  bashaws^  attend. 

Gov,  Stay,  Calymath ; 
For  I  will  shew  thee  greater  courtesy 
Than  Barabes  would  have  aflbrded  thee. 

Knights.  Sound  a  charge  there* 

[A  Charge,  the  Cable  cut,  a  Cal^9n  dU- 
covered. 

Cafy,  How  now  !  what  means  this  ? 

Bar.  Help,  help  mc.  Christians,  help! 

Gov.  See,  Calymath,  this  was  devised  fbr  thee* 

Cafy,  I'rcason,  treason,  bashaws  1  fly. 

Gov.  No,  Selim,  do  not  fly ; 
Sec  his  end  first,  and  fly  then  if  thou  caoat. 

Bar.  Oh  help  roe,  ScIim,  help  oie,  Christians ! 
Gov«»mor,  v^hy  stand  vou  all  so  pitiless? 

Gov.  Shourd  I  in  pity  of  thy  plaints  or  thee. 
Accursed  Barabas,  base  Jew,  relent  ? 
No,  thus  I'll  sec  thy  treachery  repaid. 
But  wish  thou  hadst  behaved  thee  otherwise. 

Bar.  You  will  not  help  me  then? 

Gov.  No,  villain,  no. 

Bar.  And,  viliuiu;,  know  you  cannot  help  M 
now. 
Then,  Barabas,  breathe  forth  thy  latest  fate, 
And  in  the  fury  of  thy  tormentsstrive 
To  end  thy  life  with  resolution.-* 


^7  The  Unsiock^i,  ;  tbe  long  match  with  which  caimon  are  fired.    See  note  on  Shakcsneare's  JQar 
Bmru  VllL  V oL  VI.  p.  67, edit.  1718.    S. 
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Know,  governor,  'twas  I  tbat  slew  thy  son ; 
I  framed  the  challenge  that  did  make  them  meet. 
Know,  Calymath,  I  aimed  thy  overthrow, 
And,  had  I  but  escaped  this  stratagem, 
I  would  have  brought  confusion  on  ^oo  all, 
Damned  Christians,  dogs,  and  Turkish  infidels. — 
But  now  begins  the  extremity  of  heat 
To  pindi  me  with  intolerable  pangs : 
Die  life,  fly  soul,  tongue  curse  thy  fill,  and  die. 

[Dies. 
Cai^.Tell  me,  you  Christians,  what  doth  this 

portend  ? 
Gov.  This  train  he  laid  to  have  entrapped  thy 
life. 
Now,  Selim,  note  the  unhallowed  deeds  of  Jews : 
Thus  be  determined  to  have  handled  thee, 
But  I  have  rather  chose  to  save  thy  life. 

Cafy.  Was  this  the  banquet  be  urepared  for  us  ? 

Let's  hence,  lest  further  mischief  be  pretended.*^ 

/}ov.  Nay,  Selim,  stay ;  for  since  we  hare  thee 

here, 
''e  will  not  let  tliee  part  so  saddenlv. 
tsidea,  if  we  should  let  thee  go,  airs  one, 
^or  wkh  thy  gallies  couldst  thou  not  get  hence, 
^Yithout  fresh  men  to  rig  and  forhish  them. 

Cff^.Tush,  governor,  take  ihou  no  care  dor  lihat, 
Briy  men  are  all  aboard. 


And  do  attend  my  coming  there,  by  this. 

Gov.  Why,  heardst  thou  not  the  .trumpet  sound 
a  charge  ? 

Cafy,  Yes;  what  of  that? 

Gov.  Why  then  the  house  was  fired, 
Blown  up,  and  all  thy  soldiers  massacred, 

Cmfy.  Oh  monstrous  treason  ! 

Gov.  A  Jew*s  courtesy ; 
For  he  that  did  by  treason  work  our  fall. 
By  treason  hath  delivered  thee  to  us : 
Know,  therefore,  till  tliy  father  hath  made  good 
The  ruins  done  to  Malta  and  to  us, 
l^oa  canst 'not  part;  for  Malta  shall  be  freed, 
Or  Selim  ne'er  return  to  Ottoman. 

Cafy.  Nay  rather,  Christians,  let  me  go  to  Tur- 
key, 
in  ^mon  there  to  meditate  your  peace ; 
To  keep  me  here  will  nought  advantage  you. 
:    Gov.  Content  thee,  Calymath,  here  thou  most 

And  live  m  Miha  prisoner;  for,  oome  alt  ^he 
\  worid 

To  rescue  thee,  so  will  we  gnard  us  now, 
*As  ^ooiter  shall  they  drink  d)e  ocean  dry. 
Than  conqaer  Marai,  or  endanger  us. 
"So  march  gwny,  and  let  due  praise  ^be  grren, 
1  Neither  to  utte  nor  fortune,  trot  to  Heaven. 


i*a^M«Mfai 
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Christopher  MarJow.  London,  printed  by  J.  B.  for  Nkhoias  Vavasour;  and  aro'lo  besdd  -nt  iuif 
shop  iu  the  laser  Temple^  necre  the  church.    16d3.    4to. 
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THE   WITS. 


BT 


SIR  WILLIAM  DAVENANT, 


SfR  William  Davbhakt  wot  ike  younger  fon  rf  Mr  John  Davenantf  a  citiMem  of  Oxford^  riv 
kept  the  Crown  Tavern  there.    He  mas  born  in  the  month  efFehrtuury^  1006,  tmd  reemed  tkefird 
rudimenti  qfpolUe  ieaming/rom  Mr  Edward  Syhegter^  who  wa$  then  master  fl/*a  grammar  atAoo/n 
the  f«*uA  of  All  Saintif  Qjford.    In  1681  he  wa$  entered  a  member  if  Lincoln  College^  where  he 
ttayed  but  a  Mhort  time  h^ore  he  removed  to  Londony  and  became  Jir»t  page  to  Drances  dmekeu  tf 
Richmond,   He  afterwards  went  into  the  family  oftir  Fulk  GrevUe^  lord  Brooke,  where  he  comttMrn' 
ad  until  the  uffortunate  catastrophe  if  that  nobteman.    He  spent  the  next  eight  years  of  his  i^k  a 
•  comtant  attendance  at  court y  where  he  was  universalhf  well  receivod^  and  ctyy  AfgAAr  emttssed; 
and  in  that  period  he  was  so  unluthu  as  to  engage  in  an  amour^  the  eonse^uencerlf  whteW  d^frioei 
hhn  of  his  nose.    Upon  the  death  if  Ben  Jonsomy  in  1637,  he  sueeeeded  km  tis  Poet  Lsuremi,    Oa 
the  breaking  out  oftke  troubles^  ke  early  engaged  on  beha&ofthe  king  ;  and  in  Mm/^  1641,  mi  «r- 
cused  to  the  parliament  if  a  design  to  bring  up  the  army  for  the  defenuifthe  kin^s  permm^  mmdikt 
support  of  his  authority.  On  this  occasion  he  abeeonded ;  but  a  proclamation  being  ismed  out  agaimi 
Ami,  he  ums  ttopt  at  Fevershamy  tent  up  to  fomuy  and  piu  into  the  custody  (fa  terfeant  at  arwts.  In 
the  month  of  July  he  was  bailedf  and  he  determined  to  withdraw  into  France  ;  but  wfos  afitim  aetsei 
in  Kenty  by  the  mayor  of  Cantarbury.    He,  hosoevery  stt  liut  effected  his  purpose  if  retiring  btyemd 
the  teaty  and  continued  therefor  some  time.  But  the  queen  tending  over  tome  military  stores  for  the 
sue  of  the  earl  ofNewcattle ;  sir  William  was  induced  to  come  over  with  them,  and  ofered  his  oertict 
to  that  nobleman^  who  appointed  hinty  very  absurdly^  to  the  pott  i^  lieutenant  general  if  the  ifrdmance. 
In  September  1643,  he  received  the  honour  if  knighthood  at  tha  tiege  <}f  Gloucester,    It  does  net 
appear  when  he  quitted  the  army  ;  but  after  the  king*t  affairt  began  to  decline^  he  judged  it  «eeo- 
sary  to  retire  into  FrancCy  where  he  wot  well  receivA  by  the  queen  ;  trnd  in  the  summei*  1646,  was 
entrusted  with  a  negociatton  if  tmportancey  while  the  king  was  at  Nemeasitle,    Before  this  time 
he  had  embraced  the  Roman  Catholic  religiouy  which  probably  vat  the  reason  if  his  being  em- 
pkyedat  this  period.    On  his  return  to  Parity  he  formed  a  design  of  going  to  rirginioy  and  «^ 
cordingly  emlmrked  at  tme  if  the  ports  at  Normandy ;  but  waSy  almott  immediately  ifter  ke  salt' 
tdy  taken  and  carried  into  the  Itie  of  Wight  by  one  if  the  parliament  thipt  if  weary  and  amtmit* 
ted  close  prisoner  to  Cowet  Ctulle,    In  October  1650,  he  w<u  ordered  to  be  tried  Iw  a  high  ow 
mittion  court,  and  for  that  purpote  he  wtu  conveyed  to  the  Tower  <f  London,     ft  is  generally 
imaginedy  he  owed  his  Ife  to  the  interposition  if  MUtoUy  who,  in  re^cim,  a  few  years  ofter,  vcs 
saxed  at  his  interceuion.     After  continuing  more  than  two  years  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower,  ht 
wat  relented ;  and  in  1656,  obtained  leave  to  open  a  kind  if  theatre  tn  Rutland-^ioutet  where  he 
performed  several  dramatic  entertainmentt.     Upon   the  commotions  which  preceded  the  restora^ 
tioHy  he  tent  again  imprisoned,  but  quickly  releasoL    Soon  ifter  the  restorationy  he  obtained  imt 


of  the  patents  granted  for  the  forming  a  company  if  pli^erSy  and  opened  the  Duke^t  TheatiT  ra  _ 
coln*t  Jnn  FieJdty  where  he  frtt  introduced  painted  tcenet.  He  continued  to  act  there  nniHtht 
time  of  hit  death  ;  the  new  and  magnificent  theatre,  built  in  Dortet  Gardent,  to  which  the  company 
aftertcardt  removed,  not  bein^  finished  at  the  time  of  hit  death.  He  died  at  hit  houte  in  Little  Lin* 
colli  t  Inn  Fieldt,  April  7,  16G8,  at  the  age  of  63,  and  wat  buried  near  Chaucfr*s  mimnment,  ifk 
Westmintter  Abbey  ;  the  whole  company  attending  hitfuneraL 

He  Witt  the  author  if 

1.  Albovine,  King  ^' the  Lombardt,  his  tragedy,    41  o,  i699, 

9.  The  Cru^  Brother,  a  tragvly,  acted  at  the  Private  House,  in  Black  Fryers.    410, 1630. 


5.  The  Just  liaUan^  presented  ai  the  Private  House,  in  Black  Friars.    4tOy  1630. 

4.  The  Temple  itfL&oey  a  maHTM,  presented  by  the  Queen's  Majesty,  at  Whitehall    4to,  1634. 
0.  J%e  Driumphy  of  Prince  If  Amour;  a  maaqwe,  presented  hy  his  Highness,  at  his  palace  in  the 
3iiddle  Temple,  the  S4  Feb.  1635.    4to,  1635. 

6.  The  Platonic  Laoers^  a  tragifcomedy,  presented  at  the  Private  House,  Black  Friars,  4to, 
1636.    870,1666. 

7.  The  Wits,  a  comedy,  presented  at  the  Private  House,  in  Black  Friars.    4to,  1636.    Svo,  1665. 
f^.  Sritaimia  Drtumphans^a  masque,  presented  at  WhUehaU  by  the  King's  Majesty  and  his  Ijordi, 

em  the  Sunday  after  TmefftA  J^ight,  1687.    Ho,  1637. 

9.  Salmacida  Speli0,  a  masque,  presented  by  the  King  and  Queen's  Mt^esties,  ai  Whitehall,  em 
T^smdM  the  %lde^  of  January,  im9.    4ta,ti89. 

10.  The  UttfortwMte  loten,  a  tragedy.    4ta,  1648.    4to,  1649. 

11.  Laee  and  Honour,  presented  by  his  Majesties.Servauts  at  the  Black  Friars.    4to,  164Q. 

18.  The  First  Dasfs  Enteriaimnent  at  Uutland  House,  by  declamation  and  music,  after  the  mam^ 
ner  of  the  aueiente.    4to,  t666. 

IS;  Tke^Siege  ofBhodes,  uwde^representatspn  by  the  art  i^ prospeotive Jn  scenes;  and  the  story 
Mtstig  to  fueiiative  music,  at  the  back  part  of  Rutland  House,  in  t^e  upper  end  of  JJdersgate-etreet, 
Loudon.    4^0,1656. 

14.  Tb£  Siege  of  BAodes,  the  First  and  Second  Part ;  as  they. mere  kUely  represented  at  the  Duke 
€f  Tories  JSkeatre,  in  Jjinedn's-Ims' Fields.    The  First  Part  being  lately  enlarged.    4to,.1663. 

15.  The  Mrvuk,  m  eomedy,  acted  by  the  Dukeqf  York's  Servants.  4to,  1668.  This  is  takenfrom 
The  Tuo  NMs  Ktmssuen.    By  Skakstpoere'md  Fletcher. 

16.  The  JBfan's  the  Master,  a  comedy.    4^0,1649. 

The  six  foUosring  plays  were  farst  printed  in  the  folio  edition  of  Sir  WiUiam  Davenanfs  Works, 
in  1673. 

17.  The  Fair  Favourite,  a  tragicomedy. 

18.  The  Law  against  Lopo^s,  a  tragi<ome^,  tqkenfrom  Measure  for  Measure. 

19.  News  from  Plymouth,  a  comedy. 

20.  The  Playhouse  to  be  let,  a  eotftedyn 
SI.  2^  Siege,  a  trags-eomedtf. 

S9.  The  Distresses,  a  tragi-comedy, 

fi3.  Macbeth,  a  tragedy,  with  all  the  alterations,  amendments,  additions,  and  new  songs  ;  as  acted 
at  the  Buk^s  Theatre.    4te,  1674. 

Downes  the  prompter,  who  ascribes  this  alteration  to  Sir  William  Davenant,  observes  (f  it,  that 
^  being  drestJn  all  its  finery,  as  new  clothes,  new  scenes,  machines  as  Jlyingsfor  the. witches,  with  all 
th^Mnging  and  dancing  in  it.  The  first  eoawoeed  by  Mr  Jjock,  the  other  by  Mr  Channetl  and  Mr 
Jooeuh  Priest ;  it  being  mU  excellently  perjirmed,  being  in  the  nature  of  an.oplra,  it  recompensed 
douhle  the  expence!*  in  this  play,  Nat.  Lee,  thejtoet,  mde  his  unsuccestful  attempt. in  acting.  He 
performed  the  part  of  Datum. 

&r  William  Davenant  j(£ned  with  Dryden  in  altering  the  Tempest ;  and  the  noma  of  both  those 
writers  areput  to  an  alteration  of  Julius  Casar.    Printed  l^mo,  17il9. 

&r  iWilUam  Dauenant's  Works  are  printed  m  folio.    1 673. 


} 


TO  THB  CHIEFLY  BELOYEp 
OF  ALL  THAT  ABB  INGENIOUS  AND  NOBLEj 

ENDYMION  PORTER, 

OP  HIS  majesty's  bedcbakbcb, 

Sir, 
9houg|i  youeomtuat  moknowledgments,  reoeive  what  belongs  to  you  by  a  double  title:  your 
goodness  hath  preserved  life  in  the  author;  then  rescued  his  work  from  a  cruel  faction,  which  no- 
thing, bat  the  forces  of  your  reason,  and  ^your- reputation,  could  subdue.  If  it  become  your  pleasure 
now,  as  when  it  hnd  the  advantage  of  presentiitton  on  the  stuge,  1  shall  be  taught  to  boast  some 
merit  in  myself;  iMit  with  this  inference,  you  still  (as  in  that  doubtful  day  of  my  trialj  endeavour 
to  make  shiew  of  semuch  justice,  as  may  countenance  the  love  you  bear  to 

Your  most  oblig^,  and  thankful  humble  servant, 

•  WlU«IAM  DaYENAVT, 
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TO  THE  ftSADEft  OF 


MR  WILLIAM  DAVENANTS  PLAY. 


It  hath  been  nid  of  old,  that  plajrt  are  feaits^ 
Poets  the  cooks,  and  the  spectators  guests. 
The  actors  waiters :  from  this  simile 
Some  hare  derived  an  unsafe  liberty, 
To  use  their  judgments  as  their  tastes ;  whidi  chose, 
Without  oontroul,  this  dish,  aod  that  refuse : 
But  wit  allows  not  this  large  priril^pr — " 
Either  jou  roust  confess,  or  feel  its  edge ; 
Nor  shall  you  make  a  current  inf)E¥cQ2%^'«*^«^ 
If  ]foo  transfer  jrour  reason  to  joor  sense  i 
Things  are  distinct,  and  must  the  same  appear 
To  everj  piercing  eye,  or  welMuned  ear. 
Though  sweeu  with  yoor's,  sharps  best  with  mj 

Caste  meet. 
Both  must  agree  this  meat's  or  sharp  or  sweet: 
But  if  I  scent  a  stench  or  a  perfume, 


Whilst  JOU  smell  nought  at  all,  I  may 

Yon  have  that  sense  imperfect :  so  yoo  'maj 

Afiect  a  sad,  nierrj,  or  humorous  play. 

If,  though  the  kind  distaste  or  please,  tbe  good 

And  bad  be  by  your  judgment  understood : 

But  if,  as  in  this  play,  where  with  delight 

I  feast  my  Epicurean  appetite 

With  relishes  so  curious,  as  dispense 

The  utmost  pleasure  to  the  ravished  aense. 

You  should  profess  that  you  can  aothing  meet 

That  hiu  your  taste,  either  with  ifaarp  or  si 

But  cry  out,  *Tis  insipid ;  your  boU  toogoe 

May  do  il^s  master,  not  ttie  author,  wroo^; 

For  men  of  better  palate  will,  by  It, 

Take  the  just  elevation  of  your  wit. 

T.  C- 


TIIE  PROLOGUE. 


Bless  me,  you  kinder  stars !  how  are  we  throng*d ! 
Alas!  «%hom  hath  our  long-sick  poet  wnng'd, 
That  he  should  meet  together,  in  one  day, 
A  sesVion,  and  a  faction  at  his  plav  ? 
To  judge,  and  to  condemn;  for't  cannot  be. 
Amongst  so  many  here,  all  should  agree. 
Then  'tis  to  such  vast  expectation  raised, 
As  it  were  to  be  wonderd  at,  not  praised ; 
And  this,  pood  faith,  sir  poet  Cif  I've  read 
Customs,  or  men)  strikes  you  and  your  muse  dead. 
Conceive  now  too,  how  much,  how  oft  each  ear 
Hath  surfeited,  and  this  our  hemisphere, 
With  various,  pure, eternal  wit;  and  then, 
My  Hne  young  comic  sir,  youVe  kill'd  ojiain. 
But  'hove  the  mischief  of  these  fears,  a  sort 


Of  cruel  spies  (we  hear)  intend  a  tport 
Among  themselves ;  our  mirth  must  not  at  all 
Tickle,  or  stir  their  lungs«  but  shake  their  gaU. 
S<)  this,  join'd  with  the  rest,  makes  me  agma 
To  say,  You  and  your  lady  Muse  within 
Will  have  but  a  sad  doom ;  and  your  trim  bror, 
Which  long'd  for  wreaths,  you  must  wear  nakcJ 

now; 
'ijcs^  some  resolve,  out  of  a  courteous  pride. 
To  like  and  praise  what  others  shall  deride ; 
So  theyVe  their  humour  to<i;  and  we,  in  spite 
or  oar  dull  brains,  will  think  each  side  i*  rhc  i^kk 
Such  is  your  pleasant  judgments  upon  plays, 
Like  parallels  that  run  straight,  though  several  wajv 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS 


Pallatise  the  TJder,  richlt;  landed,  and  a  rcit, 
Pallatinc  the  Younger,  a  uU  too,  but  Lve*  on 

hU  exhibition  in  toten. 
Sir  MonoLAY  Thwack,  a  humorous  rich  old 

knif>ht. 

Sir  Tyrant  Thrift,  guardian    to  the   Lady 

Ample. 
MEA3ER,  a  toldler  newly  come  from  Holland, 
Vk.VLTy  hit  comrade. 


Kngine,  steward  to  sir  Tyrant  Thrift- 

Snorf.,  a  constable. 

The  Lady  Ample,  aa  inherit rix^  and  ward  i 

Tyrakt  Thrift. 
LrcY,  mistress  to  the  Younger  Pallatinb. 
(fiNKT,  tcoman  to  the  Lady  Ample. 
Mistress  Snore,  Sm ore's  wife, 
Miatreu  Queasy,  her  neighbcmx^ 
Watchmen,  4c« 

LONDON. 
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ACT^L 


SCENE  I. 


tlnter  Young  Pallatine,  Meager,  Pert. 

Y.  PaL  Welcome  on  sliore,  Meager ;  give  me 
thy  hand ; 
Tu  a  true  one,  and  will  no  more  forsake 
A  bond,  or  bill,  than  a  good  sword ;  a  hand 
That  will  shift  for  the  body,  tilt  the  laws 
Provide  for  both. 

Mea.  Old  wine,  and  new  clothes,  sir. 
Make  joo  wanton ;  d'you  not  see  Perl^  my  com* 
radc? 

F.  PaL  Ambiguous  Pert !   hast  thoa  danced 
to  the  drum  too? 
Could  a  tafiTta  scarf,  a  long  estridge  win^ 
A  stiff  iron  doublet,  and  a  brazil  pole. 
Tempt   thee  from  cambric  sheets,   fine  active 

thighs. 
From  caudles  where  the  precious  amber  swims  f 

Pert.  Faith,  we  have  been  to  kill,  we  know  not 
whom. 
Nor  why  :  led  on  to  break  a  commandment, 
With  the  consent  of  custom  and  the  laws. 

Mea,  Mine  was  a  certain  inclination,  sir. 
To  do  mischief,  where  good  men  of  the  jury, 
And  a  dull  congre^tion  of  grey-beards, 
Mi^ht  urge  no  tedious  statute  gainst  my  life. 

F.  PaL  Nothing  but  honour  could  seduce  ^ee, 
Pert! 
Honour !  which  is  the  hope  of  the  youthful, 
And  the  old  soldier's  wealth,  a  jealousy 
To  the  ooble,  and  mystery  to  the  wise. 

Pert,  It  was,  sir,  no  geographical  fancy, 
CCause  in  our  maps  I  liked  this  region  here 
More  than  that  country  lying  there)  made  me 
Partial  which  to  fight  for. 


F.  PaL  True,  sage  Pert. 
What  is'i  to  thee,.whether  one  Don  DlegO 
A  prince,  or  Hans  van  Holme,  fritter^seller 
Of  Bombell,  do  conquer  that  parapet. 
Redoubt,  or  town,  which  thou  ne'er  saw*st  before  ? 

Pert,  Not  a  brass  thimble  to  me;  but  ho- 
nour ! — 

F.  PaL  Why  right;  else  wherefore  shouldst 
thou  bleed  for  him, 
Whose  money,' wine,  nor  wench,  thou  ne'er  hast 

used? 
Or  why  destroy  some  poor  root-eating  soldier, 
That  never  gave  thee  the  lye,  denied  to  pledge 
Thy  cockatrice's  health,  ne  er  spit  upon 
Thy  dog,  jeered  thy  spui^leather,  or  returned 
Thy  tooth-pick  ragged,  which  he  borrowed  whole  ? 

Pert,  Never,  to  my  knowledge. 

Mea,  Comrade!  'tis  time — 

F.  PaL  What,  to  unship  your  trunks  at  Bil-* 
lingsgate  ? 
Fierce  Meager !  why  such  haste  ?  do  not  I  know, 
That  a  mouse  yoked  to  a  pease-cod  may  draw. 
With  the  frail  cordage  of  one  hair,  your  goods 
About  the  world  ? 
,  Pert,  Why  we  have  linen,  sir. 

F.  PaL  As  much,  sir,  as  will  fill  a  tinder-box, 
Or  make  a  frog  a  shirt.    I  like  not,  friends. 
This  quiet,  modest  posture  of  your  shoulders. 
Why  stir  yon  not,  as  you  were  practising 
To  fence  f  or  do  you  hide  your  cattle,  least 
The  skipper  make  you  pay  then-  passage  over  ? 

Pert,  Know,  Pallatine,  truth  is  a  naked  lady, 
She  will  shew  all.    Meager  and  I  have  not 

F.  Pal,  The  treasure  of  Saint  Mark's, '  I  be- 
lieve, sir; 
Though  you  are  as  rich  as  cast  serving-roeny] 


•  Sir  William  Davenant  seems  to  have  borrowed  the  hint  of  this  plot  from  Beaumont  aod  Ftetcber*s 
Wit  at  Mo«ral  Weapmu* 
'  Saint  Marr$^tki  Venice. 
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Or  iMMrds  led  thrice  ioto  captivity. 

Fert,  Thoo  hasi  a  heart  of  the  right  itamp ; 
Ifiad 
It  is  not  comely  in  thine  eret,  to  see 
Us  sons  of  war  vralk  hy  the  pleasant  rines 
Of  Gascony,  as  we  beliered  the  grapes 
Forbidden  fruit ;  sneak  through  a  tavern  with 
Bcmorse,  as  we  had  read  the  Alcoran,. 
And  made  it  our  best  faith. 

Mea,  And  abstain  flesh. 
As  if  our  English  beef  were  all  reserved 
For  sacrifice. 

Ftrt,  Whilst  colon  ^  keeps  more  noise 
Than  mariners  at  plays,  or  apple-wives 
That  wi%n{;le  for  a  sieve. 

Mea.  Contribute,  come. 

F.  PuL  Stand  there,  dose,  on  your  lives :  her^ 
in  this  house, 
IJves  a  rich  old  hen,  whose  young  e|ss  (thoogb  not 
Of  her  own  laying)  I  have  in  the  embers : 
She  may  prove  a  morsel  for  a  discreet  moutli, 
If  the  kind  fates  have  but  the  leisure  to 
Betray  the  old  one. 

PiTt.  Pallatine, 
ilots  upon  generation ;  wc  two 


Have  tasted  80' long,  (hKt  we  cannot  think 

Of  begetting  any  thing,  unless, 

Like  cannibal?,  we  might  eat  our  ctvttk  issue. 

Y.  PaL  I  say  close;  shrink  in  your  morions;'  go. 

Mca\  Why  hidden  thus?  a  soldier  may  appear. 

F.  Pal.  Yes,  in  a  snttler*s  hut  on  the  pay-day; 
But  do  you  know  the  rilence  of  this  house, 
The  gravity  and  awe  }  here  dwells  a  lady, 
11iat  hath  not  seen  a  street  since  good  king  Harry 
Called  her  to  a  mask ;  she  is  more  devout 
Than  a  weaver  of  Banbury,^  that  hopes 
To  entice  heaven,  by  singing,  to  make  him  lord 
Of  twenty  looms,    t  never  saw  her  yet ; 
And  to  arrive  at  my  preferment  first 
In  your  sweet  company,  will  (1  take  it) 
Add  but  little  to  my  hopes.    Retire;  go. 

{They  tlep  asides  tchilst  he  calU  between  the 
hangings. 

Pert.  We  shall  obey;  but  do  not  tempt  us  now 
With  sweetmeats  for  the  nether  palate ;  do  not. 

F.  PaL  What  Lucy !  Luce  !  now  is  the  old 
beldam 
Misleading  her  to  a  cushion,  where  she 
Must  pmy,  and  sigh,  and  fast,  until  her  knees 
Crow  smaller  than  her  knuckles.    Lucy  !  Luce ! 
No  hope ;  she  is  undone ;  she'll  number  o*er 
As  many  orisons,  as  if  she  had 
A  bushel  of  beads  to  her  rosary. 
Lucy !  my  April  love !  my  mi&tress,  speak  !— 


Emter  Lucr. 


iMcy.  Pallatine,  for  heaven's  nke  keep  m  jh 
voice; 
My  cruel  aunt  will  hear,  and  I  am  lost. 
F.  Pal.  What  can  she  hear  when  ber  old 
are  stuflPd 

With  as  much  warm  wax  as  will  seal  nine  lemd 
What  a  pox  does  she  list'ning  npoo  eutb? 
Is't  not  time  for  ber  t*  a£fect  privacy. 
To  creep  into  a  dose  dark  vault,  there  gossip 
With  worms,  and  such  small  tame  creBtoia 

Heaven 
Provided  to  accompany  old  people  ? 
Luey.  Still  bettei'd  onto  worse !  bat  tbtt 
heart 
Consenu  not  to  disfigure  thee,  thou  wookfst 

torn 
To  pieces,  numberlessas  sand,  or  as 
llie  doubts  of  guilt  or  love,  in  cowards 
F.  PaL  How  now,  Luce  1  from  vrlut 

coast  this  storm  !  ha  ? 
iMcy,  Thon  dost  out-drink  die  jmA  of  X« 
way  at 
Their  marriage  feasts,  ont«sw«ar  a 

ter. 
When  hit  first  misfortune  rages  out  in  quand; 
One  that  rides  post,  and  is  stopt  by  a  cart : 
Thy  walking  hours  are  later  in  the  night 
Than  those  which  drawers,  traitoiv,  or  owwyit 
Themselves  do  keep ;  for  watchmen  know  tfaM 

better 
Tlian  their  lanthoms ;  and  here's  yoor  snreem 

bill, 

Yoor  kind  thrift  (I  thank  ^o)  hath  sent  it  i 

To  pay,  as  if  the  poor  exhibition 

My  aunt  allows  for  aprons,  would  maintaBi 

You  in  teardoths.—         [p'^^**  ^ 

Mea,  Can  the  daughters  of  Brabant 

Talk  thus,  when  Younker-gheck  leads  them  t»  i 

stove? 

Pert.  I  say,  Meajger,  there  is  a  small  pared 

Of  man,  that  rebels  more  than  all  the  rest 

Of  his  body ;  and  I  shall  need  Gf  I 

Stay  here)  no  elixir  of  beef  to  esalt 

Nature,  though  I  were  leaner  than  a  gosrt. 

F.  Pal,  This  surgeon's  a  rogu^  Luce ;  a  ft 

low.  Luce, 

That  hath  no  more  care  of  a  gCDtieman'a 

Credit,  than  of  the  lint  he  hadi  twice  used. 

Lucy,  Well,  sir,  but  whales  that  instrument  H 

names? 
Y.  PaL  He  writes  down  here  for  a  tool  of  i^ 
jection) 


^  Col-m-^The  cokn  Is  the  greatest  and  widest  of  the  human  intestines.    S. 

3  Morions — or  murrions.    See  note  1 1  on  The  2d  Part  of  the  Honest  fVkore^  Dodslej*a 


2'han  a  veav^r  tf/JBon^Nry— See  note  50  to  The  Ordinary,  dUtp. 
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Jjace^  m  small  wBter»eii^e»  whid»  I  hMght 
Vormy  twJor^s  child  to  iqairc  at  'prcodceik 

Lucy.  Aye,  sir,  he  sins  more  against  wit  than 
Heayen, 
That  knows  not  howt^eiicuse  what  he  hath  done : 
I  ahall  be  old  at  twenty,  PaUatiBe; 
Itf  y  grief  to  see  thy  manners  and  thy  mindy 
Hmth  ^vrronght  so  mnch  upon  my  hesu't.. 

y.  PaL  I'd  aa  lievn  kwep  onr  marriagfr^uppcr 
In  a  chorch>yard,  and  beget  our  children 
In  a.  eoffin,  as  hear  thee  prophesy^ 
Luce,  thonart  drank^Lnoe;  fieurgone  in  almond 


Kiss  me 

FerL  Now  I  dissolve  like  aaeringo. 

Mea,  He*s  ploughing  o'  the  Indies ;  good  gold 

appear ! 
F.  PaL  I  am  a  new  nan,  Lnce ;  tbon  shalt 
find  ae 
In  a  Geneva  band,  that  was  redoeed 
From  an  old  alderman's  cuff;  no  more  hair  left 
Thau  will  shackle  a  flea :  tbie  debosh'd  ^  whin** 

yard* 
I  will  ledaim  to  omnely  bow  and  arrows. 
And  shoot  with  haberdnsbers-  at  Finsbury, 
And  be  thought  the  grandchiid  of  Adam  Bell:  ^ 
And  more,  my  Looe,  hang  at  m^  velvet  girdle 
A  hook  vfrm/d  in  a  green  dimity  bag, 
And  squire  thy  uutoo&'d  aunt  to  an  exercise. 
Liuy,  Nothing  but  strict  laws  and  age  wiU 

tame  you. 
T,  Pal,  What  money  hast  thou.  Lace  ? 


X«^.  Aye*  thereV  jroar  bosinesB. 
F.  PaL  it  is  the  busmess  of  the  world :  injariet 
grow 
To  get  it ;  justice  sits  for  the  same  end ; 
Men  are  not  wise  without  it,  for  it  makes 
Wisdom  known ;  and  to  be  a  fool,  and  poor. 
Is  next  t*  old  achs  and  bad  fame ;  'tis  worse 
Than  to  •have  six  new  creditors,  they  each 
Twelve  children,  and  not  bread  enough  to  malte 
The  landlord  a  toast,  when  he  calls  for  ale 
And  rent.    Think  on  that,  and  rob  thy  annt's 

trunks 
Ere  she  hath  time  to  make  an  inyentory. 
Pert.  A  cunning  pioneer;  he  works  to  the 

bottom. 
Lucy.  Hast  thou  no  taste  of  heaven  ?  wert  thou 
begot 
In  a  prison,  and  bred  up  in  a  galley  f 

F.  PaL  Lnce,  I  speak  like  one  that  hath  seen 
the  book 
Of  fate :   I'm  loth,  for  thy  sake,  to   mount  a ' 

cuach 
With  two  wheels,  whilst  the  damsels  of  the  shop 
Cry  out  a  goodly  strait-chin'd  gentleman ! 
He  dies  for  robbing  an  atromey*s  cloak-hag 
Of  copper  seals,  foul  night-caps,  together 
With  his  wife's  bracelet  of  mill-testers. 

Lucy.  There,  sir—      [-PUngt  him  a  Purte. 
Tis  gold;  my  pendants,  carcanets,  *  and  rings ; 
My  cbrist'ning  caudle-cop  and  spoons,  ^ 
Are  dissolved  into  that  lump.    Nay,  take  all, 
I  And  with  it  as  much  anger  as  wobld  make 


'  l)e&otA*fL-^The  4to  and  Itolie  read  deba»k*d;  deboik'd  has  the  same  meaning  as  dehaueh'd,  and  the 
word  occurs  hi  The  Wmdaring  Jew,  1640,  p.  ST. 

**  The  more  I  strive  to  love  my  husband,  the  more  hb  deMth*d  courses  begets  my  hate.** 

Again  In  Twnor'i  Qampten  CommonweaUkj  1611,  p.  2T. : — For  most  commonly  some  knave  or  de^ 
hoi9ht  fellow,  larch  the  fbeles  their  sons,"  &c. 

See  also  Mr  SUtntnf^t  note  on  'I'ke  TVmpeif,  A.  S.  S.  8. 

6  YTAiiii^d,— a  sword.    So  ui  Edward  the  Thirds  A.  1.  S.  S: 

"  Nor  from  their  batton'd,  tawny,  leathern  belts, 
**  Dismisi  their  bkhig  wAftiyanlt^— till  year  kug 
"  Cry  out  enongh,"  &c. 

7  ^dnn  Be//,— an  oatlaW|  celebrated  for  his  skill  in  archery.  See  Dr  Pereses  Betiques  of  Jneimt 
Poetry,  vol.  1.  p.  I4S. 

•  CarcmeU^-^**  A  carcaaet  seems  to  have  been  a  necklace  set  with  stones,  or  strong  with  pearls."  It 
Is  derived  fkom  the  old  French  word  earcan,  whose  diminutive  was  eareanet.  See  Cotgravt  vece  eorcoMb 
Carcanett  are  frequently  mentioned  by  onr  ancient  dramatic  writers  as  in  Cgnthia^t  Rmeit^  Indnction  :— 

**  Makes  her  dote  npoa  him,  give  him  jewels,  bracelets,  eoHcoHti,^' Ac* 
Ibid.  A.  4.  S.  3. : — 

*'  If  your  ladyships  want  embroidered  gowns,  tires  of  any  &shlon,  rebatnes,  jeweb|  or  carkamUf 
any  thing  whatsoever,"  &c. 

Marston*s  AntmUo  and  MeUida^  p.  2.  A.  1.^.  9. : — 

**  No,  Lucio,  my  deare  lonTs  wise,  and  knowes 
**  That  tinslll  glitter,  or  rich  purficd  robes, 
'*  Curied  baires,  hong  fall  of  sparkling  carcanettf 
**  Are  not  the  true  adomements  of  a  wife." 
Massinger^s  City  Madame  A.  4.  S.  4. : — 

c<  yonr  carkaiuiiy 

"  That  did  adorn  your  neck  of  equal  value.** 
See  also  the  notes  of  Dr  Johnson,  JRr  Steevem,  and  Mr  Warton  on  The  Comedy  ofErron^  A.  3.  S.  J# 
'  Spoons.^'*  It  was  the  custom  formerly  for  the  sponsors  at  christenings,  to  offer  s^lt  spoons  as  a  pre- 
sent to  the  child.     These  spoons  were  calftbd  apostle  spoons,  because  the  figures  of  the  apostles  were 
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Thy  mother  write  thee  iliegitiaate. 
See  me  no  more;  I  will  not  staj  to  bleas 
My  gift,  lest  I  »bould  teoch  mjr  patience  sufier 
Till  I  convert  it  into  tin. 

[Exit. 
Y,  PmL  Temptations  wUl  not  tbrire.    Ibis 

Cc|98»-lm'd»aod  the  devil  has  no  more  power 
O^&ffQinrcharro,  than  dead  men  o*er  their  lewd 

heirs; 
I  mast  marry  her,  and  spend  my  revenue 
In  cradlesi  pins,  and  sope ;  '^  that's  the  end  of 

all 
That  'scape  a  deep  river  and  a  tall  bough. 

Afea.  Pallatine,  how  muchf 

Pert.  Honourable  Pall ! 

T.  PaL  Gentlemen,  you  mast  accept  without 

Your  corporal  oaths  to  repay  in  three  days. 

Pert.  Not  we,  Pall,  in  three  jubilees;  fear 
not, 

F.  Pal.  Nur  shall  you  charge  me  with  loud 
vehemence 
(Thrice  before  company)  to  wait  you  in 
My  cltamber  such  a  night ;  for  then  a  certain 
Drover  of  the  south  comes  to  pay  you  money. 

Mea.  On  our  new  faiths. 

Pert.  On  our  allegiance,  Pall. 

T.  PaU  Go  then — fcbift,  and  brush  yoar  skins 
well;  d*you  hear? 
Meet  me  at  the  nf.w  play,  fair  and  perfumed : 
lliere  are  strange  words  hang  on  tlie  lips  of  ni» 
mour. 

Pert.  Lanf^uage  of  jovi  clear  PalL 

Y.  Pal.  1  nid  any  is  come 
To  town,  the  roibion  of  the  womb,  my  lads, 
My  elder  brother,  and  he  niocc^  like  some 
A«h)'riiin  princtr ;  his  ciiariots  measure  leagues; 
Witty  as  youthful  poets  in  their  wine ; 
Bold  as  a  centaur  at  a  feast,  and  kind 
As  vin^ins  that  were  ne*er  beguiled  with  lore ; 


I  seek  him  now;  meet  and  trioBiph  ! 
Mea.    PeH.  KingPaU!  [En 

Enter  Sir  MorclatThwace,  £ZderPAi.LjLTTvi^ 
nem  and  rickfy  clothed^  hUtoming  tkemueinm. 

E.  Pnl.  Sir  Moff|^ay,  come !  the  hovrs 
wings,  and  you 
Are  grown  too  old  to  overtake  tbea  :  Use 
Looks,  methinks,  as  it  would  invite  the  ocMiatiy 
To  a  feast. 

Thwack.  At  which  Serjeants  and  tbeir 
Mo6t  be  DO  waiters,  Pallatine,  lest  some 
O*  the  guests  pretend  business.    Hoir  dost  Bke 
me? 

E.  PaL  As  one  old  women  shall   no  more 
avmd, 
Than  they  can  warm  furs  or  muskadcL 

Tkmack.  Pallatine,  to  have  a  volatile  acb^ 
That  removes  oftener  than  the  Tartan^  camp  ; 
To  have  a  stitch  that  sucks  a  man  awry, 
Tltl  he  shew  crooked  as  a  chesnut  boogh^ 
Or  stand  in  the  deformed  guard  of  a  fenrer  ^ 
To  have  these  hid  in  flesh,  that  has  lived  sin^l 
Fifty  long  years,  yet  husband  so  much  streng;tii 
As  could  convey  me  hither,  fourscore  miies^ 
On  a  design  of  wit  and  glory ;  may 
Be  register*d  for  a  strange  northern  act. 

E.  PaL  I  cannot  bo^t  those  noble  maladies 
As  yet ;  but  time,  dear  knight,  as  1  hare  heard. 
May  make  man's  knowledge  bold  upon  biiuseif. 
We  travel  in  tlie  grand  cause.     These  smootk 

rags. 
These  jewels  too  that  seem  to  smile  ere  tbcy 
Betray,  are  certain  silly  snares,  in  which 
Your  lady- wits,  and  their  wise  compeera-male. 
May  chance  be  cau^^L 

Enter  Younger  Pallatine. 

F.  PaL  Your  welcome,  noble  brother. 
Must  be  hereafter  spoke,  for  I  have  lost. 

With  glad  haste  to  nnd  you,  much  of  my  hreatk 


carved  oo  the  (ops  of  the  handles.  Such  as  were  at  once  opulent  and  generous  gave  the  whole  twelve; 
those  who  were  either  more  moderately  rich,  or  liberal,  escaped  at  the  expence  of  the  four  Evai^lifts  $ 
or  even  sometimes  contented  themselves  with  presenting  ene  spoon  only,  which  exhibited  the  ^gare  of 
any  saint,  in  honour  of  whom  the  child  received  its  name."  Air  Steevcm's  note  to  tMg  Henr^  t^JlJ^ 
A.  5.  S.  "i.  where  several  imtanccs  of  the  mention  of  these  ipootu  are  exhibited. 

'°  In  cradUSf  pins,  and  sope.— So  in  The  Lover^t  Progreu,  A.  4.  :— 

"  **  Must  I  now 

Have  sour  sauce  after  sweet  meats  ?  and  be  driven 
To  levy  half  a  crown  a  week,  besides 
Clouts,  nope,  and  candles,  for  my  heir  apparent.** 
Again  in  The  BashfuS  Lover,  by  Maasinger,  A.  S.  S.  1.  :*- 

'«  Should  you  put  it  too  for  ^pt  and  candles,  though  he  sell  hb  flock  for  it,  the  baby  most  have  his 
dug." 
A  Chast  Mayd  in  Cheape^ide,  p.  85.  :-^ 

**  Ualfe  our  gettings  must  run  in  sugar  sops, 
And  nurses  wages  now,  besides  many  a  pound  of  sope 
And  tallow :  we  have  need  to  set  loynes  of  mattoii  stilly 
To  save  i»uet  to  change  for  candles/* 


Dayenant,] 
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E.  PaL  Yoar  joy  becomes  you,  it  hadi  court- 

ship int. 
F  PaL  Sir  Morglay  Thwack !  I  did  expect 
to  see 
The  archer  Cirabeline,  or  old  king  Lud 
Advance  his  falchion  here  again,  ere  you, 
'Mongst  so  much  smoke,  disteases,  law,  and  uoise. 
T£ifaek.  What  your  town  gets  by  me,  let  them 
lay  up 
For  their  orphans,  and  record  in  their  annals. 
I  come  to  borrow  where  I'll  never  lend, 
And  buy  what  Fll  never  pay  for. 

F.  PaL  Not  your  debts  ? 

I%wack,  No,  sir,  though  to  a  poor  Browpist's 
widow ; " 
Though  she  sigh  all  night,  and  have  the  next 

morning 
Nothing  to  drink  but  her  own  tears. 

£.  PaL  Nor  shalt  thou  lend  money  to  a  sick 
friend. 
Though  the  sad  worm  lie  mortgaged  in  his  bed 
For  the  hire  of  his  sheets. 

F.  Pal,  These  are  resolires 
That  ^ve  me  newer  wonder  than  your  clothes; 
"Why  ita  such  shining  trim,  like  men  that  come 
From  rifled  tents,  loaden  with  victory  ? 

£.  PaL  Yes,  brother,  or  like  eager  heirs  new 
dipp*d 
In  ink,  that  seal'd  the  day  before  in  haste, 
licst  parchmeut  should  grow  dear.  Know,  youth, 

we  come  • 

To  be  the  business  of  all  eyes,  to  take 
The  wall  t)f  our  St  George  on  his  feast-day. 
Thwack,  Yes,  and  then  embark  at  Dover,  and 
do 
The  like  to  St  Dennis :  all  this,  young  sir. 
Without  charge  too,  I  mean  to  us ;  we  bring 
A  humorous  odd  philosophy  to  town. 
That  says.  Pay  nothing. 

F.  «/.  V^y,"  where  have  I  lived  ? 

E,  PaL  Brother,  be  calm,  and  edify; 

first 
Receive  a  principle :  Never  hereafter. 
From  this  warm  breathing,  till  your  last 

."Sb, 
Will  I  disburse  for  you  again ;  never. 

F.  PaL  Brother  mine,  if  that  be  your  argu- 

ment. 


but 


cold 


I  deny  the  major. 

Thwack:  Resist  principles ! 
£.  PaL  Good  faith,  though  you  should  send 
roe  more  epistles 
Than  young  factors  in  their  first  voyage  write 
Unto   their   short-haired   friends;   than  absent 

lovers 
Pen  near  their  marriage  week,  to  excuse  the 

slow 
Arrival  of  the  licence  and  the  ring; — 
Not  one  cHpp*d  penny  should  depart  my  reach. 
F.  PaL  Tnis  aoctnne  will  not  pass ;  how  shall 
Hive? 

E,  PaL  As  we  intend  to  do  by  our  good  wits. 

F.  PaL  How,  brother,  how? 

E.  PaL  Truth  is  a  pleasant  knowledge ; 

Yet  you  shall  have  her  cheap ;  Sir  Morglay  hera^ 
My  kind  disciple,  and  myself,  have  leaded,     ^ 
Out  all  our  rents  and  lands  for  pious  uses. 

F.  PaL  What,  co-founders !  give  legacies  ere 

death ! 
Palladne  the  pious,  and  Saint  Morglay  ! 
Your  names  will  sound  but  ill  i'the  calendar. 
How  long  must  this  fierce  raging  zeal  continue  ? 

E,  Pal  Till  we  subsist  here  no  more  by  our 

wit, 
Then  we^l  renounce  the  town,  and  patiently 
Vouchsafe  to  re-asuroe  our  mother  eartli. 
Lead  on  our  plows  into  their  rugged  walks 
Again,  grope  our  young  heifers  in  the  flank. 
And  swagger  in  the  wool  which  we  shall  borrow 
From  our  own  flocks. 

Thwack,  But,  ere  we  go,  we  may, 
From  the  vast  treasure  purchased  by  our  wit. 
Leave  here  some  monument  to  speak  our  fame. 
I  have  a  strong  mind  to  re-edify 
The  decays  of  Fleet-Ditch;  from  whence  I  hear 
The  roaring  vestals  late  are  fled,  through  heat 
Of  persecution. 

F.  PaL  What  a  small  star  have  I, 
That  never  yet  could  light  me  to  this  way ! 
Live  by  our  wits  ! 

E.  PaL  So  live,  that  usurers 
Shall  call  their  monies  in,  remove  their  bank 
To  Ordinaries,  Spring-garden,  and  liyde-park. 
Whilst  tlieir  glad  sons  are  left  seven  for  their 

ohance, 
At  hazard  ("),  hundred,  and  all  made  at  seut;  '^ 


'  '*  J  poor  Bronmisfs  vufow.— The  Brownlsts  at  this  time  seem  to  have  been  the  ronstant  objects  of  po- 
pular satire.  The  founder  of  the  sect  was  Robert  Browne,  a  knight's  son  of  Ratlandshire,  and  educa- 
ted at  Cambridge,  lie  was  afterwards  pastor  of  Ay  church  in  NorihamptoDshire,  and  sprat  great  part 
of  his  life  in  several  prisons,  to  which  he  was  committed  for  his  steady  adherence  to  the  opinions  which 
he  entertained.  Jle  died  in  jail  at  Northampton,  in  the  year  1 630,  or,  according  (o  others,  lAM,  when 
be  was  not  less  than  80  years  of  age.  See  abo  the  notes  of  l)r  Orey  and  Mr  Steevcns,  to  Twelfth  At^Af» 
A.  *>,  S.  *■ 

(")  Jt  hatardy  sir :  a  hundred,  and  all  made  at  sent, — Folio  cdU. 

**  jiit »«!/.— Query  centf  a  game  mentioned  in  The  Dumb  Knight,  A.  4.  S.  1.  and  corruptedly  written 
$ttini,        S. 

This  game  b  frequently  mentioned  in  ancient  writers,  and  is  usually  spelt  taunt,  probably  the  manner 
m  which  the  French  word  cent  was  then  pronounced.     In  Gervas  31arkham*&  Famout  fVkorei  or,  l<iobt4 
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Three  nodej  codu  of  die  ridbt  Derby  itniii, 
Tonther  with  a  foel  of  Bcg^)fi«e.  >> 

TktMek.  Sky  I  will  match  taj  Lord  Mayor'tf 
borwy  make  jockeys 
Of  hiiheiich*boy%'^aiidrao  themthroii|jhChaa|^ 
aide. 
JE.  PaL  What  beaudet^  girls  of  fisatiirei  gorem 


F  the  town }  'tis  long  siooe  we  did  tniffick  here 
In  midnight  whispers,  when  the  dialect 
Of  love's  loose  wit  is  frighted  iato  signs. 
And  secret  laughter  sti&d  into  smiles ; 
When  nothing's  loud  but  the  old  nurse's  coagh, — 
Who  keeps  the  gaaM  up»  ha ;  who  misled  now  ? 

Thwack,  Not  sii^  that  if  we  wooei  we'll  be  at 
cbaii^e 
For  looks ;  or  if  we  mairy  make  a  joiotura. 
Entail  land  oa  wemeo !  entail  a  back, 
And  so  much  else  of  asan  aa  Nature  did 
Provide  for  the  first  wife. 

E,  PaL  I  could  keep  thee. 
Thy  future  pride,  ihy  surfeits,  and  thy  UU, 
(I  mean,  in  such  a  garb  as  may  become 
A  Christian  gentleman)  with  the  sole  tithe 
•Of  tribute  I  shall  now  receive  from  ladies. 

2*hwack,  Your  brother  and  myself  have  seal'd 
to  covenants; 
The  female  youth  of  the  town  are  bis ;  but  all 
From  forty  to  fourscore  mine  own :  A  widow, 
You*ll  say,  is  a  wise,  solemn,  wary  creature : 
Thougjh  she  bath  lived  to  the  conning  of  dispatch. 
Closed  up  nine  husbanda^  eyeo,  and  have  the 

wealth 
Of  all  their  testaments;  in  one  month,  sir, 
I  will  waste  her  to  her  first  weddiug-smock, 
Her  sins^le  ring,  bodkiui  and  velvet  mu£ 

Y,  PaL  Your  tents  eiposed  at  home  for  pious 

uses» 
Must  exoiate  vour  behaviour  here  :  4ell  me. 
Is  that  the  subtle  plot  vou  have  on  heaven  f 

Tkmaek.  The  worm  of  your  worship's  conscience 
would  appear 
As  big  as  a  conger;  but  a  good  eye 
May  chanoe  4o  find  it  slen&r  as  a  grig. 

z .  P4tL   Amazement  knows  no  eas0,  but  in 
demands : 
Pra^r  tell  m^  gentlemen,  to  all  this  vast 
Designment  (which  so  strikes  my  ear)  deduct 
You  nought  from  your  revenue,  nought  that  may, 
like  fuel,  feed  the  fiame  of  your  expenoe  ? 

£.  PaL  Brother,  not  so  much  as  will  find  a  Jew 
Bacon  to  his  eggs :  these  gay  tempting  weeds, 
Tliese  eastern  stones  of  cunning  foil,  bespoke 


'Gainst  oar  arrival  bna, 

A  certain  slock  of  crowns  in  eidmi's 

Is  all  the  oharge  that  from 

Begins  or  furthers  the  magmfir  plot^ 

And  ef  these  crowniy  not  one  aumt  I 

By  you. 

lUmek,  No  leliei;  but  wit  and  good 
UPal.  The  stock  my  father  kft 


Had  purposed  so  disqect  a 

Have  set  you  up  I'tbe  trade;  but 

Our  coach  is  yet^.nwhoelad.    Sir  MoK^tK^ 

Let's  Miit  those  Frieslaad  hone  nMk 


^ 


straw. 

Y.PaL  Why,  gentlemen, will lim dea^ ke^ 
homes? 

Tkmaek,  May  be,  sir,  tbey  shall  live  bj  tin 
wits  tea 

F.  Pat  Their  mailen  an  bad  talon 
how 
Youll  work  the  kdie^  and  weak  flpaliy 
By  your  fine  gilded  pill%  a  £sith  ami  b 
Nut  old  may  guess  without  distrosc    Bot^ 
The  city  (take't  oa  my  eiuesvaeot) 
Will  not  be  guUed. 

Thwack  Not  gulled!  th^dareaotW 
So  impudent:  I  say  they  shall  be  foHed; 
And  trust,  and  break,  and  pawn  thesr  chtvter  look 

F.  PaL  Ik  it  lawful,  brother,  fe  me  ta  lau^ 
That  have  no  HMmey? 

JE.  PaL  Yes,  sir^  at  yonrsel£ 

Y.  PaL  Two  that  have  tasted  Natara'a  idad- 
nessyarts. 
And  men;  have  shioed  in  movii^  caoi^ ;  %aie 

seen 
Courts  in  their  solemn  busioem  and  vain  pniti 
Conversed  so  long  i'the  tesvti  het%  that  yam  knee 
Each  sign  and  pebble  in  the  stnseis;  Carjpaa 
(After  a  long  retirement)4o  leaae  forth 
Your  wealthy,  pleasant  lands,  to  feed  JofanClRiai^ 
The  cripple,  widow  Needy,  and  Abrabota 
Sloath  the  beadsman  of  More-dale !   then,  kt* 

soothy 
Persuade  yourselves  to  live  here<by3raarwgfei! 

Thwack.  Where  we  ne'er  cheated  ia  oar  yootfe; 
we  resolve 
To  coaen  in  our  age. 

E,  Pal,  Brother,  I  came 
To  be  your  wise  example  in  the  arte 
That  lead  to  thriving  ghsy;  m  supreme  Ufe ! 
Not  through  the  humble  ways  whereiD  doll  kx^ 
Of  lands  and  sheep  do  walk ;  men  tbat  depend 
On  the  fantastic  wiod%«n  fleetiiig  cload% 


Caurtexm,  1600,  4to,  Sign.  D  4,  it  it  called  mon/  cent. 

**  Were  It  mont  cent,  primero,  or  at  cheae, 
I  wan  with  most,  ant  lost  still  with  tlie  Icsse.'* 
' '  B$ggiMgg€*m^T%e  fol.  reads  ptggibrige.    Perhaps  the  name  of  some  famom  hotse. 
■«  irew:M^i.^Sce  note  IS  to  HTu  Mu$A  Lookinj^^'Otm. 
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On  seasons  more  oncertaia  than  themselves, 
When  they  would  hope  or  fear :  but  you  are  warm 
In  another's  silk,  ana  make  your  tame  ease 
Virtue ;  call  it  content  and  quietness ! 

Thwack.  Write  letters  to  your  brother,  do ;  and 
be 
Forswbm  in  every  long  parenthesis. 
For  twenty  pound  sent  you  in  butcher^s  silver. 

£.  Pal.  Ilebukes  are  precious,  cast  them  not 

away. 

[Exeunt  Elder  Pallatine,  Thwack. 


F.  Po^  Neither  o^  these  philosophers  were  bom 
To  above  five  senses;  why  then  should  they 
Have  hope  tu  do  things  (greater,  and  more  new 
Fthe  world,  than  I  ?  This  devil  Plenty  thnists 
Strange  boldness  upon  men.  Well,  you  may  laugh 
With  so  much  violence,  till  it  consume 
Your  breath.    Though  sullen  Want,  the  enemy 
Of  Wit,  have  sank  her  low,  if  pregnant  wine 
Can  raise  her  up,  this  day  she  shall  be  mine. 

[Ent. 


-ACTIL 


"SCENE  L 

Enter  the  Lady  Ample,  Engike,  Ginet. 

Amp.  My  guardian  horsed !  this  evening  say'st 
thoii,  Engine  ? 

Eng.  It's  an  hour,  madam,  since  he  smelt  the 
town.  ^ 

Ampr^Lw'st  thou  his  slender  empty  leg  in  the 
stirrup  ? 
His  ivory  box  on  his  smooth  ebon  staff 
New  civetted,  and  tied  to's  gouty  vi^ist  ? 
With  his  warped  face  close  buttoned  in  his  hood, 
That  men  may  take  him  for  a  monk  disguised, 
And  fled  post  from  a  pursuivant  ? 

J^fi^.  Madam,  beware,  I  pray^  lest  the  age  and 
cunning 
He  is  master  of,  prepare  you  a  revenge, 
And  such  as  your  fine  wit  shall  ne*er  intreat 
Your  patienoe  to  digest*    To-morrow  night 
The  extremest  minute  of  your  wardship  is 
Expired ;  and  we,  magicians  of  the  house. 
Believe  this  hasty  journey  he  hath  ta'en      « 
Is  to  provide  a  husband  for  vour  sheets. 

Amp.  And  soch  a  one  as  ju(%ment  and  mine  " 
eyes 
Mast  needs  dislike,  that's  composition  may 
Grow  op  to  his  own  thrifty  wish. 

£ng.  Madam, 
Your  arrow  was  well  aimed ;  I  call  him  master. 
But  I  am  servant  unto  truth,  and  you. 

Amp*  He  chuse  a  husband,  fit  to  guide  and  sway 
My  basut/s  wealthy  dowry,  and  my  heart ! 
I'll  make  election  to  delight  myself: 
What  coropoeition  strictest  laws  will  give. 
His  guardianship  may  take  from  the  rich  bank 
My  father  left,  and  not  devour  my  land.    . 

Gill.  Your  ladyship  has  lived  six  years  beneath 
His  roof,  therefore  may  guess  the  colour 


Of  his  heart,  and  what  his  brains  do  weigh. 
But  Engine,  madam,  is  your  bumble  creature. 

Amv,  1  have  bounty,  Engine; 
And  tnou  shalt  largely  taste  it,  when  the  next 
Fair  sun  is  set,  for  then  my  wardship  ends— 

[Knocking  within* 
That  speaks  command,  or  baste ;  open  tne  door. 

Enter  Lucy. 

tiucy !  weeping,  my  wench  ?  melting  thine  eyes, 
As  they  had  trespassed  against  li(;hc,  and  thou 
Would  st  give  them  darkness  for  a  punishment ! 

Xttcy.  Undone,  madam,  without  all  hope,  but 
what 
Your  pity  will  vouchsafe  to  minister. 

Amp.  Hast  thou  been  struck  by  infamy!  or 
comest 
A  mourner  from  the  funeral  of  love  ? 

Lucy.  I  am  the  mourner,  and  the  mourned; 
dead  to 
Myself,  but  left  not  rich  enough  to  buy  a  grave : 
My  cruel  aunt  hath  banished  me  her  roof. 
Exposed  me  to  the  night,  the  winds,  and  what 
The  raging  elements  on  wanderers  lay, 
Left  naked  as  first  infancy  or  truth. 

Oin.  I  could  ne*er  endure  that  old,  moist-eyed 
lady; 
Methought  she  prayed  too  oft. 

Amp.  A  mere  receipt 
To  make  her  long-winded,  which  our  devout 
Physicians  now  prescribe  to  defer  death. — 
But,  Lucy,  can  she  urge  no  cause  for  this 
Strange  wraith,  that  you  would  willingly  conceal  ? 

Lucy.  Suspicions  of  my  chastity,  which  heaven 
Must  needs  resist  as  false ;  though  she  accused 
Me  even  in  dream,  where  thoughts  commit  '^  by 

chance, 
Not  appetite. 

Amp.  What  grouod  had  her  suspect?  '^ 


"  j|fiN«— The  4to  reads  itiiu ;  tbe  folio,  my, 

*6  Commii'^lt  Is  observed  by  Mr  Malone,^(see  note  to  Otketlo^  A.  4.  S.  2.)  that  <<  this  word  in  Shake- 
speare's time,  besides  its  general  signification,  seems  to  luive  been  applied  particularly  to  unlawful  acts 
of  love :  hence,  perhaps,  it  b  so  often  repeated  by  Othello."  See  also  King  Lear,  A*  3.  S.  4.  and  Mr 
Steev€iB*B  note. 

'7  Buipeet — i.  e.  sospicion. 
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JLvry.  Young  Palladaie,  thai  wooed  my  heart 
antil 
He  gathered  fondoeis  wheie  be  planted  lore, 
Was  fallen  unto  such  want,  as  eager  bldod 
And  vonth  ooald  not  endcre,  and  keep  the  laws 
Inviolate ;  I,  to  prevent  my  fear. 
Sold  all  my  jewels,  and  my  trifling  wealth. 
Bestowed  them  on  him ;  and  she  thinks  a  more 
Unholy  consequence  attends  the  gift 

Amp,  This,  Luce,  is  such  apostacy  in  wit. 
As  nature  must  degrade  herself  in  wonaan  to 
Forgive.    Shall  love  put  thee  to  charge?  couldst 

thou 
Permit  thy  lover  to  become  tliy  pensioner  ? 

Hfi^.  Her  sense  will  now  be  tickled  till  it  ache. 

AmpThy  feature  and  thv  wit  are  wealth  enough 
To  keep  thee  hieh  in  all  those  vanities. 
That  wild  ambiuon,  or  e&pensive  pride. 
Perform  in  youth ;  but  thou  invert'st  their  use : 
Thy  lover,  like  the  foolish  adamant 
The  steel,  tiiou  fiercely  dost  allure,  and  draw 
To  spend  thy  virtue,  not  to  get  by  ic 

Xary.  rhis  doctrine,  madam,  is  but  new  to  roe. 

Amp.  How  have  I  lived,  think'st  thou  ?  e*en  by 
mj  wits. 
My  goaraian's  contribution  gave  us  gowns, 
Bot  cut  from  the  curtains  of  a  carrier's  bed ; 
Jewels  were  wore,  but  sudi  as  letters'  wives 
Bake  in  the  fbmace  fur  tlieir  daughters*  wrists ; 
My  woman's  smocks  so  coarse,  as  they  were  spun 
0*the  tackling  of  a  shin. 

Gin,  A  coat  of  mail. 
Quilted  with  wire,  was  soft  sarsnet  to  them. 

Amp,  Our  diet  scarce  so  much  as  is  prescribed 
To  mortify ;  two  eggs  of  emmets  poached, 
A  single  bird,  no  bigger  than  a  bee, 
Made  up  a  feast 

Gin.  He  had  starved  roe,  but  that 
The  green-sickness  took  away  my  stomach. 

Amp,  Thy  disease,  Ginet,  roade  thee  in  love 
with  mortar. 
And  thou  eat'st  him  up  two  foot  of  an  old  wall. 

Ens.  A  privilege  my  master  only  gave 
Unto  her  teeth ;  none  else  o*the  house  durst  do*t . 

Amp,  When,  Lucy,  I  perceived  this  straitened 
life. 
Nature,  mv  steward,  I  did  call  t'  account. 
And  took  from  her  exchequer  so  much  wit 
As  has  maintained  me  since.    I  led  my  fine 
Trim-bearded  males  in  a  small  subtle  string 
Of  my  soft  hair ;  made  them  to  otfer  up 
And  bow,  and  laughed  at  the  idohury. 

Gin,  A  jewel  for  a  kiss,  and  that  half  ravished. 

iMOf,  I  feel  I  am  inclined  t' endeavour  in 
A  calhng :  Madam,  I'd  be  gM  to  live. 


tiB 


H 


Amp.  Know,  Lnce,  thii  is  no  hospital  for  Ibai^ 
My  bed  is  yours,  but  on  condition,  XoDe, 
That  yon  redeem  the  credit  of  your  sex  ; 
That  you  begin  to  tempt,  and  when  the 
Hath  caught  the  fowl,  you  plume  '*  him 

get 
More  feathers  than  you  lost  to  Pallatine. 

Imey,  I  shall  not  waste  my  hours  in 
silk. 
Or  shelling  peaseoods  with  your  ladyahipu 

Amrp.  msu  on  my  heart !  what,  give 
suitor? 
Know,  I  would  fain  behold  that  ailly  monarcft^ 
Bearded  man,  that  durst  woo  me  with  half 
So  impudent  a  hope. 

£i^.  Madam,  you  are 
Not  far  from  the  possession  of  yoiir  wish; 
There  is  no  language  heard,  no  busoeas  now 
In  town,  but  what  prodahns  the  anival  here, 
Tliis  mom,  of  the  elder  Palhuioe,  brother 
To  him  vou  named,  and  with  him  aBch  an  old 
Imperial  buskin  kni{;ht,  as  the  isle  ne'er  saw. 

Amp,  What's  their  design  ? 

Emg.  They  will  immure  themselves 
With  diamonds,  with  all  refulgent  atones 
That  merit  price :  ask  them  wlw  pays?  wliy,  ladies. 
They'll  feast  with  rich  Provoa^al  wines;  nkt 

pays? 
Ladies.    Hieyll  shine  in  various  habit,  like 
Eternal  bridegrooms  of  the  day  ;  aak  tfaem 
Who  pays  ?  Ladiqs.    Lie  with  those  ladies  too, 
And  pay  them,  but  with  issue  male,  that  shall 
Inherit  nothing  but  their  wit,  and  do 
The  like  to  ladies  when  they  grow  to  aiee. 

Lacy.  My  ears  received  a  taste  of  tfaem  be- 
fore. 

Jaip.  Engine,  how  shall  we  see  them?  bless  mc^ 
Engine, 
With  toy  kind  voice. 

Emg.  Thouj^h  rairadet  are  ceased. 
This,  madam, »  in  the  power  of  thought  and  tioM. 

Aum.  I  would  kiss  thee.  Engine,  but  for  anodrf 
Nice  humour  in  my  lips ;  they  blifiter  at 
Inferior  breath.    This  ring,  and  all  my  hopes 
Are  thine :  dear  Engine,  now  project,  and  live. 

Gin.  I'd  lose  my  wedding  to  behold  these  da- 
gonets.*^ 

Amp.  My  guardian's  oat  o*  town.    Let  us  tri- 
uropli 
like  Caesar  till  to>morrow  ni^t;  thou  know'st 
I*m  then  no  more  o'  the  family.    I  would. 
Like  a  departing  lamp,  before  I  leave 
You  in  the  dark,  spread  in  a  glorious  blase. 

l^ng.  Madam,  command  die  keysi  the  bonev 
and  me. 


IS 


PlwmM    This  is  a  falconer's  term.    Latham  says,  it  *'  is  whea  a  hawk  setactk  a  fowle,  and 
tLr  feathers  ftom  the  body.** 

*^  Ai^oiieit— Sir  Dagooet  was  the  squire  of  King  Atthnr,  la  the  old 
the  notes  of  Mr  Theobald,  Dr  Johnson,  Mr  Warton,  aad  Mr  Steevcasi  on  Tlhc 
ir.  A.S.  S.«, 


of  jr»fff« 
Par*  ft 
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Atop.  Spoke  like  the  bold  Copbctua's  '^  son. 
Let  us  contrive  with^i  to  tempt  them  hither^— 
FoUow,  roj  Luce,  restore  thyself  to  fame. 

[£rettnt  Engine,  Ample,  Ginet.  Y&ung 
Pallatine  beckons  hvcY  from  between 
the  Hangings  as  she  is  going. 

Y.  Pal  Luce !  Luce ! 

Lucy.  Death  od  my  eyes !  how  came  you  hi- 
ther? 

T.  PaL  Fm,  Lace,  a  kind  of  peremptory  £y, 
Shift  houses  still  to  follow  the  sun-beams; 
I  must  needs  play  in  ihe  flames  of  thy  beauty 

Lucy.  YooVe  used  me  with  a  Christian  care; 
have  you  not? 

Y.  PaL  Come,  I  know  all.    I  have  been  at  thy 
aupt's  house. 
And  there  committed  mote  disorder  than 
A  storm  in  a'ship,  6r  a  cannon  bullet 
Shot  through  a  kitchen  among  shelves  of  pewter. 

Lucy.  This  madne^  is  not  true,  I  hope. 

Y.Pal.  Yes,  faith; 
Witness  a  shower  of  malmsey  lees,  dropped  from 
Thy  aunt's  own  urinal  on  this  new  morion.*' 

Luof.  Why,  you  have  seen  her  then  ? 

Y.  Pal.  Yes,  and  she  looks  like  the  old  slut  of 
Babylon 
Thou  hast  read  of.    I  told  her  she  must  die. 
And  her  beloved  velvet  hood  be  sold      • 
To  pome  Dutch  brewer  of  Ratcliflie,  to  make 
His  yaw  frow  slippers. 

Luy,  Speak  low.    I  am  deprived 
By  thy  rash  wine  of  all  atonement,  now, 
Unto  her  after  legacies  or  love. 

F.  PaL  My  Luce,  be  magqified ;  I  am  all  plot, 
All  stratagem ;  my  brother  is  in  town : 
My  Lady  Ample's  fame  hath  caught  him,  girl ; 
Tm  told  he  means  an  instant  visit  hither. 

Lucy.  What  happiness  from  this  ^ 

Y.  PaL  As  he  departs 
From  hence,  I  have  laid  two  instruments,  Meager 
And  Pert,  that  shall  encounter  his  long  ears 
Wi^h  talcs  less  true  than  those  of  Troy ;  they  shall 
Endanger  him,  maugre  his  active  wits, 
And  mount  thee,  little  Luce,  that  thou  may*st 

reach 
To  dandle  Fate ;  to  soothe  them  till  they  give 
Us  leave  to  make  or  alter  destinies. 

Lucy,  You  are  too  loud;  whisper  your  plots 
wiihin.  [Exeunt. 

JEaffr  Engine,  Elder  Pallatine,  oii^Thwack. 
Eng.  You  call  and  goverui  gentlemen,  as  if 


Your  business  were  above  your  haste ;  but  know 
You  where  you  are  ? 

JB.  PaL  Sir  Tyrant  Thrift  dwells  here  ; 
The  Lady  Ample  is  his  ward ;  she  is 
Within,  and  we  must  see  her :  No  excuses ; 
She  is  not  old  enough  to  be  lock'd  op 
To  sey  new  perukes,^'  or  purge  for  rheum. 

Thwack.  Tell  her,  that  a  young  devout  knight, 
made  grey 
By  a  charm,  (to  avoid  temptation  in  others^) 
Wonid  speak  with  her. 

Eng.  I  shall  deliver  you  both. 

These  tygers  hunt  their  prey  with  a  strange  nostril. 
Come  unseut  for  so  aptly  to  our  wish ! 

[Exit. 

E.  PaL  But  this,  Sir  Morglay,  will  not  do ;  in 
troth 
You  break  our  covenants. 

Thzcack.  Why,  hear  me  plead. 

E.  PaL  From  forty  to  fourscore,  the  written  law 
Runs  so ;  this  ladv's  in  her  nonage  yet, 
And  you  to  press  mto  my  company, 
Where  visitations  are  decreed  mine  own. 
Argues  a  heat  that  my  rebukes  must  cool. 

J'hwack.  What  should  I  do  ?  wouldst  have  me 
keep  my  chamber. 
And  mend  dark  lanterns  ?  invent  steel  mattocks, 
Or  weigh  gunpowder  ?  solitude  leads  me 
To  nothing  less  than  treason;  I  shall  conspire 
To  dig  and  blow  up  a)l,  rather  than  sit  still. 

E.  PqL  Follow  your  task ;  you  see  how  early  I 
Have  found  this  young  inheritrix ;  ^o  seek 
The  aged  out ;  bones  unto  bones,  hke  cards 
III  packed ;  shuffle  yourselves  together,  till 
You  each  dislike  the  game. 

Thwack.  *Tw  the  cause  I 
Come  for ;  a  withered  midwife,  or  a  nurse 
Who  draws  her  lips  together,  like  an  eve 
That  gives  the  cautionary  wink,  are  those 
I  woiiTd  find  here,  so  they  be  rich  and  fat; 

Enter  Ginet. 

Gin.  My  lady  understands  your  haste,  and  she 
Herself  consults  now  in  affiiirs  of  haste; 
But  yet  will  hastily  approach  to  see 
You,  gentlemen,  and  then  in  haste  return.    [Exit. 
E,  PaL  What's  this^  the  superscription  of  a 

packet  ? 
Thwack.  Now  does  ray  blood  wamble.    You ! 
sucket-eater !  ** 
[Offers  to  follow  her^  Pallatise  stays  him. 


^  Cophetva's  toit— Though  the  name  of  thb  monarch  is  known  to  us,  I  believe  we  arc  aU  ignorant  re- 
specting  hu  royal  progeny.    S. 
*'  JfortM— Morion  is  a  helmet    It  must  here  mean  a  hat«  j  v    u  v        •**     ♦        »  i. 

"  To  sey  wcw  veruket— To  say,  I  believe,  meam  to  assay,  to  try  on,  and  should  be  written  say,  I  havt 

^ften  met  with  the  word  so  abbreviated.    8. 
?5  8mket^er^L  e.  cater  of  confectionary  ware,  sugar-pellets.    S, 
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£.  FqI.  These  oorcnanU,  kiiigbt»  ^I  never  be 
obserred ; 
ni  Mie  the  forfeitore,  leeive  you  to  poor, 
Till,  for  prefenneot,  you  bccxiiiie  ui  eanucb, 
And  siog  a  treble  in  a  chauncry,  knight* 

Enter  Ample,  Luct,  Gik  et  ;  Elder  pALLATina, 
and  Taw  AC  a  addrtu  to  kin  tkem^  mmd  are 
thruii  back. 

Am.  Staj,  gentlemen.— Good  totils»  (hey  have 
seen,  Luce, 
The  country  turtles  bill,  and  think  our  lips, 
T  the  town  and  court,  are  worn  for  the  sanie  use. 
Xacy.   Pray  how  do  tlie  ladies  there?  poor 
villai^ers, 
They  chum  still,  keep  their  dairies,  and  lay  up 
For  embroidered  mantles  a|[ainst  the  betr*s  birth  ? 
Am.  Who  IS  begot  i'  the  Christmas  holidays  ? 
£.  PaL  Yes,  surely,  when  the  spirit  of  minoe-pie 
Reigns  in  the  blood. 

Am,  What  ?  penny  gleek  ^*  I  hope's 
In  fashion  yet,  and  the  treacherous  fool 
Not  wanting  on  the  table  frame,  to  jog 
The  husband,  lest  he  lose  the  noUe  that 
Should  pay  the  grocer's  man  for  spice  and  fruit 
Xary.  The  gcxid  old  butler  shares  too  with  his 
lady 
In  the  box,  bating  fur  candles  that  were  burnt 
After  the  clock  struck  ten. 

Thwack,  He  doth  indeed ; 
Poor  coontiT  madams,  they're  in  subjection  still ; 
The  beasts,  their  husbands,  make  them  sit  on  three 
Legged  stools,  like  homely  daughters  of  an  ho»> 

pital, 
To  knit  socks  for  their  cloven  feet. 

£.  PaL  And  ^ahcn  these  tyrant  husbandss  too, 
grow  old 
(A%  they  have  still  the  impudence  to  live  long) 
Crood  ladies,  they  are  fain  to  waste  the  sweet 
And  pleasant  seasons  of  the  day  in  boiling 
Jellies  for  them,  and  rolling  little  pills 
Of  cambric  lint  to  stuff  their  hollow  teeth. 
Lacy,  And  then  the  evenings,  warrant  ye,  they 
spend 
With  mother  Spectacle,  the  curate's  wife. 
Who  docs  inveigh  against  curling  and  dyed  checks; 
Heaves  her  devout  impatient  nose  at  oil 
Of  jessamin,  and  thinks  powder  of  Paris  more 
Prophane  than  the  ashea  of  a  Romish  n)artyr. 

Am.  And  m  the  days  of  joy  and  triumph,  sir, 
(W*hich  come  as  seldom  to  them  as  new  gowns) 
Then,  humble  wretches  !  they  do  frisk  and  dance 
In  narrow  parlours  to  a  single  fiddle. 
That  squeaks  forth  tunes  like  a  departing  pig. 
Lucy,  Whilst  the  mad  hinds  shake  from  their 
feet  more  dirt 


Than  did  the  oedar  roots,  that  danced  fo 
Am.  Do  they  not  poar 


Or  «mU  nit  crooe,  like 
To  sprioue  holiday  beards? 
lury.  And  when  a  stmnger 
miles  post 
By  noooHrimie,  for  another  pint  ? 

£.  PaL  All  these  indeed  are  heavy 
bat  what 
Do  yon,  the  eiemplar  madams  of  the  tvwo  f 
Play  away  your  youth,  as  oorhnfty  gamesteia 
Their  light  gold,  not  with  deare  to  loae  i^ 
But  in  a  food  mistake  that  it  will  fit 
No  other  use. 

Tkofack,  And  then  leserre  yov  a^t. 
As  soperstttioas  sinners  ili-got  weaJdv 
Perhaps  for  the  cfaorcfa,  perhaps  for  hospiiais. 
£.  Pol  If  rich,  yoQ  come  to  OD«t,  there  ~ 

tohe  • 

At  charge  to  teadi  yoor  paraqaetoes  Frcndhy 
And  then  allow  them  their  interpfetera, 
Lest  the  sage  fowl  should  loee  their  wiadon  on 
Such  pages  of  the  pretence^  and  die  gonrd, 
As  have  not  past  the  seas. 

Tkmaek,  Bat  if  yoo're  poor. 
Like  wanton  monkeys  chained  from  frvtt. 
You  feed  upon  the  itch  of  yoar  own  tails. 
Lacy,   Rose  vinegar  to  wash   that 

mouth! 
Am*  They  come  to  live  here  by 

let  them  use  them. 
Lucy.  They  have  so  few,  and  those  th^  spead 

•oAst,    .  .      .   .._ 

They  will  leave  none  remaining  to  nmntam  thsA 

£.  PaL  You  sliall  maintain  us ;  a  coamoBitr. 
The  subtle  have  decreed  of  late :  you  shall 
Endow  us  with  yoar  bodies  and  yoor  goods ; 
Yet  use  no  manacles,  called  dull  matriaM)By, 
To  oblige  afiectioQ  against  wise  nature. 
Where  it  is  lost,  peihaps,  through  a  disparity 
Of  years,  or  justlj  through  distaste  of  crimes. 

Am.  Most  excellent  rcKilves ! 

£.  PaL  But  if  joa'U  needs  marry. 
Expect  not  a  ungle  tarf  for  a  joint  ore; 
Not  so  much  kod  as  will  allow  a  grasshopjpcr 
AnJlad.  ^^-"^ 

""mack.  1  would  no  moredoobt  to  ei^ 
You  two  in  all  varietur  of  wishes, 
( Were't  not  for  certain  covenants  that  I  lately 
Signed  to  in  my  drink)  than  I  woold  fear  usury 
In  a  small  poet  or  a  cast  corporal 

Awl  You  would  not  ? 

Thwack.  But  look  to  yoar  oM  widows; 
There  my  title'sgood;  see  they  be  rich  too^ 
Lest  1  should  leave  their  twins  upon  the  pnrials 
Towhom  the  deputy  o*  die  ward  will  deny 


**  GUek^A  game  at  cards,  now  entirely  dhas^d. 
CompUU  Gaawsfsr,  &c.Mcdit.  1080.  chap.  6.  p.  61b 


of  pUyiag  at  it  may  be  seen  ia  Tht 


J)avbnant.] 


THE  WITS. 


fi^S 


Blue  coats  at  Easter,  loaves  at  fuoerals,  . 

'Cause  they  were  sods  of  ao  old  coaotry  wit.         | 
Am,  Why  all  for  widows,  sir;   can  nothing 
that 
Is  young  afiect  your  moaldy  appetite  ? 

IfMock.  No  in  sooth ;  damsels  at  your  years 
are  wont 
To  talk  too  mach  over  their  marmalade; 
They  can*t  fare  well,  but  nil  the  town  mast  hear*t : 
Their  love's  so  fall  of  praises,  and  so  lood, 
A  man  may  with  less  noise  lie  with  a  drum. 
Am.  Thmk  you  so,  sir  i 

Thwack,  Give  me  an  old  widow,  that  commits 
sin 
With  the  gravity  of  a  corrupt  juc^, 
Accepts  of  benefits  in  the  dark,  and  can 
Conceal  them  from  the  light. 

[Ample  take*  Elder  Pallatise  apart. 
Am.  Pray,  sir,  allow  me  but  your  ear  aside. 
Though  this  rude  Clim  i*  the  Clough  ^'  presume, 
In  his  denres  more  than  his  strength  can  justify, 
You  should  have  nobler  kindness  than  to  think 
All  ladies  relish  of  an  appetite. 
Bad  as  the  worst  your  evil  chance  hath  found. 

E.  PaL  Ail  are  alike  to  me ;  at  least,  Til  make 
Them  so,  with  thin  persuasions,  and  a  short 
^xpence  of  time. 

Am.  Tlien  I  have  cast  away 
My  sight ;  my  eye^  have  look  d  themselves  into 
A  strong  disease :  but  they  shall  bleed  for  it. 
E.  PaL  Troth  lady  mine,  I  find  small  remedy. 
Am.  Why  came  you  hither,  sir  ?  She  that  sluul 
s^ 
Her  easy  spirits  into  wind  for  you. 
Must  not  nave  hope  the  kindness  of  your  breath 
Will  e'er  recover  her. 

Lucy.  What  do  I  hear?  Hymen  defend ! 
Bat  three  good  comers  to  your  little  heart. 
And  two  already  broiling  on  love's  altar ! 
poes  this  become  her,  Ginet  f  speak. 

Oin.  As  age,  and  half  a  smock  would  become 

me. 
Thwack.  Th'ast  caught  her,  Palladne ;  insinuate 

rogue! 
Xticy.  Love  him !  you  most  recant,  or  the  small 
god 
And  I  shall  quarrel,  when  we  meet  i*  the  clouds. 
Thwack.  'Slighty  see  bow  she  stands !  speak  to 

her. 
£•  PaL  Peace,  knight  I  it  is  apt  cunning  that 
we  go; 
Disdain  ?s  like  to  water  poured  on  ice. 
Quenches  the  flame  a  while  to  raise  it  higher. 
XtM^r*  Engine,  shew  them  their  way. 


Enter  Ekgike. 

Eng.  It  lies  here,  gentlemen. 
E.  FaL  There  ne^s  small  summons,  we  are 
gone ;  but  do  you  bear. 
We  will  receive  no  letters,  we,  though  sent 
By  the  incorporeal  spy  your  dwarf,  or  Audry 
Of  the  chamber,  that  would  deliver  them 
With  as  much  caution,  as  they  were  attachmenti 
Upon  money  newly  paid. 

Thwack.  Nor  no  message, 
From  the  old  widow  your  mother,  (if  you 
Have  one)  no,  though  she  send  for  me  when  she 
Is  giving  up  her  testy  ghost ;  and  lies 
Half  drowned  in  rheum,  those  floods  of  rheum  i^ 

which 
Her  maids  do  daily  dive  to  seek  the  teeth 
She  coughed  out  lasL 
[Exeunt  Engine,  Elder  Pallatine,  Thwack* 

Lucy.  'Las !  good  old  gentleman. 
We  shall  see  hia)  shortly  in  as  many  night-caps 
As  would  make  sick  Mahomet  a  turband 
For  the  winter. 

Am.  Are  they  gone.  Luce  ? 
Lucy.  Not  like  the  hours,  for  they'll  return 
again 
Ere  long ;  O  you  carried  your  false  love  rarely ! 
Am.  How  impudent  these  country  fellows  are ! 
Lucy.  He  thinks  you're  caught ;  he  has  you  be* 
tween*s  teeth. 
And  intends  you  for  the  very  next  bit 
He  means  to  swallow. 

Am.  Luce,  I  have  a  thousand  thoughts 
More  than  a  kerchief  can  keep  in :  quick  girl. 
Let  us  consult,  and  thou  shalt  find  what  silly 

snipes 
These  witty  gentlemen  shall  prove,  and  in 
Their  own  confession  too,  or  I'll  cry  fiounden 

else. 
And  walk  with  my  petticoat  tucked  up  like 
A  long  maid  of  Almainy.^  [Eseunt* 

Enter  Younger  Pallatine,  Meaobb»  Peet,  the 
two  last  being  new  clothed, 

Y.  PaL  Don  Meager,  and   Don  Pert,  yov 
neither  found 
These  embroidered  skins  in  your  mother's  womb : 
Surely  nature's  wardrobe  is  not  thus  laced  f 

Pert.  Ve  flourish^  Pall,  by  the  charter  of  thj 
smiles, 
A  kittle  magnifyed  with  show,  and  thougj^t 
Of  our  new  plot. 

Mea.  The  chambei's  bravely  hung ! 

Pert.  To  thy  own  wish,  a  bed  and  canopy 


^'  O/m  i*  <A«  a«i^A.p— See  tke  ballad  in  Dr  Percy's  collection.    S* 
^  jilmainy.-^.  e.  Germany.       S* 
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PfefMred  all  from  oor  aimibtted  pence;  if  it 
Should  fail.  Meager  and  I  mau  creep  into 
Oar  aooodam  rap;  a  tranamigration,  Pall, 
Wbicn  our  divinity  can  ill  endure. 

Jlieo.  If  I  have  oiore  left  to  maintain  a  lai^ 
Homach, 
And  a  long  bladder^  than  one  oomelj  thiUin^ 
Together  with  a  single  ounce  of  hope, 
I  am  the  ion  of  a  carman. 

T.  PaL  Do  jou  tuspect  my  prophecies^ 
That  am  your  mint,  your  grand  esdiequer  ? 

Pert,  f^ali,  no  suspicions^  Pall ;  but  we  that 
embark 
Our  whole  stock  in  one  ▼easel,  would  be  dad 
To  have  all  pirates  o*  shore,  aud  the  winds 
In  a  calm  humour. 

Afeo.  How  fares  the  intelligence  ? 

r.  PaL  I  left  them  at  the  Lsdy  Ample's 
house; 
This  street  they  needs  most  paas»  if  they  reach 
home. 

Pert.  O  I  would  fain  project  'fgumt  the  old 
knight; 
Can  we  not  share  him  too  ? 

F.  PaL  This  wheel  must  move 
Alone,  Sir  Morglay  Thwack's  too  rugged  yet, 
IIe*d  interrupt  the  course ;  a  little  more 
0'  the  file  will  smooth  him  fit  to  be  screwed  up. 

Pert.  Shrink  o£^  Pall,l  hear  them. 

Enter  Turn ACKj  Eider  Pallatike. 

£.  PaL  Thou  hast  not  the  art  of  patient  lei- 
sure, to 
Attend  the  aptitude  of  things;  wouldst  thou 
Run  on  like  a  rude  bull,  on  every  object  that 
Doth  heat  the  blood  ?  this  cunning  abstinence 
Will  make  her  passions  grow  more  violent 

Thmack,  But,  Pailatine,  I  do  not  find  1  have 
The  cruelty,  or  grace,  to  let  a  lady 
Starve  for  a  warm  morsel.-— 
[Peet  and  Meageb  take  Eider  Pallatime  afide, 

Y.  PaL  Now  my  fine  Pert ! 

Pert,  Sir,  we  have  business  for  your  ear;  it 
may 
Concern  you  much,  therefore  'tis  fit  it  be 
Particular. 

£.  PaL  From  whom  ? 

Mea.  A  young  lady,  sir. 
It  is  a  secret  will  exact  much  care 
And  wisdom  i*  the  delivery ;  you  shoulo 
Dismiss  that  gentleman. 

E.  Pal.  A  young  lady !  good ! 
All  the  best  stars  in  the  firmament  are  mine. 
Our  coach  attends  us,  knight,  i'  the  bottom  of 
The  hither  street,  you  must  go  home  alone. 

Tkmack,  I'll  sooner  kill  a  Serjeant,  choose  my 
jury 
In  the  city,  and  be  hanged  for  a  tavern  bush ! 

E.  PaL  Wil*t  ruin  all  our  destinies  hath  built? 

Thtcaclu  Come,  what  are  those  sly  silk-worms 
there,  that  creep  ■ 

80  dose  into  their  wool,  as  they  would  spin 


For  none  but  thdr  dear  sdvcs?  I 
naaaealady. 

£.  PaL  You  heard  them  mf  then,  ihe«a 
young,  and  what 
Our  covenants  are,  remember. 

Tkmock,  Toun^  bow  young? 
She  left  her  worm-seed,  and  her  coral  wlustk 
But  a  month  siooe :  do  they  mean  00  > 

E,  PaL  Motglay,  our  covenants  ta  all  I  asL 

Thwack,  Mar  be  she  batfa  a  mind  to  one;  fr 
there^ 
A  reverend  humour  in  the  blood,  which  thoa 
NeVr  knew'st;  perhaps  she  woold  have  bofi 

begot 
Should  be  delivered  with  long  beards ;  till  thou 
Arrive  at  my    full  growth,    thcmlt  yield    tk 

world 
Noo|^t  above  dwarf  or  page. 

£.  PaL  Our  covenants  still,  I  erf ! 

Tkmack.  Faith,  Til  stride  my  nHsle  ttMuorrow, 
and  away 
To  the  homelf  village  in  the  nordi. 

E.PaL  Why  80? 

Thwack.  Alas,  these  silly  covenants,  yon  know, 
I  sealed  to  in  my  drink ;  and  certain  fears 
Lurk  in  a  remote  comer  of  my  bead. 
That  say  the  game  will  all  be  yonr^& 

E.  PaL  But  what  success  canst  thoa  expect 
since  we  have 
Xot  yet  enjoyed  the  city  a  full  day  ? 

Thwack.  I  say,  let  me  have  woman;  be  die 
young 
Or  old,  grandam  or  babe,  I  must  have  womaa. 

E.  PaL  Carry  but  thy  patience  like  a  gentle- 
man. 
And  let  me  singly  manage  this  adventure, 
It  will  to  morrow  cancel  our  old  deeds, 
And  leave  thee  to  subscribe  to  what  thy  linee 
Pleasure  shall  direct. 

Thwack.  Well  equally  enioy 
Virgin,  wife,  and  widow,  the  younger  kerduef 

with 
The  aged  hood. 

£.  PaL  What  I  have  said  if  I  had  leiswe  now 
I'd  ratify  with  oaths  of  thy  own  cfausing. 

Thwack.  Go,  propagate;  fill  the  shops  with 
thy  notched 
Issue,  that  when  our  money's  spent,  we  may 
Be  trusted,  break,  and  cozen  in  our  own  tnbe. 

E*  PaL  Leave  me  to  fortune. 

Thteack.  Do  you  hear,  Pailatine? 
Perhaps  this  young  lady  has  a  mother,— 

£.  PaL  No  mora,  good  night*- 

[Exii  Thwacc. 
I  have  obeyed  you,  gentlemen ;  no  ears 
Are  near  us,  but  our  own,  what's  your  a£bir  ? 

Mea.  Well  lead  you  to  the  ladjrs  mansion,  sir, 
Tishardby. 

JS.  Pat  Hard  by! 

Pert.  So  near,  that  if  your  longs  be  good, 
You  may  suit  thither:  that  is  the  boose, 

£•  PoiL  These  appear  gentlemen. 
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nd  of  some  rank.    I  will  in. 

[Exeunt  Elder  Pallatihe,  Meager,  Pert. 
F.  Pal  So,  see  !  the  hook  has  caoght  him  bj 

the  gills; 
ind  it  is  fastened  to  a  line  will  hold 
ou,  sir,  though  yoor  wits  were  stronger  than 

ydur  pUrse. 
ir  Morglay  Thwack's  gone  home  :  His  lodging  I 
[ave  learned,  and  there  are  certain  gins  prepared, 
n  which  his  wary  feet  may  chance  to  be 
«nsnared,  thoogK  he  could  wear  his  eyes  upon  his 

toes, 
must  follow  the  game  close.    He  is  entered, 
Lnd  ere  this  amazed  at  the  strange  complexion 
)f  the  house ;  but  'twas  the  best  our  friendship 
knd  our  treasure  could  procure.  [Exit, 

Inter  Elder  Pallattne,  Meager,  and  Pert, 

with  Lightt, 

E.  PaL  Gentlemen,  if  you  please,  lead  me  no 

further; 
have  so  little  faith  to  believe  this 
lie  mansion  of  a  lady,  that  I  think 
ris  rather  the  decays  of  hell ;  a  sad 
letiremeiit  for  the  fiend  to  sleep  in 
¥hen  hc*s  sick  with  drinking  sulphur. 

Pert.  Sir,  you  shall  see  this  upper  room  is 
hung. 

£.  PaL  With  cobwebs,  sir,  and  those  so  large 
they  may 
^atch  and  ensnare  dragons  instead  of  flies, 
Nhere  sit  a  melancholy  race  of  old 
'Q'onnan  spiders,  that  came  in  with  the  Con- 
queror. 

Mea.  This  chamber  will  refresh  your  eyes, 
when  you 
3aT€  cause  to  enter  it. 

[Leadt  him  to  look  in  between  the  Hangings. 

JE.  PaL  A  bed  and  canopy ! 
There's  show  of  entertainment  there  indeed ; 
There  lovers  may  have  place  to  celebrate 
Their  warm  wishes,  and  not  take  cold  :  But,  gen- 
tlemen, 
How  comes  the  rest  of  tliis  blind  house  so  naked, 
So  ruinous,'  and  deformed  ? 

Pert,  Pray,  sir,  sit  down : 
[f  you  have  seen  aught  strange,  or  fit  for  wonder, 
[t  but  declares  the  hasty  shifts  to  which 
rbe  poor  distressed  lady  is  exposed 
In  pursuit  of  your  love.    She  nath  £;ood  fame. 
Great  dignity,  and  wealth,  and  would  be  loth 
To  clieapen  these  by  making  her  dull  family 
Bold  witnesses  of  her  desires  with  you : 
Therefore,  to  avoid  suspicion,  to  this  place 
She  hath  sent  part  of  her  neglected  wardrobe. 


Mea,  And  will,  ere  time  grows  older  by  an  hour. 
Gild  all  this  homely  furniture  at  charge 
Of  her  own  eyes ;  ner  beams  can  do  it,  ar. 
E,  PaL  My  manners  will  not  suffer  me  to 

doubt. 
Pert,  We  hope  so  too.    Besides,  though  every 
one 
That  hath  a  heart  ofs  own  may  think  his  plea- 
sure; 
We  should  be  loath  your  thoughts  should  throw 

mistakes 
On  us,  that  are  the  humble  ministers 
Of  your  kind  stars :  for  sure  though  we  look  not 
Like  men  that  make  plantation  on  some  isle 
That's  uninhabited,  yet  you  believe 
We  virould  teach  seices  mingle,  to  increase  men. 
Mea.  Squires  of  the  placket,  ^^  we  know  you 

think  us. 
K  PaL  Excuse  my  courage,  gentlemen ;  good 
faith 
I  am  not  hold  enough  to  think  you  so. 

Pert.  Nor  will  you  yet  be  woo'd  to  such  mi»- 

take. 
E.  PaL  Not  all  the  art  nor  flattery  you  have. 
Can  render  you  to  my  belief  worse  than 
Myself.    Panders  and  bawds !  good  gentlemen, 
[  shall  be  angry  if  you  persuade  me  to 
So  vile  a  thought. 

Perf.  Sir,  you  have  cause. 
And  in  good  faith  if  you  should  think  us  sucli. 
We  would  make  bold  to  cut  that  slender  throat 
E.  PaL  How,  sir  ? 

Pert,  That  very  throat  through  which  the  lusty 
grape. 
And  savoury  morsel  in  the  gamestei's  dish. 
Steal  down  so  leisurely  with  kingly  gust. 

Mea,  Sir,  it  should  open  wide  as  the  widest 
oyster 
Tthe  Venetian  lake. 

E.  PaL  Gentlemen,  it  should. 
It  is  a  throat  I  can  so  little  hide 
In  such  a  cause,  that  I  would  whet  your  razor  for'c 
On  my  own  shoe. 

Pert.  Enough,  you  shall  know  all : 
This  lady  hath  a  noble  mind,  but 'tis 
So  much  o'ermastered  by  her  blood,  we  fear 
Nothing  but  death,  or  you,  can  be  her  remedy^ 
E.  Pal.  And  she  is  young  ? 
Mea.  O,  as  the  April  bud. 
E.  PaL  Twere  pity,  faith,  she  should  be  cast 

away. 
Pert,  You  have  a  soft  and  blessed  heart ;  and  to 
Prevent  so  sad  a  period  of  her  sweet  breath. 
Ourselves,  this  house,  the  habit  of  this  room, 
The  bed  within,  and  your  fair  person,  we 


*7  Squire*  of  the  plaeket,^^J  squire  of  the  placket  seems  to  be  a  cant  term  tor  a  pimp,  A  pUuket  does 
Boi  signify  a  petticoat  in  general,  but  only  the  aperture  therein.  See  Mr  Amncr'i  note  on  Shakespeare's 
MiJtg  Lear,  A,  3.  S.  4. 
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Hsve  all  ■nemhled  in  a  triot. 

£.  PaL  Sare»  gfotlemeii. 
In  my  opinimi  mora  ooald  not  be  donCt 
Were  the  inheritrei  of  all  the  east 

Pert.  But,  sir,  the  eicellence  of  jroar  pure  fiune 
Hath  given  as  boldness  to  make  siiit,  that  if 
You  can  reclaim  her  appetite  with  chaste 
And  wholesome  homihes,  such  counsel  as 
Befits  your  known  morality,  you  will 
Be  pleased  to  save  her  life,  and  not  undo  her  ho- 
nour. 
Jtfeo.  We  hope  you  will  afford  lier  med'dine  by 
Your  meek  and  holy  lectures,  rather  than 
From  any  manly  eierciae;  for  such. 
In  troth,  sir,  you  appear  to  our  wesdt  sigfit. 
JB.  PaL  Brothers  and  friends,  a  stile  more  dis- 
tant now 
Cannot  be  given ;  though  yon  were  in  compass 
Thick  as  the  Alps,^  I  must  embrace  vou  both : 
-  YouVe  hit  the  very  centre,  unto  which 
The  toiU  and  comforts  of  my  studies  tend. 
Pert,  Alas,  we  drew  our  arrow  but  by  aim. 
E.  PaL  Why,  gentlemen,  I  have  converted  more 
Than  ever  gold  or  Aretine  *^  misled ; 
l*vc  disciples  of  all  degrees  in  nature. 
From  your  little  punk  in  purine,  to  vour 
Tall  canvas  girl ;  from  your  sattin  slipper. 
To  your  iron  patten  and  your  Norway  shoe. 

Pert,  And  can  you  mollify  the  mother,  sir^ 
In  a  strong  fit? 

£.  PaL  Sure,  gentlemen,  I  can. 
If  books  penn'd  with  a  clean  and  wholesome  spirit 
liave  any  might  to  edify;  would  they 
Were  here ! 

Mea,  VVliat,sir? 
£.  PaL  A  small  library, 
Which  I  am  wont  to  make  companion  to 
My  idle  hours :  where  some,  I  take  it,  are 
A  little  consonant  unto  this  theme. 
Pert.  Have  they  not  names  ? 
JE).  Pal.  A  pill  to  purge  phlehotomy,^^ — A  bal* 
samum 
For  tlie  spiritual  back, — A  lozenge  against  lust ; 
With  divers  others,  sir,  which,  though  not  penn'd 
By  dull  platonic  Greeks,  or  Merophian  priests, 
Yet  have  the  blessed  mark  of  separation 
Of  authors  sileuced,  for  wearing  short  hair. 
Pert,  But,  sir,  if  this  chaste  means  cannot  re- 
store 
Her  to  her  health  and  quiet  peace,  I  hope 
You  will  vouchsafe  your  lodging  in  yon  bed, 
And  take  a  little  pains. 

[Pointt  to  the  Bed  within. 


E.  Pal.  Faith,  gentlencB,  I  was 

Not  bred  on  Scythian  rocks;  ttg«  «°« 
Fve  heard  of,  but  ne'er  suck'd  their  milk , 

Much  would  be  done  to  save  a  tady'a  iongpi^ 

Pert.  Your  boot ;  believ't,  it  is  my  e»i"*—- 
E.  PaL  Well,  *tis  your  torn  to  labour 

mine 
Anon;  foryour  dear  sakes,geoOemen,  1 , 

Pert.  My  friend  shaU  wait  upon  yoo  to 
sheets. 

Whilst  I  go  and  conduct  the  lady  hither; 
Whom,  if  your  holy  doctrine  cannot  well 
Reclaim,  pray  hanrd  not  her  life;  yo«  hnre 
A  body,  sir. 

E.  PaL  O  think  me  not  crucU 

[Exeunt  Meagei,  £  F^t. 

Enter  Fowag^r  Pallatwi. 

Pert.  Pall !  come  in,  PalL 

Y.PiU.  Is  be  in  bed? 

Pert.  Not  yet. 
But  stripping  in  more  haste  than  an  old  soak* 
That  hopesfor  a  new  skin. 

Y,  PaL  If  we  could  laugh 
In  our  coffin.  Pert,  this  would  be  a  jest 
Long  after  death :  he  is  so  ea|,er  in 
His  wittT  hopes,  that  he  suspects  nothing. 

Pert.'O  all  he  swallows,  sir,  is  melniig  coa- 
serve. 
And  soft  Indian  plumb.    Meager,  what  news? 

Enter  Meager. 

%ffa.  Laid,  gently  laid ;  he  is  all  virgin,  sere, 
From  the  crown  of's  head,  to  his  very  naveL 
Y.  PaL  Where  are  bis  breeches?  speak;  Ics 
hatband  too; 
Tis  of  grand  price,  the  stones  are  rosial,  and 
Of  the  white  rock. 

Mea.  I  hung  them  purposely 
Aside,  they  are  all  within  my  reach :  shall  I  in? 
r.  PaL  Soft;  softly,  my  false  fiend;  remem- 
ber, rogue. 
You  tread  on  glasses  eggs,  and  gouty  toes. — 
[Meager  takes  out  Ms  Hat  and  Breeches^  thi 
pockets  and  hatband  rifled;  they  ikrvm 
them  in  again, 
Mea.  Hold,  Pall ;  the  exchequer  is  thine  own : 
we  will 
Divide  when  thou  art  gracious  and  well  pleased, 
r.  PaL  All  gold !  the  stalls  of  Lombard-street 
poured  into  a  purse ! 


**  The  jilps.  —The  4to  reads  aspes. 

^  Arttint. — An  Italian  poet,  whose  works  were  arrompanied  by  lewd  prints,  of  which  be  was  the 
inventor.     They  are  mcolioued  in  The  Muse's  Looking  GlasSy  vol.  9.  p.  ^)4. 
3°  yi  Pill  to  purge.  Sec. — In  the  folio  edition  those  .linos  were  altered  in  this  mannrr  : 
^         "A  pill  to  purge  the  pride  of  pagan  patches, 
A  lozenge  for  ihe  lust  of  loytring  love. 
And  hahams  for  the  bites  of  Babel's  beast : 
'V\ith  many,"  &,c. 
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Tert,  These^  dear  Fall,  are  tb j  brotlier*8  goodly 

hoards. 
Y.  PaL  Yesy  aod  his  prond  flocks ;  but  you  see 
what  thev 
Oome  to;  a  little  room  contains  them  all 
At  last :  so,  so,  comrey  them  in  again. 
'Secanse  he  is  my  elder  brother, 
Bf  y  mother^s  maidenhead,  and  a  country  wit, 
He  shall  not  be  exposed  to  bare  thighs  and  a 
I  Said  crown :  what  noise  is  that  ? — 

[Knocking  within.  Pert  looki  at  the  Door, 
\       JPert.  Death !  there's  old  Snore 
The  constable,  his  wife,  a  regiment  of  halberds^ 
And  Mistress  Queasy  too,  the  landlady 
That  owns  this  house. 

JHea*  Belike  theyVe  heard  our  friend. 


The  bawd,  fled  hence  last  night ;  and  now  they  come 
To  seize  on  moveables  for  rent. 

F.  PaL  The  bed  within,  and  the  hangings  that 
we  hired 
To  furnish  our  design,  are  all  condemned ; 
My  brother  too,  they'll  use  him  with  as  thin 
Remorse,  as  an  old  gamester  would  an  alder- 
man's heir. 

Pert.  No  matter,  our  adventure's  paid ;  follow] 
Pall,  and  I'll  lead  you  a  back  way,  where  you 
Shall  climb  o'er  tiles,  like  cats  when  they  make  love. 

Y,  PaL  Now  1  shall  laugh  at  those  that  heap 
up  wealth 
By  lazy  method,  and  slow  rules  of  thrift : 
I'm  Krown  the  child  of  wit,  and  can  advance 
Myself,  by  being  votary  to  chance.         [Eteunt. 


ACT  IIL 


SCENE  I. 


JBa/erSKOA£,  Mrs  Snore,  Queasy,  and  Watch- 
men* 

3£r$  Snore,  Days  o'  my  breath,  I  have  not  seen 
the  like! 
What  would  you  have  my  hosband  do?  'tis  past 
Ooe  by  Bow,  and  the  bellman  has  gone  twice. 
Quea.  Good  Master  Snore,  you  are  the  con* 
stable, 
Yoo  may  do  it,  as  diey  say,  be  it  right  or  wrong : 
^is  four  years  rent  come  Childermas-eve  next. 
Snore,  You  see,  neighbour  Queasy,  the  doors 
are  open; 
Here's  no  goods,  no  bawd  left ;  I'd  see  the  bawd. 
Afrs  Snore,  Aye,  or  the  whores :  my  husband's 
the  kin^s  officer. 
And  sdll  takes  care,  I  warrant  you,  of  bawds 
And  whores ;  sliew  him  but  a  whore  at  this  time 
O'nigbt,  good  man,  you  bring  a  bed  i'faith. 
Qmco.  I  pray,  Mistress  Snore,  let  him  search 
the  parish. 
They  are  not  gone  far,  I  mast  have  my  rent ; 
I  hope  there  are  whores  and  bawds  in  the  parish. 
Mn  Snore*  Search  now !  it  is  too  late;  a  wo- 
man had 
As  good  marry  a  cowlestaff  as  a  constable, 
If  ho  must  nothing  bat  search  and  &earcb,  follow 
Hu  whores  and  bawds  all  day,  and  never  com- 
fort 
His  wife  at  night :  I  pr^ythee.  Iamb,  let  us  to  bed. 
Snore*  It  must  be  late ;  for  gossip  Node,  the 
nailman. 
Had  catechised  his  maids,  and  sang  three  catches 
And  a  son^  ere  we  set  forth. 


Quea,  Good  Mistress  Snore,  forbear  your  hus- 
band but 
To-night,  and  let  the  search  go  on. 

Mrs  Snore,  I  will  not  forbear;  you  might  ha' 
let  your  house 
To  honest  women,  not  to  bawds ;  fie  upon  you. 
Quea,  Fie  upon  me !  'tis  well  known  Vm  the 
mother 
Of  children  ;  scurvy  fleak  !  ^'  'tis  not  for  nought 
Voo  boil  eggs  i n  your  gruel ;  and  your  man,Sampson, 
Owes  my  son-in-law,  the  suigeon,  ten  groats 
For  turpentine;  which  you  have  promised  to  pay 
Out  of  his  Christmas-box. 
Mrs  Snore,  I  defy  thee. 
Remember  thy  first  calling;  thou  set'st  up 
With  a  peck  of  damsons  aod  a  new  sieve; 
When  thob  brok'st  atDowgjate  comer, 'cause  the 

boys 
Flung  down  thy  ware. 
Snore,  Keep  the  peace,  wife;  keep  the  peace. 
Mrs  Snore.  I  will  not  peace ;  she  took  my  sil- 
ver thimble 
To  pawn,  when  I  was  a  maid ;  I  paid  her 
A  penny  a  month  use. 

Quea.  A  maid !  yes,  sure ; 
By  that  token,  goody  Tongue,  the  midwife, 
Efad  a  dozen  napkins  o'  your  mother's  best 
Diaper,  to  keep  silence ;  when  she  said 
She  left  you  at  Saint  Peter's  fair,  where  you 
Longed  for  pig. 

Snore.  Neighboar  Queasy,  this  was  not 
In  my  time :  what  my  wife  hath  done  since  I 
Was  constable,  and  the  king's  officer, 
ril  answer ;  therefore,  I  say,  keep  the  peace : 
And  when  we've  searched  the  two  back  roonv 
m  to  bed. 


3'  ScurvyJIeak^A  fleok  of  bacoB,  is  the  same  as  a  flkeh  of  bacon,    $, 
VOL.  I.  3    P 
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[Davsva^vt. 


Peace,  wife ;  not  %  woitl.  [Exeunt,  | 

Enter  Elder  VkLisMuat  clothing  kimtei/in  hoite. 

E.  PaL  Tis  time  to  get  on  wings  and  flj : 
Here's  a  noise  of  thunder,  wolves,  women,  drums. 
Ail  that's  confused,  and  frights  the  ear.    I  heard 
Them  err  out  howds  !  the  sweet  young  ladj  is 
SurpriMid  »ure,  by  the  nice  slare  her  husband. 
Or  Mime  old  frosty  matron  of  near  kin ; 
And  the  good  gentlemen  she  emploYed  to  me 
Are  tortured  and  called  bawds.    If  I  am  ta'en, 
rti  swear  1  purposed  her  oonrersioo. 

Enter  Shoes,  llrt  Shore,  Queasy,  mnd  Watch' 

wen. 

Snore.  Here's  a  room  hung,  and  a  fair  bed 
within; 
I  take  it  there's  the  he-bawd  too. 
Quea.  Seize  on  the  lewd  thing; 
I  pray.  Master  Snore,  &eizc  on  the  goods  too. 
Mrt  Snore.  Who  would  not  be  a  bawd  ?  they 
have  proper  men 
To  their  husbands ;  and  she  maintains  him 
Like  any  parish  deputy. 
E.  PaL  What  ai*  you  ? 
Snore,  1  am  the  constable. 
E  Pal.  Good ; — tlie  constable ! 
I  begin  to  stroke  my  long  ears,  and  find 
I  am  an  ass :  such  a  dull  ass  as  deserves 
Thistles  for  provender,  and  saw-dust  too 
Instead  of  grains :  O  I  am  finely  gulled. 

Mrt  Snore.  Truly  as  proper  a  bawd  as  a  woman 
Would  desire  to  use. 

J2.  PaL  Master  coiwtaWe, 
Though  these  your  squires  o'  the  blade  and  hill, 

seem  to 
Be  courteous  gentlemen,  aiMf  well  taught,  yet 
I  would  know  why  they  embrace  me. 

Snore,  You  owe  my  neighbour.  Mistress  Quea- 
sy, four  year's  rent 
Quea,  Yes,  and  for  three  bed-ticki,  and  a  brass 
pot. 
Which  your  wife  promised  me  to  pay  this  term ; 
For  now,  she  said,  she  expects  her  country  custo 
mers. 
E,  PaL  My  wii^ !  hove  I  been  led  to  the  attar 
too. 
By  some  doughty  deacon  ?— ^Ta'ien  woman  by 
The  pretty  thumb,  and  given  her  a  ring. 
With  my  dear  self,  for  better  and  for  worse. 
And  alfin  a  forgotten  dream  ^— -But  for  whom 
jyo  you  take  me  ? 

Snore,  For  the  he-bawd. 
E.  PaL  Good  faith,  you  may  as  soon 
Take  me  for  a  whale,  which  is  something  rare, 
You  know,  o'  this  side  the  bridge. 

Mrt  Snore.  '  Tis  indeed ; 
Yet  our  Paul  was  in  the  belly  of  one. 
In  my  Lord  Mayor's  show ;  and,  husband,  you  re- 
member, 
He  beckoned  you  out  of  the  fish^  mouth, 
And  you  gave  him  a  pippin  ;  for  the  poor  loul 
Had  like  to  have  choked  for  very  thirst. 


E,  PaL  I  saw  it,  and  cried  oot 
(y  the  city,  'cause  they  would  not  be  at 
To  let  the  fish  swim  in  a  deeper  sea. 
Mrs  Snore,  Indeed !  why,  I  was  but 
girl  then; 
I  pray  how  long  have  yon  been  a  bawd  bere? 

E.  PaL  Again !  how  the  devil 
Am  I  chang^,  since  ray  own  glass  rendered  me 
A  gentleman  ? — Well,  master  constable. 
Though  every  stall's  your  worship's  wood 
Here  you  are  humble,  and  o'foot,  tberefoie 
I  will  put  on  my  bat ;  pray  reach  it  me — 

[Miuet  h^-dmrntrnd  HaOaai 
Death !  my  hatband !  a  row  of  diauMNMis 
Worth  a  tbouwnd  marks !  nay,  it  is  time  tbea 
To  doubt,  aud  tremble  too.  My  gold  f  my  gold  f— 
And  precious  stones!  [Slearches  kis  J^ochdL 

Mrt  Snore.  Do  you  suspect  my  bnsbaod? 
He  hath  no  need  o'  your  stones,  I  praise  H 
ven ! 

E,  PaL  A  plague  upon  your  coaitBoas  mid-^ 
night  leaders ! 
Good  silly  saints,  they  are  dividing  now. 
And  ministering,  no  doubt,  unto  the  poor. 
This  will  decline  the  reputution  of 
My  wit,  till  I  be  thought  to  have  a  leas  bead 
Than  a  justice  o'  peace.    If  Morglaj  heai^t. 
He'll  thmk  me  dull  as  a  Dutch  manner. 
No  med'cine  now  from  thooght }  Good ;  'ds  d^ 
signed. 
Snore.  Come  along,  'ds  late. 
E.  PaL  Whither  mou  I  go? 
Qwea,  To  die  Compter,  sir,  onless  my  rant  be 

paid. 
Snore,  And  for  being  a  bawd. 
£.  PaL  Confined  in  wainscot  walls  too^ 
Like  a  liquorish  rat,  for  nibbling 
Unlawfully  upon  forbidden  cheese! 
This,  to  the  odier  laace,  is  aloes  and  myrriL— 
BM,  master  conscabl^,  do  you  behold  this  lin^f 
It  is  worth  all  the  belte  in  your  church-steeple, 
Though  your  sexton  and  side-mea  hwag  tiiare  too^ 
To  better  the  peal. 

^fiere.  Woh,  what's  your  request  f 
E.  PaL  Marry,  that  you  wiU  let  use  i;o  ss  fctck 
The  bawd,  the  very  bawd  that  owes  this  rent; 
Who  being  brought,  you  shall  resSore  ssy  rin^ 
Aud  believe  we  to  be  an  arrant  gentkmaN ; 
Such  as  bi's  seiiSchewi  gives  horns,  hoaad^  and 

hawks, 
Hunting  nags,  with  tall  eaters  in  blue  eoati^ 
9ans  number. 

Qneu.  Pray  lit  kim  go^  Master  Soaro^; 
We'll  stay  and  keep  the  goods. 

Mn  Snore,  YeS)  let  him,  bnsbsnd; 
For  I  would  fain  sea  a  iwry  he>bawd. 
iSnore.  Come,  neighbours,  light  him  out. 

[Exennt 

Enter  Younger  Pallatine,  Ample,  Pert,  Lrci^ 
GmiT,  £iiOi»Bt  mitk  Lightt, 

Amp.  A  forest  full  of  palms,  thy  lovei^  Ufo^ 
Merits  in  garlands  for  his  victoiy. 
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rm  wild  with  joj !  why  there  was  wit  enough 
In  this  desifi^n  to  bring  a  ship  o'  fools,  '^ 
To  shore  again,  and  make  them  all  good  pilots. 
T,  PaL  Madam,  this  gentleman  deserves  to 
share 
In  your  kind  praise ;  he  was  a  merry  agent 
In  the  whole  plot,  and  would  eialt  himself 
To  yonr  ladysliip's  service :  if  you  please. 
For  my  humble  sake,  unto  your  lip  too. 

[Pert  utlutes  her. 
Amp,  Sir,  you  are  friend  to  rallatine, 
And  that  entitles  you  unto  much  worth. 

Pert.  The  title  will  be  bettered,  madam,  when 
I  am  become  a  servant  to  your  beauty. 

Lucy.  Why  your  confederate  Pert,  is  courtly 
too; 
Be  will  out-tongue  a  favourite  of  France : 
Bat  didst  thou  leave  thy  brother  surfeiting 
On  (ewd  hopes? 

Y.  PaL  He  believes  all  womankind 
Dressed,  and  ordained  for  the  mercy  of  his  tooth. 
.Amp.  And  now  lies  stretched  in  his  smooth 

slippery  sheets? 
1^.  Pal.  O,  like  a  wanton  snake  on  camomile; 
And  rifled  to  so  sad  remains  of  wealth. 
That,  if  his  resolution  still  dibdain 
8upplyment  from  his  lands,  and  he  resolve 
To  live  here  by  his  wits,  he  will,  ere  long, 
Betroth  himself  to  radish-women  for 
Their  roots,  pledge  children  in  their  sudcing- 

bottles, 
And,  in  dark  winter  mornings,  rob  small  school- 
boys 
Of  their  honey  and  their  bread. 

Pert.  Faith,  Meager  and  I  used  him  with  as 
much 
Remorse  as  our  occasions  could  allow : 
T^aa,  he  must  think  we  shreds  of  time 
Have  our  occasions  too. 

T.  PaL  What,  madam,  need  he  care  ? 
For  let  him  but  prove  kind  unto  his  bulls, 
Bring  them  their  heifers  when  their  crests  are 

high; 
Stroke  his  fair  ewes,  and  pimp  a  little  for 
His  rams^  they  straight  will  multiply;  and  then 
The  next  great  fair  prepares  him  fit  again 
For  the  dt/s  view,  and  our  surprise. 

Amp.  why  this,  young  gentleman,  hath  relish 
in't: 
Yet  when  you  understand  the  dark  and  deep 
Contrivements  which  myself.  Engine,  and  JLuce, 
Have  laid  for  this  great  witty  vill^r, 
To  whom  you  bow,  as  foremost  of  your  blood, 


You  will  degrade  yourselves  from  all  prerogatives 

Above  our  sex,  and  all  those  pretty  marks 

Of  manhood  (your  trim  beards)  singe  off  with 

tapers, 
As  a  just  sacrifice  to  our  supremacy. 

Irttcy.  If  Sir  Tyrant  Thrift,  your  phlegmatic 
guardian. 
Leave  but  this  mansion  our's  till  the  next  sun. 
We'll  make  your  haughty  brotlier  tremble  at 
The  uanie  of  woman,  and  blush  behind  a  fan, 
Like  a  yawning  bride  that  hath  foul  teeth. 

jEJfi^.  Madam,  'tis  time  you  were  a  bed ;  for 
sure,  besides 
The  earnest  invitation  which  1  left 
Writ  in  his  chamber,  these  afflictions  will 
Disturb  his  rest,  and  bring  him  early  hither 
To  recover  his  sick  hopes. 

Enter  Meager. 

Y.  PaL  Meager !  what  news  ?  Madam,  the  ho" 
mage  of 
Your  lip  again :  a  man  o'  war,  believ't; 
One  that  hath  fasted  in  the  fa.  e  of 's  foe ; 
Seen  Spinola  '^    entrenched  ;    sometimes   hath 

spread 
His  butter  at  the  state's  charge ;  sometimes  too 
Fed  on  a  sallad  that  hath  ^rown  upon 
The  enemy's  own  land  :  but,  pardon  me. 
Without  or  oil,  or  vinegar. 
Amp.  Sir,  men  in  choler  may  do  any  thing. 
Mea.  Your  ladyship  will  excuse  his  new  plenty ; 
It  hath  made  him  pleasaut. 

Y.  PaL  Meager!   what  news?   how  do  our 

spies  prosper  ? 
Mea.  Sir,  rare  discoveries!  I've  traced  your 
brother; 
You  shall  hear  more  anon. 

Gin.  Your  ladyship  forgets  how  early  your 
Designs  will  waken  you. 

Eng.  Madam,  I'd  fain  be 
Bold  too,  to  hasten  )ou  unto  your  rest. 

Amp.  Tis  late,  indeed ;  tlie  silence  of  the  night, 
And  sleep  be  with  you,  gentlemen ! 

[Exeunt  Ample,  Ginet,  Engine. 
Y.  PaL  Madam,  good  night :  but  our  heads 
never  were 
Ordained  to  so  much  trivial  leisure  as 
To  sleep;  you  may  as  soon  entreat 
A  sexton  sleep  in's  belfry  when  the  plague  reigns; 
An  aged  sinner  in  a  tempest ;  or 
A  jealous  statesman  when  his  prince  is  dying. 
Lucy.  Pray  dismiss  your  friends^  I  would  speak 
witl)  you« 


**  A  ship  o'/<M>2!»— AUoding  to  the  title  of  an  allegorical  poem,  tmnlated  from  the  High  Batch  by 
-Alexander  Barclay,  priest  and  ehaplain  in  the  college  of  ^aint  Mary  Oter%,  io  the  county  of  Devon,  and 
published  in  folio*  b>  Kicbard  Pioson,  1508.  It  **  profi-sses,''  sa>s  Mr  Warton,  ''  to  ridicule  the  vices 
and  abnrdlttcs  of  all  ranks  of  men.  I'be  langaage  is  tolerably  pure :  but  it  has  nothing  of  the  iovention 
and  pleasantry,  which  the  plan  seems  to  promise;  neither  of  wbicb,  however,  could  be  expected,  if  we 
ceosider  its  original."— O^wrvolioas  on  Spenter,  Vol.  II.  p.  106* 

3J  Seen  Spinola^Sec  note  21,  ^,2AU 
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F.  Pal  Men  o'  the  puisitaot  pikei  follow  the 
lights.  [Exeunt  MEACEiiy  Peet. 

ImcV'  Pally  you  are  as  good-natored  to  me, 
Pall, 
As  the  wife  of  a  silenced  mtnister 
Is  to  a  m    arehy,  or  to  lewd  gallants^ 
That  have  lost  a  nose. 

Y.  Pal.  And  why  so,  dame  Lnce  ? 

Lucy.  So  many  yellow  images  at  once 
Assembled  in  your  fist,  and  jewels  too 
Of  goodly  price,  all  this  free  booty  got 
In  lawful  war,  and  I  no  tribute, Pall? 

Y.  PaL  What  need  it,  Luce?  a  riigin  may  life 
cheap: 
Th'  are  maintained  with  as  small  charge  as  a  wren 
With  rtmgROts,  in  a  cheesemonger's  shop. 

ijucy.  Well,  Pall,  and  yet  you  know  ail  my  ex- 
tremes ; 
How  for  a  little  taflfata  to  line 
A  mask,  Tm  fain  to  mollify  my  mercer 
With  a  soft  whisper,  and  a  tim*rous  blush; 
To  sigh  unto  my  milliner  for  gloves, 
That  they  may  trust,  and  not  complain  unto  my 

aunt. 
Who  is  as  jealous  of  me  as  their  wives;  and  all 
Through  your  demeanor,  Pall ;  whose  khidness,  I 
Perceive,  will  raise  me  to  such  dignity. 
That  I  must  teach  children  in  a  dark  cellar, 
Or  work  coifs  in  a  garret,  for  cracked  groats 
And  broken  meat. 

r.  PaL  Luce,  I  will  give  thee,  Looe,  to  buy — 

lucy.  Wbar,  Pall? 

y.  PaL  An  ounce  of  ars'nick  to  mix  in  thy 
aunt's  caudles : 
This  aunt  I  must  see  cold  and  grinning,  Luee, 
Sealed  to  her  last  wink,  as  if  she  closed  her  eyes 
To  avoid  the  sight  of  feathers,  coaches,  and  short 
cloaks. 

Lucy,  How  many  angels  of  your  family 
Are  there  in  heaven  ?  but  few,  1  fear ;  and  how 
You'll  be  the  first,  that  shall  entitle  them 
To  such  high  calling,  is  to  roe  a  doubt. 

Y.  PaL  Why  is  there  never  a  pew  there|Lace, 
but  for 
Your  coughing  aunt  and  you  ? 

Lucy,  Iladst  thou  eyes  like  flaming  beacons, 
crooked  horns, 
A  tail  three  yards  long,  and  thy  feet  cloven, 
Thou  could  St  not  be  more  a  fiend  than  thou  art 

now; 
But  Co  advance  thy  sins  with  being  hard. 
And  coscfve  unto  me  ! 

Y.  PaL  You  lye,  Luce !  you  lye ! 

[FUngi  her  a  Puru. 
There's  gold ;  the  fairies  are  thy  mintmen,  girl ; 
Of  this  thou  »halt  have  store  enough  to  make 
The  hungry  academies  mention  thee 
In  evening  lectures,  with  applause  and  prayer : 
A  foundress  thou  shalt  be. 

Lucy.  Of  hospitals. 
For  your  decayed  self.  Meager,  and  Pert, 
Those  wealthy  usurers,  your  poor  friendtf^ 


Y.  PaL  Anonnery,  Luce,  where aU  the  fi 


Of  our  decayed  nobilitr  shall  five 

Thy  peniioaerB:  it  will  preserve  them  firom 

Such  want,  as  makes  them  quarter  amka  witfa  Ac 

city. 
And  match  with  saucy  haberdashers^  8dsi% 
Whose  fathers  lived  in  allies  and  dark  huwa. 
Lucy.  G«od  night.  Pall ;  your  gold  Fll  1^  i|^ 

though  but 
To  encounter  the  next  smgeon's  bill ;  jet 
Our  wits  are  plowing  too,  and  in  agrovMi 
That  yields  as  fair  a  grain  as  this. 

Y.  PaL  Farewell,  and  let  ne  bear  ^  i 

stuck 
With  more  bay  leares  and  roaemaiy 
Westphalia  gammon. 

Enter  Elder  Pallatire,  and  Thwack, 

kiaueif, 

RPaL  Quick,  dispatdi,  knight;  iSmm  «it 
tedious  in 
Thy  dressine  as  a  court  bride;  twoshipa  mig||it 
Be  rigged  ^r  the  Streights  in  less 

tkOQ 

Careenest  that  same  old  balk :  Can  it  be  ^tiae^ 
That  one  so  filled  with  hope  and  wise  <lesigDS 
Could  be  subdued  with  sleep?  what !  doU  md 

droosy? 
Keep  earlier  hours  than  a  looet  hen  in  winter? 
Thwack.  Pallatine,  the  design  grew  all  drem, 

magic. 
And  alchymy  to  me ;  I  gnve  it  lost. 
Clove  to  my  soft  pillow  like  a  warm  Justice, 
And  slept  there  with  leu  noise  tban  a 

lawyer 
In  a  monument 

E.  PaL  This  is  Ibe  house;  dispatch,  dat  Inay 

knock. 
Thwack.  'Slight,  stay;  thoa  think'at  Tve  the 

dexterity 
Of  a  spaniel,  that  with  a  yawn,  a  scrafcdi 
On  his  left  ear,  and  stretching  his  hind  leg^ 
Is  ready  for  all  day :  O  for  the  Biacayn  sleeve. 
And  BuUoign  hose,  I  wore  when  I 
In  eighty-eight ! 

E.  PaL  Failh  thou  art  comely,  kni^t ; 
And  I  already  see  the  town  g^rls  mel^ 
And  thaw  before  thee. 

Thwack.  We  must  be  content: 
Thou  knew'st  all  men  are  bound  to  wear  their 

limbs 

In  tlie  same  skin  that  nature  bestows  upon  tfaeni, 
Be  it  rough  or  be  it  smooth ;  for  my  part. 
If  she  to  whom  you  lead  me  now,  hke  not 
The  grain  of  mine,  I  will  not  flea  myself 
To  humour  the  touch  of  her  ladyship's  fiogera 
E.  PaL  Well  I  had  thought  ^to  We  carri^ 

it  with  youth ; 
But  when  I  came  to  greet  her  beaudes  with 
Tlie  eyes  of  love  and  wonder,  she  despised  ne^ 
Rebuked  those  haughty  squires^  her  servnoti^  tktt 
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Conveyed  me  thither  in  mistake,  md  cried, 
ghe  meant  the  more  authentic  gentleman, 
The  reverend  monsieur,  she. 

Thwack,  The  reverend  monsieur ! 
Why,  does  she  take  me  for  a  French  dean  ? 
E.  Pal.  Her  confessor,  at  least :  her  secrets 
are 
Thine  own;  but  by  what  charms  attained, 
Let  him  determine  that  has  read  Agrippa.  ^ 
Thwack.  Charms !  yes,  air,  if  this  be  a  charm  — 
or  this  —  [^«P*  andfriiki. 

Or  here  again,  to  advance  the  activity 
Of  a  poor  old  back. 

E.  Pal.  No  ape,  Sir  Morglay, 
After  a  year's  obedience  to  the  whip, 
Is  better  qualified. 

Thwack,  Limber,  and  sound,  sir ! 
Besides,  I  sing  Little  Musgrove ;  ^'  and  then 
For  the  Chevy  Chase,  no  mrk  comes  near  roe : 
If  she  be  u'en  with  these,  why,  at  her  peril  be  it 
£.  Pal,  Come,  sir,  dispatch ;  I'll   knock,  for 

here's  the  house. 
Thwack,  Stay,  stay ;  this  lane,8ure,  has  no  great 
renown; 
The  house  too,  if  the  moon  reveal't  aright. 
May  for  its  small  magnificence,  be  left. 
For  aught  we  know,  out  of  the  dty  map. 
JB.   PaL  Therein  consists  the  miracle;    and 
when 
The  doors  shall  ope,  and  thou  behold  how  lean 
And  ragged  every  room  appears,  till  thou 
Hast  reached  the  sphere  where  she  illustrious 

moves. 
Thy  wonder  will  be  more  perplexed ;  for  know, 
This  mansion  is  not  her's,  but  a  concealed 
Retirement,  which  her  wisdom  safely  chose 
To  hide  her  loose  love. 

TkB^ack.  Give  me  a  baggiage  that  has  brains ! — 
but,  Pallatine, 
Did  not  I  at  first  persuade  thee,  those  two 
Trim  gentlemen,  her  squires,  might  happily 
Mistake  the  person  unto  whom  the  message  was 
Disposed ;  and  that  myself  was  he  ? 

Js.  Pal,  Thou  didst;  and  thou  hast  got,  knight 
by  this  hand, 
I  think,  the  Mogul's  niece ;  she  cannot  be 
Of  less  descent,  the  height  and  strangeness  of 
Herport  denote  her  foreign,  and  of  great  blood. 
•  Jnwack,  What  should  the  Mogul's  niece  do 
here? 
£.  P«/L  Alas,  thy  ears  are  buried  in  a  wool* 
sack; 
Thou  hear^st  no  news :  'tis  all  the  voice  in  court. 
That  she  is  sent  hither  in  disguise,  to  learn 
To  play  on  the  guittar,  and  make  almond-butter. 
Bat  whither  this  preat  lady  that  I  bring 
Thee  to,  be  the, »  yet  not  quite  confirmed. 


Thwack.  Thou  talk'st  o'  the  high  and  strttBgd 
comportment  that 
Thou  found'st  her  in. 

E.  PaL  Right,  sir ;  she  sat  on  a  rich  Persian 
quilt. 
Threading  a  carckanet  of  pure  round  peart, 
Bimer  than  pigeons'  eggs. 
TkMck.  Those  I  will  sell. 
E.  PaL  Her  muds  with  little  rods  of  rose- 

And  stalks  or  lavender,  were  brushing  ermtDeiT 
skins. 
Thwack.  Furs  for  the  winter;  III  line  my 

breeches  with  them. 
£.  PaL  Her  young  smooth  pages  lay  round  at 
her  feet, 
Clothed  like  the  sophy's  sons,  and  all  at  dice; 
The  caster  six  wedges  a  cubit  long, 
Cries  one ;  another  comes,  a  tnn  of  pistoleti^ 
And  then  is  covered  with  an  argosie 
Laden  with  indigo  and  cochineal. 

Thwack.  This  must  be  the  great  MoguPs  niece. 
E.  PaL  As  for  her  grooms,  they  all  were  planted 
on 
Their  knees,  carousing  their  great  lady's  health 
In  perfumed  wines,  and  then  strai^  qualified 
Their  wild  voluptuous  heats  with  cool  sherbet. 
The  Turk's  own  julep.  ♦ 

Thwack,  Knock,  Pallatine ; 
Quick,  rogue ;  I  cannot  hold :  little  thought  I 
The  Thwacks  of  the  north  should  inoculate 
With  the  Moguls  of  the  south ! 

[Pallatine  knodsMm 

Enter  Svobe. 

£.  PaL  Speak  softly,  master  ooiiataUe;  Fve 
brought 
The  very  he-bawd. 

Snore.  Blessing  on  your  heart,  sir ! 
My  watch  are  above  at  TreaTrip,  3«  for  a 
Black  pudding  and  a  pound  of  Suffolk  cheese ; 
They'll  ha'  done  stnught:  pray  fetch  him  to 

me, 
111  call  them  down,  and  lead  him  to  a  by-room. 
Thwack.  Pallatine,  what's  he  ? 
E.  PaL  The  lady's  Stewart,  sir, 
A  sage  philosopher,  and  a  grave  pander. 
One  that  hath  writ  bawdy  sonnets  m  Hebrew, 
And  those  so  well,  that  if  the  rabbins  were 
Alive,  'lis  thought  he  would  corrupt  their  wives. 
Follow  me,  knight. 

Thwack.  Pallatine/     .      _        . 
Half  the  large  treasure  that  I  get  is  yours. 
E.  PaL  Good  faith,  my  friend,  when  you  arft 
once  possessed 
Of  all  'tis  as  your  conscience  will  vcochsafe. 


s*  JgHppa  — ConMUMt  Jgrippa^  who  wrote  craceming  wonderful  secrets,  &c.        S. 
3«  Utth  JfcTmfrws-— Sec  the  ballad  in  Dr  Pcrcy'f  Relii^  of  Ancient  Poe/ry,  vol.  S.  p.  M. 
'f  Trta  Trip.'^A.  vu'gar  game* 
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Tkm§ch.  Do*8C  thorn  mipM?  TU  stay  here  till 
thoa  fetch 
A  bible  and  a  cushion,  and  sw^r  kneeling 
.  E.  Fal  My  fairii  ihaU  rather  coaien  me ;  walk  in 
With  thb  philosopher — No  words,  for  he's 
A  PyttiagpreMiy''  and  profesMS  filanoo. 
Hy  ring,  master  constable  -^^ 

[Snore  gives  him  his  Ring,  mnd  then 
cfit  with  TawAOK. 
Here  yet  my  reputation's  safe :  shpald  he 
B»Te  heard  or  my  nuschaooe^  and  no|  accon^ 

panied 
With  this  defeat  opoii  hiflmdlf,  his  mirth 
And  tyranny  had  bem  'hofc  hqmaQ  wJerance. 


Now  for  the  Lady  Ample;  she,  I  gueaiy 

Looks  on  me  with  strong  terreot  ejess  she's 

rich. 
And  could  I  work  her  into  profit,  'twould 
Procure  my  wit  immortal  memoir ; 
But  to  be  guU'd  !  and  by  such  trifles  too. 
Dull  humble  gentlemen,  that  ne'er  drunk  wine 
But  on  some  coronaiion-day,  when  each 
Conduit  pisses  claret  at  the  town  chai^. 
Well ;  though  'tis  worse  than  steel  or  laarble  to 

Digest,  yet  I  have  learned, One  stop  in  a 

Career,  taints  not  a  rider  with  disc  race ; 
But  may  procure  him  breath  to  win  the  face. 

lEnt, 


ACT    IV. 


SCENE  L 


Inter  Younger  Pallattne,  Enoine,  Meager, 
Pert  ;  Pallatise  richfy  clothed. 

Eng.  Yonr  brother's  in  the  house;  the  letter 
which 
I  sent  to  tempt  him  hither,  wrought  above 
The  reach  of  our  desires :  My  lady,  sir. 
He  does  believe  is  sick  to  death,  and  aU 
In  languishmeut  for  his  dear  love. 

F.  Pal.  Pert  and  Meager,  though  you  have  both 
good  facet. 
They  must  not  be  seen  here ;  there  is  below 
A  brother-of  mine,  whum,  I  take  it,  you 
Have  used  not  over  tenderly. 

Mea.  'Slight,  he  must  needs  remember  us. 

Pert.  We'll  sooner  stay  to  out-face  a  basilisk. 
Whither  shall  we  go? 

F.  PaL  To  Snore  the  constable ;  Morglay  is 
still 
A  prisoner  in  his  house ;  take  order  for's 
Release,  as  I  projected ;  but  do  you  hear  ? 
He  must  not  free  him  till  I  coeie. 

Pert.  Pall,  will  the  dull  mier  of  the  night.  Pall, 
Obey  thy  edict  ? 

I.  PaL  His  wife  will,  and  she's  his  constable; 
Name  me  but  to  her,  and  she  does  homage. 

Mea,  Enough,  we  will  attend  thee  there. 

Eng.  Tliis  way,  gentlemen. 

[&ceunt  Engine,  Peat,  Meaoea. 

Enter  Elder  Pallatine. 

JB.  PaL  What's  this?  an  appaiidon,  a  ghost  em- 
broidered ? 
Sure  he  has  got  the  devil  for  his  tailor. 
-    F.  Paii  Good  morrow,  brother,  morrow. 
E.  Pai  You  are  in  glory,  sir ;  I  like  this  flour- 
ishing. 
The  lily,  too,  looks  handsome  for  a  month ; 


But  you,  I  hope,  will  b»t  out  the  whole  year. 
F.  PaL  What  flouriihing  ?  0  fir,  belike  yoa 

mean 
My  clothes ;  they  are  rags»  cearae  homely  rags^ 

believ't ; 
Yet  they  will  serve  for  the  winter^  siri  when  I 
Ride  post  in  Sussex  wavs» 

E.  PaL  This  gaiety  denotes 
Some  solitary  treasure  in  the  pocke^ 
And  so  you  may  beaime  a  leader  too  ; 
You  know  I'm  far  from  home. 

F.  PaL  ni  lend  nothing  but  good  counsel  and 

wit. 

E,  PaL  Why  sure  you  have  no  factors^  sir,  in 

Delph, 
Leghorn,  Aleppo,  or  the  Venetian  Isles, 
That  by  their  traffic  «an  advance  you  thua  ; 
Nor  do  you  trade  in  the  city  by  retail 
In  our  small  wares;  all  that  you  get  by  Jaw, 
Is  but  a  doleful  execution 
After  arrest ;  and  for  your  power  in  court, 
I  know,  your  stockings  being  on,  you  are 
Admitted  ia  the  presence. 

F.  Pal.  What  di>es  this  infer,  br 

Men  of  design  are  chary  of  their  minutes; 
Be  quick  and  subtle. 

E,  PaL  The  inference  is, 

You  prosper  by  my  documents ;  and  what 
You  have  achieved,  must  be  by  your  good  wits^ 

F.  PaL  If  you  bad  had  a  Sybil  to  your  norae, 
Vou  could  not,  sir,  have  aimed  nearer  the  trudu 
I  saw  your  ears  and  bags  were  shut  to  all 
Intents  of  bounty,  therefore  was  enforced 

Into  this  way :  and  'twas  at  first  somewhat 
Against  my  conscience  too. 

E.  PaL  If  not  to  vex 

The  zealous  ^irit  in  yoo,  I  would  know  why? 

F.  PaL  Good  faith ,  I've  searched  record^  and 

cannot  find 
That  Magna  Charta  does  allow  a  subject 
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To  liYe  by  his  wics :  there  is  no  sifttute  for^t. 

E.  Pat  Your  oommon  lawyer  was  do  aati- 
qaary. 

T.  PaL  Aod  then,  credit  me,  sir,  the  canoos  of 
The  church  aathorise  ao  such  thing. 

E,  PaL  You  have  met  with  a  dull  ciYiliaD 

too. 

F.  PaL  Yety  brother,  these  impediments  can- 

not 
Choke  up  my  way ;  I  must  still  on. 

E.  PaL  And  you  believe  the  stories  of  young 
heirs 
Enforced  to  sign  at  midnight,  to  appease 
The  sword- man's  wrath,  may  be  out-done  by  you. 
Y.  Pal.  I  were  unkind  else  to  my  own  good 

parts. 
JS.  PaL  And  that  your  wit  has  power  to  tempt 
from  the 
Severe,  grave  bench,  the  aldermen  themselves, 
To  rifle  where  you  please,  for  ncarfs,  feathers, 
And  for  race  nags. 

Y.  Pal.  It  is  believed,  sir,  in  a  trice. 

E,  PaL  And  that  your  wit  can  lead  our  reve- 

rend matrons. 
And  testy  widows  of  fourscore,  to  seal 
(And  in  their  smocks)  for  frail  commodities 
To  elevate  yoor  punk. 

F.  PaL  AH  this,  sir,  is  so  easj. 

My  faith  would  •wallow't  though't  had  a  sore 
throat. 

E.  Pat  Give  me  thy  hand.    This  day  FU  cut 

off  the  entail 
Of  all  my  lands,  and  disinherit  thee. 

F.  PaL  Wyt  yett, sir?  I  thank  ye. 

E.  PaL  But  mark  me,  brother;  for  there's  jus- 

tice in't 
Aduwita  of  ao  reproof:  what  should  yon  do 
With  land,  that  have  a  portion  in  your  brain 
Abov«  aH  legBoies  or  heritagt ' 

F.  Pal,  I  conceive  you. 

£.  PaL  O  to  live  here  in  the  fair  metropolis 
Of  o«r  great  isle,  a  free  inheritor 
Of  every  modest,  or  voluptuous  wish 
Thy  young  desiree  can  breathe ;  and  not  obliged 
To  d^  plowman's  toils,  or  lazy  reaper's  sweat ; 
To  make  tbe  world  thy  ftincn,  and  every  man 
lioee  MTttty  than  thfself,  tenant  for  life ; 
These  are  tbe  glories  that  proclum  a  true 
Philosophy  end  soul,  in  him  that  climbs 
To  reach  ifaem  wkfa  negtect  of  ftune  and  life. 

F.  PaL  He  carries  it  bravely :  As  he  had  felt 
Nothing  that  te  hie  own  remorse :  but  knewy 
Sir  Eaple,  the  higher  that  you  fly,  the  less 
You  %viU  appear  tn  us,  din^eighied  £bwl> 
That  flatter  here  helofr^Brecher,  fhreweU^ 
They  say  the  My  of  this  house  gMam  for 
Ye«r  lore;  titai  tana  Mt  §o9i'm  licby  leir  not 


Your  pride  beguile  your  profit.  r<Ectl. 

£.  PaL  I  suspect  him.    Not  all  the  skill  I  have 
In  reason  or  in  nature,  can  pronounce 
Him  free  from  the  defeat  vpon  my  gold 
And  jewels ;  'twas  like  a  brother :  but  for 
His  two  confederates,  thoagh  i  should  meet 
Them  in  a  misty  darker  than  night  or  sontbens 

fens 
Produce,  my  eyes  wouM  be  so  oourteovs,  sure^ 
To  let  me  know  them. 

Enter  Ample,  carried  in  as  sick  on  a  Couch: 
LccY,  £ngim£,  Ginet. 

Eng,  Room  !  more  air !  if  heavenly  ministen 
Have  leisure  to  considar  or  assist 
Tbe  best  of  ladies,  let  them  shew  it  now ! 

Lucy.  How  do  you,  madam  i  Oh,  I  shall  loM 
The  chief  example  of  mternal  love, 
Of  gentle  grace  and  feature,  that  the  worhi 
Did  ever  shew,  to  dignify  our  sex. 

Eng,  Yfotk  on;  1  must  stand  sendnel  be- 
neath. [ExiL 

K  PaL  Is  her  disease  grown  up  to  such  extra- 
mity? 
Then  it  is  time  1  seem  to  sofier  too^  • 

Or  else  my  hopes  will  prove  sicker  than  she. 

Lucy,  More  cruel  than  the  panther  on  his 
prey. 
Why  speak  you  not?  no  comfort  from  vour  lips? 
You,  sir,  that  are  the  cause  of  this  sad  hour. 

Oin.  He  stands  as  if  his  legs  had  taken  root; 
A  very  mandrake.  ^* 

E,  PaL  How  comes  it,  lady,  all  these  beautiet 
that 
But  yesterday  did  seem  to  tenth 
Fhe  spring  to  flourish  and  rejoice,  so  soon 
Are  withered  from  our  sight. 

Amp,  It  is  in  vain  to  ini^uire  the  reason  of 
That  grief,  whose  remedy  is  past:  had  you 
But  felt  so  much  remorse,  or  softness  in 
Your  heart,  as  would  have  made  yon  nobly  jtnt' 
And  pili^l,  the  mourners  of  this  day 
Had  wanted  then  their  dead  to  weep  upon. 

JB,  PaL  Am  I  the  cause  ?  ibrfald  it,  gienth  He** 
venf 
The  virgins  of  our  land,  when  this  is  told. 
Will  raise  the  monumental  bmlding  where 
My  baried  flesh  shall  dwell,  and  throw  my  dast 
Before  the  sportive  winds,  tilll  am  blown 
About  in  parcels,  lese  than  eye^ig^c  can 
Discern. 

Lucy,  She  listens  ti¥  you,  sir. 

£.  Pul  If  1  am  guil^  of  negbet^ 
Give  me  a  taste  of  daty,  name  bow  far 
I  shall  sobanit  to  kpm :  dm  mind  hath  no 
Desease  above  recovery,  if  we 
Hivra  oottiage  fes  nmove  despair. 
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Jmp.  O  sir,  die  prkte  and  loonit  whk  which 
70a  fint 
Did  eoteruin  my  puaioos  aod  regwtl, 
HftTe  worn  my  eatj  heart  away;  my  breait 
Is  emptier  than  mine  eret,  that  have  distilled 
Their  balls  to  funeral  dew.    It  u  too  late. 

Xa ey.  Ginet,  my  fears  faaTc  in  them  too  much 
prophecy; 
I  toM  thee  she  woald  ne'er  recover. 

Gin,  For  my  poor  part,  I  wish  no  easier  bed 
At  night  than  the  cold  graTe  where  she  must  lie. 

Amp,  hactf  Luce !  intreat  the  gentleman  to  sit. 

Lucy,  Sit  near  her,  sir ;  you  hear  her  voice 
grows  weak. 

Jbiqf.  That  you  may  see  your  sooms  could  not 
persuade 
My  love  to  thoughts  of  dancer  or  revenge. 
The  faint  remainder  of  my  breath  Til  waste 
In  legacies,  and,  sir,  to  you ;  you  shall 
Have  all  the  laws  will  suffer  me  to  give. 

E.  PmL  Who,  I  ?  sweet  saint,  take  heed  of  your 
last  deeds ; 
To«r  bounty  carries  cunning  murder  in't ; 
I  shall  be  killed  with  kindness,  and  depart 
Weeping,  like  a  food  infant,  whom  the  nurse 
Would  sooth  too  early  to  his  bed. 

Xauw.  Nay,  sir,  no  rensedy ;  you  must  have  all. 
Though  you  procured  her  cknth,  tlie  world  shall 

not 
Berort  she  died  behoklen  to  yon. 

ihn.  Go  to  her,  sir,  she'll  speak  with  you  again. 

.^jRp.  Sir,  if  mine  eyes,  in  all  their  health  and 

Had  not  the  power  to  warm  you  into  loye. 
Where  are  my  hopes,  now  they  are  dim,  and 

have 
Almost  forgot  the  benefit  of  light? 

JS.  PttL  Not  love !  lady  !  Queen  of  my  heart ! 
what  oaths 
Or  execrations  can  persuade  your  faith 
fhmi  such  a  cruel  jealousy? 

Jn^,  I'd  have  some  testimony,  sir ;  if  but 
To  assure  the  world,  my  love,  and  bounty  at 
My  death,  were  both  conferred  on  one  that  shewed 
60  much  requital,  as  declares  he  was 
Of  gentle  human  race. 

M.P4U.  What  shall  I  do? 
Piesmribe  me  dangers  now,  horrid  as  those 
Which  midnight  fires  beget  in  cities  overgrown, 
Or  winter  storms  produce  at  sea;  and  try 
How  far  my  love  will  make  me  venture  to 
Augment  the  esteem  of  your's. 

Amp,  That  trial  of  your  love  which  I  request, 
Implies  no  danpr,  sir ;  'tis  not  in  me 
To  urge  any  thing,  but  what  your  own  desifet 
Would  chttse. 

E,  FaL  Name  it:  like  eager  maatifi>  chained 
From  the  encounter  of  their  game,  my  hot 
Fierce  appetite  diminisheth  my  strength. 

Amp,  Tis  only  this ;  for  fear  some  other  should 
ISnjoy  you  when  I  am  cold  in  my  last  sleeps 
I  would  intreat  you  to  «t  here,  grow  aick| 


Langoish,  and  die  with  me. 

E.FbL  How!  die  with  you' 

[Taket   TjccYta^ 
Twere  fit  you  hastened  her  to  write  dowo  all 
She  can  bestow,  end  in  some  form  of  Imw  s 
I  fear  she's  mad ;  her  senses  are  so  lost. 
Shell  never  find  them  to  her  use  again. 

Imc^,  I  pra^  sir,  why  ? 

£.  raL  Did  you  not  hear  what  a  fsmtHH 
suit. 
She  makes,  that  I  would  sit  and  die  with  her? 

Lucy.  Does  this  request  seem   atr«fi^?  ja 
will  do  little 
For  a  lady,  that  deny  to  bring  her 
Onward  her  last  journey;  or  is*t  yoor  tlirift^ 
Alas,  you  know,  souls  travel  withoec  chaise. 

E,  PaL  Her  little  skull  is  tainted  uhk 

Amp.  Is  he  not  wiliiug,  Luce? 

£.  PaL  My  best,  dear  lady,  1  am  wtlling  to 
Resign  myself  to  any  thing  but  death. 
Do  not  suspect  my  kindness  now :  in  trotib 
I've  business  upon  earth,  will  hold  me  here 
At  least  a  score  or  two  of  years ;  bat,  when 
That's  done,  I  am  content  to  fullow  you. 

Amp.  If  this  persuasion  cannot  re^ch  at  year 
Consent,  yet  let  me  witness  so  much  love 
In  you,  as  may  enforce  your  lai^ish  and 
Decay,  for  my  departure  from  your  sight. 

Lucy,  Can  you  do  less  than  languish  for  kr 
death  ? 
Sit  down  here  and  begin ;  true  sorrow,  air. 
If  you  have  any  in  your  breast,  will  quickly 
Bnng  you  low  enough.  : 

E,  Pal*  Alas,  good  ladies,  do yoo  think  my  tao*, 
Ipiishment 
And  grief  is  to  begin  upon  me  now? 
Heaven  knows  how  I  have  pined  and  graane^ 

since  first 
Your  letter  pave  me  knowledge  of  the  caine. 

Lticu.  It  is  not  seen,  sir,  in  your  face. 
^  E  PaL  Mv  face !  I  grant  vou,  1  bate  inwanUr; 
I'm  scorched  and  dried,  with  sighing,  to  a  ouib- 

mf : 
My  heact  and  liver  are  not  big  enough 
To  choke  a  daw.    A  kmb  laid  on  the  altar  lor 
A  sacrifice  hath  much  more  entrails  in't. 

Lucy,  Yet  stiU  your  sorrow  altera  not  yoor  face. 

E,  PaL  Why  no,  I  say ;  no  man  that « 
Of  nature's  making,  hath  a  face  moulded 
With  less  help  for  hypocri^  than  mine. 

Gim,  Great  pity,  sir. 

K  PaL  Though  I  endured  the  diet  and  the 

flui. 

Lay  sevep  days  buried  up  to  the  lips  like  a 
Diseased  sad  Indian^in  warm  sand,  whilst  hia 
Afflicted  female  wipes  his  salt  foam  off 
With  her  own  hair»  feeds  him  with  bods  of  gaa- 

cum 
For  his  salkd,  and  pulp  of  salsa  for 
His  bread :  I  say,  all  this  endurad,  would  not 
Concern  my  face.    Nothing  can  decline  that 
4sy.  Yet  you  are  nsedi  air,  to  bate  iawardlj? 
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E,  PaL  More  than  heirs  unlaiided,  or  onjoin- 
tured  wives. 

Enter  Engine. 

Eng.  What  shall  we  do?  Sir  Tyrant  Thrift's 
come  home. 

E,  Pal  Sir  Tyrant  Thrift ! 

Lucy,  My  lady's  guardian,  sir* 

Amp.  He  meets  Sie  expected  hour,  just  to  my 
wish. 

Lucy.  What,  hath  he  brought  a  husband  for 
my  lady? 

Eng.  There  is  a  certain  one-legged  gentleman^ 
Whose  better  half  of  iimbs  is  wood ;  for  whom 
Kind  nature  did  provide  no  hands  to  prevent 
Stealing ;  and,  tu  augment  his  gracefulness, 
Ile*s  crooked  as  a  witches  pin. 

Lucy.  Is  he  so  much  wood  ? 

E7ig.  So  much,  ttiat  if  my  lady  were  in  health, 
And  married  to  him,  as  her  guardian  did 
Prop<ise,  we  should  have  an  excellent  generation 
Of  bed-staves.  ' 

Lucy.  When  does  he  come  ? 

Eng.  To-night,  if  his  slow  litter  will  consent ; 
For  thiey  convey  him  tenderly,  lest  his 
Sharp  bones  sliould  grate  together.    Sir  Pallatine, 
I  wish  you  could  escape  my  master's  sighL 

E.  PaL  Is  he  coming  hither  ? 

Eng.  He's  at  the  door.   My  lady's  sickness  was 
No  sooner  told  him,  but  he  streight  projects 
To  proffer  her  a  will  of  his  own  making : 
He  means,  sir,  to  be  heir  of  all.    If  he 
Should  see  you  here,  he  would  suspect  my  loyalty. 
And  doubt  you  for  some  cunning  instrument. 
That  mcaus  to  interrupt  his  covetous  hopes. 

E.  PaL  Then  I'll  be  gone. 

Eng.  No,  sir ;  he  needs  must  meet  yon  in 
Your  passage  down  ;  besides,  it  is  not  fit 
For  you,  and  your  great  hopes,  with  my  depen- 
dency 
On  both,  to  have  you  absent  when  my  lady  dies; 
I  know  you  must  have  all.    Sir,  1  could  wish 
That  we  might  hide  you  here.— 
Draw  out  the  cliest  within,  that's  big  enough 
To  hold  you ;  it  were  dangerous  to  have 
My  lady^  guardian  to  find  you,  sir. 

[They  draw  in  a  Chest. 

E,  PaL  How !  laid  up  like  a  brush'd  gown, 
under  lock 
And  key !  bjr  tliis  good  light,  not  I. 

Lucy.  O  sir,  if  but  to  save  the  honour  of 
Your  mistress'  fume  x  what  will  he  think  to  see 
So  comely  and  so  streight  a  gentleman 
Converse  here  with  a  lady  in  her  chamber  ? 
And  in  a  time  that  makes  for  his  suspicion  too^ 
W*hen  be*s  from  lioine  ? 

£.  PaL  I  hate  iiiclosure,  I ; 
It  is  the  humour  of  a  distress'd  rat 

Gin.  It  is  retirement,  sir;  and  youll  come 
forth 
Again  so  sage ! 

Jmp.  Sir  Pallatine ! 

Lucy.  Your  lady  calls,  sir;  to  her,  and  be  kind. 
VOL.  I. 


Amp.  Will  you  permit  the  last  of  all  my  hours 
Should  be  defiled  with  infamy,  proclumed 
By  lewder  tongues  to  be  uncluiste,  even  at 
My  death  ?  What  will  my  guardian  guess,  to  find 
You  here  ? 
E.  PaL  No  morc^  111  in ;  but  think  on't,  gentle 
lady; 
First  to  bate  inwardly,  and  then  to  have 
My  outward  person  shut  thus  and  enclosed 
From  day-light,  and  your  company;  I  say. 
But  think,  il't  be  not  worse  than  death. 

[He  enters  the  Chest. 
Amp.  Lock  him  up,  Luce,  safe  as  thy  maiden- 
head. 

Enter  Sir  Tyrant  Thrift. 

Thrift.  Engine,  where's  my  charge.  Engine,  my 

dear  charge  ? 
Eng.  Sick,  as  I  told  you,  sir ;  and  lost  to  all 
The  hope  that  earthly  raed'cine  can  procure; 
Her  physicians  have  taken  their  last  fees, 
And  then  went  hence  shaking  their  empty  heads, 
As  they  had  left  less  brain  than  hope. 

Thrift,  Alas,  poor  charge  I  come,  let  me  see 

her.  Engine. 
Lucy.  At  distance,  sir,  I  pray;  for  I  have 
heard 
Your  breath  is  somewhat  sour  with  overfasting, 

sir, 
On  holiday  eves. 

Thrift.  Ha  !  what  is  she,  Engine  ? 
Eng.  A  pore  good  soul,  one  that  your  ward 
desired. 
For  lore  and  kindred's  sake,  to  have  pear  her  at 
Her  death ;  shell  outwutch  a  long  rush  candle, 
And  reads  to  her  all  night  the  posy  of 
Spiritual  flowers. 

Thrift.  Does  she  not  gape  for  legacies? 
Efi^.  Fie,  no;  there's  a  cornelian  ring,  perhaps, 
She  aims  at,  cost  ten  groats ;  or  a  wrought  smock. 
My  lady  made  now  'gainst  her  wedding,  sir; 
Trifled,  which  maids  desire  to  weep  upon 
With  funeral  tales,  after  a  midnight  posvet. 
Thrift.  Thou  said'st  below,  she  halh  made  me 

her  heir. 
Eng.  Of  all,  even  to  her  slippers  and  her  pins. 
Amp.  Dice,  inethought.  Luce,  I  heard  my  guar- 
dian's voice. 
Eng.  It  feems  her  senses  are  grown  warm 
again  ; 
Your  presence  will  recover  her. 

Thrift.  Will  it  reoiver  her?  then  I'll  lie  gone. 
'     Eng.  No,  sir ;  she*lt  streight  grow  cold  again. 

On,  on ; 
She  looks  that  you  would  speak  to  her. 

Thrift.  Alas,  poor  chaise !  I  little  thought  to 
see 
This  dolefuPday ! 

Amp.  We  all  are  mortal,  sir. 
nri/t.  I've  taken  care  and  labour  to  provide 
A  husband  for  thee ;  he's  in's  litter  now, 
'   Hastening  to  town ;  a  fine  youn^  gentleman,  < 
\  Only  a  little  rumpled  in  the  woml^ 
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With  ^lls  his  mether  took  after  his  making. 

Amp.  Death  is  my  husband  now ;  but  yet  I 
thank 
Yon  for  your  tender  paiaa,  and  wish  you  would 
Continue  it,  in  quiet  governing  my  legacies. 
M*hen  I  am  past  the  power  to  see  it,  sir, 
You  shall  enjoy  all. 

Thrift,  This  will  occasion  more  church  build- 
ing. 
And  raising  of  new  hospitals ;  there  were 

Enow  before;  but,  Charge,  you'll  have  it  so. 

Amp.  rii  make,  sir,  one  request;  which  I  have 
hope 
You'll  grant,  in  thankfulness  to  all  iny  bounty. 

Thrift.  O,  dear  Charge !  any  thing :  your  cou- 
sin here 
Shall  witness  tlie  consent  and  act. 

Amp*  Because  I  would  not  have  my  vanities 
Remain,  as  fond  examples,  to  persuade 
An  imitation  in  those  ladies  that 
Succeed  my  youthful  pride  i'the  town :  my  plumes, 
Fantastic  flowers,  and  chains ;  my  haughty  rich 
Smbroideriea,  my  gaudy  gowns,  and  wanton  jewels, 
I  have  locked  within  a  chest. 

Xt£r^.  There,  sir,  there  the  chest  stands. 

Amp.  And  I  desire  it  may  be  buried  wiih  me. 

Thrift,  Engine,  take  care.  Engine^  to  see  it  done. 

Amp,  Now,  sir,  1  beseech  you  leave  me :  for 
'twill 
But  make  my  death  more  sorrowful,  thus  to 
Continue  my  converse  with  one  I  so 
Much  love,  and  must  forsake  at  last. 

Thrift.  Alack,  alack !—  Bury  her  to-night,  En- 
gine, 

£fi^.  Not,  sir,  unless  she  dies.   Her  ancestors 
Have  sojourned  loi;^  here  in  St  Barthormews, 
And  there's  a  vault  T  the  parish  church,  kept  only 
For  her  family ;  she  must  be  buried  there. 

Thrift.  Aye^  Engine,  aye :  and,  let  me  see;  the 
church. 
Thou  know'bt,  joins  to  my  house ;  a  good  preven- 
tion 
From  a  large  walk;  'twill  save  the  charge  of 
torch-light. 

Eng.  What  funeral  guests?  the  neighbours,  sir, 
will  look 
To  be  invited. 

Thrift.  No  more  than  will  suffice 
To  carry  down  the  corpse;  aud,  thou  know*bt, 

Engine, 
She  is  no  great  weight. 

Jiing.  And  what  to  entertain  them,  sir  ? 

Thrift.  A  little  2X>8emary,  which  thou  may'^t 
steal 
From  the  Tero]»Ie  garden ;  and  as  many  comfits 
As  might  serve  to  christen  a  watchman's  bastard : 
'Twill  be  enough. 

Eng.  This  will  not  do;  your  citizen 
Is  a  niost  fierce  devourer,  sir,  of  plumbs : 
Six  will  destroy  as  many  as  can  make 
A  banquet  for  an  army. 

Thrift,  rU  have  no  more,  Eoginey 


ril  have  no  more :  nor,  d'  you  hear,  bo  burnt 

wine ; 
I  do  not  like  this  drinking  healths  to  the  mcmoi; 
O'  the  dead ;  it  is  prophane. 

En^,  You  are  obeyed : 
But,  sir,  let  me  advise  you  now,  to  trust 
The  care  and  benefit  of  all  your  fate 
Presents  you  in  this  house,  to  my  discretion; 
And  get  you  instantly  to  horse  again. 

Thrift.  Why,  Engine?  speak. 

Eng.  Tn  brief:  you  know,  that  all 
The  writings  which  concern  your  ward's  estate 
Lie  at  her  lawyer's,  fifteen  miles  from  hcnee. 
Your  credit,  he  not  knowing,  sir,  she's  sick, 
VVill  easily  tempt  them  to  your  own  possession : 
Which,  once  enjoyed,  you're  free  from  all  litigi- 
ous suits 
Ilis  envy  might  incense  her  kindred  to. 

Thrift,  Enough,  Engine;  I  am  gone. 

Eng.  If  you  should  meet  the  crooked  lover  ia 
His  litter,  sir,  (as  'tis  your  own  road) 
You  may  persuade  lum  move  like  a  crab,  back- 
ward; 
For  here's  no  mixture  but  with  worms. 

Thrift.  'Tis  well  thought  on,  Eugine ;  farewell. 
Engine : 
Be  faithful,  and  be  rich. 

Eng.  My  breeding  aud 
Good-manners,  sir,  teach  me  t'attend  your  bounty. 

Thrift.  But,  Engine^  I  could  wish  she  would  he 
sure 
To  die  to-night. 

Eng,  Alas,  good  soul !  Til  undertake 
She  shall  do  any  thing  to  please  you,  sir. 

[Exit  THnirr. 

Amp.  Engine,  thou  hast  wrought  above  the  power 
Of  accident  or  art. 

En^.  tf  you  coosider't  with  a  just 
And  hb'ral  brain  :  first,  to  prevent 
I'he  access  and  tedious  visits  of  the  fiend. 
His  love>sick  monster;  and  then  rid  him  hence 
Upon  a  journey,  to  presere  this  house 
Empty,  and  free  to  celebrate  the  rest 
Of  our  designs. 

LtCctf.  I'his,  Eqgine,  is  thy  holiday. — 

(Lucy  knockt  at  the  Cbr$t. 
What  boa  !  Sir  Pallatme,  are  you  within  ? 

E.  JfaL  U  Sir  Tyrant  Thrill  gone  ?  o{jen,  lady, 
open. 

Lucy,  The  casement,  sir,  I  will  a  little,  to 
Increase  your  witship's  allowance  of  air; 

[Opens  a  wicket  ot  the  end  of  the  Chest 
But  th'  troth,  for  liberty  of  limbs,  you  may 
As  soon  expect  it  in  a  galley,  sir. 
After  six  murders  and  a  rape. 

JE;.  Pa^  How!  lady  of  the  laws? 

Lucy,  Sir  Launcelot, 
You  may  believ't,  if  your  discreet  &ith  please. 
This  tenement  ie  cheap ;  here  you  shall  dwell. 
Keep  home,  and  be  no  wanderer. 

E,  Pal.  The  pox  take  ine  if  I  like  this;  more^ 
when 
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Th'  ftdYiM  of  th*  ancieotB  is  Imt  ankedi  th«yMl »/ 
I  am  now  wone  than  in  the  state  of  a  bawd. 

£71^.  D' you  know  tliis  lady,  sir? 

E.  P&L  The  Ladj  Ample ! 
Tier  veiPs  off  too,  and  in  the  lusty  garb 
Of  health  and  merriment !  Now  shall  I  grow 
As  modest  as  a  snail,  that  in's  affliction 
Shrinks  up  himself  and*s  horns  into  his  shell. 
Ashamed  still  to  be  seen. 

Amp.  Couldst  thou  believe, 
Thou  bearded  babe,  thou  dull  ingenderer, 
Male  hither  in  the  back  than  in  the  brain, 
That  I  could  sicken  for  thy  love  ?  for  the  cold 
SocietT  of  a  thin  northern  mtf     fE.  Pal.  Mingi» 

E.  Pal.  IVien  Trojant^^  wail^  with  great  remonty 
The  Gr&eh  are  locked  t*  the  vooden  hone. 

Enter  Younger  Pallatine. 

Lucy,  Pall,  come  in,  Pall,  'tis  done ;  the  spa- 
cious man 
Of  land  is  now  contented  with  his  own  lensth. 

Amp.  Your  brother's  come  to  sec  you,  sir. 

E.  ral.  Brother !  mad  girls  these  I  couldst  thou 
believ*t,  sirmh  \ 
I  am  coffined  up  like  a  salmon  pie, 
New  sent  from  De*nshire  for  a  token.    Come, 
Break  up  (he  chest. 

Y.  Pal,  Stay,  brother ;  whose  chest  is  it } 

E,  FaL  Thou'lt  ask  more  questions  than  a  con- 

stable 
In*s  sleep ;  pr'y thee  dispatch. 

F.  PaL  Brother,  I  can 

But  mark  the  malice  and  the  envy  of 
Your  nature;  I  am  no  sooner  e&aited 
To  rich  possessions  and  a  glorious  mein. 
But  fttraight  you  tempt  me  to  a  forfeiture 
Of  all ;  to  commit  felony,  break  open  chests. 

£.  PaL  O  for  Dame  ratiettce,  the  fool's  mis- 
tress! 

F.  P^  Brother,  you  hare  prayed  well ;  Hea- 
ven send  her  you : 
Yoo  most  forsake  your  own  fair  fiirtile  soil, 
To  live  here  by  your  wits. 

Ltccy.  And  dream,  sir,  of 
Enjoying  goodly  ladies  six  yards  high. 
With  satin  trains  behind  tliem,  ten  yards  long. 

Amp,  Clothed  all  in  purple,  atid  embroidered 
with 
Embossments  wrought  in  imagery,  the  works 
Of  the  ancient  poets  drawn  into  similitude. 
And  cunning  shape. 

Gin,  And  this  attained,  sir,  by  your  wits. 

F.  Pal,  Nothing  couid  please  your  haughty 
paUte,  but 
The  moscatelli,  and  Frontiniac  grape; 


Your  Turin  and  your  Tdscafi  veal ;  with  rtfd 
LefEged  partridge  of  the  Genoa  hills. 

Eng,  With  your  broad  liver  o'  the  Venetian 
goose. 
Fattened  by  a  Jew ;  and  your  aged  carp^ 
Bred  i'  the  Geneva  lake. 
Amp*  Lucy,  Gin»  All  this  maintained,  sir,  by 

your  wits. 
Eng,  And  then  you  talk^  sir,  of  your  sdails 
"  ta'en  from 
The  dewy  marble  quarries  of  Carrara^ 
And  soused  in  Lucca  oil;  with  cream  ef  Switzer 

land. 
And  Genoa  paste* 

Y,  PaL  Your  angelots  of  Brie ;  ^ 
Your  Marsolini,  and  Pannasan  of  Lodi ; 
Your  Malamucka  melons,  and  Cicilian  dat^; 
And  then  to  close  your  proud  voluptuous  maw, 
Marmalade^  made  by  the  cleanly  nuns  of  Lisbon, 
Amp,  Lucy.  Gin.  And  still  thus  feasted  by  your 

wits. 
E.  PaL  Deafened  with  tyranny !  is  there  no 

end? 
Amp,  Yes,  sir,  an  end  of  you ;  you  sliall  be  now 
Conveyed  into  a  close  dark  vault;  there  keep 
My  silent  grandsire  company,  and  all 
The  music  of  your  groans  eugross  to  your  owo 
ears. 
E,  PaL  How  !  buried,  and  alive  ! 
Y,  PaL  Brother,  your  hand.— 
Farewell ;  Tm  for  the  north :  the  fame  of  this 
Your  voluntary  death,  will  there  be  thought 
Pure  courtesj  to  me ;  I  mean  to  take 
Possession,  sir,  and  patiently  converse 
With  all  those  hinds^  those  herds,  and  flocks, 
That  you  disdained  in  fulness  of  your  wit 
Lucy,  Help,  Pall,  to  carry  him;  he  takes  k 

heavily. 
J5.  PaL  VA  not  endur't :— firt !  murder !  fire ! 
treason ! 
Murder !  treason  !  fire ! 

Amp.  Alas,  you  are  not  heard ; 
The  house  contains  none  but  ourselves. 

[Exeunt f  carrying  out  the  Chest, 

Enter  Tuwack,  Pert,  Meager. 

Pert,  We  bring  you,  sir,  commends  from  Pal- 
latine. 
Thwack.  1  had  as  lieve  y'  had  brought  it  from 
the  devil, 
Togetlier  with  his  horns  boiled  to  a  jelly. 
For  a  cordial  against  lust. 
Jfeo.  We  mean  the  Younger  Pallatine;  one, 

sir. 
That  loves  your  person,  and  laments  this  ehaace, 


*•  TVa  rraj<m«,5fc.— Two  lines  of  an  ancient  ballad.  ,       .      <         *  w 

♦*  f^mtr  tmgemt  o/lhi«^9Moner,  la  hb  Etynologicea,  voe^  Aqgelot^  says,  that  the  rhcese  knowu  by 
that  name  is  brought  from  Nonnaody ;  and  h«!  supposes  it  to  have  been  so  called  from  some  pt-rM>n  of  the 
name  of  Angelot  or  Aogelo,  who  first  made,  and  perhaps  Impressed  it  with  his  own  name,  or  mark* 
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Which  hb  Mae  brother  hath  exposed  you  to« 

Pert.  And,  m  we  told  you^  sir,  by  bu  com- 
maod, 
We  have  compounded  «nth  the  constable^ 
In  whose  dark  honse  you're  now  a  prisoner. 
Buty  sir,  take*t  on  my  faith,  you  most  disburse; 
For  Kold  is  a  restorative,  as  well 
To  hberty  as  health.^' 

TAflMcA.  And  yon  believe, 
It  seems,  that  your  small,  tiny  officer 
Will  take  his  unction  in  the  palm,  as  lovingly 
As  your  exalted  grandee,  tliat  awes  all 
With  hideous  voice  and  face? 

Pert,  Even  so  the  modems  render  it. 

Thwack.  But,  gentlemen,  you  ask  a  hundred 
pounds; 
*TiB  all  IVe  left 

Pert.  Sir,  do  but  think  what  a 
Prodigious  blemish  it  will  be,  both  to 
Your  ingenuity  and  fame,  to  be 
Betrayed  by  one,  that  is  believed  no  wittier  tlian 
Yootkelf,  and  lie  imprisoned  for  a  bawd. 

Thwack,  Sir,  name  it  not;  you  kill  me  through 
the  ear: 
Fd  rather,  sir,  you*d  take  ray  mother  from 
Her  grave,  and  put  her  to  do  penance  in 
Her  winding-sheet.    There  is  the  sum« 

Med.  ril  in,  sir,  and  diacliarge  vou. 

[Erif  Meager. 

J^maek.  These  carnal  mulcts  and  tributes  are 
designed 
Onljf  to  such  vain  people  as  have  land ; 
Are  you  and  your  friend  landed,  sir  ? 

Pert.  Such  land  as  we  can  share,  sir,  in  the  map. 

I%wack.  Lo  you  there  now!   These  live  by 
their  wits : 
Whv  should  not  I  take  the  next  key  I  meet. 
And  open  this  great  head,  to  try  if  there 
Be  any  brains  left,  but  sour  curds  and  plnmb- 

broth! 
Cozened  in  my  youth;  cozened  in  my  age ! 
Sir,  do  vou  judge,  if  I  have  cause  to  curse 
This  false  inhuman  town.  When  I  was  young, 
I  was  arrested  for  a  stale  commodity 
Of  nut-cracken^  long  gigd,  and  casting- tops : 
Now  I  am  old,  imprisoned  for  a  bawo. 

Pert.  These  are  sad  tales. 

Tkuack*  I  will  write  down  to  the  country,  to 
dehort^ 
The  gentry  from  coming  hither,  letters 


Of  strange  dire  news;  yoa  shall  dispene  the^ 
sir. 
Pert.  Most  faithfully. 

Thwack.  That  there  are  lents  six  jears  ksu 
proclaimed  by  the  state :  '  ^ 

That  our  French  and  Deal  wines  are  poiaooedA 
With  brimstone,  by  the  llollander,  cbmt  chey     | 
Will  only  serve  for  med'dne,  to  recover 
Children  of  the  itch  :  and  there  is  not  8eft 
Sack  enough  to  mull  for  a  parsoii*»  cold. 
Pert.  Ihis  needs  must  terrify. 
Thwack.  That  our  theatres  are  raaed  dam; 
and  where 
They  stood,  hoarse  midnight  lectures  preachri 

by  wives 
Of  comb^makers,  and  midwives  of  Tower^mharL 
Pert.  Twill  take  impregnably. 
Thwack.  And  that  a  new  plaalatioo,  nr,  maik 
me, 
Is  made  i*  the  Covent  Garden,  from  the  sntlery 
O*  the  German  camps  and  the  suboche  of  Paris; 
Where  such  a  salt  disease  reigns,  as  will  make 
Sassafras  dearer  than  unicorns'  horn. 

Pert.  This  cannut  chuse  but  fright  the  geotrr 
hence. 
And  more  impoverish  the  town,  than  a 
Subversion  of  their  fair  of  Bariboloaiew, 
The  absence  of  the  terms  and  court. 

Thwack.  You  shall,  if  my  projectkms  thrive,  a 
le^a, 

horses  in 
graze  them  in  the  OkL 

Enter  Younger  Pallattne,  MEActR,  Qvu- 
SY,  Snore,  AIrM  Snore. 

Pert.  Jog  off;  there's  Pall,  treating  for  jm 

liberty. 
Y.PaL  The  canopy,  the  hangings,  and  tbe 
bed. 
Are  worth  more  than  yoor  rent;  oofae,  yoB*ie 

overpaid ; 
Besides,  the  gentleman's  betrayed ;  he  is  oo  bani 

SftcrCn  Truly,  a  very  civil  gentleman ; 
Tias,  he  hath  only  roared,  and  sworn,  and  cursed, 
Since  he  was  ta*en ;  no  bawdry.  Til  assure  ve. 
Mn  Snare.  Gossip  Queasy,  what  a  good 'yer^ 

would  ye  have  ? 
Quea.  I  am  content,  if  you  and  I  wer«  friends 
Y.PaL  Come,  come,  agree;  'tis  I  that  em 
bleed. 


Sir,  than  a  year,  stable  your 
The  New  Lxchange,  and  gra 


^  For^oldisareit&rative^mweU 

7b  liberty  a»  AmKA— Anthony  Wood  says,  that  Dr  William  Butler,  tbegrrat  physician  of  Cambrid^, 
coning  to  visit  Francis  Tresbam,  **  as  hia  fashion  was,  gave  him  a  piece  of  very  pure  gold  to  put  ia  hn 
mouth  I  and  upon  taking  out  that  gold,  Batler  said  he  was  poisoned.**— t.  Athmm  Oxm.  3>i0.  Potable 
gold  appears  to  hav«  been  a  comiderable  article  in  the  Materia  Mrdica.  In  Baker*8  Practice  9fthe  mm 
and  out  Phitickf  1500,  p.  440,  &c.  it  is  esteemed  a  specific  in  a  vast  number  of  disoiderkj 

^  Bthort — i.  e,  advise  against,  to  dissuade.    8. 

^s  Oood  *yer— See  notes  on  King  Leary  by  Sir  Thomas  Ilanmer  and  Dr  Farmer,  vol.  9.  p.  547.  cdii 
1778.    8. 
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And  suffer  in  your  wars. 

Mr$  Snore,  Sweet  Master  PaUatine,  hear  me 
but  speak ; 
Have  I  not  often  said,  Whj,  neighbour  Queasy, 
Come  to  ray  bouse :  besides,  your  daughter  Mall, 
You  know,  last  pompion-time,  dined  with  me 

thrice. 
When  my  child's  best  yellow  stockings  were  mis* 

sing. 
And  a  new  pewter  porringer,  marked  with  P.  L. 
Snore,  Aye,  for  Elitabeth  Snore, 
Mn  Snore.  The  pewterer  that  marked  it  was 
my  uncle. 
-  Quea.  \¥hy,  did  my  daughter  steal  your  goods? 
iin  Snore,  You  hear  me  say  nothing ;    but 
there  is 
As  bad  as  this,  I  warrant  you;  learnt  at 
The  bakehouse :  V\\  have  no  oven  o'  mine  own 
shortly. 
Y,  Pal,  Come,  no  more  words ;  there's  to  re- 
concile you, 
In  burnt  wine  and  cake :  go,  get  you  all  in ; 
Vm  full  of  business  and  strange  mystery. 

[Exeunt  Snore,  Mrs  Svore,  Queasy. 
Mea,  A  hundred,  Pall ;  'twas  ail  Ins  store ;  it 
lies 
Here„  my  braye  boy,  warm  and  secure  in  pouch. 
Pert.   We'll  share't  anon. — What  need  you 
blush,  sir  Morgtay, 
Uka  a  maid  newly  undone  in  a  dark 
Entry  ?  there  are  disasters^  sure,  as  bad 
As  your's,  recorded  in  the  dty  annals. 

n»ack.  Your  brother  is  a  i^ntleman  of  a 
Most  even  and  blessed  composition,  sir; 
His  Tery  blood  is  made  of  holy  water, 
Less  salt  than  almond-milk. 

y.  PaL  My  silly  reprehensions  were  despised; 
Y  would  be  his  disciple,  and  follow  him 
In  a  new  path,  unknown  to  his  own  feet ; 
Yet  IVe  walked  iu  it  since,  and  prospered,  as 
You  see,  without  or  land  or  tenement. 

Thwack,  Tis  possible  to  live  by  our  wits,  that  is 
As  evident  as  light ;  no  human  leaming 
Shall  advise  me  from  that  faith. 

Y,  PaL  Sir  Knight,  what  will  jou  give,  worthy 
my  brun 
And  me,  if,  after  a  concealment  of 
Yoor  present  shame,  I  can  advise  how 
T*  atchieve  such  store  of  wealth  and  treasure  as 
Shall  keep  you  here,  the  exemplar  glory  of 
The  town,  a  long  whole  year,  without  relief 


Or  charge  from  your  own  rents?  This,  I  take  il^ 
Was  the  whole  pride,  at  which,  some  few  daya 

since, 
Your  fancy  aimed. 

Tkmdck.  This  was,  sir,  in  the  hours 
Of  haughtiness  and  hope ;  but  now — 

Y.  PaL  ni  do't,  whilst  my  poor  brother,  td% 
Low  and  declined,  shall  see  ana  envy  it. 

Uiwack,  live  in  full  port ;  observed  and  won- 
dered at; 
Wine  ever  flowing  in  large  Saxon  romekins^ 
About  my  board ;  with  your  soft  sarsnet  smodc 
At  night ;  and  foreign  music  to  entrance? 

Y.PaL  All  this,  and  more  than  thy  invention 
can 
Invite  thee  to. 

Thwack,  ril  make  thee  heir  of  my 
Estate ;  take  my  right  hand,  and  your  two  friends 
For  witnesses. 

Y.  PaL  Enough ;  hear  me  with  haste : 
llie  lady  Ample  s  dead.— *Nay,  there  are  things 
Have  chanced  since  yoor  concealment  far  more 

fit 
For  wonder,  sir,  than  this :  out  of  a  silly  piety, 
T  avoid  a  thirst  of  gold  and  gaady  pride 
I'  the  world,  she  hath  buried  with  her  in  a  chesH^ 
Her  jewels  and  her  cloaths :  besides,  as  Vm 
Informed  by  Luce,  my  wise  intelligence. 
Five  thousand  pounds  iu  gold ;  a  legacy. 
Left  by  her  aunt,  more  than  her  guardian  knew. 

Thwack,  Well,  what  of  this? 

Y,  PaL  Yourself  and  I,  joined,  sir,  in  a  most 
firm 
And  loyal  league,  may  rob  this  chest: 

Ihcack,  Marry,  and  will. 

Y,  PaL  Then,  when  your  promise  is  but  ra^ 
fied. 
Take  all  the  treasure  for  your  own  expenoe. 

Thwack,  Come,  let  us  go ;  my  fingers  bum  dQ 
they 
Are  telling  it;  the  night  will  grow  uponY 
Only  you  and  I,  III  not  trust  new  faces; 
Disnuss  these  gentlemen. 

Y,  PaL  At  the  next  street,  sir. 

Thwack,  This  is  at  least  a  gjm  ^  of  fortune^ 
if 
Not  a  fair  smile.  Tm  still  for  my  old  problem— 
Since  the  living  rob  me,  Fll  rob  the  dead. 

Y.  PaL  On,  my  delicious  Pert ;  now  is  the  time 
To  make  oar  purses  swell,  and  spirits  climb. 

[Exeunt  Qmne$, 


^  Xcmekka   -Perhaps  the  same  as  the  modem  rummer.    S. 

^'  Qim^  L  e.  grhu-^Tht  word  is  always  so  pronoanced  ib  Scotland  and  the  noTttaem  parts  of  England. 
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Enter  Yovvger  Pa llati  k  e,  A vpLt,  LrcT,  En* 
oiKC,  with  a  TbrcA. 

F.  PaL  Endne,  draw  out  the  chesty  and  ope 
the  wiaet ; 
Let  ot  not  hinder  him  the  air,  since  'tis 
JBecome  his  food. 

jE.  Pol  Who's  there  ?  what  are  joa  ?  speak. 

Amp,  A  brace  of  mottrning  viq^ins^  sir,  that, 
had 
You  died  in  love,  and  in  jour  wits,  would  now 
Have  brou^t  roses  and  hlies,  buds  of  the  brier, 
And  summer  pinks,  to  strew  upon  your  hearse. 

E.  PaL  Then  you  resolve  me  dead  I 

Lucy.  *Twere  gpod  that  you  wouJd  so  resoiye 
yourself. 

F.  PaL  She  counsels  you  to  wise  and  severe 

thoughts ; 
Why,  you  are  no  more  mortified  than  men 
That  are  about  to  dance  the  morrice. 

£.  PaL  Ladie^  and  brother  too,  (whom  I  b»- 

.  gin  . 

To  worship  now)  for  tenderness  of  heart. 

Can  you  believe  I  am  so  leaden,  stupid. 

And  so  very  a  fish,  to  think  you  dare 

Thus  murder  me  in  bravery  of  mirth? 

You  have  ^one  far :  part  of  my  suflTrance  I 

Confess  a  justice  to  me. 

Amp.  O,  do  you  so  I 
Hath  your  heart  and  brain  met  upon  that  point, 
And  rendered  you  silly  to  vour  own  thougnts? 

£.  PaL  Somewhat  mistaken  i'  the  pro^tion  of 
My  journey  hither :  three  tumrs  in  a  chest, 
Amoo^  the  dead,  will  profit  more  than  three 
Years  m  a  study,  'mongst  fathers,  schoolmen. 
And  phiLoeophers. 

F.  PaL  And  you're  persuaded  now,  that  there 
is,  relative 
To  the  maintaining  of  a  poor  younger  brother. 
Something  beside  his  wits  ? 

£.  PaL  Tis  so  conceived. 

Amp.  And  that  we  ladies  of  the  town,  or  court. 
Have  not  sucl|  waxen  hearts,  that  every  beam 
From  a  hot  lover's  eye  can  melt  them  through 
Our  breasts? 

JS^Pa^  Faith, 'tis  imagined  too. 

£«cy.  That,  though  the  unruly  appetites  of  some 
perverted  few  of  our  frail  sex  have  made 
Them  yield  their  honours  to  unlawful  love; 
Yet  there  is  no  such  want  of  you  male  sinners, 
As  should  constrain  them  hire  you  to*t  with  gold  ? 

£.  paL  You've  taught  me  a  new  music ;  I  am 
all 
Consent  and  concordance. 

Eng.  And  that  the  nimble  packing  hand,  the 
swift 
Disordered  shuffle,  or  the  slur ;  or  his 
More  base  employment,  that  with  youth  and  ao 
Eternal  back|  engenders  for  his  bread ; 


Do  all  beloQg  to  men^  that  may  be  aaid 
To  live,  sir,  by  their  sins,  not  by  their  wits? 

£.  PaL  Sir,  whom  I  love  not,  nor  deaire  to  Is^ 
I  am  of  your  mind  too. 

F.  PaL  Madam,  a  fair  oonversioo  ;  *ttsaovk 
I  sue  unto  you  for  his  liberty. 

Ampm  Alas,  he  hath  so  profited  in  this 
Retirement^  tliat  I  fear  he  will  not  williiig{ly 
Come  out. 

E.  PaL  O  lady,  doubt  it  not;  opeu  thecbaL 

Amp,  A  little  patience,  sir. 

Enter  Giket. 


Gin,  Madam,  we  are  undone ; 
At  door,  knocking  as  if  he  meant  to  wake 
All  his  dead  neighbours  in  the  church. 

Amp,  So  soon  returned !  it  is  notmiditt^  yet 

Eng.  I  know  the  bait  that  tempts  Uun  bad 
with  such 
Strange  haste ;  and  have,  according  ioyourwi!^ 
Provided,  madam,  to  betray  his  hopes. 

Amp.  Excellent  Engine  I 

Eng,  This  key  conveys  you  through  tlie  dasr 
eel  to 
The  house  gallery  :  my  way  lies  here :  111  kt 
liim  in,  and  try  now  our  design  will  reliith. 

[Erii  Eiicrst 

Amp,  Come,  nr,  it  is  decreed  in  our  wise  oow 

You  mu](t  he  laid  some  distance  from  this  plice. 
E  PaL  Pray  save  your  labour,  madani,  ITi 

come  forth. 
Amp,  No,  sir,  not  yet. 

E,  PaL  Brother,  a  cast  i>f  your  voice. 

F.  PaL  She  hath  the  key,  brother;  *tis  but  is 

hour's 
Dark  contemplation  more. 
JEL  PaL  Madam,  hear  me  speak. 
Amp,  Nay,  no  beginning  of  orations  now ; 
This  is  a  time  of  great  dispatch  and  haste ; 
We  have  more  plots  than  a  general  in  a  siess. 
[Exeunt,  carrying  out  the  Chat. 

Enter  Tsrift,  ENof  wx* 

Eng,  None  of  the  writings,  sir !  and  jet  pc^ 

f>lex 
f  with  so  much  speed  in  a  return  ? 
Thrift,  The  lawyer  was  from  home  ;  but.  En- 
gine, I 
Had  hope  to  have  prevented  by  ray  haste, 
Thoufch  not  her  funeral,  yet  the  funeral  of 
The  chest ;  Ah,  dear  Engine,  tell  me  but  why 
So  much  pure  innocent  treasure  should  he 
llius  thrown  mto  a  dark  forgetfulncss. 

Eng,  1  thought  I  had  encountered  his  mtents. 

[Amdu 
All,  sir,  that  kiw  allowed  her  bounty  to 
Bestow,  is  your's;  but  for  the  chest,  trust  me^ 
Tis  buried,  sir ;  the  key  is  here,  sir,  of  no  ose. 
Thrift,  Hah|  Engine,  give  it  me. 


Davbnamt.] 


THE  WITS* 


Sll 


I 


Eng,  Andy  sir,  to  vex  your  meditation  more, 
Thoui;n  not  with  manoers,  yet  with  truth ;  know 

0       there 
Is  hidden  in  that  chest  a  plenteous  heap 
Of  gold,  together  with  a  rope  of  most 
Inestimable  pearl,  left  by  her  late 
Dead  aunt,  by  will,  and  kept  from  your  discovery. 
Thrift,  Is  this  true.  Engine  ? 
Eng,  That  precise  chit,  Luce,  her  oousin  pu- 
ritan, 
Was  at  the  interring  oPt ;  concealed  it  till 
The  funeral  forms  were  past ;  and  then,  forsooth, 
She  boasted  that  it  was  a  pious  means 
To  avoid  covetous  desires  i'  the  world. 

Thrift,  These  funeral  tales,  Engine,  are  sad 
indeed ; 
Able  to  melt  an  eye,  though  harder  than 
That  heart,  which  did  oonsent  to  so  much  cruelty 
Upon  the  harmless  treasure. 
Eng.  I  mourn  within,  sir,  too. 
Thrift,  Give  me  the  key  that  leads  me  from 
mv  house 
Unto  the  chancel  door. 

Eng,  Tis  very  late,  sir;  whither  will  you  go? 
Thrift,  Never  too  late  to  pray;  my  heart  is 

heavy. 
Eng,  Where  shall  I  wait  you,  sir? 
Thrift,  At  my  low  gallery  door;  I  may  chance 

stay  long. 
Eng.  This  takes  me  more  than  ail  the  kind- 
ness fortune 
Ever  shewed  me ;  a  decent  transmutation ; 
I  am  no  more  your  steward,  but  your  spy. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter    Younger  Pallatine,  Pert,  Meager, 
Snore,  and  Watchmen^. 

Y.  FaL  There,  there's  more  money  for  your 
watch;  niethinks 
They've  not  drunk  wiue  enough;  tbey  do  not 
chirp. 

Snore.  Your  wine  mates  them,  ^  they  under- 
stand it  not ; 


But  they  have  very  good  capacity  in  ale ; 
Ale,  sir,  will  heat*em  more  than  yourbeef  brewis.^^ 
r.  PaL  Well,  let  them  have  ale,  then. 
Snore.  0  sir,  'tv%ill  make  'em  sing  like  the  silk- 
knitters 
Of  Cock-lane. 

Y.  FaL  Meager,  go  you  to  Sir  Tyrant  Thrift's 
house ; 
Luce  and  the  lady  are  alone,  they  will 
Have  cause  to  use  your  diligence  ;  make  haste; 
Mea,  Your  dog  tied  to  a  bottle  shall  not  out- 
run me.  \^Exit» 
Y,  Pal  Pert,  stay  you  here  with  master  con- 
stable ; 
And,  when  occasion  calls,  see  that  you  draw 
Your  lusty  bill-men  forth,  bravelv  advanced 
Under  the  colours  of  queen  Ample,  and 
Myself,  her  general. 

Pert,  If  ale  can  fortify,  fear  not.    Where's 

Sir  M6rglay  ?  - 
F,  PaL  I'm  now  to  meet  him  i'  the  church- 
yard ;  the  old  blade 
Skulks  there  like  a  tame  filcher,  as  he  had 
Ne'er  stolen  'hove  eggs  from  market-women, 
Robb'd  an  orchard,  or  a  cheese-loft 
Snore.  We'll  wait  your  worship  in  this  corner* 
Y,  PaL  No  stirring,  till  I  either  come  or  send. 
Snore,  Pray  sir,  let's  not  suy  long :  'tis  a  cold 
night; 
And  I  have  nothing  on  my  bed  at  home, 
Dot  a  thin  coverlid,  and  my  wife's  sey  petticoat: 
She'll  ne'er  sleep,  poor  soul,  till  I  come  home 
To  keep  her  warm. 

Y.  PaL  You  shall  be  sent  for  stralj^t: 
Be  merry,  my  dull  sous  o*  the  night,  and  chirp. 

[Exit. 
Snore,  Come,  neighbour  Runlet;  sighing  pays 
no  rent. 
Though  the  land- lady  be  in  love :  sing  out 

They  sing  a  catch  in  four  parts. 

I    With  lanthom  on  ttall ;  at  Trea  Trip  ♦*  toe  play^ 
For  ale,  cheese,  and  pudding,  till  it  be  datf  : 


^  Jficfef  thtm, — To  mate^  sonietimes  signifies  to  oppote  or  contend  with  i  as  in  Bute  a  Witt  and  havt  a 
Wife,  vol.  iii.  p.  452),  edition  1778. 


u 


he  stood  np  to  me^ 


And  mated  my  commands. 
And  sometimes  to  overcome. 

As  in  Frjfar  Bacon  and  Frtfar  Bungay,  by  Green,  Sign.  B.  8. 

"  Barden,  what  are  you  mated  by  this  frollcke  fryer?*' 

^7  Boefbrewi^^l.  e.  the  liquor  in  which  meat  is  boiled,  with  bread  soaked  in  it.    So  Geta  m  Th§ 
Pr^hcteMs,  **  What  an  inundation  of  brenii  shall  I  swim  in  V* 

^  Trea  7Vt>— Or,  as  it  was  more  fueqaently  wrkten,  trai^hip.  This  game  is  mentioned  very  fre- 
queotly  in  our  ancient  writers,  but  it  b  by  aa  mesas  clear  what  the  aatoro  of  it  was.  Mr  8teeveBS  iron- 
stdere  It  as  a  game  at  cards ;  and  Mr  Tyrwbitt,  as  a  gamo  at  tahtu,  la  oppositioa  to  both,  Mr  Hawkins 
was  of  opinion,  that  it  was  tlic  same  play  which  Is  now  called  Statch  Utp,  the  amasemeat  at  present  of 
the  lower  class  of  young  people.  In  rapport  of  this  idea,  the  above  pasMige  was  quoted  by  thai  geaile- 
"     aotes  OA  2VCI//IA  A^I^A/,  A.  St.  S.  5, 
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Jndfwr  (mr  Ireakfatt  (^er  long  titting) 
We  tteul  m  twut  pig^  o  tke  consiable^s  getting. 

Enter  Evgiw  b. 

Eng.  Sir,  draw  down  jour  watch  into  the 
coQichy 
And  let  ^em  lie  had  dose  by  the  vestrf  door. 
Peri,  Ii  he  there  already  f 
Eng.  Fat  carriers^  sir,  ouike  not  more  haste  to 
bed, 
Kor  lean  philoiophers  to  rise.    IVe  so 
Prepared  thiii|sm  that  hell  find  himself  mistaken. 
Pert,  Close  by  the  vestry-door  ^ 
Eng.  Right,  sir. 
rU  to  my  liuiyy  and  expect  the  erent  of  your  sui^ 
priie. 
Pert,  Follow  master  consuble,  one  and  one. 
All  in  a  file.  [£rnia^ 

EnterTnvLiFTfWnth  a  CmuUe. 

H^rift.  I  cannot  find  where  they  bave  laid  her 
coffin; 
But  there's  the  chest :  FU  draw  it  out,  that  I 
May  have  more  room  to  search  and  rifle  it ;— — * 
The  weight  seems  easv  to  me,  though  my  strength 
Be  old. — How  long,  thou  bright  alT*powerful  mi- 
neral, 
Might*st  thott  lie  hid,  ere  the  dull  dead,  that  are 
Kntomb'd  about  thee  here,  could  reach  the  sense 
To  turn  wise  thieves,  and  steal  thee  from  obli- 
vion I — 

[Opent  tf ,  andfindM  a  halter. 
How  !  a  halter !  what  fiend  aflronts  me  with 
This  emblem  ?  is  this  the  rope  uf  orient  pearl  ? 

£n/er  Pert,  Snore,  Watchmen. 

Pert.'Sow  I  have  told  you,  master  constable, 
The  entire  plot ;  mark  but  bow  like  that  cliest 
Is  to  the  other,  where  the  Elder  Pailatine 
Lies  a  perdu ;  ^  Engine  contrived  them  both. 

Thrift.  Ha !  what  are  these  ?  the  constable 
and  watch  ? 

Pert,  Seize  on  him  for  no  less  than  sacrilege. 

Thrift,  Why,  neighbours,  gentlemen ! 

Pert,  Away  with  him. 

Snore,  We  shall  know  now,  who  stole  the 
wrainscot  cover 
From  the  font,  and  the  vicar's  surplice. 

Pert.  Alas,  grave  sir,  become  a  forfeiture 
To  the  king  for  sacrilege ! 


Thrift,  Hear  me  but  speak. 
Snore.  No,  not  in  a  cause  against  the  kiop^ 
Pert,  Lead  to's  own  boose;  he   shall  bejjt 
sooer  there. 
And  \otk*d  up  safe  enough. 
Thrift,  Undone  for  ever ! 


Emter  Younger  Pallatise,  Thwack,  m^lfl 
iron  crow  and  dork  lomtkonu 

J%»ack.  Why  this  was  such  a  firk  of  piety,  ** 
I  ne*er  heard  of:  bury  her  gr>ld  with  her ! 
Tis  stranf^  her  old  shoes  were  not  interrVi  too^ 
For  fear  the  days  of  Edgar  should  return^ 
When  they  coin'd  leather. 

F.  PaL  Come,  sir,  lay  down  your  inaCm^eBL 

I'hwack.  Why  so? 

Y.  PaL  I'm  so  taken  with  thy  fre^  jaOj  na. 
ture, 
I  cannot  for  my  heart  proceed  to  mora 
Defeat  apon  thy  hberty :  all  that 
I  told  thee  were  rank  lies. 

Thv'ack.  How  !  no  treasure  trover?  '' 

Y,  Pal.  Not  so  much  as  will  pay  for  that 
candle-lijght 
We  waste  to  find  it  out. 

Thwack,  I  thank  tou,  sir. 

[f'lingM  down  the  crow  ef 

Y,  PaL  You  shall  have  cause,  when  you  bev 
more.    To  this 
Dark  region,  sir,  solemn,  and  silent,  as 
Your  thoughts  must  be  ere  they  are  OKMtificd^ 
Have  I  now  brought  you,  to  peroeire  what  ao 
Immense  large  ass  (under  your  favour,  knight) 
You  are,  to  be  seduced  to  sucb  vain  stmtageias, 
By  that  more  profound  fop,  your  friend  my  bro- 
ther. 

Thwack,  How  had  I  been  served,  if  I  M 
brought  iDy  scales 
Hither  to  weigh  this  gold  !  But'on  ;  your  brother, 
Whose  name  (let  uie  tdl  you  first)  sounds  £tf 

worse 
To  me  than  does  a  serjeant  to  a  young 
Indebted  lover,  that's  arrcbted  in  his  coach. 
And  with  his  mistress  by  him    ■■ 

y.  PaL  You  are  believed:  but  will  you  not 
confirm 
Me  to  your  grace  and  lore,  if  I  shall  make^ 
Appear,  that,  in  a  kind  revenue  of  what 
You  suffer'd,  sir,  l\e  made  this  false  and 
Seducer  of  mankind,  to  buffer  more. 


*•  Lfe^  0  perdu,^-l.  e.  Lies  concealed. 

50  Firk  of  pie/y.^i.  e.  stroke  of  piety,  or  freak  of  piety.  Pistol  tells  the  French  soldier,  that  he  will 
firk  Mm.         8. 

5«  Treasure  /ron^.— or  more  properly  trsatwre  trove, "  derived,"  as  the  excellent  commenUtor  on  tie 
laws  of  England  observes,  •*  from  the  French  word  trover,  to  find,  and  called  In  Latin  Thesaurus  unmtus* 
which  U,  where  any  money  or  coin,  )i;old,  silver,  phite,  or  bullion,  is  found  bidden  in  the  earth,  or  other 
private  plare,  the  owner  thereof  being  unknown ;  in  which  case  the  treasure  belongs  to  the  kinr  •  bst 
If  be  that  hh)  it  be  known,  or  afterwards  found  out,  the  owner  and  not  the  king  Is  euUtled  to  it"  Mhfh 
atone'n  Cvmmentaries,  vol.  1.  p.  S;05. 
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Thwack.  The  Legend,  Talmud,  nor  the  Alco- 
ran,** 
not  fluch  doubtful  tales  as  these;    but 
mak'c 
Appear;  I  would  have  evidence. 

Y.  Pa^  Then,  take't  on  my  religion,  sir,  he  was 
Lud  up  in  durance  for  a  bawd,  before 
He  betrayed  you  to  the  same  preferment. 

Thwack.  Shall  this  be  justified  when  my  dis- 
grace 
Comes  to  be  known  ?  wilt  thou  then  witness  it  ? 
T.  PaL  With  a  deep  oath.    And,  sir,  to  tempt 
more  of 
Your  favours  on  poor  me,  that  ever  moum'd 
For  all  your  sufferings;  know,  you  shall  now 
See  him  inclosed  in  a  bUnd  chest;  where  he 
Lies  bath'd,  sir,  in  a  ^eater  sweat  than  ere 
Cornelius  '^  took  in  his  own  tub. 
Thwack.  Here  amongst  sepulchres  and  melaor 
choly  bones  ? 
Let  me  but  aee't,  and  I  will  die  for  joy, 
To  make  thee  instantly  my  heir. 

Y.  PaL  You  shall ;  and  yet,  ere  the  sun  rise, 
find  him 
£nthraIPd  too  in  a  new  dutress. 

Hiwack.  Do^t  want  money  ?  bring  me  to  parch- 
ment  and 
A  scrivener,  Til  seal  out  two  pound  of  wax. 

i  Younger  Pallatine  kMoekiat  the  Chest. 
aL  You  sir,  my  nearest  ally,  are  you  a* 
sleep  ? 
£.  PaL  O  brother,  art  thou  come  ?  quick  let 

me  forth. 
Y.  PaL  Here  is  a  oertl^n  friend  n>f  your's, 
presents 
His  loving  visit,  sir.  [Opem  the  Wicket. 

£.  PaL  Sir  Morgh^  Thwack  ! 
I  had  rather  have  seen  my  sister  naked. 

Thwack,  What,  like  a  bashful  badger,  dp  you 
draw 
Your  bead  into  your  hole  again }  come,  sir, 
Out  with  that  si^  noddle,  that  has  contrived 
So  cunningly  for  me,  and  your  dear  self. 
J5.  PaL   Here,  take  my  eyelids,  knight,  and 
sow  them  up ; 
I  dare  not  see  thy  face. 

Thwack.  But  what  think  you 
Of  a  new  journey  from  the  north,  to  live 
U^re  by  your  wits ;  or  midnight  visits,  sir, 


To  the  Mogul's  niece? 

£.  PaL  I  have  ofiended,  knight 
Whip  me  with  wire,  headed  with  rowels  of 
Sharp  Rippon  spurs  '^ :  111  endure  any  thing 
Rather  than  thee. 

Thwack.  We  have,  I  thank  your  bounteous 
brain. 
Been  entertained  with  various  concerts,  sir. 
Of  whispering  lutes,  to  soothe  us  into  slumbers ; 
Spirits  of  dare  to  bathe  our  temples  in ; 
And  then  the  wholesome  womb  of  woman  too. 
That  never  teem'd  :  all  this  for  nothing,  sir. 
Y.  PaL  Come,  Y\\  let  him  forth. 
Thwack.  Rogue ;  if  thou  lov^t  me— 
Nay,  let  him  be  confined  thi|s,  one  short  month  | 
rii  send  him  down  to  country  fairs  for  a 
New  motion  '^  made  by  a  German  en^neer. 
r.  PaL  'Las,  he  is  my  brother. 
Thwack.  Or  for  a  solitary  ape. 
Led  captive  thus  by  the  Hollander,  because 
lie  came  nl^ft  for  Spain,  and  would  not  for  the 
States. 
F.  PaL  Sir  Moi!glay,  lea^e  your  lanthom  here, 
and  stay 
My  coming  at  yon  door ;  V\\  let  him  outi  - 
But  for  the  new  distress  I  promised  on 
His  person,  take  it  on  my  manhood|  sir, 
Hb  feels  it  strait. 

Thwack.  Finely  ensnared  again^  a^id  instantly  ? 
Y.  PaL  Have  ^  good  faith,  and  go. 

[£xit  Thwack. 
JS.  PaL  Dear  bipother,  wilt  thou  give  me  liber- 
ty? 
F.  Pal.  Upon  condition,  sir,  you  kiss  thes« 
hilts; 
Swear  not  to  follow  me, but  here  remain 
Until  the  Lady  Ample  shall  consent 
To  the  freedom  I  bestow.        [He  kiaes  thf  Mlti. 
E.  PuL  ^risdone;  a  vow  inviolate. 

[  He  opens  the  Chest,  and  letr  h$m  out. 
F  Pal.  Now «—  silence,  bruther ;  not  one  curse*, 
nor  thanks. 

[Exit  Younger  Pallatihe. 
K  PaL  Fate  and  a  good  star  speed  me ;  though 
I  have 
Lon^  since  amazed  myself  e'en  to  a  marble, 
Yet  I  have  courage  left  to  ask,  what  this 
Might  mean  ?  was  ever  two-legged  man  thus  used  ? 


'^  The  Legend,  Talorad,  nor  the  Jfeoran.'~T%e  Legendts  the  well-known  golden  Legend  :  The  Talmud 
Is  a  book  of  the  Jewish  law,  devised  by  their  rabbins,  and  of  great  authority  among  ttiem. 

^3  Cometiui  —The  inventor  of  the  sweating- tub  used  in  the  cure  of  the  Lues  Venerea.  See  note  on 
TimoH  of  Mkeiu^  vol.  8.  p.  409,  edition  1178.        8. 

^  Sharp  KippoD  spurs. —  Rippon  is  a  town  in  the  county  of  York,  still  celebrated  for  the  ezcellencft 
of  the  spurs  made  there.    Rippon  spurs  are  also  mentioned  in  Ben  Joiison*s  Staple  ofNeaos,  A.  i.  S.  2<. 


Your  box  ?  why  there*s  an  angell ;  if  my  spurs 
Be  not  right  llippon. 


t> 


^'  New  motion — i.  e  puppet-show. 
VOL.  1. 
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Enter  Psbx,  Svomi,  tmd  WMtckmen, 
Fert.  PlUljuMi  bis  firtend  mt€  fM»y  I  nnit  aoC 


ffif  siglit;  but  after  jou  Iwve  leiied  qpon  bioiy 
LndbMi«piit0mrtotbeMv40o.    [HUniiPEtr. 
Aiore.  Wwrant  je,  tbougb  he  were  Gog  or  Hil- 

M,  P«^  How  now !  wbet  imm  yov,  fin  ? 

Ai0vie.  Yield  to  cbeooBtUbla. 

JE.  P«^  Tat  jFielded,  «ii^  lb«t  jKM  era  ooMtable; 
Bot  where  heve  I  efleaded? 

Snare.  Here,  «r ;  you  he«e  conmiittod  Mcril^i 
A  nd  robb'd  «p  «kkmaii*t  toBibv  4>f  hisuelf 
And  hie  lwoeoM,J(Bec<ipf(inhraM. 

JE.  Pe^  How !  iee  «MMBuneiite  of  their  bnaen 


Snore.  Look ;  ederk  hnthom,  md  en  iK»  ofww; 
Fine  evidence  for  •  jwy !  ^ 

£.  P«^  I  like  thie  pkit  4  the  Udj  Anple  end 
Ify  Wether  lievttjQott  rare  triumphent  wiu ; 
Nowy  bj  this  handy  I  am  most  eegerlj 
In  lore  with  bolh ;  I  And  I  have  deierfed  al|t 
And  am  resolved  to  huf  them  and  their  designs, 
Though  thej  afflict  me  more  and  more.    Whither 
miMt  Igo? 

Snore.  Away  with  him.    Saocj  feUow,  exaaoine 
The  king's  constable !  [£jreiial. 

Enter  Younger  Pallativb,  Thwack,  Amfle, 
Lucy,  MEACza. 

Jiff e.  I  am  beooeae  yvr  geardian's  gaoler,  Ujr ; 
He's  mfe  lock*d  in  the  parlour,  and  there  howls, 
like  a  dng  that  sees  a  witch  %ing. 

Thwack  I  long,  to  hear  bow  mj  wise  tutor 
thrives 
r  the  new  defeat 

ifey.  Tis  well  vou  are  converted ; 
Believ*t,  that  gentlenian  deserves  ^our  thanks, 

Ihmnek,  Lady,  seal  my  conversion  on  your  lip ; 
Tis  the  fint  leading  kiw  that  I  intend 
For  after  chastity.  [jLtises  ker. 

Y.  PaL  L«ice,  see  yon  make  the  proposition 
food. 
Which  I  shall  j^ive  my  brother  from  this  lady. 
Or  ni  so  swaddle  your  small  hones—-* 

Lucy.  8weet  Pall,  thou  sbalL    Madaaa,  you*li 
please  to  stand 
To  what  I  lately  mentioned  to  your  own  desire  ? 

Amp.  To  every  particle,  and  more. 

Enter  Pert. 

Pert.  Your  brother's  come ;  this  room  must  be 

his  prison. 
Y.  PaL  'Way,  Luce,  away  s^Ubmd  in  the  doset, 

mad^^fn. 


That  yon  omr  tear  «•  belli,  and 

~       t  ill 


Tkmnck,  III  stay  and  see  him. 
Y.  PnL  No,kBi^;  yoa^re 
rantfsjwige; 
Go  that  way,nr,  awlidroe  hias  m 

TkmneK  111  fiaehias  sovad^, 
rUl's  pone  shrink  likea  Waddcr  ia  the  lb«. 
lEaeuni  Ampls,  JLuct,  Tmj 
BiJMGSB,  Pbxt. 


Enter  Svo»x»  EUer  PAX.i^Tti 

iSaers.  Here,  sir,  tfaas  byow  ganig 
for  soch 
A  0eat  epeodeTa 

£.  PmL  Sacrilege!  very  wall; 
Now  aU  the  pulpitHMshioas,  all  the 
And  wiading-aheeti,  that  hawe  been  slolVi  aikoot 
The  town  this  year,  wiU  be  hud  te 
r.  PoL  Pray  leave  im» 
look 
Unto  your  other  bssdman  in  the  parloac 

[fasiSaoBL 

£.P«2.Thieis  the  wittiest  afispfiast^c  iff 
name 
E'er  had;  I  love  bias beyoad hope  ar  lai 
My  iathor  was  00  poet»  s^re;  I  woader 
How  he  aot  him. 

F.  Pal  I  know  yoa  cnrse  nse  naw. 

E.PnL  Brother, iatioth,  yoa  lia» and wbocVr 
believes  it. 

F.  PaL  Indeed  yon  do;  oonjofoia  sa a  didik 
Tfaat  have  raised  ap  a  wtang  spirit,  caarsa  ant 
So  much,  nor  yet  so  inwardW. 

£.PaiL  IVeagreatosiadtokisiiliea. 

F.  PaL  You  have  not,  snra  ? 

E.PuL  IshaUdo't,andeatnpthyiiBBsofii^ 
Till  th'ast  nothing  left  to  cover  thy  teetL 

F.  PaL  And  can  jou  think  all  the  afflictions  yis 
Endond  wera  merited?  first,  for  mislesMiiiH 
Morglay,  vour  old  friend ;  then,  neglect  of  mc^ 
And  haasnty  overvaluing  yonrself  ? 

J£.  Pal  Brother,  I  murawr  not;  tha  traps ibl 
you 
Have  laid  were  to  ingenioos,  I  coiiU  wish 
To  fall  in  them  again. 

F.  Pa/.  The  lady  Ample,  sir, 
There,  is  the  great  contriver  that  hath 
These  knots  so  intricate  and  safe ;  ^las»  I 
Was  bot  her  lowly  instrument. 

E.PaL  Ah,  that  lady!  wera  I  a  king,  d4 

should 

Sit  with  me,  under  my  best  canopy, 

A  silver  sceptre  in  her  hand,  with  whidi 

I'd  give  her  leave  to  break  ray  bead  for  arafv 

fault 
I  did  commit. 


'^  Ht{de»raR42.«-Meaning  Pope  Gregory  the  Seventh.    See  Bishop  WaHwrtoa^  aole  en  lot  Pmrt  4 
Haify4<A,A.ft.S.3. 
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IP:  P»2t  But  9$fl\mn^€lkMf,  sir,  nolo 
Yoar  lawful  sliee^  make  her  your  boson  wife : 
Besides  the  pleiitjF  of  ber  beritage^ 
How  would  it  soond,  that  700-  had  oooqiiered 

ber. 
Who  hath  so  often  conqoered  jon  ^ 

E.  PaL  Dear  brother,  oo-new  jdets. 

F.  PaL  Six  thousand  poondsi  sir,  is  jronr  jecr^ 

Ijrent: 
A*  lair  temptation  to  a  discreet  lad  j : 
Iftiiee  hatb  filled  both  mine  ^ears  with  hope*;  be- 

fcides^ 
I  beard  her  say,  she  ne'er  shoald  meet  a  man 
That  she  could  more  subdue  with  wit  and'govem- 

mentt 
R  PaL  That  111  venture. 
F.  PaL  Well,  my  first  bounty  is  your  freedom, 

sir; 
For  the  constable  obeys  no  law  but  mine ; 
And  now,  madam,  appear. 

Enter  Amrle,  Lxtct. 

Amp»  You're  welcome  'mongst  the  liring,  sir. 
J7.  PaL  Lady,  no  words ;  if  youVe  ^t  s( 
much  mercy 
As  eo^d  secure  one  that  your  eyes  afiect— 
An^  Why,  you're  grown  arrogant  again;  d'you 
think 
Tb^  are  so  weak  to  afiect  you  ? 

KPaL  I  have  a  heart  so  kind  unto  myself; 
To  wish  th^  could ;  O  we  should  liTe— 
Amp.  Not  by  our  wits. 

jE,  PaL  No,  no;  but  v^ith  such  soft  content, 
still  in 
Conspiracy  bow  to  betray  ourselves 
To  new  delights^  keep  harmony  with  no 
More  noise  Uum  what  the  upper  motions  '^  make ; 
And  this  so  constant  too,  turtles  themselves^ 
S^ing  our  faith,  shall  slight  their  own,  and  pine 
Withj^ousy. 
jlsip.  Luce,  the  youth  talks  sense  now;  no 
medicine  for. 
The  brain,  like  to  capdvity  in  a  dark  chest 
tt^PaL  O  madam,  you  are  cruel. 
Jmp,  Well,  my  saa  oouTertite;^'  joy  yet' at 
this : 
Fve  often  made  avow  to  many  on 
That  very  day  mj  wardship  is  expired ; 
And  two  hours  smce  that  bberty  begun. 
^^•^t^^  Nej^  heic  her  o«t;.your  wishes  are  so 
saucy,  sir. 


I    Jm^  And,  know,,  my  glory  is  dispatch;    My 

ancestors 
IW^re  of  the  fiery  French,  and  taught  me  lofv^ 
Hot  eagerness,  and  haste. 

E»PaL  Letmeberade 
A  wfasie^  lie  with  your  judgment,  and  beget 
Sages  on  that;  My  dearest,  chiefest  lady ! 

Amp.  ¥our  brain's  yet  foul,  and  will  reonl 
again. 

E.  Pal.  No  more ;  I'll  swallow  down  my  tongue. 

Amp,  If,  sir,  yomr  nature  be  soeieellefit. 
As  your  kind  brother  hath  confirmed  rto  Luce 
And'me,folkiw,  and  I'll  present 'yon  straight 
With  oertaiji  wrilbgse  you-  shall  seal-  to,  hood- 
winked, 
And'porely  ignorant  of  what  they  are : 
This  18  the  swiftest,  and  the  easiesVtest, 
That  I'Can  make^of  vour  bold  love ;  do  tbis^ 
Perhaps  I  may  vouchsafe  to  marry  you ; 
The  writings  are  within. 

E,  PaL  Lead  me  to  trial ;  come. 

Amp.  But,  sir,  if  I  shoold  marry  you,  it  is 
In  confidence,  I  have  the  better  wit; 
And  can  sobdae  you  still  to  fjiiietness. 
Meek  sufierings,  and  patient  awe.    • 

E,  PaL  You  rap  me''  still a-new. 

F.  PaL  lui  Luee;  our  hopes -grow  strong  and 

giantly.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  THBirr,  Swoas,  Mrs  Ssobe,  Queasy, 

GlH£T. 

Otn.  To  him,  Mrs  Snore;  'tis  he  has  kept- 
Your  husband  from  his  bed  so  long,  to  watch 
Him  for  a  church-robbery. 
Mrs  Snore.  Ah,  thou  Jadasi  I  thought  what' 
thou1dsSc»rae  to! 
Remember  the  warrant  thou  sent'st  for  me 
Inta  Duck-lane,  'cause  I  calfd  thy  biaid.  Trot; 
When«I  was  fain  t'invite  thy  ^aik  to  41 . 
Fee  pie,  sent  me  by  a.  Temple  cook,  my  sister's 
sweetheart. 
Quea,  Nay,  and  remember  who  was  brought 
to-bed 
Under  thy  coach-house  wall,  when  thou  den/dst 
A  wad  of  straw,  and  wouldst  not  join  thy  hali^ 

To  send  for  milk  for  the  poor  chrisom.^ 
5iiore.  Now  you  nmy  sweeten  me  with  sugpu^ 
loaves 
At  New*Year'8.tide,  as  I  have  yoi^  fir. 


r  ^Q^VfM^t^*!*-^^^-  tlie^ocbii  lit  th^ir  coucms.    S, 


, .,  ..  -«<e  npte.lO  to  tke  Th$  Jew  ofMdUu^  p.  855. 

''^  — »-  ran  m%r^  p^  asWoiah  m««  So.  in  Maebah>  letter  to  his  wUh,*  **"  Mobile  I  ttoed  rapt  hi  iron. 
*r/ax.    8. 

^  Ckrimm  The  oumHe  was  tbe.wbKexloth  thrown  over  the  Jiew-bapUied  child.  This  perhips  was 
•wpetigsislteoftheoAcialliif  cleifymao.    TMchUdltieirirassonieUmcrcalledlicAfymMb 


316 


THE  wrrs. 


[DATBMABt 


Enter  Thwack^  Pert,  MEAdEt,  Ekgiv is. 

nwMk,  Well  leach  jou  to  rob  cburcbet; 
'slif^hc,  bereafter 
We  of  the  pioas  8haU  be  afraid  to  go 
To  a  Ioiif(  exercise/'  for  fear  our  fMcketi  ihoald 
Be  picked.  Come,  sir ;  you  see  already  how 
The  neighboort  throng  to  find  you ;  will  you  con- 
sent? 
Tis  but  a  dioannd  pounds  apiece  to  these 
Two  gentlemen,  and  five  hundred  more  t'  En- 

Your  cnme  is  then  concealed,  and  yourself  free. 
Mea.  No,  ha  may  chuse ;  he'll  trust  to  the  kind- 
hearted  law. 
Pert,  Let  him,  and  to  dame  Justice  too ;  who, 
though 
Her  ladyship  be  blind,  will  grope  hard,  sir. 
To  find  your  money-bags. 

Eng»  Sir,  you  are  rich ;  besidesy  you  know  what 
you 
Have  got  by  your  ward's  death :  I  fear  jou  will 
Be  begged  at  court, ^^  unless  you  come  off  thus. 
Ih-ift,  There  is  my  closet  key ;  do  what  you 

please. 
Eng,  Gentlemen, III  lead  you  to  it ;  follow  me. 
Thwack.  D'you  use  to  find  such  sums  as  these 
beneath 
An  oak  after  a  loog  march  ?  I  think,  sure, 
The  wars  are  not  so  plentiful. 
Pert.  We  think  so  too. 
nofack.  Y*  bad  better  trail  a  bodkin,  gentle- 
men, 
Under  the  lady  Ample,  than  a  pike 
Under  a. German  general. 
Pert,  We'll  in  for  the  money,  sir,  and  talk 
anon. 

[Exeunt  Ekginb,  Peet,  Meagee. 

Enter  Elder  Pallatime,  Younger  Pallatime, 

Ample,  Lvct. 

Y.PaL  Sir  Tyrant  Thrift,  here  is  your  ward 
come  from 
The  dead^  to  indict  you  for  a  robbery 
Upon  her  ghost. 

Thrift,  llth !  is  she  alire  too  ? 


Xary.  Yes,  and  her  wwlUhip  ont  befove  90^ 
profiered  her 
A  husband,  sir;  <^'  so  the  best  besM&t 
Of  all  your  guardianship  is  lost. 
Amp,  In  seven  long  years  yoo 
provide 
A  man  deformed  enough  to  offer 
For  your  own  ends. 

Thrift,  Cmened  of  wealth,  of  fame ! 

gine !  [Rxii  Tmmiwu 

Hbpor JL  We  most  have  you  eackMed  n^m: 
you're  very 
Forward  with  the  ladjr. 
EPaL  I  will  be,  sir, 
Until  she  groan :  this  priest  sti^s  nomemhrnt  kai|. 
Thwack,  How's  this  ?  troth,  I  shall  /bsfive  cbee 

then  heartil  V. 
Amp,  I've  ta'en  bun  i'  the  behslf  of  inwlth,  l» 
chide 
And  jeer  for  recreation  sake ;  'twill  Vec^ 
Me,  sir,  in  breath,  now  I  am  past  i^rowiaf^ 
£.  Pal,  Hark,  knight^  here';s  relidi  for  year 
ears :  I  chose 
None  of  your  dull  country  roadama,  thnt  apead 
Their  time  in  stodving  receipts  to  make 
Marcli-pane,^  and  preserve  plumba;  tliaft  tab 
Of  painful  child-birto,  servants^  wages,  and 
Their  husband's  good  complexion,  wid  lus  leg, 
Thwack,  New  wonders  yet ! 
JS.  PaL  What  was  that,  mistress,  wbidi  t  seaU 
to  hood-winked  ? 
A  «mple  trial  of  my  confidence  and  love  ? 

Amp,  Your  brother  ban  it;  'tis  a  g;»ft  to  him 
Of  one  fair  manor, 'mongst  those  many  tfaatjoi 
Have  in  possession,  sir;  and  in  this  bond 
You're  witoess  to  three  thousand  pounds  I 
Luce. 
Lucy,  Yes,  sir ;  for  Pall  and  I  must  mairy  toou 
Y,  PaL  I  were  an  eunuch  else,  and  the  worid 

should  koow't 
E,  Pal,  Thou  oooldst  not  have  betrayed  ne  l» 
a  bounty 
I  more  love.    Brother,  give  thee  joy. 

[Thwack  take$  Y,  PALLATivs  aadu 
Thwack,  Vou  are  the  cause  of  all  thne  wkor 
des. 


pounds  I  give  to 


^'  A  long  exereim    i,  e.  long  sermon. 

^  Be  begged  at  covrf— The  wardship  of  ideott  ivas  In  the  croWn,  and  being  connected  HtUh  the 
meat  of  their  estates,  was  usually  bq^ed  as  a  boon  by  some  hungry  courtier. 

^  jr«f ,  and  her  wardikip  wt  b^or^y  have  proffered  her 

A  huMbrntd,  eitf  &c. — This  reftifs  to  that  power  which  a  guardian,  by  law,  was  entitled  to  czeRae 
over  his  ward  1  It  was  taken  away,  together  with  all  the  other  oppressive  circumstances  attending  the  fea- 
dal  system,  by  the  stat.  18  Charles  II.  c.  84.  Before  that  time,**  while  the  to&mt  was  in  waid,  tbe  gm^ 
**  dian  had  the  power  of  tendering  him  or  her  a  suitable  match,  wltheot  di$paragement  or  ineqaality; 
^  which,  if  the  infants  reftned,  they  forfeited  the  value  of  the  loarriage,  tMiloraai  maritagii^Ui  their  gasr- 
**  dian  1  that  is,  so  much  as  a  jury  would  assess,  or  any  one  would,  hemafide^  give  to  the  gaaidlaa  for 
'*  such  an  alliance  1  and  if  the  InfSsnts  married  themselves  without  the  guardfam's  coaMBt,  thm  foilbiled 
^*  doable  the  value,  dupUeem  valorem  mmitagii,'''~%  B!ackttome*t  Commemtmriee,  p.  70. 

f^  Mwrch-paac   A  confection  nuide  of  Pbtachlo^ontSi  almonds,  sugari  ftc. 
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Therefore  I  desire  you  to  be  my  heir ; 
By  this  good  day  you  most :  for  Fve  ta'en  order, 
Though  I  love  your  wit,  you  shall  not  live  by  it, 
K  PaL  My  kind  thanks^  sir,  the  poor  man's 

gratitude. 
Mrt  Snore,  Give  you  joy,  sweet  Master  Palla- 
tine,  and 
Your  brother  too; 

Q»ea.  And  send  you  more  such  wives 
Bvery  year ;  as  many  as  shall  please  heaven. 
Snare,  Tu  day ;  I'll  not  to  bed,  sir,  now;  my 
watch 
Shall  be  drunk  at  your  worship's  wedding. 

1^.  PaL  They  shall ;  and  there  is  gold  enough 
to  keep 
Them  so,  until  diy  reign  be  out. 

Enter  Pert,  Meager,  Engine,  toith  Money* 

hagt. 

Pert,  Louden  ^ith  composition,  PalU 


Mea,  lis  for  your  sake  we  groan  under  these 

burdens. 
F.  PaL  The  offid  of  ar  Tyrantfs  trunks.   Bro- 
ther, 
I^ray  know  these  gentlemen ;  they  owe  you  more 
Money  than  they  mean  to  pay  now. 

E,  ^aL  I  remember  'em:  but  no  worda^  my 

cavahers, 
And  you  ak«  safe.  Where  shall  we  dine  to-day? 

F.  PaL  At  Lucy's  aunt's ;  we'll  make  her  cos- 

tive beldamship 
Come  o£^^'  when  she  beholds  a  goodly  jointure 
And  our  fair  hopes. 

E.  PaL  Tint,  to  the  church,  lady ; 
111  make  your  skittish  person  sure.    Some  of 
Your  pleasant  arts  upon  me  may  become 
A  wise  example,  and  a  moral  too ; 
Such  as  their  haughty  fancy  well  befits. 
That  undertake  to  live  here  by  their  wits. 

{Exeunt  oinnes. 


EPILOGUE. 


The  office  of  an  eniloeue  is  now 

To  smooth  and  stroae  the  wrinkles  from  each  brow; 

To  guide  severer  judgments  (if  we  could 

Be  wise  enough)  until  they  thoueht  all  good. 

Which  they  perhaps  dislike ;  and,  sure,  this  were 


An  over- boldness,  rfused  from  too  much  fear. 
You  have  a  freedom,  which  we  hope  you'll  us^ 
T  advance  our  youthful  poet,  arid  his  muse, 
With  a  kind  doom ;  and  he'll  tread  boldly  thei^ 
Id's  best  new  comic  socks,  this  stage  again.t 


EDITION. 


The  Witts,  a  Comedie;  jpres^ted  at  the  Private  House  in  BIa<JLe  Fryers,  by  his  Majesties  Ser- 
vants. The  authdr  William  D'AveUant,  servant  to  her  Majestic.  London,  printed  K>r  Richard 
Meighen,  next  to  the  Middle  Temple,  in  Fleet-street    1636.    4to. 


^  Gmw  •jf^To  cMiw  9ff^  was  a  phmse  formerly  mneh  used.  It  signifies  to  jn^,  as  is  very  clearly 
proved  from  the  instances  produced  by  ifr  Steevau^  Jhr  Farmery  and  Mr  TgrwhUt^  in  tkelr  notes  to  ThM 
Mary  Wivt»  of  WMkor^  A.  4.  S.  3. 

f  This  play,  after  the  first  edition,  received  cooslderpble  alterations  firom  the  anther. 


I  il»  I 


SIR  JOBtN  OLDCASTLE. 


?ARTL 


PROLOGUE. 


Thi  doubtful  titlei  gendemen,  pre6xed 
Upoo  the  urguiueDt  we  huve  in  hund, 
Maj  breed  suipeocey  aud  wrongfullt  disturb 
The  peaceful  quiet  of  your  lettled  thoughts. 
To  stop  which  scruple,  let  this  brief  suffice  : 
It  IS  DO  pampered  glutton  we  present, 
Nor  aged  counsellor  to  jouthful  sin. 


But  one,  whose  rirtne  shone  ahove  the  rest, 
A  valiant  martTr,  and  a  virtnoos  peer; 
In  whose  true  faith  and  lojalty,  esprened 
Unto  his  sovereign  and  his  country  s  weal. 
We  strive  to  paj  that  tribute  of  our  love 
Your  favours  merit    Let  fair  troth  be  gnoed^ 
Since  foi^ged  invention  former  time  de£oed. 


'  The  history  of  sir  John  Oldcastle  (who,  having  married  the  heiresi  of  lord  Cohham, 
to  parliament  by  that  title  on  the  18th  of  December  1400)  may  be  found  in  Holinsbed*!  Chronicle,  td. 
II.  p.  544,  et  seq.  and  In  many  other  books.  In  order  to  heighten  his  character,  the  author  of  this  taai 
has  deputed  from  historical  truth  i  for  the  conq^iracy  of  the  earl  of  Cambridge,  lord  Scroope,  Ac. 
against  klnc  Henry  V.  was  discovered  by  Edmund  earl  of  March,  and  not  by  sir  John  OMcaetle,  whi 
was  himself  engaged  in  a  traitorous  design  against  Heary,  and  hanged  about  four  years  alter  tbe  ezco* 
tlon  of  those  conspirators.  The  present  play  was  entered  on  the  Stationers'  books  on  the  4th  of  AM«t 
1600,  by  Thomas  Pavier,  under  the  title  of  Tk*  Pint  PmH  •/  tk^  HiaUnf  •J  <Ae  Uf^  •J  Sir  ^•kalm 
coifle.  Lord  Cokkam,  At  the  same  time  wns  entered.  The  Seemd  Pmri  9/tk§Uutorif  •/  Sir  Jmkm  Oidrm^i 
lari  Cohham^  with  kit  Martyrdom ;  but  t||i8  was  never  pabl|shf(t 

'  In  the  title-pare  of  the  original  edition^  in  1^)0^  the  name  of.  William  Shakspeare  b  p^tQli«l  k^ 
<^I  do  not  pMeiVe  the  least  trace  of  our  gre^at  poet  In  any  part  of  tbispl^y.  'It  is. observable,  thatf  a 
the  entry  on  the  Stationers'  books  the  author's  name  is  not  nteotioned.  The  printer,  Psavier,  (wfcsr 
name  Is  not  prefixed  to  any  of  Shakespeare's  undisputed  performances,  except  Kimg  Bmrw  K  and  tvt 
parts  of  King  Hmuy  VI,  of  which  plays  he  Issued  out  copies  manifestly  sparioos  and  Imperfect)  when  k 
pablished  it,  was  indaced,  I  Imagine,  to  ascribe  H  to  Snakespeare  by  the  succcm  [of  the  Firot  Pmiif 
King  Henry  IF,  The  character  of  Falstalf  having  been  formed,  as  I  conceive,  on  the  iir  John  Oldcsslk 
of  an  elder  drama,  a  hope  was  probably  entertained  that  the  public  might  be  deceived,  and  sappoae  ihs 

Riece  also  to  be  Shakespeare's  |>erfqmumce.-^MAi'ffKfti 

nsJiistaryflfsk  Jokn.QUlf^tfi^  a94  I>t Hf^n^,D$^  olLndSkimmU^  aDamic^la  thentjlaadl 
manner  of  Thomas  Hey  wood,  by  whom  I  suppose  them  to  have  been  Kritte^-^FAAMMb 

*  ThesarcasmwM$^.thisp^o|HP^co|i^i9soitsome.writeir.»lh9i  laillWrMUag;diMlftkhMl.csMNlBi 
a  pamportd  gbOion  and  an  aged  conmelhr  to  yotUhful  ttn— (by  which  description  either  sir  John  Oldcastki 
a  character  in  the  old  Ktng  Henry  F.  or  sir  John  Falstalf,  seems  to  have  been  pointed  at)  laduccd  melons 
former  occasioa,  to  doubt  whether  Shakspeare  was  the  author  of  the  present  play.  The  appereet  atts- 
slon  also  to  this  prologue,  in  the  epilogue  to  Tke  Second  Part  of  Kimg  Henry  IK  («« for  Oldcastle  dieds 
martyr— and  thb  Is  not  the  man'*)  appeared  to  me  a  strong  circumstance  against  the  aathenticity  «f  lUi 
piece.  I  am  stIU  of  the  same  opinion  i  nor  do  I  see  how  It  could  have  been  the  production  of  an  aathsr 
who  had  before  exhibited  sir  John  Falstalf  on  the  stage.  The  present  play  was  written,  1  believe,  afttf 
the  representation  of  the  Firwt  Part,  and  before  that  of  the  Stcand  Part  of  King  Henry  ir-*MAMX& 
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iSO-st 


peMtoNS  %£lhlES£NT£D. 


King  Henrt  the  Fifth. 

5ir  John  OldcastlBp  LBtdiSMam. 

Xoref  Hekbset. 

lord  Powis. 

The  Duke  ^Suffolk. 

The  £aW^Mv]rTiH«tov. 

«r  Thomas  Ge£t,  5     ''^  *•**• 


HafttfliL 


ROOBB  A€tOV» 

<fir  RicsABD  Lfis» 
Jliotfer  BoURiiy 
Maitet  Bevbrlby*    . 

HuBLET,  a  Brewier  cf  Dun$t&UeJ 

The  Btd^p  of  ftoCftBSTEB. 

TofoJu^gee^JMie. 

Lord-Warden  o^  the  Cinque  Ports. 

Mr  Bt7TLBB,  Gentkmam  tfiHe  iFrM^  GkkniUt. 

Chartees,  a  French  Agent* 

CeombA,  Sheriff  Kent. 


FOEDSHIEB. 

Siti^^tnePt&sdhbfW^MtL 
Ueutenant  cfthe  Tower, 
The  Mavor  and  6tfdftsr  ^St  AtbOtL 
A^^tritOkOM^ttOb^taa tin  At^^itmk. 
D^cE  dud  T<]Ar>  ^drtMt^  Id  Minit.vr. 

Habpooi.  tSMMf  l«>  £i«^  AMUiM. 

Owcti  dnd  X^k'tty  SeHHMi  Id  fibf^  JPMk. 
Clvit,  Sumner  l»  Yite  BMtajp  <f  JteHevfe^. 

£a^  COBHAK. 
lod^  POWIR. 

Doll,  CoficuMne  ^d  ^^  P<»io»  of  Wrinhidiu 
Katb»  ^Ae  Cdrrter^M  Daughter. 

An  Em,  ihitier,  Ctthrkh^  Stadi»%  Ji^gkaiMii^ 
Comtahlei,  Warders  if  the  Tikflgl\Bm^ 


SctKk— livCLAVD. 


h^s^sUSSt 


ACTL 


8CEK£  L^ flM^il.    Jl  Sfcmr. 

£n/fr  JLord  Reebeet«  tard  Powi^  OweKi 
GouoHy  Davy,  and  several  other  FoUowers  ejf 
the  lords  Herbert  and  Towis;  they  Jight.-^ 
Then  enter  the  Sherijf  qf  Hertfordshire  and  a 
Basliff. 

Sher.  My  lords,  I  diaife  ye,  in  hit  kij^meBi^ 


To  keep  the  peace;  joa  and  yoor  foilowen. 

Her.  GooG  master  sheriff,  look  uoro  joonelf. 

Pov.  Do  to,  for  we  have  other  butinest. 

[7%ey  attempt  tofigftt  ogam. 

Sher.  Wiil  je  ditcurb  ne  judgits,  boo  oie  assin  ? 
Hear  the  kinrs  proclamatiou,  ^re  were  betU 

Pow,  Hold  theo ;  let's  hear  it. 

Her.  But  be  brief,  ye  were  best. 

haiL  O-yei. 

l>«vy.  Cotsone^  onke  shorter  0,  or  shall  mar 
y oar  yet. 


BatZ  O— yet. 

Owen.  What^  hat  haSt 

yes? 


b  sky,  bat  O 


\ 


D<toy,  O  nay;  py  ooss  plat,  down  irith  bar, 
dowtt  with  hnr.    A  P6#b!  ik  Fbwit) 

Qough.  A  Herbert!   a  Herbert!   wd  down 
with  Powis.  [TheyJigU  eig^^ 

Sher.  H6ld,  ih  Ihte  khigi  nattie,  hofd. 
Omen.  Dewn  with  a'  knave's  nhtnft,  dor#n« 

[The  Bailiff  is  knocked  down^  and 
the  Sheriff  runs  amty. 
Her.  Pbwis^  I  th&Hk  thy  Welsli  ahd  thoa  do 

-  smart. 
Pow.  Herbert,^  thiidc  tby  two^  CexH^  M^ 

thyheitft. 
Her.  Thy  heart's  best  blopd  shdl  pay  tiid  loss 

of  mine. 
Gough.  A  Herbert!  a  Herbert  1 
Davy.  APdwis!  BFewift! 


9£0 


FIRST  PAKT  OF 


[ANOMTSfOf 


Am  ikM  vtfiMUg,  Ent€r  the  Mmfot  ifHere- 
ford,  ki$  t^een  md  Thwmmen,  wUk  CbiU 


May.  My  lonli»  u  yoa  are  Ucfemen  to  the 
crowDy 
Tkroe  noblemeii,  and  Mbfcctt  to  tlie  kin^ 
Attend  hit  hisboeM'  pfocUmatioa, 
Conouuided  by  the  jud^  of  aniz6, 
For  keeping  peace  at  thu  assembly. 
Mer,  Good  nnaler  mayor  of  Hereford,  be 

brief. 
Mty.  Seijeaiit^  wkbont  the  eeremooiei  of  O 

FronomMe  aloud  the  proclamation 

Set,  The  kii^s  jostices,  perceivifig  what  pub- 
lic mischief  may  cnsoe  thu  private  qoarrel,  in  his 
miyestT's  name  do  straitly  coarge  and  command 
all  penons,  of  what  degree  soemr^  to  defNut  this 
dty  of  Hereford,  eaoept  such  as  are  bonnd  to 
pwe  attendance  at  this  assise^  and  that  no  man 
presmne  to  wear  anr  weapoB,  espedally  Welsh- 
hooks,  and  forest  bills;— 

Owem.  Haw!  No  pill,  nor  WeUs  hoof  ^  ha? 

Majf.  Peace,  and  bear  the  jpodamatioo. 

Set.  And  that  the  lord  Powts  do  presently  dis- 
perse and  discharge  his  retinae,  and  depart  the 
city  in  the  kkig^s  peace^  he  and  hb  foUowersy  on 
pain  of  iinpriaonment. 

Dow.  Haw  ?  pud  her  lord  Powis  in  prison  ? 
A  Povns !  a  Powis !  Cossoon,  bur  will  live  and 
tye  with  bur  lord. 

Gough.  A  Herbert !  a  Herbert ! 

[Tkeyfghi.  Lord  H  saBEar  if  wmtnd- 
edf  and  faUi  to  the  ground.  The 
Afoyor  and  his  Attendants  interpose. 
Lord  Powis  rani  away. 

Enter  two  Judges^  the  Sheriff  and  his  BaUiffh  6e- 

fore  them, 

1  Judge.  Where's  the  lord  Herbert  ?  Is  he  hurt 

or  slun  ? 
Sher.  He's  here,  my  lord. 
S  Judge.  How  fares  bis  lordship,  friends  ? 
GougL   Mortally  wounded,  speechless;   he 

cannot  lire. 
1  Judge,  Convey  him  hence,  let  not  his  wounds 
take  air; 
And  gpt  him  dressed  with  expedition. 

[Exeunt  Lord  HERBEar  and  Govgh. 
Master  mayor  of  Hereford,  master  sheriff  o'the 

shire. 
Commit  lord  Powis  to  safe  custody, 
To  answer  the  disturbance  of  the  peace» 
Lord  Herbert's  peril,  and  his  hi^h  contempt 
Of  us,  and  you  the  king's  coroiflissioners  i 
See  it  be  done  widi  care  and  diligence. 

.Sher.  Please  it  your  lordship,  my  lord  Powis  is 
gone  past  all  recovery. 

8  Judge.  Yet  let  search  be  made. 
To  apprSiend  his  followers  that  are  left. 


IS  s 


Sher.  Thett  are  some  of  them:  Sn^  laj  id 
of  them. 

Owen.  Of  OS  ?  and  why?  what  hsa  Issir  4nir 
pr^yoo? 

Sher.  Disarm  them,  baiUffik 

May.  Oflkers^assisL 

Daiw*  Hear  you,  lord  shodge,  mhmt  raasoas 
for  thu? 

OsffM.  Cossoon,  pe  'pose  for  fight>K  ^^  ^ 
loitl? 

1  Ja^ge.  Away  with  them. 

HMy.  Haig  you,  mv  lord. 

Owen.  Qoogb,  my  lord  Hertiert'a  niai 
shitten  knave. 

Davy.  Ice  Bve  and  tve  in  good  ipsnrnd. 

Owea.  Pray  you  do  shmcica,  let  awl  be  _ 

Davy.  Prison !  no ;  lord  sliudge^  I  wool  ghc 
you  pail,  good  surety. 

i  Judge.  What  bail?  what  suielics ? 

Davy.  Hur  coien  ap  Rice,  ap  Bran,  ap  Mo- 
rice,  ap  Moigan,  ap  Lioellyn,  ap  Madoc,  ap 
Meredith,  ap  Griffin,  ap  Davy,  ap  Owen,  ^ 
Skinken,  ap  Shones. 
.    It  Judge.  Two  of  the  most  sofficient  mre  enoaik 

Sher,  An  it  please  your  lordship,  tlieae  are^al 
but  one. 

1  Judge.  To  gaol  with  them,  and  the  lord  Bo- 
bert's  men : 
Well  talk  with  them,  when  the  amiae  ia  doae. 

[Ereumt  Baiiiffk,  Owek,  Davt,  4c 
Riotous,  audacvMis,  aad  unruly  grcKMna ! 
Must  we  be  forced  to  come  fron^  the  bench 
To  quiet  bnwls,  which  every  coostable^ 
In  other  dvil  nlaoes,  can  suppress  ? 

8  Judge,  what  was  the  qui^rrel  that  oaasedsS 
this  stir? 

Sher.  About  religion,  as  I  heard,  my  lord. 
Lord  Powis  detracted  from  the  power  of  Riaac^ 
Affirming  Wickliflfs  doctrine  to  be  true. 
And  Rome's  erroneous :  hot  reply  vraa  made 
By  the  hml  Herbert;  they  wer^  traitors  all 
That  would  maintam  it    Powis  answered, 
They  were  as  true,  as  noblc^  and  as  wise 
As  he;  they  would  defend  it  with  their  lifes; 
He  named,  for  instance,  sir  John  Oldcastle, 
The  lord  Cobharo :  Herbert  replied  again. 
He,  thou,  and  all  are  traitors  that  so  hokL 
The  lie  was  given,  the  several  factiona  drawn» 
And  so  enraged,  that  we  could  not  appease  iu 

1  Judge.  This  case  oonoems  the  king's  prers- 
gative^. 
And  'tis  dangerous  to  the  state  and  comaNa- 

wealth. 
Gentlemen,  justices,  master  mayor,  and  master 

sheri^ 
It  doth  behove  us  all,  and  each  of  us. 
In  general  and  particular,  to  have  care 
For  the  suppressing  of  all  mutinies. 
And  aU  assemblies,  except  soldiers'  muster\ 
For  the  king's  preparation  into  France. 


nOHYMOVS.] 


SIR  JOHN  OLDCASTLE- 


9<1 


^e  hear  of  secret  comrcoticlet  wmAef 
nd  there  is  doubt  of  some  ooospirades, 
fhich  mav  break  oot  into  rebeilious  arms, 
^hen  the  kin^s  gone,  perchance  before  he  go. 
fote  as  an  instance,  this  one  perilous  fraj : 
^htit  tactions  might  ha?e  ^ rowo  on  either  part, 
e  ike  destruction  of  the  king  and  realm  ? 
et,  in  my  conscience,  sir  John  Oldcastle's 
loooem  of  it;  oulj  his  name  was  used. 
^e  therefore  froen  his  highness  give  this  diarge : 
bu,  master  mayor,  look  to  your  citizens; 
DO,  master  sherifl^  onto  your  shire ;  and  you 
iS  justices,  in  erery  one's  precinct 
here  he  no  meetings :  wmu  the  vulgar  sort 
it  on  their  alc-beoch,  with  their  cups  and  cani^ 
[atters  of  stale  be  not  their  common  talk, 
for  pure  religion  by  their  lips  profaned, 
let  us  return  unco  the  bench  again, 
iXkd  there  examine  further  of  Sus  fray. 

Enter  a  Bailiff  and  a  Serjeant* 

Sher.  Sirsy  have  ye  taken  the  lord  Powis  yet } 
3ail,  No,  nor  heard  of  him. 
Ser,  No,  he's  gone  far  enough. 
2  Judge,  They  that  are  left  behind,  shall  an- 
swer alL  [£xeii»^ 

CEKE  IL^Eltham.    An  Anti<hamher  in  the 

Falace* 

Znter  the  Dnhe  o/Suffolk,  Bishop  o/*Rocbe9- 
TES,  Butler,  and  Sir  John  ^  Wrotham. 

St^f.  Now,  my  lord  bishop,  take  free  libertv, 
!*o  speak  your  mind :  what  is  your  suit  to  us  r 

JtocA.  My  noble  lord,  no  more  than  what  yoo 
know, 
kiid  have  been  oftentimes  invested  with, 
yrievous  complaints  have  passed  between  the 


)f  eoTioos  persons,  to  upbraid  the  clergy ; 
Some  carping  at  the  livings  which  we  have, 
Uid  others  spuming  at  Uie  ceremonies 
rhskl  are  of  ancient  custom  in  the  church ; 
imonjpt  the  which,  lord  Cobham  is  a  chief, 
^hat  inconvenience  may  proceed  hereof, 
)oth  to  the  kinb  and  to  the  commonwedth, 
klay  eanly  be  mscerned,  when,  like  a  frenzy, 
rhis  iaaovation  tfhall  possess  their  minds. 
these  upstarts  will  have  followers  to  uphold 
Fheir  damned  opinion,  more  than  Henrv  shall, 
Fo  undergo  his  quarrel  'gainst  the  French. 

Stf,  What  proof  is  there  against  them  to  be 
bad, 
Ibat  what  y^  say  the  law  may  iastify  } 

Rock,  They  give  themselves  the  name  of  Pro- 
>  testants. 
And  meet  in  fields  and  solitary  groves. 

S.  JcJm,  Was  ever  heard,  my  lord,  the  like  till 
now? 
fiaX  thieves  and  rebeli^  'sblood,  my  lord,  here- 
tics, 
Hain  heretics,  (I'll  stand  to't  to  their  teeth) 

VOL.  !• 


Should  have,  to  oolonr  tlieir  rile  practioea^ 
A  title  of  such  worth,  as  Frote$tani  f 

Enter  a  Messenger  toith  a  Letter,  which  he  gives 
to  the  Duke  ^f  Suffolk. 

Suf.  O,  but  you  must  not  swear;  it  ill  becomei 
One  of  your  coot  to  rap  out  hbody  oaths. 

Roeh,  Pardon  him,  good  my^lord ;  it  is  his  zeaL 
An  honest  country  prelate,  who  laments 
To  see  such  foul  disorder  in  the  church. 
S,John,  There's  oue^  they  call  him  sir  John 
Oldcastle ; 
He  has  not  his  name  for  nought ;  for,  like  a  castle, 
Doth  he  encompass  them  within  his  walk : 
But  till  that  distle  be  subverted  quite. 
We  ne'er  shall  be  at  quiet  in  the  realm. 
EorA.  That  is  our  suit,  my  lord ;  that  he  bs 
ta'en. 
And  brought  in  question  fur  his  heresy. 
Beside,  two  letters  brought  me  out  of  Wales, 
Wherein  my  lord  of  Hereford  writes  to  me. 
What  tumult  and  sediiiou  was  begun. 
About  the  lord  Cobham,  at  the  'sizes  there, 
(For  they  had  much  ado  to  calm  the  rage) 
AikI  that  the  valiant  Herbert  is  there  slain. 
Suf,  A  fire  that  must  be  quenched.   Wel^  say 
no  more ; 
The  king  anon  goes  to  the  council  chamber. 
There  to  debate  of  matters  touching  France. 
As  he  doth  pass  by,  I'll  inform  lus  grace 
Concerning  your  petition.    Master  Butler, 
If  1  forget,  do  you  remember  me. 
But.  I  will,  my  lord. 
Roeh,  Not  as  a  recompence, 
But  as  a  token  of  our  k>ve  to  yoo. 
By  aie,  my  lordly  the  clergy  doth  present 
This  purse,  and  in  it  full  a  thousand  angels. 
Praying  your  lordship  to  accept  their  eift. 

[Offers  the  Duke  a  Purse. 
Suf.  I  thank  them,  my  lord  bishop,  for  thcip 
love, 
But  will  not  take  their  money ;  if  you  please 
To  give  it  to  this  gentleman,  you  may. 

Koch,  Sir,  then  we  crave  your  furtherance 

herein. 
Btt^  The  best  I  can,  my  lord  of  Rochester. 
Bach,  Nay,  pray  you  take  it ;  trust  me,  sir,  yoa 

shall. 
S.John,  Were  ye  all  three  upon  Newmarket* 
heath, 
Yoa  should  not  need  strain  curt'sy  who  should 

have  it ; 
Sir  John  would  quickly  rid  ye  of  that  care. 

[Aside. 
Suf.  The  king  is  coming.    Fear  ye  not,  my 
lord; 
The  very  first  thing  I  vrill  break  with  him. 
Shall  be  about  your  matter. 

Enter  King  Hbvby  and  the  Earl  of  Huirriiic^ 

TOV. 

E.  Hen.  My  lord  of  Suffolk, 
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Was  it  not  8w:l  the  clergy  did  refaw 

To  lend  us  mooej  towards  our  wars  in  France  ? 

Suf*  It  wasy  oij  lord,  but  very  wrongfully. 

JC.  Henry.  I  know  it  was ;  for  Huntington  here 
tells  roe 
Tbey  have  been  very  bountiful  of  late. 

jStf/i  And  still  they  vow,  roy  gracious  lord,  to 
be  sOy 
Hoping  your  majesty  will  think  on  them 
As  of  your  loving  subjects,  and  suppress 
All  such  malicious  errors  as  begin 
To  spot  their  calling,  and  disturb  the  church. 

K,  Henry.  God  else  forbid !— Why,  Suflblk,  is 
there 
Any  new  rupture  to  disquiet  them  ? 

Suf.  No  new,  my  lord ;  the  old  is  great  enough ; 
And  so  increasing,  as,  if  not  cut  down. 
Will  breed  a  scandal  to  your  royal  state. 
And  set  your  kingdom  quickly  in  an  uproar. 
The  Kentish  knight,  lord  Cobham,  in  desfute 
Of  any  law,  or  spiritual  discipline, 
Maintains  this  upstart  new  religion  still ; 
And  divers  great  assemblies,  by  his  nieans, 
And  private  quarrels,  are  commenced  abroad, 
As  by  this  letter  more  at  large,  my  liege. 
Is  made  apparent. 

K.  Henry.  Wc  do  find  it  here, 
There  was  in  Wales  a  certain  fray  of  late 
Between  two  noblemen.    But  what  of  this  ? 
Follows  it  straight,  lord  Cobham  must  be  he 
Pid  cause  the  same?   I  dare  be  sworn,  good 

kniEhr, 
He  never  dreamed  of  any  such  conlcntion. 

Roch.  Bui  in  his  name  die  quarrel  did  l)egin. 
About  the  opinion  which  he  held,  my  liege. 

K.  Henry;  What  if  it  did?  was  eitlier  he  in 
placfi 
To  take  part  with  them,  or  ^bet  them  in  it  ? 
If  brabbling  fellows,  whose  enkindled  bit*od 
Sceths  in  their  fiery  veins,  will  needs  fto  fight, 
IVlaking  their  quarrels  of  some  words  that  parsed 
Either  of  you,  or  you,  amongst  their  cups, 
Is  the  fault  yours?'  or  are  they  guilty  of  it  ? 

Suf.  With  pardon  of  your  highness,  my  dread 
lord. 
Such  little  sparks,  neglected,  may  in  time 
Grow  to  a  mighty  flame.    But  that's  itot  all ; 
He  doth  beside  maintain  a  stranco  retitiioiH 
And  will  not  be  compelled  to  come  to  mas«. 

Roch,  We  do  beseech  yoo  therefore,  gracious 
prince,  ^ 

Without  o6eiice  unto  your  majesty. 
We  may  be  bold  to  use  authority.  ' 

K,  Henry.  As  how  P 


JlorA.  To  sommott  htm  onto  tbe  ardics^' 
Where  such  offences  have  their  puniahmesic. 
K.  Henry.  To  answer  peraonalij  ?  is  tiiat  jm 

meaning  ? 
Roch.  It  is,  my  lord. 
K.  Henry,  How,  if  he  appeal  ? 
Roch,  Aly  lon^  he  cannot  in  soxh  m  cvei 

this. 
Syf.  Not  where  religian  is  the  plea,  way  kvi 
K,  Henry.  1  took  it  always^  tuit  oonclf  «■ 
on*t 
As  a  sufficient  refuge,  unto  whom 
Not  any  but  might  lawfully  appeal : 
But  we'll  not  argoe  now  upon  that  pomt. 
For  sir  John  Oldcastle,  whom  yoa  accoic^ 
Let  me  entreat  you  to  dispense  a  while 
With  your  high  title  of  preheminenor. 
Report  did  never  yet  condemn  him  so. 
But  he  hath  always  been  repated  loyal  r 
And,  in  my  knowledge,  I  can  say  thus  miichy 
That  he  is  virtuous,  wise,  and  hooounye. 
If  any  way  his  conscience  be  sedaccd 
To  waver  in  his  faith,  1*11  send  for  him. 
And  sdiool  him  privately  *.  if  that  aerve  not. 
Then  afterward  vou  may  proceed  against 
Butler,  lie  ^ou  the  messenger  for  as. 
And  will  him  presently  repair  to  court. 

[Exeunt  King  Henry,  Huktivgtqs, 
Suffolk, uNiJ  Butler. 
S.  John,  How  now,  my  lord  ?  why  stand  jh 
discontent  ? 
Insootli,  metliinks  the  king  hath  well  decreed 
Roch.  Ay,  ay,  sir  John,  if  be  would  keep  la 
word: 
Bot  I  perceive  he  favours  him  so  much 
As  this  will  be  to  small  efiect,  I  fear. 
S.  John.  Why  then  FU  tell  you  what  you're boc 
to  do: 
If  you  suspect  the  king  will  be  bot  cold 
In  reprehending  him,  send  you  a  process  mo^ 
1  o  serve  upon  him ;  so  yoo  may  be  sure 
1  o  make  him  answer  it,  howsoever  it  falL 
Roch.  And  well  remembered ;  1  will  have  it 
so; 
A  runmer  shall  be  sent^  about  it  straight.  [fxiL 
S.  John.  Yea,  do  so.    In  the  mean  space  cbii 
remains 
For  kind  sir  John  of  Wrotham,  honest  JadL 
Methinks  the  purse  of  gold  the  bishop  gave 
Made  a  good  shew,  it  had  a  tempting  look : 
Beshrew  me,  but  my  fingers'  ends  do  itch 
To  be  upon  those  golden  roddocksb     W^ellytii 
thus; 

I  am  not  as  the  world  doth  take  me  for : 


*  To  fvmmofi  him  vnto  the  arches— Tbe  court  of  arches^  so  called  because  It  was  anciently  held  ia  tk 
hurcb  of  St  Mary  le  £o»y  j^ancta  Maria  de  arcubus.—M  a  lon  e. 

^  ji  sumocr  ahatl  be  sent — A  Mumner  if  an  apparitor  or  messeo^er  employed  to  rammen  neisoas  to  ammf 
In  the  spiritual  conrt.—MAL0irE.  ^'^ 


Akonymovs.] 


SIR  JOHN  OLDCASTLE. 
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If  ever  wolf  were  clothed  ia  sheep's  coat, 
Xhen  I  am  he ;  old  haddle  and  twang  iTaith : 
A.  priest  in  shew,  but,  in  plain  terms,  a  thief. 
Yet,  let  m^  tell  you  too,  an  honest  thief; 
One  that  will  tue  it  where  it  may  be  spared^ 
And  spend  it  freely  in  good  fellowship. 
I  have  as  many  shapes  as  Proteus  had ; 
That  still,  when  any  villany  is  done, 
Xhere  may  be  none  suspect  it  was  sir  John. 
Besides,  to  comfort  me,  (for  what's  this  life, 
iBxcept  the  crabbed  bitterness  thereof 
He  sweetened  now  and  then  with  lechery  ?)    • 
J  have  my  Doll,  my  concubine  as  'twere. 
To  frolic  with ;  a  lusty  bouncing  girl. 
But  whilst  [  loiter  here,  the  ^uld  may 'scape, 
And  that  must  not  be  so:  it  is  mine  own. 
Therefore  I'll  meet  him  on  his  way  to  court. 
And  thrive  him  of  it;  there  will  be  tiie  sport. 

,  [Exit, 

SCENE  III.— Kent, 

An  outer  Court  before  Lord  CobhaaCt  house,     A 
public  road  leading  to  it ;  and  an  Alehoute  ap- 
pearing at  a  Utile  distance. 

Enter  two  old  Men  and  two  Soldiers, 

1  Sold,  God  help,  God  help !  there's  law  for 
punishing. 
But  there's  no  law  for  our  necessity : 
There  be  more  stocks  to  set  poor  soldiers  in, 
Than  there  be  houses  to  relieve  them  at. 

1  Old  M.  Ay,  house-keeping  decays  in  every 

place, 
£ven  as  Saint  Peter  writ,  still  worse  and  worse. 

2  Old  M,  Master  mayor  of  Rochester  has 
g:ivcn  command,  that  none  shall  go  abroad  out  of 
the  parish;  and  baa  set  down  au  order  forsooth, 
what  every  poor  householder  must  give  for  our  re- 
lief ;  where  there  be  some  'sessed,  [  may  say  to 
you,  had  almost  as  much  need  to  beg  as  we. 

1  Old  M,  It  is  a  hard  world  the  while. 

2  Old  M,  If  a  poor  man  ask  at  d(M>r  for  God's 
sake,  they  ask  him  for  a  licence,  or  a  certificate 
from  a  jtistice. 

1  Soii,  Faith  we  have  none,  but  what  we  bear 
apon  our  bodies,  our  maim'd  limbs,  God  help  us. 

2  Sold.  And  yet  as  lame  as  I  am,  1*11  with  the 
king  into  France,  if  I  can  but  crawl  a  ship-board. 
I  had  rather  be  slain  in  France,  than  starve  in 
England. 

1  Old  M.  Ha,  were  I  but  as  lusty  as  I  was  at 
Shrewsbury  battle,  1  would  not  do  as  I  do : — but 
we  are  now  come  to  the  good  lord  Cobham's^  the 
best  man  to  the  poor  in  all  Kent. 

9  Old  M,  God  bless  him !  there  be  but  few 
such. 

Enter  Lord  Cobbam  and  Harpool. 

Cob.  Thou  peevish  froward  man,  what  wouldst 

thou  have  ? 
JETiir.  This  pride,  this  pride,  brings  all  to  beg- 

I  served  your  father,  and  your  grandfather ;  ) 


Shew  roe  such  two  men  now :  no,  o« ;  yooriMckf, 
Your  backs,  the  devil  and  pride,  has  cut  the  throat 
Of  all  good  house-keeping ;  they  were  the  best 
Yeomens'  masters  that  ever  were  in  England. 
Cob.  Yea,  except  thou  have  a  crew  of  filthy 
knaves 
And  sturdy  rogues,  still  feeding  at  my  gate. 
There  is  no  hospitality  with  thee. 

Har.  They  may  sit  at  the  gate  well  enough, 

but  the  devil  of  any  thing  you  give  them,  except 

they'll  eat  stones. 

Cob.  Tis  'long  then  of  such  hungry  knaves  as 

you: 

Yea,  sir,  here's  your  retinue;  your  guests  be 

come ; 
They  know  their  hours,  I  warrant  you. 

1  Old  M.  God  bless  your  honour  !  God  sava 
the  good  lord  Cobbam,  and  all  his  house ! 

II  Sold,  Good  your  honour,  bestow  your  blessed 
alms  upon  poor  men. 
Cob.  Now,  sir,  here  be  your  alms-knights :  now 
are  you 
As  safe  as  (he  emperor. 

Har,  My  alms-knights  ?  Nay,  they're  yours :  it 
is  a  shame  for  you,  and  I'll  stand  to't;  your  fool- 
ish alms  maintains  more  vagabonds  than  all  the 
noblemen  in  Kent  beside.«*Out,  you  rogues,  7ou 
knaves,  work  for  jour  livings.  Alas,  poor  men, 
they  may  beg  their  hearts  out;  there's  no  more 
charity  among  men  than  among  so  many  mastiff 
dogs.  [Aside^  What  make  yoxx  here^  you  needy 
knaves  r  Away,  away,  you  villains. 

2  Sold.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  be  good  to  us. 
Cob.  Nay,  nay,  they  know  thee  well  enough ;  I 
think 
That  all  the  beggars  in  this  land  are  thy 
Acquaintance :  go  bestow  your  alma^  none  will 
Coiitrnul  you,  sir. 

Har,    What  should  I  give   them?  you  are 
grown  so  beggarly,  that  you  can  scarce  give  a  bit 
of  bread  at  your  door.    You  talk  of  your  religion  \ 
s«>  long,  that  you  have  banished  charity  from  you.    ) 
A  nian  may  make  a  flax-shop  in  your  kitchen 
chiiniiies,  for  any  fire  there  is  stirring. 

Cob,  If  thou  wilt  give  them  nothing,  send  ihcm 
hence ; 
Let  them  n(»t  stand  here  starving  in  the  cold. 

Har.  Who !  1  drive  them  hence  ?  If  I  drive 
poor  men  from  the  door,  I'll  be  hang'd ;  I  know 
not  what  I  may  come  to  myself.  Uod  help  ye^ 
poor  knaves,  ye  see  the  world.  Well,  you  had  a 
mother;  O  God  be  with  thee,  pood  lady,  thy 
soul's  at  rest :  She  gave  more  in  shirts  and  smocks 
to  poor  children,  than  you  spend  in  your  house ; 
and  yet  you  live  a  beggar  too. 

[7b  Xorif  Cobb  AM, 
Cob,  Even  the  worst  deed  that  e'er  my  mother 
did. 
Was  in  relieving  such  a  fool  as  thou. 

Har.  Ay,  I  am  a  fool  still ;  with  all  your  wit 
you'll  die  a  beggar ;  go  to. 

Cob.  Go,  you  old  fool,  give  the  po9r  people 
something. 


SM 


FIRST  PART  OF 


[AxoKTMoa 


Go  isy  foot  men,  into  the  inner  OMit, 
And  take  such  alms  u  tbare  is  to  be  hnd. 

So(d,  God  Mess  jour  bonov ! 

Hmr.  Ilang  jon  rogneiy  bnng  jou ;  there's  no- 
tbing  but  laiserj  MDongpc  jon ;  jou  fear  no  law, 

TOO. 

S  Old  ii.  God  bless  joo,  good  master  Ralph, 

God  save  jour  Hfe ;  jon  are  eood  to  tbe  poor  stilL 

[ExemU  KLiapooL,  OU  Men,  and  Soidkri. 

Enter  Lord  Powis,  duguutd. 

Ofk  Wbat  fellow's  jooder  conies  along  tbe 
grove  ? 
Few  passengers  there  be  that  know  this  wa j. 
Methinksy  lie  stops,  as  though  he  staid  for  me, 
And  meant  to  sbrood  himself  among  the  bushes. 
I  know  the  dergj  hate  me  to  the  d^ith. 
And  mv  religion  gets  me  manj  foes : 
And  this  maj  be  some  desperate  rogue,  subom'd 
To  work  roe  mischief: — as  it  pleasetb  God. 
If  he  come  toward  me,  sure  1*11  stay  his  coming, 
Be  he  but  one  man,  whatsoe'er  he  be. 

[Lord  Powis  oiMiicet. 
I  hare  been  well  acquainted  with  that  face. 
Tom,  Well  met,  mj  honourable    lord  and 

friend. 
Cob,  You  are  very  welcome,  sir,  wbate'er  joa 
be; 
But  of  this  sudden,  sir,  I  do  not  know  joo. 
Pov.  I  am  one  that  wisheth  well  onto  jour 
honour ; 
Mj  name  is  Powis,  an  old  friend  of  jours. 

Cob.  Mj  honourable  lord,  and  worthj  friend, 
TVliat  makes  jour  lordship  thus  alone  in  Kent? 
And  thus  disguised  in  this  strange  attire  ! 
Few,  M^  lord,  an  unexpected  Occident 
Hath  at  this  time  enforced  me  to  tltese  parts 
And  thus  it  happM.    Not  jet  full  five  dajs  since, 
Now  at  the  last  assize  at  Hereford, 
It  chanced  that  tbe  lord  Herbert  and  mjself, 
'Mongst  other  things,  discoursing  at  tbe  table, 
Did  fall  in  speech  about  some  certain  points 
Of  Wickiiflfs  doctrine,  'gainst  the  papacj 
And  the  religion  catholic  maintained 
Throuj^h  tlie  most  part  of  Europe  at  thb  daj. 
This  wilful  testy  lord  stuck  not  to  saj. 
That  Wickliff  was  a  knave,  a  schismatic, 
His  doctrine  devilish,  and  heretical ; 
And  whatsoe'er  he  was,  maintain'd  the  same, 
Was  traitor  ^th  to  God,  and  to  his  countrj. 
Being  moved  at  his  peremptory  speech, 
I  told  him,  some  mamtained  those  opinions, 
Men  and  truer  subjects  than  lord  Herbert  was : 
And  he  repljing  in  comparisons. 
Your  name  was  urged,  mj  lord,  against  his  chal- 
lenge,* 
To  be  a  perfect  favourer  of  the  truth. 
And,  to  be  short,  from  word^  we  fell  to  blows, 


0<ir:L 

Manv  on  both  sides  hart ;  and  for  an  hoatf 
The  Wml  by  no  means  coold  be  pacs6ed  ; 
Until  the  judges,  rising  from  tbe  beocli. 
Were  in  their  persons  forced  to  iiarC  tlie  fnj. 

Co6.  1  hope  no  man  was  violentl j  slaia. 

Po«. 'Faith  none,  I  trust,  but  tbe  lord  Heitet'i 
self. 
Who  M  in  troth  so  dangerously  hurt. 
As  it  is  doubted  he  can  hardly  scape. 

Cab.  I  am  sorry,  my  gciod  lord»  for  tfaeee  i 


Pov.  This  is  the  cause  that  drives  me  into  Ke^ 
To  shroud  myself  with  you,  so  good  a  friesid. 
Until  I  bear  how  things  do  speed  at  boiiic 

Cob,  Your  lordship  is  most  weVcouie  unto  C«b> 
bam; 
But  I  am  vary  sorry,  my  good  lord. 
My  name  was  brought  in  question  in  this  maccer, 
Considering  I  have  many  enemies 
That  threaten  malice,  and  doolie  in  wait 
To  take  the  vantage  of  the  smalleu  tbsnep 
But  you  are  welcome ;  and  repose  your  Utrdshi^ 
And  keep  yourself  here  secret  in  oiy  house. 
Until  we  hiear  how  the  lord  Herbert  speeds. 

Enter  Harpool. 

Here  comes  my  man :  sirrah,  what  news  ? 

Jfar.  Yonder'sooe  Master  Butler  uf  tbe  piin 
chamber,  is  sent  unto  you  from  the  kii^. 

Pom,  Pray  God,  that  the  lord  Herbert  be  bM 
dead, 
And  tlie  king,  hearing  whither  I  am  gone^ 
Hath  sent  for  roe. 

Cob,  Comfort  yourself,  my  lord ;  I  warrstf 
you. 

Har.  Fellow,  what  ails  thee }  dust  thoa  qoab' 
dost  thou  shake  ?  do&t  thou  tremble  ?  ha  ? 

Co6.  Peace,  you  olil  fool.  Sirrah,  coorej  Htm 
gentleman  iu  the  back  way,  and  bring  the  otkr 
mu»  the  walk. 

Har,  Come,  wr,  you're  welcome,  if  you  \mt 
my  lord. 

Pom,  Gramercj,  eentle  friend. 

[£jrf«a/  Powis  ond  Hartosl. 

Cob,  I  thought  as  much,  that  it  would  not  k 
long 
Before  I  heard  of  something  fit>m  the  kio^ 
About  this  matter. 

Enter  HAarooL  and  Bvtleb. 

Har,  Sir,  yonder  my  lord  walks,  yon  see  hia : 
m  have  your  men  into  the  cellar  the  while. 

Cob,  Wefeome,  good  master  Butler. 

JBm/.  Thanks,  hiy  good  lord.  His  Mijes^  dodi 
commend  his  love  unto  your  lordship^  and  wills 
you  to  repair  unto  the  court. 
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Ccbi  God  bless  his  hig^eS8»  fuid  oonfomul  his  | 
enemies ! 
I  hope  his  majesty  is  well. 
But,  In  good  health,  my  lord. 
Cob.  G(^  long  continue  itf  Methinki  you 
look 
As  thoueh  ]fou  were  not  well :  what  ail  ye,  sir? 
£«^  Taith  I  have  bad  a  foolish  odd  mis- 
chanoe, 
That  angers  me.    Comins  o*er  Shooter's-Hilly 
There  came  one  to  me  like  a  sailor,  and 
Ask'd  my  money ;  and  whilst  I  staid  my  horse^ 


To  draw  my  purse,  he  takes  the  advantage  of    . 
A  little  bank,  and  leaps  behind  me,  whips 
My  purse  away,  and  with  a  sudden  jerk, 
I  know  not  how,  threw  me  at  least  three  yards 
Out  of  my  saddle.    I  never  was  so  robb'd 
In  all  my  life. 

Cob,  I  am  very  sorry,  sir,  for  your  mischance^ 
We  will  send  our  warrant  forth,  to  btay  all  soch 
Suspicious  persoiis  as  shall  be  found ; 
Then,  Master  Butler,  we'll  attend  on  yon. 

But.  I  humbly  thank  your  lordship,  I'll  attend 
you.  [EscufU* 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  l.—The  tame. 

Enter  a  Sumner* 

Sum.  I  have  the  law  to  warrant  what  I  do ; 
and  though  the  lord  Cobham  be  a  nobleman,  that 
dispenses  not  with  law  :  I  dare  serve  a  process, 
were  he  five  noblrmen.  Though  we  sumners 
make  sometimes  a  mad  slip  in  a  comer  with  a 
pretty  wench,  a  sumner  must  not  go  always  by 
seeing :  a  man  may  be  content  to  hide  his  eyes 
where  he  may  feel  his  profit.  Well,  this  is  lord 
Cobham's  house ;  if  I  cannot  speak  with  him,  I'll 
clap  my  citation  upon  his  door ;  so  my  lord  of 
ltoche«>ter  bade  me :  but  methinks  here  comes  one 
of  his  men. 

Enter  Harpool. 

Har.  Welcome,  good  fellow^  welcome:  who 
would'st  thou  speak  with  f 

Sunu  With  my  lord  Cobbaro  I  would  speak,  if 
thou  be  one  of  his  men. 

Har.  Yes,  I  am  one  of  his  men:  but  thou 
can'st  not  speak  with  mv  lord. 

Sufm  May  I  send  to  him  then  ? 

Har.  I'll  tell  thee  that,  when  I  know  thy  errand. 

Sum,  I  will  not  tell  my  errand  to  thee. 

Har.  Then  keep  it  to  thyself,  and  walk  like  a 
knave  as  thou  cam'st. 

Sum,  I  tell  thee,  my  lord  keeps  no  knaves, 
sirrah. 

Hisr.Then  thou  servesthim  not,  I  believe.  What 
lord  is  thy  master? 

Sum*  My  lord  of  Rochester. 

Har.  In  good  time :  And  what  would^  thou 
bave  with  my  lord  Cobham? 

Sum.  I  come,  by  virtue  of  a  process,  to  cite 
him  to  appear  before  my  lord  in  the  court  at 
Kochester. 


Har.  [Aiide,'}  Well,  God  grant  me  patience !  t 
could  eat  this  conger.  ^  My  lord  is  not  at  home ; 
therefore  it  were  good,  Sumner,  you  carried  your 
process  back.  ' 

Sum.  Why  if  he  will  not  be  spoken  withal,  then 
will  I  leave  it  here ;  and  see  that  he  take  know« 
ledge  of  it.  [Fixet  a  citation  on  the  Gate. 

Har.  'Zounds,  you  slave,  do  you  set  up  your 
bills  here?  Go  to;  take  it  down  agun.  Dost 
thou  know  what  thou  dost?  Dost  thou  know  oa 
whom  thou  servest  a  process  ? 

Sum,  Yes,  marry  do  I ;  on  Sir  John  Oldcastle^ 
lord  Cobham. 

Har.  I  am  glad  thou  knowest  him  yet  And, 
sirrah,  dost  thou  not  know  that  the  lord  Cobham 
is  a  brave  lord,  that  keeps  good  beef  and  beer  in 
his  house,  ond  every  day  feeds  a  hundred  poor 
people  at  his  gate,  and  keeps  a  hundred  tall  feU 
lows? 

Sum,  What's  that  to  my  process  ? 

Har.  Marry  this,  sir ;  is  this  process  paidi- 

ment? 
Sum.  Yes,  marry  is  it 
Har.  And  tliis  seal  wax  ? 
Sum.  It  is  so. 

Har.  If  this  be  parchment,  and  this  wax,  eat 
you  this  parchment  and  this  wax,  or  I  will  make 
parchment  of  your  skin,  and  beat  your  brains  in- 
to wax.  Sirrah  Sumner,  dispatch ;  devour,  sirrah| 
devour.  ^ 

Sum.  I  am  my  lord  of  Rochester's  sumner ;  I 
came  to  do  my  office,  and  ihou  shalt  answer  iu 

Har.  Sirrah,  no  railing,  but  betake  yourself  to 
your  teeth.  Thou  shalt  eat  no  worse  tlian  thou 
brin^st  with  thee.  Thou  bring'st  it  for  my  lord, 
and  wilt  thou  bring  my  lord  worse  than  thou  wilt 
eat  thyself? 

Sum.  Sir,  I  brought  it  not  my  lord  to  eat. 
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Ear.  Of  do  you  at  roc  now  >  All's  one  for  that ; 
rU  make  you  eat  it,  for  bringing  it. 

Sum.  I  cannot  eat  it. 

Hmr,  Can  you  not }  Vblood,  111  beat  you  till 
you  have  a  stomach.  [Beats  kirn, 

Swm.  O  hold,  hold,  good  master  serving-man ;  I 
will  eat  ir. 

Har.  Be  champings  be  chewinK.  sir,  or  111  chew 

Ku,  you  rogue.  Tough  wax  is  the  purest  of  the 
ney. 

Sum.  The  purest  of  the  hooey ! — O,  Lord,  sir ! 
oh  !  oh !  [Eati, 

Har,  Feed,  feed ;  *tis  wholsome,  rogue,  whot- 
aoroe.  Cannot  you,  like  an  honest  sumner,  walk 
with  the  drvil  your  brother,  to  fetch  in  your  bai- 
lift*8  rents,  but  you  must  come  to  a  nobleman's 
house  v^iih  process  ?  if  thy  seal  were  as  broad  as 
the  lead  that  covers  Rochester  church,  thou 
should*st  eat  it 

Sum,  O,  I  am  almost  clioked,  I  am  almost 
choked. 

Har.  Who's  within  there?  will  you 'shame  my 
lord  ?  is  there  no  beer  in  the  house  ?  Butler,  I  say. 

Enter  Butler. 

But.  Here,  here. 

Iftfr.  Give  him  beer.  There ;  tough  old  sheep- 
skin's bare  dry  meat.  [The  Sumner  drinki. 

Sum.  O,  sir,  let  me  go  no  farther;  1*11  eat  my 
word. 

Har.  Yea,  marry,  sir,  I  mean  you  shall  eat 
more  than  your  own  word  ;  for  1*11  make  you  c-nt 
all  the  words  in  the  procesi.  Why,  you  drab- 
moni;er,  cannot  the  secrets  of  all  the  wenches  in 
a  shire  serve  your  turn,  but  you  must  come 
hither  with  aciiatinn,  with  a  pox  ?  1*11  cite  you. — 
A  cop  of  sack  for  the  sumner. 

But.  Here,  sir,  here. 

Har.  Here,  slave,  1  dnnk  to  thee. 

Sum.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Har.  Now,  if  thou  6nd*st  thy  stomach  well,  he- 
cause  thou  shalt  see  my  lord  keeps  meat  in  his 
house,  if  thou  tvilt  ^o  in,  thou  shalt  have  a  piece 
of  beef  to  thv  breakfast. 

Sum.  No,  !  am  very  well,  good  master  serving- 
man,  I  thank  you  ;  very  well,  bir. 

Har,  I  am  glad  on*t :  then  he  walking  towards 
Rochester  to  keep  your  stomach  warm.  And, 
sumner,  if  I  do  know  you  disturb  a  good  wench 
within  this  diocese,  if  I  do  not  make  thee  cat  her 
petticoat,  if  there  were  four  yards  of  Kentish 
doth  in  it,  I  am  a  villain. 

Sum.  God  be  wi*  you,  master  serving-man. 

[EUit  Sumner. 

Har,  Farewell,  sumner. 

Enter  Conttable* 

Con.  Save  you,  master  HBrp«>ol. 

Har.  Welcome  constable,  welcome  constable; 
what  news  with  thee  ? 

Cou.  An't  please  you,  master  Harpool,  I  am  to 
make  hue  and  cry  for  a  fellow  with  one  eye,  that 
has  robb'd  tao  clothiers;  and  am  to  aave  your 


biodnooe  to  search  all  sospecrted  pf: 
tlK^say  there  was  a  woman  m  the  contpmnw. 

bar.  Hast  thou  been  at  the  ale-house  ?'hii 
thou  sought  there  ? 

Con.  I  durst  not  search  in  my  lord  Cofafaaai 
liberty,  except  1  had  some  of  bis  aerraocs  fora^ 
warrant 

tfor.  An  honest  constable :  Call  forth  him  ik 
keeps  the  ale-house  there. 

Com.  Ho,  who's  within  there  ? 

Enter  Ale  men. 

Ate  man.  Who  calls  there  P  Oh,  is*t  yon, 
constable,  and  master  Harpool  ?  you*re  vrel 
with  all  my  heart.     What  make  you  here  so  eari* 
this  morning? 

Har.  Sirrah,  what  strangers  do  yoa   U»dgt^ 
there  is  a  robbery  done  this  morning  aad  we 
to  search  for  all  suspected  persons. 

Ak-rnan.  Gods-bore,  I  am  sorry  for*t.  ITfiutK 
sir,  1  lodge  nobody,  but  a  good  honest  pnesi»  calU 
sir  John  a  Wrotham,  and  a  handsome  woom 
that  is  his  niece,  that  he  says  he  has  some  suit  a 
law  for ;  and  as  they  go  up  and  down  to  Lond« 
sometimes  they  lie  at  my  bouse. 

Har.  VVhat,  is  she  here  in  thy  house  now  ? 

Ale-man.  She  is,  sir ;  I  promise  yuu,  air,  he  a 
a  quiet  man,  and  because  he  will  not  trouble  i» 
many  rooms,  he  makes  the  woman  lie  even 
night  at  his  bed's  feet. 

Har.  Bring  her  forth,  constable;  bring  faff 
forth ;  let's  see  lier,  let's  see  her. 

Ale-man.  Dorothy,  you  must  come  down  ti 
master  constable. 

Enter  Dorothy; 

Doll.  Anon  forsooth. 

Har.  Welcome,  sweet  lass,  welcome. 

Doll.  I  thank  }ou,  good  sir,  and  master  ca^ 
stable  also. 

Har.  A  plnmp  girl  hy  the  mass,  a  plunnp  giH. 
Ha,  Doll,  ha  !  Wiit  thou  forsake  the  priest,  sn^ 
go  with  nie,  Doll  ? 

Con.  Ah  !  well  said,  master  Harpool ;  yoa  are 
a  merry  old  man,  iYaith ;  you  will  never  be  oil 
Now  by  the  mack,  a  pretty  wench  indeed  ! 

Har.  You  old  mad  merry  ciinstablc^  art  tbos 
advised  of  that  ?  Ha,  well  said,  Doll ;  611  some  ale 
here. 

Doll.  Oh,  if  I  wist  this  old  priest  would  not 
suck  to  me,  by  Jove  I  would  ingle  this  old  serv- 
ing-man. [Ati4r 

Har.  O  you  old  mad  colt,  i'faith  Fll  ferk  you; 
fill  all  the  pots  in  the  house  there. 

Con.  Oh  !  well  said,  master  Harpool ;  you  an 
a  heart  of  oak  when  all's  done. 

Har.  Ha,  Doll,  thou  hast  a  sweet  pair  of  lips, 
by  the  mass. 

Doll.  Truly  you  are  a  most  sweet  old  man,  ai 

ever  I  saw ;  by  my  troth,  you  have  a  face  able  to 

make  any  woman  m  love  with  you, 

Har.  Fill,  sweet  Doll,  I'll  drink  to 
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DolL  I  pledge  yoa,  sir,  and  thank  yon  there- 
fore, and  I  pray  you  let  it  come. 

Har,  [  Embracina  Aer.]  Doll,  canst  thou  love 
me  ? 
A  mad  merry  lass;  would  to  God  I  had  nerer  seen 
thee ! 

DbIL  I  warrant  you,  you  will  not  otft  of  ray 
thoughts  this  twelvemonth ;  truly  you  are  as  full 
of  favour,  as  a  man  may  be.     Ah,  these  sweet  I 
grey  locks !  bv  my  troth  they  are  most  lovely. 

ton.  Cuds  boFes>  master  Harpool,  1*11  have  one 
buss  too. 

Har,  No  licking  for  you,  constable ;  hands  off, 
bands  off. 

Con,  ByV  lady,  I  love  kissing  as  well  as  you. 

DolL  O  you  are  an  old  boy,  you  have  a  wan- 
ton eye  of  your  own  I  Ah,  you  sweet  sugar-lip*d 
wanton,  you  will  win  as  many  women*s  hearts  as 
come  in  your  company. 

Enter  Sir  John  qfWrotham, 

Sir  John,  Doll,  oome  hither. 

Har.  Priest,  she  shall  not 

DolL  ril  come  anon,  sweet  lore. 

Sir  John,  Hands  off,  old  fornicator. 

Har,  Vjcar,  I'll  sit  here  in  spite  of  thee.  Is 
this  fit  stuff  for  a  priest  to  carry  up  and  down 
with  him? 

Sir  John,  Sirrah,  dost  thou  not  know  that  a 
good- fellow  parson  may  have  a  chapel  of  ease, 
where  bis  parish  church  is  far  off?    • 

Har,  You  whorson-stoned  vicar ! 

iSir  John.  You  old  stale  ruffian,  you  lion  of 
Cotswold !  * 

Har.  'Zounds,  vicar,  HI  geld  yon.     • 

[Flies  upon  him. 

Com.  Keep  the  king's  peace. 

DuiL  Murder,  mui^er,  murder ! 

Ale-man*  Hold,  as  you  are  men,  hold !  for 
God's  sake  be  quiet;  put  up  your  weapons^  you 
draw  not  in  my  house. 

Har,  You  whorson  bawdy  priest ! 

Sir  John.  You  old  mutton-monger ! 

Con.  Hold,  sir  John,  hold. 

DoU.  I  pray  thee,  sweet  heart,  be  quiet ;  I 
was  but  sitting  to  drink  a  pot  of  ale  with  him ;' 
even  as  kind  a  man  as  ever  I  met  with. 

Har,  Thou  art  a  thief,  I  warrant  thee* 

Sir  John.  Then  I  am  but  as  thou  hast  been  in 
thy  days.    Let's  not  be  ashamed  of  our  trade;*) 
^  king  hfu  l}e^  a  thief  himself.  V| 


DolL  Come,  be  quiet    Hast  thou  sped  ? 

Sir  John.  I  have,  wench ;  here  be  crowns  i'faith. 

DolL  Come  let's  be  all  friends  then. 

Con.  Well  said,  mistress  Dorothy. 

Har,  Thou  art  the  maddest  priest  that  ever  I 
met  with. 

Sir  John.  Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  art  as  good 
a  fellow  ! — I  am  a  singer,  a  drinker,  a  bencher, ' 
a  wencher ;  I  can  say  a  mass,  and  kiss  a  lass ; 
'faith,  I  have  a  parsonage,  and  because  I  would 
not  be  at  too  much  charges,  this  wench  serveth  me 
for  a  sexton. 

Har,  Weil  said,  mad  priest;  we'll  in  and  be 
friends,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

London.— A  Room  in  the  Axe  Inn,  without  Bfr- 

shop-gate. 

Enter  Sir  Roger  Acton,  Bourn,  Beverlet, 

and  MuRLEY. 

Act,  Now,  master  Murley,  I  am  well  assured 
You  know  our  errand,  and  do  like  the  cause. 
Being  a  man  affected  as  we  are. 

Afur.  Marr^  God  dild  ye,  dainty  my  dear  I  no 
master,  good  sir  Roger  Acton,  master  Bourn,  and 
master  Beverley,  gentlemen  and  justices  of  the 
peace ;  no  master,  t,  but  plain  William  Murley, 
the  brewer  of  Dunstable,  your  honest  neighbour 
and  your  friend,  if  ye  be  men  of  my  profession. 

Bev.  Professed  friends  to  Wickhff,  foes  to 
Rome. 

Mur.  Hold  by  me,  lad ;  lean  upon  that  stafl^ 
good  master  Beverley ;  all  of  a  house.  Say  your 
mind,  sav  your  mind. 

Act,  You  know,  our  faction  now  is  grown  m 
great 
Throughout  the  realm,  that  it  begins  to  smole 
Into  the  clergy's  eyes,  and  the  king's  ears. 
High  time  it  is  that  we  were  drawn  to  bead, 
Our  general  and  officers  appointed ; 
And  wars,  you  wot,  will  ask  great  store  of  coin. 
Able  to  strength  our  action  with  your  purse. 
You  are  elected  for  a  colonel 
Over  a  regiment  of  fifteen  bands. 

3fttr.  Phew,  paltry,  paltry !  in  and  out,  to  and 
fro,  be  it  more  or  less  upon  occasion.  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  us,  what  a  world  is  this !  Sir  Roger 
Actou,  I  am  but  a  Dunstable  man,  a  plain  brewer, 
you  know.  Will  lusty  caveliering  captains,  gen- 
tlemen, come  at  my  calling,  go  at  my  bidding  ? 


*  The  CotnDoU  hills  in  Gloocestersbtre  were  famoas  on  account  of  the  number  of  sheep  fed  upon  them. 
A  Cotneold  lUm  therefore  meant  a  Cotuoold  thttp't  as  an  Essex  lion  is  still  the  cant  term  for  an  £fwjr 
talf. 

^  -^4  nMf  fTt «  di-Mter,  a  bencher.  <^  Thou  art  so  fstwitted  (says  prince  Henry  to  FalstaflT)  with  drink- 
ing of  old  sack^  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  supper,  and  tieefing  upmi  benches  at  noon.'*  Before  alehouses, 
formerly,  bemcheM  were  placed  for  the  accommodation  of  company,  ^o  in  the  preccdi0g  ^t  ;— 

" when  the  vulgar  sort 

'*  Sit  OD  their  ah-^mch  with  their  cups  and  caos.** 

It  is  yet  a  fashion  in  the  couotry,       MA.I.0BB. 
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dainty  iiiy  drar/thejll  do  a  do^  of  wai,  a  bono 
of  cfaeese,  a  prick  and  a  puddii^.  No,  no ;  ye 
WMt  appoiot  lonie  lord  or  kaigbt  at  least,  to  that 


Bmr.  Wh?,  master  Murky,  you  shall  be  a 

Eire  you  act  in  election  So  be  sheriiT^ 
ve  you  not  passed  all  offices  bat  thai? 
Hare  yon  not  wealth  to  make  your  wife  a  lady  ? 
I  warrant  yoo,  my  lord,  our  general, 
9estows  that  honour  on  you,  at  first  sight 

Mur,  Marry  God  dild  ye,  dainty  my  dear. — 
But  tell  ne,  who  shall  be  our  general  ?  Where's 
the  loid  Cobhara,  sir  John  Oldcastle,  that  noble 
•Ims-giver,  house-keeper,  rirtuous,  rclij;iuus  gen- 
tleman? Come  to  me  there,  boys;  couie  to  me 
there. 

Act,  Why,  who  hot  he  shall  be  our  general  ? 

Mur,  And  shall  he  knight  me,  and  make  me 
oolnori?   - 

Act.  My  word  for  that,  sir  William  Murlcy, 
knight 

Mur.  Fellow,  sir  Roger  Acton,  knight,  all  fel- 
lows^ I  mean  in  arms,  how  strong  are  we  ?  how 
many  partners  ?  Our  enemies,  beside  the  kmg,  are 
mighty :  be  it  more  or  less  upon  occasion,  reckon 
our  force. 

Act,  There  are  of  us,  our  friends,  and  followers, 
Three  thousand  and  three  hundred  at  the  least ; 
Of  northern  lads  four  thousand,  beside  horse ; 
From  Kent  there  comes,  with  sir  John  Oldcastle, 
deren  thousand :  then  from  London  issue  out, 
Of  masters,  servant^  strangers,  'prentices. 
Forty  odd  thousand  into  Ficket-neld, 
Where  we  appoint  our  special  rendezvous. 

Mur,  Phew,  paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out,  to  and 
fro.  Lord  have  mercy  upon  ua^  what  a  world  is 
this !  Where's  that  Ficket-tfield,  sir  Roger  ? 

Act,  Behind  St  Giles's  in  the  Field,  near  Hoi- 
born. 

Mur.  Newgate,  op  Holbom,  St  Giles's  in  the 
Field,  and  to  Tyburn ;  an  old  saw.  For  the  day, 
for  the  day  ? 

Act.  On  Friday  next,  the  fourteenth  day  of  Ja> 
nuary. 

Jlfvr.  Tilly  vally,  trust  me  never,  if  I  have  any 
liking  of  that  day.  Phew,  paltry,  paltry  !  Friday, 
quotb-a,  a  dismal  day :  Childermas-day  this  year 
was  Friday. 

Bev.  Nay,  master  Murley,  if  you  observe  such 

We  make  some  question  of  your  constancy : 
All  days  are  alike  to  men  resolved  in  right 

Mar.  Say  amen,  and  say  no  more,  but  say  and 
bold,  master  Beverley :  Friday  next,  and  Picket- 
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field,  and  WiUiam  Murtey  aad  hia 
shall  be  all  one.  I  have  Imlf  a  acxire  _ 
draw  my  beer  carts ;  and  every  jade  abttil 
knave,  and  every  knave  shall  wear 
every  jack  shall  have  a  skull,  and  er^ry  skal 
shall  shew  a  spear,  and  every  apear  sludl  U 
a  foe  at  Fickes-fieM,  at  Ficket-fiaid.  John  m 
Tom,  Dick  and  Hodge,  Ralph  and  Robin,  Ws- 
liam  and  Geom,  and  all  my  lcaavei»  aball  i^ 
like  men  at  Fidiet-field,OB  Friday  next. 

Boara.  What  sum  of  mooej  m 
burse? 

Mur,  It  may  be,  modestly,  dec«ntiT, 
berly,  and  handsomely,  I  may  bring  ^c 
pound. 

Act.  Five  hundred,  man?  five 
enough: 
A  hundred  thousand  will  not  pay  ear 
Two  months  together.    Either  osme  , 
Like  a  brave  knight  and  martial  ookMiel, 
In  glittering  gold,  and  gallant  famitme. 
Bringing  in  coin,  a  cart-load  at  the  Icaat, 
And  all  your  followers  mounted  on  good  horsey 
Or  never  come  disgraceful  to  us  alL 

bev.  Perchance  you  may  be  cboeen  treasoro-; 
Ten  thousand  pound's  the  least  that  yoa  as 
bring. 

Miur.  Paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out,  to  and  fis: 
upon  occasion  I  have  ten  tbousaml  pound  i» 
spend,  and  ten  too.  And,  rather  than  the  bi^ 
shall  have  his  will  of  me,  for  my  ronecicnct^  it 
shall  all  go.  Flame  and  flax,  flax  and  flame,  h 
was  got  with  water  and  malt,  and  it  shnll  fly  «ib 
fire  and  Run-powder.  Sir  Roger,  a  cait-kiad  a 
money,  tul  the  aidetree  crack;  nyaelf  and  a? 
men  in  Ficket-field  on  Friday  neat:  rementef 
my  knighthood  and  my  phwe  :  there's  my  ksni 
I'll  be  there.  [ExU  Mcaur. 

Act.  See  what  amUtioo  may  persuade  raca  lol 
In  hope  of  honour  he  will  spend  himself. 

Bourn.  I  never  thought  a  brewer  half  so  rick 

Bev.  Was  never  bankrupt  brewer  jat  botoec^ 
With  using  too  much  malt,  too  little  wrsaer. 

Act.  That  is  no  fault  in  brewers  now  adays: 
Come,  let's  away  about  our  businesa.      [  EnmL 

SCENE  IIL 

An  Audience- chamber  in  the  Palaee  at  EUktm. 

Enter  King  Hcnbt,  the  Duke  o^Suffolk,  But- 
ler, and  Lord  Cobham. — He  kneeii  to  the 

King. 

K.  Henry.  Tis  not  enough,  lord  Cobban,  to 

submit; 
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'  —  ITaitar  Ifurl^,  yra  th«ai  U  a  ltiti^U.--Tbit  is  fsnodcd  on  an  historical  Hsct.  Wheo  Marley,  sr 
Jfarl0,  was  takea,  he  had  a  pair  of  gilt  spars  in  bis  bosom,  imagining  that  he  should  have  been  aside  a 
koight  the  neat  day  by  lord  Cobham.    I^ee  Stowe  s  ilnnalf,  p.  ^\i,  edit.  lfl3K— MaI'Okb. 
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You  must  forsake  your  gross  opinion. 
The  bishops  find  theniselTes  much  injured ; 
Aad  though,  for  some  good  service  you  have 

doue, 
We  for  our  part  are  pleased  to  pardon  you,    • 
Yet  they  will  not  so  soon  be  satisfied. 

Cab.  My  gracious  lord,  unto  your  majesty, 
^Mcxt  unto  uiy  God,  1  do  owe  my  life; 
>Vqc1  what  is  mine,  either  by  nature's  gift, 
Or  fortune's  br)uiity,  all  is  at  your  service. 
JBut  for  obedience  to  the  pope  of  Rome, 
I  owe  him  none ;  nor  shall  his  shaveling  priests 
That  are  in  England,  alter  my  belief. 
If  out  of  Holy  Scripture  they  can  prove 
That  I  am  in  an  error,  I  will  yield, 
And  gladly  take  iuNtruction  at  their  hands : 
But  otherwise,  I  do  beseech  your  grace 
My  conscience  may  not  be  encn>ached  upon. 

K-.  Henry.  We  would  be  loth  to  press  our  sub- 
jects' bodies, 
Much  less  their  souls,  the  dear  redeemed  part 
Of  Him  that  is  the  ruler  of  us  all : 
Yet  let  me  counsel  you,  that  might  command. 
Do  not  presume  to  tempt  them  with  ill  words, 
N^or  suflter  any  meetmgs  to  be  had 
Within  your  house;  but  to  the  uttermost 
I>is perse  the  flocks  of  tliis  new  gathering  sect. 

Vob,  My  liege,  if  any  breathe,  that  dares  come 
forth. 
And  say,  my  life  in  any  of  these  points 
Deserves  the  attainder  of  ignoble  thoughts^ 
H<*re  stand  I,  craving  no  remorse  at  all, 
But  even  the  utmost  rigour  may  be  shown. 

K.  Henty,  Let  it  suffice  we  know  your  loyalty. 
WHat  have  you  there  ? 

Cd^,  A  deed  of  clemency ; 
Your  liiglmess'  pardon  for  lord  Powis'  life, 
Which  I  did  b€g»  and  you,  my  noble  lord, 
Of  gracious  favour  did  vouchsafe  to  grant. 

X.  Henry,  But  yet  it  is  not  signed  with  our 
hand. 

Cob.  Not  yet,  mv  liege. 

K,  Henry.  The  hiet  you  say  was  done  t 

Not  of  pretcnsed  malice,  but  by  chance. 

Cob.  Upon  mine  honour  so,  no  otherwise. 

K.  Henry.  There  is  his  pardon ;  bid  him  make 
amends,  {Sign*  the  Pardon- 

And  cleanse  his  sou)  to  God  for  his  offence : 
W*hat  we  remit,  is  but  the  body's  scourge.— 
How  now,  lord  bishop  ? 

Enter  Bishop  of  Roc  q  ester. 

22ocA.  Justice,  dread  sovereign ! 
As  thou  art  king,  so  grant  I  may  have  justice. 

K.  Henry,  What  means  this  exclamation?  let 
us  know. 

JtocA.  Ah,  my  good  lord,  the  state  is  much 
abused. 
And  our  decrees  most  shamefully  prophaned.^ 

K,  Henry,  How  ?  or  by  whom  f 

Hoch,  Even  by  this  heretic, 
TOs  Jew,  this  traitor  to  your  mi^sty. 


Cob.  Prelate,  thou  liest,  even  in  thy  greasy  vaw^ 
Or  whosoever  twits  mc  with  the  name 
Of  either  traitor,  or  of  heretic. 

K.  Henry,  Forbear,  I  say :  and,  bishop,  dhew 
the  cause 
From  whence  this  late  abuse  hath  been  derived. 
Roch.  Thus,  mighty  king.   By  general  cc»ascn^ 
A  messenger  was  sent  to  cite  this  lord 
To  make  appearance  in  the  consistory ; 
And  coming  to  his  house,  a  ruffian  slave. 
One  of  his  daily  followers,  met  the  man ; 
Who,  knowing  him  to  be  a  paritor. 
Assaults  him  first,  and  after,  iu  contempt 
Of  us  and  our  proceedings,  makes  him  eat 
The  written  process,  parchment,  seal,  and  all ; 
Whereby  his  master  neither  was  brought  fortli, 
Nor  we  but  scorned  for  our  authority. 
K.  Henry.  When  was  this  done  ? 
Roch.  At  six  a  clock  this  morning.. 
K.  Henry,  And  when  came  you  to  court  ? 
Cob.  Last  night,  my  liege. 
K.  Henry.  By  this,  it  aeems  he  is  not  guilty  of 
it. 
And  you  have  done  him  wrong' to  accuse  him  so. 
Roch,  But  it  was  done,  my  lord,  by  his  ap- 
pointment; 
Or  else  his  man  durst  not  have  been  so  bold. 
K,  Henry.  Or  else  you  durst  not  be  bold  to  in- 
terrupt 
And  fill  our  ears  with  frivolous  complaints. 
Is  this  the  duty  you  do  bear  to  us  ? 
Was't  not  sufficient  we  did  pass  our  word 
To  send  for  him,  but  you,  misdoubting  it. 
Or,  which  is  worse,  intending  to  forcsrai 
Our  regal  power,  must  likewise  summon  hiai  ?  • 
This  savours  of  ambition,  not  of  zeal ; 
And  rather  proves  you  malice  his  estate, 
Than  any  way  that  he  oflfends  the  law. 
Go  to,  we  like  it  not ;  and  he  your  officer 
ilad  his  desert  for  being  insolent. 
That  was  employed  so  much  amiss  herein. 
So,  Cobham,  when  you  please,  you  may  d<^art. 
Cob.  I  humbly  bid  farewell  unto  my  lios;e. 

[  Exit  COBHAM, 

Enter  Huntington. 

K.  Henry.   Farewell. — What  is  the  news  by 
Huntington  1 

Hun.  Sir  Roger  Acton,  and  a  crew,  my  lord, 
Of  bold  seditious  rebels,  are  in  arms^ 
Intending  reformation  of  religion ; 
And  with  their  army  they  intend  to  pitch 
In  Ficket-field,  unless  they  be  repulsed. 

K.  Henry.  So  near  our  presence '  Dar^'  they 
be  so  b<iid  ? 
And  will  proud  war,  and  eager  thirst  of  blood. 
Whom  we  had  thought  to  entertain  far  off, 
Press  forth  upon  us  in  our  native  bounds  ? 
Must  we  be  forced  to  handsel  our  sharp  blades 
In  England  here,  which  we  prepared  for  France.' 
Well,  a  God's  name  be  it«   What's  their  number, 
say, 
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Or  filio't  tKe  chief  cooMMiMfor  af  iIm  rsvt  ? 

Hum,  Their  BMiber  m  not  knowtt  »  yet,  my 
lord; 
Bat  *m  reported*  sir  John  OMcMtle 
If  the  chief  nuui,  on  whom  ther  do  depend. 

K.  Henfy.  How !  the  lord  CohhAmf 

tfirn.  Ye«i  my  pacMWs  lord 

Rock.  T  eoaM  hnve  told  yanr  mn|etiy  M  mnch 
Before  he  went,  bnt  that  I  tnw  yonr  gvnce 
Wm  too  mnch  blinded  bj  his  ttittert. 

Su/,  Send  poec»  my  lQfd»  to  fetch  hkn  beck 


Bnl.Trwtor  onto  Ins  oonntty !  novie  mm 

And  seemed  ns  innocenc  ns  tnith  itwtf.      j 

K.  Hemry,  I CMUM  think  it  jfC  beMdl 

false ;  J 

Batifhebe,  nainaMer^-lcthncD:       J 

Well  meet  both  him  and  them  aatotbdrsd 

[£xeaa<  King  H%h  ar,  Svrrsu,  ■ 

TincTov  mud  Smtler, 

RocL  This  falla  out  wall;  aad  iithe 

hope 

To  sea  this  haretk  die  m  a  rope;  [ 


ACT  ni. 


SCENE  I.— jf  n  Avenue  leading  to  Lord  Co»- 
ham's  Hou$e  in  KenL 

Enter  the  Ear/of  Cambridoc,  lertfScRaoPE, 
&V  TuoMAS  Gbet,  mud  Chartbes. 

Seroopt*  Once  more,  my  lard  of  Cambridge, 
makcreheanal 
liow  you  do  stand  entitled  to  the  crown : 
The  aceper  iball  we  print  it  in  oar  minds, 
And  every  man  the  better  be  resolved, 
When  he  perceives  his  quarrel  to  be  jost 
Cawi,  Then,  thus,  lord  Scroope^-   tir  Thomas 
€rreT,--and  yon 
MoBsiear  cie  Chartres,  a|$ent  for  the  Frendi  t 
This  Donel,  duke  of  Clarence,  (as  I  said) 
Third  son  of  Edward  (Englaod's  king)  the  third, 
Had  issne,  Philip,  his  sole  daa|(hter  and  heir; 
Which  Philip  afterwaid  was  gwen  in  marriage 
To  Edmaod  Mortimer,  (be  earl  of  March, 
And  by  him  had  a  too  called  Roger  Mortimer ; 
Which  Roger  likewise  had  of  his  dsscenl^ 
Edmund  and  Roger,  Aaae  and  Eleanor, 
Two  daughters  and  two  soas;  bat  of  these,  three 
Died  without  issue.    Anne,  that  did  surviva, 
And  now  was  left  bar  fatbe/s  only  heir. 
My  fortune  was  to  marry  ;'^  heing  too. 
By  my  gsandfathe^  of  kwg  Edwani's  line : 


So  of  his  mr-aame,  I  am  called,  yoe  ksoVf 
Richard  Plantagenet :  my  father «« 
Edward  the  duke  ofYork,  and  MS  nrfjv   , 
To  Edmund  Lsngley,  Edward  diedaf  »■»•* 
Seroopo,  So  that  it  eeeouyoardaacme^ 

your  wife. 
As  lawfal  lieir  to  Roger  Mortimer,    ^^__ 
The  sen  of  Edmond,  which  did  iw^jj*^ 
Daughter  and  heir  to  Dooel  duke  «  Chiej» 
Cem. True;  for rfiis Harry, and hiifcWf** 
Harry  the  fourth,"*  as  plainly  doth  sfpe^i 
Are  false  intruders,  nod  aearf  tbs  ^^^^ 
For  when  young  Richard  was  at  Fw'**'^ 
In  him  the  title  of  prince  Edward  died, 
That  was  the  eldest  of  king  BdwenT* «» 
William  of  HatMd,  and  their  lecondw^* 
Death  in  his  nonage  had  before  bcrtft: 
So  that  my  wifs,  derived  from  IJ«*^_^^,^s 
Third  son  unto  king  Edward,  ought  procw 
And  take  possession  of  thedjadsm. 
Before  this  Harry,  or  hie  father  kin& 
Who  fetch  their  title  bvt  from  L»»!«^ 
Fourth  of  that  royal  line.    And  h«ng  "J*^ 
What  reason  b*t,  bat  she  should  he^^'*^/^ 
Seroope.  I  am  resolved  oar  cn^'P^^L, 
Orev.  Harry  shall  die,  orelse  i«gV»^ 
CAor.  Parform  hot  that,  aad  €!»»»■' 

of  France  .  ^  . .  .^^ 

Shall  aid  yon,  lords»  not  only  with  hM  0^ 


d 


'<*  By/oH^ns  MSf^-aMrvy—AU  thrcoples  ceaear  in  this  readiag;  bat  it  li  evideaMy  e^f<*l^  ^ 
earl  ef  Cambridge  was  the  bmhand  of  Aaae,  deleter  to  Koger,  Mortiner  earl  ef  ^*T^!L  text*'!' 
tberefore,  be  aodoabt,  that  fy  was  an  ersor  of  the  prrss  for  mjf,  which  is  bow  placed  is  ve 


>■  £dbard  the  third's  Arst  SM.— Read/yiA  son :  for  so  Edmand  of  Laagley,  dake  of  Yevi^,  «* 
Edward  III.— Pbbct.  ^  .u.  Int  rf ' 

>*  ifarrjr  th»  irst^Thas  tbc  old  copies.    I  once  tbeogbt  the  aatbor  might  have  ■"^■'■^^(^(tf 
two  liifnidiii|  Harrys.    Bat  as  ia  a  fonner  line  jfrtf  was  printed  imtead  of  ^A,  the  n^  ^ 
Pescj  aad  Mr  Steevem  observe  to  aie)  was  probably  here  ao  erratam  for  fmrtJL—^^^^'^^t^ 

"  Ought  proceed.— Tbm  the  quarto  of  160U,aad  all  the  other  copies.  I  believe  *•*  "JJJi. 

fffeetdb.    However,  u^ffottdheUf  aflbrds  the  same  neaalag,  I  have  made  no  cheese.- ^w^  ^ 

I  tkhikprMMd  is  the  tree  reading.    To  precwd  Is  to  go  forward,  to  teai  to  the  cad 
iWBCe.    So  la  G^ris/eaatt, 

^  Temperately  prscerd  to  what  yoa  wonUU-*STUTi5iHk*^ 
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hit  send  too  money  to  mittiitain  your  wars. 

We  hundred  llioosand  €rowps  he  bade  me  prof- 
fer, 

Pyoo  can  stop  but  Harry's  Toyage  for  France. 
8ero9pe,  We  nerer  had  a  fitter  time  than  now, 

he  reaira  in  such  division  as  it  is. 

'  Cam,  Besides,  you  must  persuade  you,  there  is 

'         due 

engeance  for  Richanf  s  mordier,  which  although 

i  be  deferred,  yet  it  will  fall  at  last^ 

jmI  now  as  likely  as  another  time. 

in  hath  had  many  years  to  ripen  in; 

nd  BOW  the  harvest  cannot  be  far  ofl^ 

therein  the  weeds  of  usurpation 

.re  to  be  cropp*d,  and  cast  into  |he  fire. 

Sermpe.  No  more,  earl  Cambridge;  here  I 
plight  my  faith 

b  set  up  thee  and  thy  renowned  wife. 

Grey,  Grey  will  perform  the  same,  as  he  is 
knight 

Char,  And,  to  asust  ye,  as  I  said  before, 

bartres  doth  gage  the  honour  of  his  king. 

SerMe,  We  lack  bat  now  lord  Cobham's  fel- 
lowships 

nd  then  oar  plot  were  absolvie  indeed. 

I  Cam.  Doubt  not  ef  him,  my  lord;  his  life  pur- 

I         sued 

^  the  inoensed  detgy,  and  of  hie 

rought  in  displeasure  with  the  king,  assares 

le  may  be  qoiddy  won  unto  our  fection. 

rho  mth  the  aruoles  were  drawn  at  laiige 

f  our  whole  purpose  ? 

iOny.  That  have  1,  my  lord. 

I  Cam.  We  should  not  now  be  far  off  from  bis 
house. 

ur  eerioos  conference  hath  beguiled  the  way : 

m  where  his  castle  stands^    Give  me  the  wri- 
ting; 

Theft  we  are  come  onto  the  speech  of  him, 

ecanse  we  will  not  stand  to  make  recount 

f  that  which  hath  been  said,  here  he  shall  read 

ur  minds  at  large,  and  what  we  crave  of  him. 

Etiter  Lord  Cobb  a  if. 
r 
Scroope,  A  ready  way.    Here  comes  the  man 

himself, 
ooted  and  murr'd ;  it  seems  he  hadi  been  riding. 
Cask  Well  met,  lord  Cobham. 
C^ib.  My  lord  of  Cambridge ! 
our  honour  is  most  welcome  into  Kent, 
ad  all  the  rest  of  tliis  fair  company. 
an  new  oome  from  London,  eratle  lords: 
nt  will  ye  not  take  Cowling  for  your  Iwst,'^ 
■d  see  what  entertainment  it  aftirds } 
Cam,  We  were  intended  to  have  been  your 
guests: 


But  now  this  lucky  meeting  shall  suffioe 
To  end  our  business,  and  defer  that  kindness. 

Cob,  Business,  my  lord  ?  what  business  sheald 
let 
You  to  be  merry  ?  We  have  no  delicates : 
Yet  this  rU  promise  you ;  a  piece  of  venison, ' 
A  cup  pf  wine,  and  -so  forth,  hunter's  fere : 
And  if  you  please,  we'll  strike  the  stag  ourselvesi 
Shall  fill  our  dishes  with  his  well-fed  flesh. 

Seroope.  That  is  indeed  tiie  thing  we  all  desire. 

Co6.  My  lords^  and  you  shall  have  your  choice 
with  me. 

Can.  Nay,  but  the  stag  which  we  desire  to 
strike, 
lives  not  in  Cowling :  if  yon  will  consent. 
And  go  with  us,  well^bring  you  to  a  forest 
Whera  runs  a  lusty  herd;  among  the  which 
There  is  a  stag  superior  to  the  rest ; 
A  stately  beast,  that,  when  his  fellows  run,      "v 
He  leads  the  race,  and  beats  the  sullen  earth,     \ 
As  though  he  scorned  it,  with  his  trampling  hoofs ; 
Aloft  he  bears  his  head,  and  with  his  breas^ 
Like  a  huge  bulwark,  counter-checks  the  wind : 
And,  when  he  standeth  still,  he  stretcheth  forth 
His  proud  ambitions  neck,  as  if  he  meant 
To  wound  fint  firaiament  with  forked  boras. 

Co6.  Tis  pity  sudi  a  goodly  beast  should  diej 

Cam.  Not  so^  sir  John ;  for  he  is  tyrannous,    . 
And  ^ores  the  other  deer,  and  will  not  keep 
Within  the  limiu  are  appoinfeed  him. 
Of  late  lie's  broke  into  a  several. 
Which  doth  belong  to  me,  and  there  he  spoils 
Both  com  and  pasture.    Two  of  his  wild  raoe^ 
Alike  for  stealth  and  covetous  encroachiogp 
Already  are  rensoved ;  if  he  were  dead, 
I  shoald  not  oalv  be  secure  from  hart. 
But  with  his  body  make  a  royal  feast. 

Scroope.  How  say  you  then  f  will  you  first  hunt 
with  us? 

Cob.  'Faidi,  lords,  I  like  the  pastime :  where's 
the  place  ? 

Cam.  Peruse  this  writing,  it  will  shew  you  all. 
And  what  occasion  we  have  for  the  sport. 

[Pmenia  a  Paper. 

Cob.  [Readi.]  Call  ye  this  bunting,  my  lords  ? 
Is  this  the  stag 
You  fain  would  chaise,  Hany,  our  most  dread 

So  we  may  make  a  banquet  for  the  devil ; 
And,  in  the  stead  of  wholesome  meat,  prepare 
A  dish  of  noison  to  ooafoond  eurseltes. 

Cam.  Why  so,  lord  Cobham  ?  See  you  not  oi» 
claim? 
And  how  imperiously  he  holds  the  crown  r 

Scroope.  Besides,  jonkuom  yonrsdf  is  in  dis- 

gr»ce, 


>«  But  wiUpenoitakt  Comllng  fir  ywr  koit^^Cowihg  was  the  name  of  Lord  Cobham's  seat  In  KcnU 
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Held  RS  ar  recreant,  and  paniied  to  death. 
This  will  defend  you  from  your  enemies, 
And  stabitsh  your  religk»n  through  tlie  land. 

Cob.  Notorious  treason  !  yet  I  will  conceal 
My  secret  thoughts,  to  sound  the  depth  of  it. 

[Aside. 
My  lord  of  Camhridec,  I  do  see  yoar  claim. 
And  what  good  may  redound  unto  the  land. 
By  prosecuting  of  this  enterprise ; 
But  where  are  nten  ?  where*^  power  and  furniture 
To  order  such  an  action  ?  We  are  weak ; 
Harry,  you  know,  is  a  mighty  potentate. 

Cam  Tut,  we  are  strong  enough ;  you  are  he- 
loved. 
And  many  will  be  glad  to  follow  you ; 
We  are  the  like,  and  some  will  follow  us ; 
Nay,  there  is  hope  from  France :  here's  an  am- 
bassador 
That  promiseth  both  men  and  money  too. 
The  commons  likewise,  as  we  hear,  pretend 
A  sudden  tumult ;  we  will  join  with  them. 

Cob.  Some  likelihood,  I  must  confess,  to  speed : 
But  how  fkhall  I  believe  this  m  ploun  truth  ? 
You  are,  my  iordi>,  such  men  as  live  in  court. 
And  have  been  hiji^hly  favoured  of  the  king, 
Especially  lord  Scroope,  whom  oftentimes 
He  niaketh  choice  ot  for  his  bed-feliow. 
Aod  you,  lord  Grey,  are  of  his  privy.coundl : 
Is  not  this  a  train  laid  to  entrap  my  life  ? 

Cam.  Then  perish  may  my  soul )  Wliat,  think 
you  so  ? 

Scroope.  We'll  swear  to  you. 

Grejf.  Or  take  the  sacrament 

Cob.  Nay,  you  arc  noblemen,  and  I  imagine,  . 
As  >ou  are  honourable  by  birth,  and  blood, 
So  you  will  be  in  heart,  in  thouj^ht,  in  word. 
I  crave  no  other  testimony  hut  this : 
That  you  would  all  subscribe,  and  set  your  hands 
Unto  thin  writing,  which  you  gave  to  me. 

Cam.  With  all  our  hearts :  Who  hath  any  pen 
and  ink? 

Scnope  My  pocket  should  have  one :  O,  here 
it  is. 

Cam.  Give  it  me,  lord  Scroope.    There  is  my 
-    name. 

Scroope  And  there  is  my  name. 

Grey.  And  mine. 

Cob.  Sir,  let  me  crave 
That  you  would  likewise  write  your  nam^  with 

theirs, 
For  confirmation  of  your  master's  words, 
The  king  of  France. 

Unit'.  That  will  f,  noble  lord. 

Cob.  Sf),  now  thi»  action  is  well  knit  together, 
Ahd  I  am  for  you  :  where'b  our  meeting,  lords? 

Cam   litre,  if  you  please,  the  tenth  of  July 
next. 

Cob.  In  Kent?  agreed.    Now  let  us  in  to  suri- 

I  hope  your  honours  ^ill  not  away  to-night. 
Cum,  Yes,  presently,  for  1  have  fur  to  ride. 


About  soliciting  of  other  friends. 
Scroope.  Ami  we  would  not  be  absent  fca 
the  court. 
Lest  thereby  grow  suspicion  in  the  king. 
Cob.  Yet  taste  a  cup  of  wiuc,  before  ye  Oi 
Cam.  Not  now,  my  lord,  we  thank  yom;* 
farewell. 
[Exeunt  ScRooFE,  Grey,  Cambkibs 

iradCHARTECS. 

Cob.  Farewell,  my   uobie  lords, — My  nobt 
lords ! 
My  noble  villains,  base  conspirators  ! 
How  can  they  lofik  his  highnesa  io  the  laoe. 
Whom  they  so  closely  study  to  betray? 
But  ru  not  sleep  until  I  make  it  known  : 
Thbbead  shall  not  be  burdened  vtitb  socb  thoiig{M^ 
Nor  in  this  heart  will  I  conceal  a  doetf  I 

Of  such  impiety  against  uiy  kiug. 
Madam,  how  now  ? 

Enter  LadyCa^Hi^v^  Lord  Powis,  Lady'B&wn 

and  II A  R POOL. 

L.  Cob.  You're  welcome  home,  my  lord : 
Why  seem  you  so  unquiet  in  your  looks? 
What  hatb  befallen  you  that  disturbs  your 
Xi.  Fow.  Bad  news,  I  am  afraid,  tooching  w 

husband. 

Cob.  Madam,  not  so ;  there  is  yoor  hnsksads 

pardon : 

Long  may  ye  lire,  each  joy  unto  the  other. 

L.  Ppv.  So  great  a  kindness,  as  I  know  oa( 

how 

To  make  reply ; — my  sense  is  quite  oonfoaadei 

Cob.  Let  that  alone ;  aiid,madani,staymeBi^ 

For  I  must  back  unto  the  court  again. 

With  all  the  speed  I  can  :  Ilfirpool,  ray  horse. 

X.  Cob.  So  soon,  my  lord  ?  what,  will  yon  ri^ 

all  night  ? 

O^.  All  night  or  day ;  it  must  be  so^  svcct 
wife. 
Urge  me  not  why,  or  what  my  business  is. 
But  get  you  in.— Li>rd  Powis,  bear  with  me; 
And,  madam,  think  your  welcome  ne'er  the 
My  house  is  at  your  use.     Hnrp«)ol,  aviray. 
i/or.  Shall  1  atteml  yopr  lordship  to  the  covit? 
Cob,  Yea,  sir;  your  gelding  mount  you  pfe- 
sently.  [ExU  Comas. 

L.  Cob.  I  pny  thee,  Harpool,  look  onto  tkj 
lord ; 
I  do  not  like  tliis  sudden  posting  bade. 

[EiU  Harpool 
Pow,  Some  earnest  business  ib  a- foot  belike; 
Whtiteer  it  be,  pray  God  be  his  good  guide. 
L,  Potr.  ^men,  that  hath  so  highly  us  bestead. 
Im  Cob.  Como,  madam,  and  my  lord,  we'41  hope 
the  hefct ; 
You  shall  not  into  Wales  till  he  return. 

Pow  Th(iUgh  great  occnsion  be-  we  should  depart, 
Yet,  madam,  wili  we  stny  to  be  resolved 
Of  this  unlooked-for  doubtful  accidcnL 
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SCENE  VL-^A  Road  near  Highgate. 
^  Enter  Mubley  and  hU  Followers, 

[      JHfur.  Come,  nnj  hearts  of  flint,  modestly,  de- 
icently,  soberly,  and  handsomely;  no  man  afore 
ihis  leader :  follow  your  master,  your  captain,  your 
kniislit  that  shall !«,  for  the  honour  of  meal-men, 
imillers,  and  malt-men.   Dan  is  the  moose.*  Dick 
»nd  Tom,  for  the  credit  of  Dunstable,  ding  down 
I  the  enemy  to-morrow.  Ye  shall  not  come  into  the 
field  like  be^i^pirs.    Where  be  Leonard  and  Law- 
rence, my  two  loaders  ?  Lord  have  mercy  upon 
-«Sy  what  a  world  is  this !  1  would  give  a  couple 
of  shillings  for  a  doxen  of  good  feathers  for  you, 
and  f«)rty  pence  for  as  many  scarrs  to  set  you  out 
withal.     Frost  and  snow,  a  man  has  no  heart  to 
fif^ht  till  he  be  brave, 

Dich^  Master,  we  are  no  babes,  our  town  foot- 
balls can  bear  witness :  this  little  'parel  we  have, 
shall  off,  and  we'll  fight  naked  before  we  run 
awny. 

'l*om.  Nay,  I'm  of  Lawrence'  mind  for  that,  for 
he  means  to  leave  his  life  behind  him ;  he  and 
Ljeonard,  your  two  loaders,  are  making  their  wills, 
because  chey  have  wives;  and  we  bachelors  bid 
our  friends  scramble  for  our  goods  if  we  die.  But, 
master,  pray  ye  let  me  ride  upon  Cut. 

Mur.  Meal  and  salt,  wheat  and  malt,  fire  and 
tow,  frost  and  snow ;  why,  Tom,  thou  shalt.  Let 
me  see,  here  are  you  :  William  and  George  are 
with  my  cart,  and  Robin  and  Hodge  holding  my 
own  two  horses;  proper  men,  handsome  men, 
tall  men,  true  men. 

Dick,  But  master,  master ;  methinks  you  are 
mad  to  hazard  your  own  person,  and  a  cart-load 
of  money  too. 

Tom.  Yea,  and  master,  there's  a  worse  matter 
iu*t,  if  it  be,  as  I  beard  say,  we  go  to  fight  against 
all  the  learned  bishops,  that  should  give  us  their 
blessing :  and  if  they  corse  us,  we  shall  speed 
ne'er  the  better. 

Dkk.  Nay,  by*r  lady,  some  say  the  king  takes 
tbeir  part;  and,  master,  dare  you  fight  against  the 
king? 

Mnr,  Fye,  paltry,  paltry,  in  and  out,  to  and  fro 
upon  occasion ;  if  the  king  be  so  unwise  to  come 
chere,  we'll  fight  with  him  too. 

Tom,  What,  if  you  should  kill  the  king  } 
Mur.  Then  we^l  make  another. 
J)ick,  Is  that  all }  do  yoo  iu>t  speak  treason  f 
Mur.  If  we  do,  who  dare  trip  us  ?  we  come  to 
fight  for  our  conscience,  and  for  honoor.    Little 
kiK)w  you  what  is  in  my  bosom ;  look  here,  mad 
knaves,  a  pair  of  gilt  spurs. 

Tom,  A  pair  of  golden  spars  ^  Why  doynu  not 
pat  them  on  your  beeiti }  Your  bosom's  no  place 
for  spurs. 

Mur.  Be't  more  or  less  upon  occasion,  Lord 
have  mercy  upon  us.  Tom,  thou'rt  a  fiiol,  and 
tiiDU  speak'st  treason  to  knighthood.    Dare  any 


wear  gold  or  silver  spurs,  till  he  be  a  knight  ?  No, 
I  shall  be  knighted  to*morrow,  and  then  they  shall 
on.  Sirs,  was  it  ever  read  in  the  church-book  of 
Dunstable,  that  ever  malt-man  was  made  knight? 

Tom,  No,  but  you  are  more:  yoo  are  nMsal- 
man,  malt-man,  miller,  corn-master,  and  all. 

Dick,  Yea,  and  half  a  brewer  too,  and  the  devil 
and  all  for  wealth :  you  bring  more  money  with 
you  than  all  the  rest. 

Mur.  The  more'smy  honour;  I  shall  be  a  knigjht 
to-morrow.  Let  me  'spose  my  men ;  Tom  upoa 
Cut,  Dick  upon  Hob,  Hodge  upon  Ball,  Ralph 
upon  Sorrel,  and  Robin  upon  the  fore-horse. 

Enter  Acton,  Bourn,  and  B%veklzy, 

Tom.  Stand ;  who  comes  there  ? 

Act.  All  friends,  good  fellow. 

Mur.  Friends  and  fellows  indeed,  sir  Roger, 

Act.  Why,  thus  you  shew  yourself  a  gentleman. 
To  keep  your  day,  and  come  so  well  prepared. 
Your  cart  stands  yonder  guarded  by  your  men. 
Who  tell  me  it  is  loaden  well  with  coin. 
What  sum  is  there? 

Mur.  Ten  thousand  pound,  sir  Roger;  and 
modestly,  decently,  soberly,  and  handsomely,  see 
what  I  have  here  against  I  be  knighted. 

Act.  Gilt  spurs  ?  'TIS  well. 

Mur.  Where's  our  army,  sir? 

Act.  Dispersed  in  sundry  villages  about ; 
Some  here  with  us  in  Highgate,  some  at  Finchley, 
Tot'nam,  Enfield,  Edmonton,  Newington, 
Islington,  Hogsdon,  Pancras,  Kensington ; 
Some  nearer  l^ames,  RatcHff,  Blackwall,  and 

Bow: 
But  oor  chief  strength  must  be  the  Londoners^ 
Which,  ere  the  sun  to-morrow  shine, 
Will  be  near  fifty  thousand  in  the  field. 

Mur.  Marry,  God  dild  ye,  dainty  my  dear;  bat 
upon  occasion,  sir  Roger  Acton,  doth  not  the 
kuig  know  of  it,  and  gather  his  power  against  us? 

Act.  No,  he's  secure  at  Eltham* 

Mur.  What  do  the  clergy  ? 

Act.  They  fear  extremely,  yet  prepare  no  force, 

AJur.  In  and  out,  to  anol  fro,  bully  my  boykin, 
we  shall  carry  the  world  afnre  us.  I  vow,  by  my 
worship,  wheu  I  am  knighted,  well  take  lihe  kin|( 
napping,  if  he  stand  on  their  part.    . 

Act,  This  night  we  few  m  Highgate  will  repose^ 
With  the  first  cock  we'll  rue  and  arm  ourselves. 
To  he  in  Picket  field  by  break  of  day, 
And  there  eipect  our  general,  sir  John  Oldqistle. 

Mur.  What  if  he  comes  not? 

liourn.  Yet  our  action  stands; 
Sir  Roger  Acton  may  supply  his  place. 

Mur,  True,  master  Bourn ;  but  who  shall  makfk 
me  knight  ? 

Bev. .  He  that  hath  power  to  be  our  ct  neral. 

Act.  Talk  not  of  tritic-s;  come  lot  u'>  aA-.iy; 
Our  friends  of  London  long  till  it  be  duy. 

[Exeunt^ 
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SCENE  lllj^A  High  Emiim  Koit. 
2tUer  Sir  Jobm  m»d  Doll. 
By  wKj  trochy  thou  art  m  jcaioai  a  mm 


aslivtfk 

^  Jbto.  CwMt  dMw  UaiM  aM^  DoU  ?  thcHi  wt 
mff  lMidb»  my  gowfo*  mj  jeweh,  my  wealth,  my 
pune:  none  walks  witliin  fott?  milu  of  London, 
Mt  'a  pliai  thee  a»  traly  as  the  parish  does  the 
aaor  laaa's  hoL 

DM,  IsimaatnietotheeasihesioQebiiithe 
wali ;  aad  ihoa  know'st  well  eneagh  I  was  in  as 
good  doing  when  I  cane  to  thee,  as  any  wench 
need  to  be;  and  therefore  thou  hast  tried  me, 
that  thott  haot:  aad  i  wMi  not  he  kept  as  I  have 
been,  that  I  will  not 

JSir  JMa.  Doll,  tf  this  Made  hoid>  there's  not  a 
pedlar  walks  wkb  a  pack,  hat  them  shalt  as  boldly 
choose  of  Ins  wares^  as  with  tiiy  ready  money  in 
a  omrchant's  shopt  well  have  as  good  silrer  as 
the  king  cmns  any. 

DdL  What,  is  all  the  gold  spent  yon  took  the 
Ihst  di^  from  tho  ooartiert 

Sirjokiu  Tis  gone,  DnU,  'tis  flown;  merrily 
come,  merrily  gone.  He  oomes  a  horseback  that 
most  pay  for  all;  well  have  as  good  meat  as 
money  can  get,  and  as  good  gowns  as  can  be 
bought  far  mid :  be  merry,  weMi,  the  maltF«ian 
eoriies  ea  Monday. 

DolL  Yon  mighc  have  left  me  at  Cobham,  nntil 
you  had  been  better  provided  for. 

Sir  John.  No,  sweet  Doll,  no;  I  like  not  that 
Yon  old  ruffian  is  not  for  the  priest;  I  do  not  like 
a  new  ckerk  shotild  tome  in  the  old  hctfray. 

Doll.  Thoa  art  a  mad  priest,  i'faith. 

Sir  John,  Goue,  Doll,  I'll  see  thee  safe  at  soose 
al0-hoase  here  at  Cray ;  and  the  next  sheep  that 
oomos  shell  laave  behind  his  fleece.        [Estmwt. 

SC£N£  lV.^^SkekheatL 

Enter  King  Henet  disguised,  Suffolk,  and 

Butler 

X.  Hemr^ft  My  lord  of  Sufiblk,  post  away  for 
life, 
Aad  let  our  forces  of  such  horse  and  foot 
As  can  he  gathered  up  by  any  means, 
Make  speedv  rendesvous  in  lothill-6eldSi 
It  eoust  he  done  this  evening,  my  lord ; 
This  night  the  rebels  mean  to  draw  to  head 
Near  Islington ;  which  if  yoor  speed  prevent  not, 
If  once  they  should  unite  their  boveral  forces^ 
Their  power  is  almost  thoaght  invinoihte. 
Away,  my  lord,  I  will  be  with  you  soon. 

Snf*  I  go,  Diy  sovereign^  with  all  happy  speed. 


K.  Henry.  Mekm  haaee,  my  lord  of  SaffUk,  «a 

you  love  us.  [Eirii  Son 

Butler,  post  you  to  London  with  all  speed  i 
Comasand  the  mayor  and  shmfti  oai  tlicar 

gianoe. 
The  city  gates  be4>resently  sbnt  np^ 
And  giMuded  with  a  strong  sofideM  watch; 
And  no(  a  man  he  suffered  4o  pam 
Without  a  special  warrant  from  oorsetf*. 
Command  the  postern  by  the  Tower  be 
And  prodamMion,  on  the  pain  of  deaths 
That  not  a  citisen  stir  from  fass  doon» 
Eioept  such  as  the  mayor  aad  shrieves  sball  chosaa 
For  their  own  guard,  and  safety  of 
Butler,  away,  have  care  unto  my 

Bui.  I  go^  my  sovereign. 

K.  Henry.  Eiotler. 

But.  My  lord  i 

K,  Henry.  Go  down  by  Greenwirh,  mnd 
raand  a  boat, 
At  the  Friars-Bridge  auend  my  conini: 

But.  I  will,  my  lord.  [EmU  Birrtsa. 

E.  Henry.  It's  time,  1  think,  Co  kwk  aatam- 
hiellion. 
When  Acton  doth  expect  unio  his  aid 
No  iem  than  fifty  Uioasand  Londonecm. 
Well,  111  to  Westminster  in  this  disguiae^ 
To  hear  what  news  is  stirring  in  these  brasrlt 

JBater  Sir  Johv  aad  Doll. 

Sir  Jokn.  Stnnd  true  man,  says  a  thief. 

SL  Henry,  Stand  thtef»  aays a  tiae  nwn:  hen 
if  a  thief? 

<Sir  John.  Sund  thief  too. 

jr.  Henry,  Then  thief  or  tnie  asms  I  malt 
stand,  I  see.  Howsoever  the  world  wags»  dw  trade 
of  thieving  yet  will  never  down.   What  art  thoa  ? 

Sir  Jekn,  A  good  fellow. 

£.  Henry.  So  I  am  too;  I  see  thou  4oet  fcaew 
me. 

Sir  John.  If  thou  be  a  good  feUew,  play  the 
good  fellow's  part;  deliver  thy  parse  arithoot 
more  ado. 

K.  Henry,  I  have  no  money. 

Sir  John.  1  musft  make  )oa  find  eome  before 
we  part  If  you  have  no  money,  yon  shsdl  have 
ware;  as  many  sound  blows  as  your  skin  can  asny. 

K.  Henry.  Is  that  the  plain  truth  ? 

Sir  John.  Sirrah,  no  more  ado ; 
give  me  the  money  you  have.  Dispatchy  I 
not  stand  nil  day. 
;  X.  Henry.  Well,  if  thou  wilt  needs  have  i^ 
Inhere  it  is.  Jost  the  proverb,  one  thief  robs  an> 
other.  Where  the  devil  are  all  my  old  thieves  i 
Falstaff,  chat  villain,  is  so  fat,  he  cannot  get  on  his 
horse;  '^  but  methinbs  Poins  and  Peto  shonld  be 
tirring  hereabouts. 


IS 


Where  thi  dwil  are  all  my  old  thleoet  9  FoJtiaf*  fhat  vUlain^  U  to  fat,  he  emmoi  get  m  hi$  k^rte  f— 
From  tbh  pattaTc  it  appeals  that  thte  pUy  wss  not  written  tUl  after  Fabtaff  had  beea  exhibited  on  the 
stage  hi  the  First  Part  of  Kin  j  Henrg  IF.— Malomb. 
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t  Sir  John.  How  moch  it  there  oo*t,  o*  thy  word  ? 
I  K.  Hemy,  A  hiiDdreii  poond  in  angels^  on  my 
w  word. 

tie  time  has  been  I  would  hare  done  at  much 
*or  thee,  if  thou  hadtt  past  thit  way,  as  I 
ia,re  now. 

•SSr  John.  Sirrah,  what  art  thou?  thou  teeafst 
i.  itentleman  ? 

I  K.  Henry,  I  am  no  less ;  jet  a  poor  one  now, 
i6r  thou  hast  all  my  money. 
,   Sir  John.  From  whence*  cam'st  thou  f 
I   K.  Henry.  From  the  court  at  Eltham. 
[  Sir  John..  Art  thou  one  of  the  king's  servants? 
I   K.  Henry.  Yet  that  I  am,  and  one  of  his  cham- 
ber. 

Sir  John.  I'm  glad  thouVt  no  worse;  thon 
Rta/st  the  better  spare  thy  money :  And  think 
fou  thou  migbt*st  get  a  poor  thief  his  pardon,  if 
be  should  have  need  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes,  that  I  can. 

Sir  John.  Wilt  thou  do  so  much  for  me,  when 
[  shall  have  occasion  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes,  'faith  will  I,  so  it  ba  for  no 
Biurder. 

Sir  Jo&it*  Nay,  I  am  a  piUfal  thief;  all  the  hurt 
[  do  a  man,  I  take  but  his  purse :  I'll  kill  no  man. 

K.  Henry,  Then,  on  my  word,  I'll  do*t. 

Str  John.  Give  me  thy  hand  on  the  same. 

K.  Henry.  There  'tis. 

Sir  John.  Methinks  the  king  should  be  good  to 
ihieves,  because  he  has  been  a  thief  himself,  aU 
UBOugh  I  think  now  he  ba  turned  atroe  man. 

K.  Henry,  'Faith,  I  have  heard  indeed  he  has 
bad  an  ill  name  that  way  in  his  youth;  but  how 
canst  thou  tell  that  he  has  been  a  thief? 

SUr  John.  IIow  f  because  he  once  robbed  me 


guts,  that  led  him  to  all  that  roguery,) 
Was  in  his  companv  there,  that  FalstaC 
K.  Henry.  Weli,  if  lie  did  rob  thee  then,  thoa 


art  but  even  ^ith  him  now.  Ill  be  sworn.  [.^ndSs] 
Thou  knowest  not  the  king  now,  I  think,  if  tho^ 
sawest  him  f 

Sir  John.  Not  I,  lYaitht 

K.  Hemry.  80  it  should  seem.  [ifidfl; 

Sir  John.  WelU  if  old  king  VLwry  had  Uvec^ 
this  king^  that  is  now,  had  made  thieving  the  best 
trade  in  England. 

K.  Henry.  Why  so? 

Sir  John,  Because  he  was  the  chief  warden  of 
our  com(«ny.  It*s  pity  that  e*er  hie  should  have 
been  a  king,  he  was  so  brave  a  thief.  But,  sirrah^ 
wilt  remember  my  pardon  if  need  be  ? 

K.  Henry.  Yes,  Yailh  will  L 

Sir  John.  Wilt  thou  ?  well  then«  because  then 
shalt  go  safe,  for  thoo  ma/sC  hap  (being  so.  earlv) 
be  met  with  again  before  thou  come  to  Soothwaiv» 
if  naj  man,  when  he  should  bid  thee  good  mor- 
row, bid  thee  stand,  say  thou  but  Sir  JoAn,  and  they 
will  let  thee  pass. 

K.  Henry.  Is  thait  the  word  ?  then  let  me  alone. 

Sir  John.  Nay,  sirrah,  liecaqse  I  think  indeed 
I  shall  have  some  occasion  to  use  thee,  and  as 
thou  cora'st  oft  thb  way,  I  may  light  00  thee  ano- 
ther time,  not  knowing  th<^,  here  I'll  break  this 
angel :  taike  thou  half  of  it;  this  it  a  token  be- 
twixt thee  and  me.  '^ 

K,  Henry.  Ood-a^mercy ;  farewell.        [EsU. 

Sir  John,  O  my  fine  gqlden  slaves !  here's  for 
thee,  wench,  i'faith.  Now,  Doll,  we  will  revel  in 
our  bever;  thit  it  a  tithe  pig  of  my  vicarage. 
God-a-mercy^  neighbour  Shootei't-hiU,  you  ha' 
paid  your  tithe  honestly.  Weil,  I  hear  there  is  a 
company  of  rebels  up  against  the  king*  got  toge- 
ther in  Ficket-fieM  near  Uolhom ;  and,  as  it  is 
thought  here  in  Kent,  the  kins  will  be  there  to- 


"before  I  fell  to  the  trade  myself*  when  that  fbulj  night  in  hb  own  person.    WeU,  111  to  thftkin^s 
^11?  -L  .  .  .  . .  , I  camp,  and  it  siiall  go  hard,  if  there  be  any  doings 

•^  but  ni  make  tome  good  boot  among  them. 

[Ktemint. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L— J  FiM  nemr  Xoiidbn.— JEiiag  Hen- 

nft  Camp. 

Enter  King  Hckkt  diegniud^  Suffolk,  Iluir- 
TiKOTON,  and  Attendants  with  torches. 

K,  Hfinry*  My  lords  of  Suflblk  and  of  Hun- 
tington, 
Who  toouu  tt  now  ?  or  who  ttand  seatineb? 


What  men  of  worth,  what  lords,  do  walk  the  round! 
Sfff.  May  it  pl«Me  your  highness — 
K.  Henry.  Peace,  no  more  of  that : 

The  kill's  asleef;  wake  not  hit  miu.^ty 

With  terms,  nor  titles ;  he*s  at  rest  ia  bed. 

Kiof9i  do  not  use  to  watch  themselvet ;  they  sleeps 

Aad  let  rdbellion  and  conspirapy 

li^vel  and  havoek  ia  the  commpaweaUh. 

It  London  look'd  unto? 


'^  —  Take  ikm  heXfofUtllds  »  a  token  Uitiej^t  thee  and  me.-^k  '•!(»  wm  n9«  a  cehk  b«t  a  piece  that 
paned  In  traftc  as  the  fourth  part  of  a  penpy.  It  is  mettioned  by  JB.  Jomoo,  in  bis  Barthotomem  Fairs 
^  Buy  a  token's  worth  of  great  pim  to  fasten  yourself  to  my  shoulder.**  On  which  wordt  Mr  Whalley 
observes,  that  **  before  farthings  were  coined  In  I67«,  tradesnea  were  aHowfed  to  make  them  for  meeesarg 
thoHgOt  which  words  were  lometinies  circoniMribed  on  the  reverse.  The  penoa*i  name,  or  the  initial 
letteisofit,  appeared  00  the  other  side,  andhewfi  ebU«Bdto  ncelTethem  tmfik  afalo.  They  wetv 
coonaoniy  catted  tafaas^"— M  AiiOsa* 
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Bunt.  It  is,  my  lord ; 
Your  inihle  uncle  Exeter  is  there, 
Yoor  brother  Giooestery  and  my  lord  of  Warwick ; 
Who,  with  the  mayor  and  the  aldermeOv 
Do  ^uard  rhe  i:ace«,  and  keep  good  rule  wichia. 
The  earl  of  Canibrid}^  and  tiir  Thomas  Grey 
Do  walk  t\m  round;  lord  Scroope  and  Butler 

scout: 
So,  though  it  please  your  majesty  to  jest, 
Were  you  in  bed,  well  might  you  take  your  rest. 
K.  HtHty.  I  thank  ye,  lords ;  but  you  do  know 
of  oldy 
That  I  have  been  a  perfect  night-walker. 
London,  you  ray,  is  safely  looked  unto, 
(Alas,  poor  rebels,  there  your  aid  must  fail ;) 
And  the  Lord  Cobliain,  Mr  John  Oldca^tle, 
Quiet  in  Kent.    Acton,  you  are  deceived ; 
Reckon  again,  you  count  without  your  host ; 
To-morrow  you  shall  give  account  to  us : 
Till  when,  ray  friends,  this  long  cold  winter's  night 
How  can  we  spend  ?  King  Harry  is  asleep. 
And  all  his  loitis;  these  garments  tell  us  so ; 
All  friends  at  foot-bnlU  fellows  all  in  field, 
Harry,  and  Dick,  and  George.  Bring  us  a  drum ; 
Give  us  square  dice;  we'll  keep  this  court  of 

guard 
For  all  i^ood  iellows'  companies  that  come. 
Where's  that  mad  priest  ye  told  roe  was  in  arms, 
To  light  as  well  as  pray,  if  need  required  ? 

Stif,  He*s  in  the  camp,  and  if  he  knew  of  this, 
I  undertake  he  would  not  be  long  hence. 
A'.  Henry,  Trip  Dick,  trip  George. 
Hunt,  I  must  have  the  dice :  what  do  we  play 

at? 
Suf,  Passage,  if  you  please.  " 
Hunt.  Set  round  then ;  so ;  at  all. 
K.  Henry,  George,  you  are  out ; 
Give  me  the  dice,  I  pass  for  tmcncy  pound : 
Here's  to  our  lucky  passage  into  France. 

Hunt,  Harry,  you  pass  indeed,  for  you  sweep 

ail. 
Sf'f,  A  sign   king  Harry  shall  sweep  all    in 
France. 

Enter  Sir  JonK. 

Sir  John,  Edge  ye,  good  fellows ;  take  a  fresh 

gamester  in. 
K.  Henry.  Ma&ter  parson,  we  play  nothing  but 

gold. 
Sir  John.  And,  fellow,  I  tell  thee  that  the  priest 
hath  gold.    Gold !   what  ?  ye  are  but   h^^rly 
soldiers  to  me ;  I  think  I  have  more  gold  than  ail 
you  three. 

Hunt.  It  may  be  so;  but  we  believe  it  not. 
K.  Henry.  Set,  priest,  set :  I  pass  for  all  that 

gold. 
Sir  John,  You  pass  indeed. 
K.  Henry,  Priest,  hast  any  more  ? 


Sir  John.  More  !  what  a  qoestmi*s  tiiat? 
I  tell  thee  I  have  more  than  all  you  clsree. 
At  these  ten  angels. 
K.  Henry,  I  wonder  how  thoa  coni'tt  by^ 
this  gold. 
How  many  benefices  hast  thoo,  priest  ? 

Sir  John.  'Faith,  but  one.  Dost  wonder  hm 
I  come  by  gold?  I  wonder  rather  how  poori^! 
diers  should  have  gold.  For  I'U  teU  thee,  ^ 
fellow ;  we  have  every  day  tithes,  offences,  cfa» 
tenings,  weddings,  burials;  and  joa  po«ir  s^tf 
come  seldom  to  a  booty.  1*11  speak  a  proed  worn. 
I  have  but  one  parsonage,  Wrocbani ;  *bs  heie 
than  the  bishopnck  of  Rochester:  there's  aeeri 
hill,  heath,  nor  down,  in  all  Kent,  bat  'tis  in  rar  p 
rish; — Barhanwiown,  Cobhcun-down,  G^diM, 
Wrutham-hill,Biack*heath,Cocks-lfeeBcli.  fitrdMs- 
wood,  all  pay  me  litlie.  Gold,  qaotb-«?  ye  pea 
not  for  thaL 

Stif.  Harry,  you  are  out :  now,  parson,  sbaike 
the  dice. 

Sir  John.  Set,  set,  I'd  cover  ye; — nt  nU:- 

plague  on*t,  I  am  ouL    'Vhe  devil,  and  dice,  isd 

a  wench,  who  will  trust  them  ? 

Stif.  Say'st  thou  so^  priest?  set  (nir;  at  allftr 

once. 
K,  Henry.  Out,  sir ;  pay  all. 
•Sir  John.  Sir,  pay  me  angel  gold : 
ni  none  of  your  cracked  French  crovms  nor  pis- 

tofets; 
Pay  me  fair  angel  gold,  as  I  pay  3roa. 

K.  Henry.  No  cracked  Frmcfa  crosrna !  I  bo^ 
to  see  more  cracked  French  crowns  ere  kM^. 

Sir  John.  Thou  mean'st  of  Freacfansen's 
when  the  king's  in  France. 
Uun.  Set  round ;  at  all. 
Sir  John*  Prv  all.    This  is  some  Inck. 
K.  henry.  Give  me  the  dice;  'tis  I  moat  shred 
the  priest : 
At  all,  sir  Jotin. 

Sir  John.  The  devil  and  all  is  yours.     At  tbtf. 
^eath,  what  casting's  tliis? 

Suf.  Well  thrown,  Harry,  i'faith. 
A'.  Henry.  I'll  ca»t  better  yet. 
Sir  John.  Then  111  be  hanged.    Sicr^  hast 
thou  not  given  t!iy  soul  to  the  devil  for  casiiiig? 
K.  Henry.  I  pass  for  all. 
Sir  John*  Thou  passest'aU  that  e'er  I  pfatycdj 
wklial. 
Sirrah,  dost  thou  not  cog,  nor  foist,  nor  slur? 
K*  Henry.  Set,  parson,  set ;  the  dice  die  in  mv 
hand. 
Wh^,  parson,  when  ?  what^  can  you  find  no  niorv? 
Already  dry  ?  was't  you  bragged  of  your  btore  r 
Sir  John.  All's  ^one  but  that. 
Hun.  What?  half  a  broken  atigel. 
Sir  John,  Why,  sir,  'tis  gold. 
K.  Henry.  Yea,  and  I'll  cover  it. 


■7  Passage,  if  you  phu$ej-^Th\»  was  a  game  at  tables.— St  ev  tens. 
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Sir  Jokm,  The  devil  pvt  j%  gsod  mn't !  I  am 
blind: 
You  have  blown  me  up. 

JL  Hairy.  Nay»  tarry,  pnest;  yo«  thall  lu>t 

leave  us  yet : 
Bo  not  these  pieces  fit  sKb  ether  well  ? 

Sir  Jvkn.  What  if  thej  do  ? 

K.  Hemry,  Thereby  hegios  a  tale. 
Therfe  was  a  tbiefy  in  faoe  much  like  sir  John, 
(But  'twas  not  he-»that  thief  was  all  in  green,) 
Met  me,  last  day,  on  Black-heath  near  the  Park ; 
With  bios  a  woman.    I  was  all  alone 
And  weaponless ;  my  boy  had  all  my  took, 
And  was  before,  providing  me  a  boat. 
Short  tale  to  make,  sir  John— the  thief  I  mean-* 
Took  a  jttst  hundrefl  poond  in  gold  from  me. 
I  stormed  at  it,  and  swore  to  be  revenged. 
If  e'er  we  met.    He,  like  a  lust?  thief. 
Brake  with  his  teeth  this  angel  Just  in  two, 
To  be  a  token  at  our  meeting  next, 
Provided  1  should  charge  no  officer 
To  apprehend  him,  but  at  weapon's  point 
Recover  that  and  what  he  bad  beside.*-^ 
IVell  met,  shr  John ;  betake  yon  to  your  tools, 

S  torch-light;  for,  master  parson,  yoo  are  he 
at  had  my  i^old. 

Sir  John*  bounds,  I  wm  it  in  play,  in  fair 
square  play,  of  the  keeper  of  £ltbai»^ark ;  and 
that  I  wilfmaintain  with  this  poor  whynniard.  Be 
you  two  honest  men,  to  stano  and  look  upon  us, 
and  let  us  alone,  and  take  neither  part. 

JT.  Henry,  Agreed;  I  charge  you  do  not  budge 
a  foot 
Shr  John,  have  at  ye.     .    .^ 

Sir  John.  Soldier,  'wtu«  your  sconce. 

[As  they  are  preparing  to  enfogey  Bctt- 
LER  entergf  and  dram  kt$  iword  to 
part  them. 
But.  Hold,  villain,  hold ;  my  lords,  what  do  ye 
mean. 
To  see  a  traitor  draw  against  the  king  9 

Sir  John.  The  king  }  God's  will,  I  am  in  a  pro* 

per  pickle. 
JT.  Henry.  Butler,  what  news  ?  why  dost  thou 

trouble  us } 
But.  Please  your  majesty,  it  is  break  of  day; 
And  as  J  scouted  near  to  Islington, 
The  grey-eyed  morning  gave  me  glimmering 
Of  armed  men  coming  down  Higpgste-hill, 
Who  bj  their  course  are  coasting  hitherward. 
JE.  Henty.  Let  us  withdraw,  my  lords ;  prepare 
oar  troops 
To  charge  the  rebels,  if  there  be  such  cause. 
For  this  lewd  priest,  this  devilish  hypocrite^ 
Tfant  is  a  thie^  a  gamester,  and  what  not^ 
Let  him  be  hanged  up  for  example  sake. 

iSJirJoAii.  Not  so,  my  gracious  sovereign.  I  con- 
fess I  am  a  frail  man,  flesh  and  blood  as  others 
are ;  bat  set  my  imperfections  aside,  yon  have  < 
not  a  taller  man,  nor  a  truer  subject  to  the  crown 
and  state,  than  sir  John  of  Wrocham  it. 
K.  Henry,  Will  a  true  sul^jeet  rob  his  king  ^ 

VOL.  !• 


Sir  John.  Alas,  'twas  ignorance  and  wan^  my 
gracious  liege. 

K.  Henry,  f  was  want  of  grace.    Why,  yoB 
shottM  he  as  salt, 
To  season  others  with  good  document ) 
Your  lives,  as  lamps  to  give  the  people  light; 
As  shepherds,  not  as  wmves  to  spoil  the  iodc: 
Go  hang  him,  Butler.    Didst  thoa  not  rob  me  f 

Sir  John.  J  must  confess,  I  saw  some  of  your 
gold ;  but,  my  dread  tordf  1  am  in  no  humour  for 
death.  God  wills  that  sinners  live ;  do  not  yoa 
cause  me  to  die.  Quce  in  their  lives  the  best 
may  go  astray;  and  if  the  world  say  true,  your- 
self, my  liege,  have  been  a  thief. 

K.  Henry.  I  confess  I  have; 
But  I  repent,  and  have  reclaimed  myself. 

Sir  John.  So  will  I  do,  if  you  will  give  me  time. 

K.  Henry.  Wilt  tliou  i  my  lordsy  will  you  be 
his  sureties? 

Hunt,  That;  when  he  robs  hffdUf  he  shall  be 
hanged. 

Sir  John.  I  ask  no  move. 

K.  Henry,  And  we  will  grant  thee  that. 
Live  and  repent,  and  prove  an  honest  man ; 
Which  when  I  hear,  and  safe  return  from  France, 
I'M  giva  thee  living.    Till  when,  take  thy  gold^ 
But  spend  it  better  than  at  cards,  or  wine; 
For  better  virtues  fit  that  coat  of  thine. 

Sir  John.  Vivat  res,  et  currat  lex.  My  liege, 
if  ye  have  cause  of  battle,  ye  shall  see  sir  John 
bestir  himself  in  your  quarrel.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n. 

A  Fieid  cf  Battle  near  London. 

Alarum.  Enter  King  Henrt,  Suffolk,  Hukt* 
IVGTOK,  and  Sir  joHir,  hrin^nngforth  Acton, 
Beyerlxt,  and  MtrsLET,  irriionerf. 

K.  Henry.  Brin^  in  those  traitors,  whose  as- 
piring minds 
Thought  to  have  triumphed  in  onr  overthrow., 
But  now  ye  see,  base  villains^  what  success 
Attends  ill  actions  wrongfully  attempted. 
Sir  Roger  Acton,  thou  retain'st  the  name 
Of  knight,  and  shouldst  be  more  discreetly  tem- 
pered 
Hian  join  with  peasants ;  gentry  is  divine. 
But  thou  hast  made  it  more  than  popular. 
Act.  Pardon,  my  lord,  my  conscience  urged  mt 

to  it: 
£.  Henry,  Thy  conscience!   then  thy  eon^ 
science  is  corrupt; 
For  in  thy  conscience  thoa  art  bound  to  us» 
And  in  thy-  conscience  thou  shouldst  love  thy 

country ; 
Else  what's  the  difSerence  'twiit  a  Christian^ 
And  the  vaidvii  manners  of  the  Turk } 

Beo.  We  meant  no  hurt  unto  your  majesty. 
But  reformation  of  religioa. 
K.  Henry*,  Reform  f«ligk»ft  ?  was  it  that 
sought^ 


SS8 


FIRST  PART  OF 


[AiroHTiiovCi 


I  pray,  who  gave  yoa  thai  aotfaority  ? 
Belike  then  we  do  hold  the  sceptre  op. 
And  lit  within  the  throne  hut  for  a  apher. 
lune  waft,  good  luhjectB  would  make  known  their 

And  prav  amendment,  not  enforce  the  nme. 
Unless  their  king  were  tyrant ;  which  I  hope 
You  cannot  justly  say,  that  llarry  is. 
What  b  that  other? 

Sn/l  A  maltroan,  my  lord. 
And  dwelling  in  Dunstable,  as  he  says. 

81  Henry.  Sirrah,  what  made  you  leave  yonr 
barley-broth,  • 
To  come  in  armour  thus  against  your  king  f 

Mur,  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro,  in  and  out 
upon  occasion,  what  a  world  is  this  !  Knighthood, 
my  liege,  'twas  knighthood  brought  me  hither ; 
they  told  roc  I  had  wealth  enough  to  make  my 
wife  a  lady. 
"  K,  Henry.  And  so  yon  brought  those  horses 

which  we  saw 
Trapped  all  in  costly  furniture  ;  and  meant 
To  wear  these  spurs  when  you  were  knighted 
once? 

JUar.  In  and  out  upon  occasion,  I  did. 

K»  Henry.  In  and  out  upon  occasion,  therefore 
You  shall  be  hang'd,  and  in  the  stead  of  wearing 
These  spurs  upon  your  heels,  about  your  neck 
They  shall  bewray  your  fully  to  the  world. 

&>  John,  In  andf  out  upon  occasion,  that  goes 
hard. 

Mur,  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro.    Good 
ny  licfEe,  a  pardon ;  I  am  sorrow  for  my  fault. 

K,  Henry.  That  comes  too  late.    But  tell  me, 
went  there  none 
Beside  sir  Roger  Acton,  upon  whom 
You  did  depend  to  be  }rour  governor  ? 

Mur,  None,  my  good  lord,  but  sir  John  Old- 
castle. 

jr.  Henry.  Bears  he  a  part  in  this  conspiracy  ? 

Act,  We  look*d,  my  lord,  that  he  would  meet 
us  here. 

K,  Henry.  But  did  he  promise  you  that  he 
would  come  ? 

Aci,  Such  letters  we  received  forth  of  Kent. 

Enter  the  Bishop  nf  Rochester, 

Roeh.  Where  is  my  lord  the  king?  Health  to 
your  grace. 
Examining,  my  lord,  some  of  these  rcl»elsy 
It  is  a  general  voice  among  them  all, 
IThat  they  had  never  come  into  this  place^ 
But  to  have  met  their  valiant  general. 
The  good  lord  Cobham,  as  they  title  him ; 
Whereby,  my  lord,  your  grace  mav  now  perceive^ 
His  treason  is  apparent,  which  before 
He  sought  to  colour  by  his  flattery. 

K,  Henry.  Now,  by  my  royalty  I  would  have 
sworn, 
But  for  his  conscience,  which  I  bear  withal. 
There  had  not  lived  a  more  true-hearted  subject. 

Roch.  It  is  but  counterfeit,  my  gracious  lord ; 
And  therefore  may  it  pleaie  your  majesty 


To  set  yoor  band  onto  this  pno&pt  heni^ 
By  which  well  cause  him  forthwith  to 
And  answer  this  by  order  of  the  law. 

JT.  fleary.Not  only  that, but  take 
To  aeaich,  attadi,  imprison,  and  rttnAd^wn^ 
This  most  notorious  traitor  as  you  picaac 

Rock,  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord,  wicImmc  ddar. 
So,  now  I  holdy  lord  Cobham,  in  my  faandv 
That  which  shall  finish  thy  disdained  bfe.  [ 

K,  Henry,  I  think  the  iron  age  bepna  bat 
Which  iearned  poets  have  so  often  tai^ht; 
Wherein  there  is  no  credit  to  be  given 
To  either  words,  or  looks^  or  solonn  oadu ; 
For  if  there  were,  how  often  bad  be  sworn. 
How  gently  tuned  the  music  of  his  to^goe  I 
And  with  what  amiable  face  beheld  he  me. 
When  ally  God  knows,  was  but  bypocrisy  i 

Enter  CoaRAK. 

Cob,  Long  life  and  prosperous  reg^  wrto  my 

lord. 
K.  Henry,  Ah  villain !  canst  thoa  widb  pra»> 
perity. 
Whose  heart  indudeth  nought  but  treadieiy  ? 
I  do  arrest  thee  here  myself  false  knight^ 
Of  treason,  capital  against  die  state. 

Cob,  Of  treason,  mighty  prince?  jonr  graos 
mistakes ; 
I  hope  it  is  but  in  the.  way  of  mirth. 

K,  Henry,  Thy  neck  sliall  feel  it  b  in  eanics^ 
shortly. 
Dar'st  thou  intrude  into  our  presence,  knowing 
How  heinously  thou  luMt  offended  us  ? 
But  this  is  thy  accustomed  deceit ; 
Now  thou  perceiv'st  thy  purpose  is  in  vsin. 
With  some  excuse  or  other  thou  wilt  come 
To  clear  thyself  of  this  rebellion. 

Cob,  Rebellion !  good  my  lord,  I  know  of 

none. 
K.  Henry.  If  you  deny  it,  here  u  evidence. 
See  you  these  men  ?  you  never  coonseiled. 
Nor  ofler*d  them  assistance  in  their  wars  ? 
Cob,  Speak,  sirs,  not  one  but  all ;  I  cnve  os 
favour ; 
Have  ever  I  been  conversant  with  you. 
Or  written  letters  to  encourage  you  ? 
Or  kindled  but  the  least  or  smallest  part 
Of  this  your  late  unnatural  rebellion? 
Speak,  ior  I  dare  the  uttermost  you  can. 

Jliar.  In  and  out  upon  ooeasion,  I  kuow  you 

not. 
K,  Henry  No !  didst  thou  not  say,  that  Sir 
John  Oldcobtle 
Was  one  with  whom  you  purposed  to  have  met? 
Mur.  True,  I  did  say  so ;  hut  in  what  resped? 
Because  I  heard  it  was  reported  so. 
K.  Henry.  Was  there  no  other  argument  bat 

that? 
Act.  To  clear  my  conscience  ere  I  die,  mj 
lord, 
I  must  confess  we  have  no  other  ground 
But  only  rumour^  to  accuse  this  \w6 ; 
Wliich  now  I  see  was  merely  fabolou^ 
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jr.  Senry,  The  more  pernicious  jroa  to  taint 

faim  tben> 
rhi»in  jToa  knoiv  was  not  faulty,  yea  or  no. 
Co6.  Ijet  thisy  my  lord,  wliich  1  present  your 

grace, 
peak  for  my  loyalty ;  read  these  articles, 
od  then  |i;tte  sentence  of  my  life  or  death. 
K.  Henry,  Earl  Cambridge,  Scroope,  and  Grey, 

corrupted 
iTith  bribes  fronl'  Charles  of  France,  either  to 

win 
f  y  crown  from  me,  or  secretly  contrive 
ly  death  by  treason  !  Is  it  possible  f    . 
Cob»  There  is  the  platform,  and  their  hands, 
my  lord, 
lach  severally  subscribed  to  the  same. 
K»   Henry,  Oh  never-beard'of,  base  ingrati- 
tude ! 
^ven  those  I  hug  within  my  bosom  mn<«t, 
ire  readiest  evermore  to  sting  my  heart, 
'ardon  me,  Cobham,  I  have  done  thee  wrong; 
iereafter  I  will  live  to  make  amends. 
's  then  their  time  of  meeting  so  near  hand  ? 
^eMI  meet  with  them,  but  little  for  their  ease, 
[f  God  permit.    Go  take  these  rebels  hence, 
uct  them  have  martial  law :  but  as  for  thee. 
Friend  to  thy  king  and  country,  still  be  free. 

l^Eieunt  King  IIemry  an</ Cobra  v. 

Afiir.  Be  it  more  or  less,  what  a  world  is  this? 

Would  I  bad  continued  still  of  the  order  of 

knaves, 
And  ne*er  sought  knighthood,  since  it  costs  so 

dear; 
Sir  Roger,  I  may  thank  you  for  alL 

Act,  Now  'tis  too  late  to  have  it  remedied, 
I  pr'ytbce,  Murley,  do  not  urge  me  with  it. 
Hunt.  Will  you  away,  and  make  do  more  to 

do? 
Mur,  Fie,  paltry,  paltry,  to  and  fro  as  occa- 
sion serves ; 
If  you  be  so  hasty,  take  my  place. 

nvnt.  No,  giHMl  sir  knight,  e*en  take  it  yourself. 
-    Mur,  I  could  be  glad  to  give  my  betters  place. 

[  Eji'eunt, 

SCENE  Ul.n-Kent. 

•<       Court  before  Lord  Cobhau's  House. 

Enter  the  Bishop  of  Mcfi^vt^n^  Lord  Warden  of 
the  CinqnePortSf  Croic£r,  Ladjf  CobUAH,and 
Attendantu 

EoeL  I  tell  ye,  lady,  'tis  not  possible 
But  you  should  know  where  he  conveys  himself; 
And  you  have  hid  htm  in  some  secret  place. 

L  Coh.  My  lord,  believe  me,  as  I  have  a  soul, 
Iknow  not  where  my  lord  my  husband  is. 

Roeh,  Go  to,  go  to ;  you  are  an  heretic, 
And  will  be  forced  by  torture  to  confess. 
If  fair  means  will  not  serve  to  make  you  telh 

L.  Coh,  My  hosbaod  is  a  noble  gendeman, 
And  need  not  hide  himself  for  any  fpct 
That  «*er  I  beard  of;  therefore  wrong  him  noti 


RtKh.  Your  husband  is  a  dangefoos  sohismatic, 
Traitor  to  God,  the  kinju  and  commonwealth ; 
And  therefore,  master  Cromer,  sbrieve  of  Ken^ 
I  charge  you  take  her  to  your  custody, 
And  seize  the  goods  of  sir  John  Oldcastle 
To  the  king's  use ;  let  her  go  in  no  more. 
To  fetdi  so  much  as  her  apparel  out : 
There  is  your  warrant  from  his  majesty. 

X.  War,  Good  my  lord  bishop^  pacify  your 
wrath 
Against  the  lady. 

Roch,  Then  let  her  confess 
Where  Oldcastle  her  husband  is  conoeal'd. 

X.  War.  1  dare  engage  mine  honour  aud  mi 
life,  7 

Poor  gentlewoman,  she  is  ignorant 
And  innocent  of  nil  his  practices. 
If  any  evil  by  him  be  practised. 

Roch,  If,  my  lord  warden?  Nay  then  I  charge 
you, 
That  all  cinque-ports,  whereof  you  are  chief. 
Be  laid  forthwith,  that  he  escapes  us  not; 
Shew  him  his  hi}>hness'  warrant,  master  sheriflfl 

A  War,  I  am  sorry  for  the  noble  gentleman. 

Roch,  Pence,  he  comes  here;  now  do  your 
office. 

Enter  Codham  and  IlARPoot. 

Cob,  Harpnol,  what  business  have  we  here  io 
hand? 
What  makes  the  bishop  and  the  sheriff  here  ? 
I  fear  my  coming  home  is  dangerous ; 
I  would  I  had  not  made  such  haste  to  Cobham. 
Har,  Be  of  ^ood  cheer,  my  lord :  if  they  be 
foes,  we'll  scramble  shrewdly  with  them ;  if  they 
be  friends,  they  are  welcome. 

Crom,  Sir  John  OldcasUe,  lord  Cobham^  in  the 
king's  name,  I  arrest  you  of  high  treason. 
Cob.  Treason,  master  Cromer  ! 
Har,  Treason,  master  sheriff!  what  treason? 
Cob.  llarpool,  I  charge  thee  stir  not,  but  bo 
quiet. 
Do  TOO  arrest  me  of  treason,  master  sheriff? 
ItorA.  Yea,  of  high  treason,  traitor,  heretic 
Cob.  Defiance  in  his  face  that  calls  me  so ! 
I  am  as  true  a  loyal  gentleman 
Unto  his  highness,  as  my  proudest  enemy. 
The  king  shall  witness  my  late  faithful  service, 
For  safety  of  his  sacred  majesty. 
JRqcA.  What  thou  art^  the  king's  hand  ^hall 
testify ; 
Shew  him,  lord  warden. 
Co6.  Jesu  defend  me ! 
Is*t  possible  your  cunning  could  so  temper 
The  princely  disposition  of  his  mind. 
To  sign  the  damage  of  a  loyal  subject? 
Well/  the  best  is,  it  bears  an  antedate. 
Procured  by  my  absence  and  your  malice. 
But  I,  since  that,  have  shew'd  myself  as  true 
As  any  churchman  that  dare  challenge  mei 
Let  me  be  brought  before  his  majesty ; 
H  he  acquit  me  not^  then  do  your  worst. 
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FIRST  PART  or 


[▲xo: 


Mock  We  tKe  BOI  boaaa  to  db  kind  aft^      I 
For  maj  timitor,  achMMiic,  aor  heratic 
The  king't  band  it  our  wmnual  for  our  vrork,  - 
Who  it  dcspvted  oo  hit  way  for  France, 
And  at  Southamptoa  doch  mpote  tint  aigM. 

Htr*  O  that  thou  and  I  wera  within  twontj 
miletof  ityOoSalitbory  nlain !  I  would  lommj  head 
if  chou  hroosbt'ti  thj  bead  hither  again.    [Atide, 

Cab.  My  lord  warden  of  the  cuique-port%  and 
lord  of  Rochetter,  ye  are  joint  oomniMiooera ;  fa- 
vour me  to  much,  on  my  expente,  to  briag  me  to 
the  king. 

Rock.  What,  to  Southampton? 

CoL  lliithery  my  good  lord ; 
And  if  he  do  not  clear  me  of  all  guilt. 
And  all  tutpidon  of  contpiracy. 
Pawning  hit  princely  warrant  for  my  truth, 
I  atk  no  favour,  but  extremctt  torture. 
Bring  me,  or  tend  me  to  him,  good  my  lord ; 
Good  my  lord  warden,  matter  thriev«^  entrc  at  1 

[Tkey  both  entreat  for  kirn. 
Come  hither,  lady  ;-*nay,  tweet  wife,  forbear 
To  heap  one  torruw  on  another^t  neck. 
Tit  grief  enough  faltely  to  be  accuted. 
And  not  permitted  to  acquit  mytelf ; 
Do  not  ihoo,  with  thy  kind  retpective  tean, 
Torment  thy  liusband't  heart,  tnat  bleedt  for  thee, 
But  be  of  eomfort.    God  hath  help  in  ttore 
For  those  that  put  assured  trust  in  nim. 
Dear  vrife,  if  they  commit  me  to  the  Tower, 
Come  up  to  Ijondon,  to  your  titter^t  houte; 
That  being  near  me,  you  may  comfort  me. 
One  solace  find  I  tettled  in  my  toul. 
That  I  am  free  from  treaton  t  verv  thought. 
Only  my  conscience  for  the  gotpel  t  take 
It  cause  of  all  the  troublet  I  tuttain. 

L  Cob.  O  my  dear  lord,  wliat  thall  betide  of  ut? 
You  to  the  Tower,  and  I  tumM  out  of  doort; 
Our  subttance  seized  unto  his  highoett'  use. 
Even  to  the  garments  'longing  to  our  backt  ? 

Hstr,  Patience,'  good  madam,  thingt  at  worst 
will  mend ; 
And  if  they  do  not,  yet  our  lives  may  end. 

Rock.  Urge  it  no  more ;  for  if  an  angel  tpake, 
I  swear  by  sweet  Saint  Peter's  bletted  keyt, 
Firtt  goet  he  to  the  Tower,  then  to  the  ttake. 

Crom.  But,  by  your  leave,  this  \rarraat  doth 
noCttrctch  v 

To  impritoo  her. 

Reck,  No ;  turn  her  oot  of  doors, 
Even  at  the  is,  and  lead  him  to  the  Tower, 
With  guard  enough,  for  fear  of  retcuing. 

L,  Cob.  O  God  requite  theey  thou  blood-thirsty 
man! 

Cob.  May  it  not  be,  my  brd  of  Rochester  f 
Wherein  have  I  incurr'd  your  hate  so  far, 
That  my  appeal  unto  the  king*t  denied  f 

Rock,  No  hate  of  minc^  but  power  of  holy 
church. 


ForindbdafiMnrlafirifli 
Cab.  Yonr  piivale  nalke^ 


Umt;  but  with  ntylifini;! 
Kor.  O  that  I  had  the  bishop  m 
That  once  I  had  hb  inmsi  r  r  by 


hat  of  the 


Cram.  My  lord,  yet  g^nnt 
That  thit  same  ancient  sety' 
Upon  my  lord  his  mattciv  in  chn  T 

Rock  Thit  old  iniquity. 
That,  in  contempt  of  our  dwrcb 
CompellVi  ray  lumner  to  devcmrhia 
Old  rufian  paat-graoe,  npttait 
Had  not  the  king  pray'd  ut  to 
Yon  had  fvv*d  for^t,  vou  grinled 

Hot.  "Sbiood,  my  lord  bithop^yeo 
am  neitlier  heretic  nor  puritan, ' 
churvh.    rU  awear,  drink  aie,  kim 
to  matt,  eat  fith  aU  Lent,  and  iatL  Fiidaya  will 
caket  and  wine,  fruit  and  tpicery ;  duive 
my  old  tint  afora  Eatfeer,  and  bepsi  nnnv 
Whitsuntide. 

CroM.  A  merry  mnd  conceited  knnnn 

JJor.  That  knave  wnt  simply  pwt 
bishop. 

Rock.  Well,  God  fergpve 
him; 
Let  him  attend  his  matter  in  the  T 
For  I  in  charity  with  hit  aani  no  hmt. 

Cob.  God  blett  my  tool  from  andi  cold  chaiiiv! 

Rock.  To  the  town  with  bias;  nnd  when  sf 
leituie  tervet, 
I  will  examine  him  of  artidet. 
Look,  my  lord  warden,  at  you  hare  in  c^nigiv 
The  thrieve  perform  hit  ofiioe. 

War.  Ay,  my  lord. 

[Ejeunt  Lard  Wariemy  Csoitbb,  end  LaH 

COBBAK* 


tk 


Enter  from  Lord  Cobhah's  houu^  Sammtr  wf& 

booki. 

Rock.  What  brini^st  thou  there?  wfant^  baib 
of  heresy^ 

Sitm.  Yea,  my  lord,  here's  not  a  Latin  book, 
no  not  so  much  at  our  lady't  Paalter.  Here^  the 
Bible^  the  Te$tamentt  the  Piolott  in  metre,  tki 
SUk  Man'i  Salve,  tke  Trtagare  ^Giadnau,  tfl 
Englith;  no  not  ao  much  but  the  Almaaad^ 
Englith. 

Rock.  Away  with  them,  to  the  6re  withtheB^ 
Clun. 
Now  fve  upon  these  upitart  heretica ! 
All  English !  bum  them,  bum  them  aiiickly,ClnB, 

Har.  But  do  not,  surooer,  at  yonli  answer  at; 
for  I  have  there  Englith  bookt,  ra^r  lord,  dmt  HI 
not  part  withal  for  your  hithopiack ;  Booit  tf 
Hampioa,  Ov/e^ioss,  Tke  Frimr  and  tke  Btn, 
Elinour  RMmming.RabinHeod,  '•  and  other  tack 


Jk. 


**  Beoit  of  Hampton,  OmUglast,  tke  Friar  and  the  Bojf,  Elhwir  Ramming^  Robin  BML— The  metrical 
romances  of  Bnis  of  Hampton,  and  Robin  Hood,  are  well  known.  Etinour  Rmamung  is  a  poem  by  SktHoa, 
and  OwUglan  a  traoslation  from  the  Dutch  UoU  SpegeL  Tbe  Friar  and  the  Bov  Is  nrkled  la  ^^ 
Pieces  of  ancient  popular  Poetry,  1791*  ^     '^ 
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godlj  0Uifi«fl,  whiok  ie  ^  Un,  hfttim^mhn\ 
make  too  drink  their  ashca  ia  Saint  Mai^aKt's  I 
ale.'  {EMetmi  BifA^pof  Eocvbtck,  LadyCoh' 

SCENE  IV- 

3%tf  Enimnce  of  the  snwer. 

JBnter  the  Bithop  ^Rocbester,  attended, 

1  Ser.  Is  it  TOOT  bonoui's  pleasure  we  shaU  staj, 
Or  come  hack  in  the  afternoon  to  fetch  you? 

Roch.  Now  you  have  brought  me  here  into 
'  the  Tower, 
Ton  may  go  hack  unto  the  porter's  lodg^ 
Where,  if  I  have  occasion  to  employ  you, 
Fll  send  some  officer  to  call  you  to  me. 
Into  the  city  go  not,  I  command  you : 
Perhaps  I  may  have  present  need  to  use  you. 

S  Ser,  We  will  attend  your  honour  here  with- 
out 

3  Ser.  Come,  we  may  have  a  quart  of  wine  at 
the  Rose  at  Barking,  and  come  back  an  hour  be- 
fore he'll  go. 

1  Ser,  We  must  hie  us  then, 

3  Ser,  Let's  away.  [Exeunt. 

Roch,  Ho,  master  lieutenant 

Enter  Lieutemmt  of  the  Tbver. 

Ueu.  Who  calls  there  ? 

Moch,  A  friend  of  yo|irs. 

Lieu,  My  lord  of  Rochester !  your  honour's 
welcome. 

Moch,  Sir,  here  is  m;^  warrant  from  the  council, 
For  conference  with  sir  John  Oldisascle, 
Upon  some  matter  of  g^eat  conseqneace. 

Lieu,  Ho,  sir  John. 

Ear,  [Within,]  Who  ealh  there  ? 

Xiea.  Harpool,  tell  sir  John,  that  my  lord  of 
Rochester 
Coines  from  the  council  to  confer  with  hiou 
I  think  yoQ  may  as  safe  without  suspicion 
As  any  man  in  England,  as  I  hear, 
For  it  was  you  most  laboured  his  commitment. 

Roch,  I  did,  sir, 
And  nothing  do  repent  i^  I  assure  you. 

Enter  Lord  Cobbam  and  Hakpqol. 

Master  lieutenant,  I  pray  you  give  as  leave; 
I  sDUse  oonfisr  heve  with  sir  John  a  litda. 
JJeu,  With  all  my  heart,  my  kwd. 

[Eofit  Lieutentmt. 
Mar.  Mr  lord  be  raled 
By  me;  take  this  occasion  while  'tis  oflEer^d, 
And  on  my  .life  your  lordship  will  escape. 


hesbouid 


SttS* 


Cck  No  more  I  say  t  peaee,  lest 

pectiu 

Roch.  Sir  John,  I  am  ooiae  to  yon  from  the 
lords  o'  the  council, 
To  know  if  yet  TOtt  do  recant  your  errors. 

Cob,  My  lord  of  Rochester,  on  good  advice^ 
I  see  my  error ;  bat  yet  understand  me, 
I^aaean  not  error  in  tac  faith  I  hold. 


Bat  eirdr  in  submittii^  (o  jow  pleasure. 
Therefore  your  lordship,  without  more  to  do. 
Must  be  a  means  to  help  me  to  escape. 
Roch,  What  means,  thou  heretic  ? 
Dar'st  thou  but  lift  thy  hand  against  my  calling? 
Cob,  No,  not  to  hurt  you  for  a  thousand  pound. 
'  Ifor.  Nothing  but  to  borrow  your  upper  gaN 
ments  a  little :  not  a  word  more ;  peace  for  wa- 
kine  the  children.— There,  put  them  on ;  dispatch^ 
my  lord ;  the  window  that  goes  nut  iuto  the  leads 
is  sure  enough ;  as  for  you.  111  hind  yon*  sately  ia 
the  inner  mom. 

[Carriei  the  Bishop  int^  the  Tomer^  and 
returju. 
Cob.  Hiis  is  well  begun ;  C^od  wmdt  us  happy 
speed; 
Hard  fbift^  you  see,  men  make  in  time  of  need. 

[PuH  on  the  B'uh(^*$  cloaL 

RC'-enter  the  Bithop  of  Rochester's  Servanttm 

1  Ser,  I  marvel  that  my  lord  should  stay  so 
long. 

3  Ser,  He  hath  sent  to  seek  us,.!  dare  lay  wm 
Kfe.  ^ 

3  Ser,  We  come  in  good  dme;  see  where  be  is 
coming. 
.    itsr.  I  beseech  yoa,  good  my  lord  of  Rc^ 

ehestor. 
Be  favourable  to  my  lord  and  master. 

Cob,  The  inner  rooms  be  very  hot  and  dote > 
I  do  not  like  this  air  here  in  the  Tower. 

Har,  His  case  is  hard,  my  lord.  [Jjide]  Yoa 
shall  scarcely  get  out  of  the  Tower,  but  Fll 
down  upon  them,  in  which  time  get  you  away* 
Hard  under  Islington  wait  you  my  coming ;  £ 
will  bring  my  lady  ready  with  horses  to  get  henoev 

Cob,  Fellow,  go  back  again  unto  thy  lord, 
And  counsel  him. 

Har,  Nay,  my  good  lord  of  Rochester,  TU 
bring  you  to  St  Aibcui*!i,  through  the  woodsy  I  aar- 
rant  you. 

Cob,  Villaipi  away. 

Har,  Nay,  since  I  am  past  tJie  Tower's  liberty^ 
You  part  not  so.  [He  drome. 

Cob,  Clubs,  clubs,  clubs ! 

1  Ser,  Murder,  murder,  murder  ! 

8  Ser,  Down  with  him. 

Har,  Out,  you  cowardly  rogues. 

[CoBHAM  eteapeu 

EttUr  Ueutenoni  qfthe  Tower  and  Warden. 

Lieu,  Who  is  so  bold  as  dare  to  draw  a  sword 
So  near  unto  the  entrance  of  the  Tower } 

1  Ser,  This  ruffian,  servant  to  sir  John  Old* 
castle, 
Was  like  to  have  slain  my  lord. 
Lieu,  Lay  hold  on  him. 
Har,  Stand  ofi^  if  vou  love  your  puddings. 
Roch,  [Within.]  ifelp,  help,  help^  master  lieu- 
tenant, help ! 
Liett,  Who's  that  within  }  some  treasoa  in  the 
Tower, 
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Upoo  mj  life*    Look  in,  wWt  that  which  calb? 

[Esii  one  of  ike  Warden. 

K^tnter  Warder,  and  the  Bukop  ofRocutSTEM. 

bound, 

•  lif«,WidiiMtyoarckMik,iDjr  lord  of  Rochester? 

Mar.  There*  now  1  tee  it  works:  tfaea  let  me 
speed. 
For  iiow*s  the  fiuest  time  to  scape  awaj. 

[Ent  Harpool. 

Xiev.  Whj do  you  look  so  ghastly  and  afirif^hied? 

Rock,  Oldcastlc,  that  traitor,  and  bis  luao, 
llVhea  you  had  left  me  to  confer  with  him, 
Took»  bound,  and  ttripp'd  me  as  you  see  I  am. 
And  left  me  lying  in  bis  inner  chamber, 
And  so  departed. 

ISer,  Andl— — 

Ueu.  And  you  now  say  that  the  lord  Cobham*s  I 

nnttn  I 


becii 


Did  here  set  on  you  like  to 

1  Ser,  And  so  he  did. 

Bock.  It  was  upon  his 
That  in  the  brawl  the  traitor  nugb^ 

Ueu,  Where  is  this  Harpool  ? 

4t  Ser.  Here  be  was  even  now. 

Ueu.  Where  fled,  can  yon  tell  ?<«-Tkey  i^ 
both  escaped. 
Since  it  so  happens  that  he  is  escmped, 
I  am  dad  you  are  a  witness  of  the  isiue  r 
It  might  have  else  been  laid  unto  mj  cbai^gc; 
That  I  had  been  consentii^  to  the  fact. 

Rock.  Come; 
Search  shall  be  made  for  him  with  cxpeditipfc 
The  haven's  laid  that  he  shall  not  escape  ; 
And  hue  «nd  cry  continue  thron^hoat  £/^lw4 
To  find  tills  damned,  dangerous  l^retic 


man 


ACT  V. 


iCENE  L-^A  Room  in  Lord  Cobbam*s  Houie 

in  Kent. 

Enter  CAMBaiDOt,  Scroope,  and  Geet.     2Vy 
'  $it  damn  aiatabk:  King  Henry,  Suffolk, 

CoBHAM,  and  other  Lordij  iittening  at  the 

door. 

Cam.  In  mine  opinion,  Scroope  hath  well  ad- 
vised; 
Poison  will  be  the  only  aptest  mean. 
And  fittest  for  our  purpose,  to  dispatch  him. 
Grey.  But  yet  there  may  be  doubt  in  the  de- 
livery : 
Harry  is  wise ;  and  therefore,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
I  judge  that  way  not  so  convenient. 
Scroope.  What  think  ye  then  of  this?  I  am. his 
bedfellow. 
And  unsuspected  nightly  sleep  with  him. 
.  What  if  I  venture,  in  those  silent  hours 
When  sleep  hath  sealed  up  all  mortal  eyes, 
To  murder  him  in  bed  ?  how  like  ye  that  f 

Cam.  Herein  consists  no  safety  for  yourself: 
And  you  disclosed,  what  shall  become  of  us  f 
Y   But  tois  day,  as  je  know,  he  win  aboard, 
'    (The  wind's  so  fair)  and  set  away  for  France : 
'    If,  as  he  goes,  or  entering  in  the  ship,. 
It  might  be  done,  then  were  it  esceilent. 

Orey.  Why,  any  of  these;  or,  if  you  will,  Fll 
cause 
A  present  sitting  o'  the  council,  wherein 
I  will  pretend  some  matter  of  such  weight 
As  needs  must  have  his  royal  company ; 
And  so  dispatch  him  in  his  council-chamber. 

Cam.  Tush,  yet  I  hear  not  any  thing  to  purpose. 
I  wonder  that  lord  Cobham  stays  so  long ; 
His  counsel  in  this  case  would  much  avail  us. 

[The  King  and  hit  Lords  advance. 
.  Scroope,  What,  shall  we  rise  ihui^  and  deter- 
mioo  nothing? 


K.  Henry,  That  were  a  shaAe  indeed 
again. 
And  yon  shall  have  my  counsel  in  this 
If  you  can  find  no  way  to  kill  the  km^ 
Then  you  shall  see  how  I  can  furaish  jou. 
Scroope's  way  by  poison  was  indifiereoc; 
But  yet,  being  beo-fellow  to  the  king. 
And  unsuspected  sleeping  in  his  bosom* 
In  mine  opinion  that's  the  likelier  way  : 
For  such  false  friends  are  able  to  do  much. 
Add  silent  night  is  treason's  fittest  fnend. 
Now,  Cambridge,  in  his  setting  hence  for  FiaaoBv 
Or  by  the  way,  or  as  he  goes  aboard. 
To  do  the  deed,  that  was  indi£ferent  coo^ 
But  somewhat  doubtful. 
Marry,  lord  Grey  came  very  near  the  point. 
To  have  the  king  at  oounal,  and  tbete  OMiraff 

hiui. 
As  Caesar  was,  among  his  dearest  fi lends. 
Teil  me,  oh  tell  me,  you,  bright  tionoor*s  simBi> 
For  which  of  all  my  kindnesses  to  yoa. 
Are  ye  become  thus  traitors  to  your  kinf^ 
And  France  must  have  the  spoil  of  Harry's  life? 

AU.  Oh  pardon  us,  dread  lord. 

£.  Henry.  How?  pardon  you?  that 
indeed. 
Drag  them  to  death,  which  justly  they 
And  France  shall  dearly  buy  this  villainy. 
So  soon  as  we  set  tooting  on  her  breast. 
God  have  the  praise  for  our  deliverance  1 
And  next  our  thanks,  lord  Cobham,  is  to  thee. 
True  periiect  mirror  of  nobility.  [  EieiaU, 

SCENE  IL^A  High  Boad  near  St  A&ans. 
Enter  Sir  John  avd  Dotx. 


Sir  John.  Come,  Doll,  come,  be  merry,     . 
Farewell  Kent;  we  are  not  for  thee.    Be  lusty, 


OMTMOU&.X 


SIR  JOHN  OLDCASfTLE. 
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lass ;'  oomcy  for  Lancsshtre  i'we  mast  nip  the 

ig  for  these  crowns. 

DolL  Why  is  all  the  gold  spent  already,  that 

I  had  the  other  day  ? 

Ur  John.  Gone,  Doll,  gone ;  flown,  spent,  va- 

led.    The  devil,  drink,  and  dioe,  has  devoured 

DolL  You  might  have  left  me  in  Kent,  till  you 
i  been  better  provided. 
Sir  John.  No,  Doll,  no ;  Kent's  too  hot,  D6U, 
nt's  too  hot.  The  weathercock  of  Wrotham 
i  crow  no  longer ;  we  liave  pluck'd  him,  he  has 
t  his  feathers;  I  have  prun'd  him  bare,  left 
n  thrice;  he  is  moulted,  he  is  moulted,  weiich. 
Doll.  I  might  have  gope  to  service  ngain ;  old 
ister  Harpool  told  me  be  would  provide  me  a 
stress. 

Sir  John.  Peace,  Doll,  peace*  Come,  mad 
rnch,  I'll  make  thee  an  honest  woman;  well 
to  Lancashire  to  our  friends :  the  troth  is,  1*11 
srry  thee*  We  want  but  a  little  money,  and 
oney  we  will  have,  I  warrant  thee.  Stay ;  who 
imes  here  ?  Some  Irish  villain  methinks,  that  has 
lin  a  man,  and  now  is  rifling  of  him.  Stand 
ose,  Doll;  we'll  see  the  end. 

>afer  an  Irishman  with  his  dead  Master,    He 
lays  him  down^  and  rifles  him. 

Irishm,  Alas  poe  master,  sir  Richard  Lee ;  be 
lint  Patrick,  Fse  rob  and  cut  thy  trote,  for  de 
lain, ''  and  dy  mony,  and  dy  gold  ring.  Be  me 
nly,  Ise  love  dee  well,  but  now  dow  be  kill,  dow 
e  uiitten  knave. 

Sir  John.  Stand,  sirrah;  what  art  thou  ? 

Irishm,  Be  Saint  Patrick,  mester,  Ise  poor 
rishman;  Ise  a  lenfter.*^ 

Sir  John.  Sirrah,  sirrah,  you're  a  damn'd  rogue; 
i)u  have  kill'd  a  man  here,  and  rifled  him  of  all 
bat  he  has.  'Sblood  you  rogue,  deliver,  or  I'll 
lOt  leave  you  so  much  as  a  hair  above  your 
boulders,  you  whorson  Irish  dog.         [Robs  him. 

IrUhm,  We's  me !  by  Saint  Patrick,  Ise  kiU 
Kf  mester  for  his  shatn  and  his  ring ;  and  now 
[se  be  rob  of  all.    Me's  undo. 

Sir  John.  Avannt,  yoo  rascal;  go  sirrah,  be 
valking.  Come  DoU,  the  devil  laughs  when  one 
ihief  robs  another.  Come  wench,  we'll  to  St 
Albans,  and  revel  in  our  bower,  my  brave  girl. 

hoU.  O,  thou  art  old  sir  John,  when  all's  done, 
i*£udi.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  lU.'^St  Albans.    The  entrance  qfm  ' 

Carrier's  Inn, 

Enter  Host  and  the  Irishman. 

Irishm.  Be  me  tro,  mester,  Ise  poor  Irisman, 
Ise  want  lodging.  Ise  have  no  mony,  Ise  starve 
and  cold:  good  master,  give  hur  some  meat;  [se 
famise  and  tye. 

Ifot^.  Taith,  fellow,  I  have  no  lodging,  but 
what  I  keep  for  my  guests.  As  for  meat,  thou 
sl)alt.have  as  much  as  there  is;  and  if  thou  wils 
lie  in  the  bam,  there's  fair  straw,  and  room  enough, 

Irishm.  Ise  tank  my  mester  heartily. 

Host,  Uo,  Robin. 

Enter  Robik. 

Rob.  Who  calls? 

Host.  Shew  this  poor  Irishman  to  the  bajm ;  g(V 
sirrah.  lExeunt  Robin  and  Irtshman^L 

Enter  Carrier  and  Kate. 

Car.  Who's  within  here?  who  looks  to  the 
horses?  Uds  heart,  here's  fine  work ;  the  hens  ia 
the  maunger,  and  the  hogs  in  the  litter.  A  bots 
'found  you  all;  liere's  a  house  well  look'd  to,i*faith; 

Kate.  Mas  gaff  Club,  Ise  very  cawd. 

Cor.  Get  in,  Kate,  get  in  to  fire,  and  warm 
thee.    John  Ostler ! 

Hott,  What,  gifier  Club  I  Welcome  to  St  Al- 
bans. 
How  does  all  our  friends  in  Lancashire  ? 

Enter  Ostler. 

Car.  Well,  God-a-mercy. — John,  bow  doet 
Tom  ?  where  is  he  ? 

OslL  Tom's  gone  from  hence ;  he's  at  the  three 
horse-loaves  *'  at  Stony  Stratford.  How  does  old 
Dick  Dun  ? 

Car,  Uds  heart,  old  Dan  has  bin  moyr^d  in'  a 
slough  in  Brick-hill-lane.  A  plague  Yoond  it$ 
yonder's  such  abomination  weather  as  was  never 
seen. 

OsiL  Uds  heart !  Thief!  'a  shall  bare  one  half, 
peck  of  pea^  and  oats  more  for  that,  as  I  am 
John  Ostler;  he  has  been  ever  as  good  a  jade  as 
ever  travelled. 

Car,  Taith,  well  said,  old  Jade;  thou  art  th« 
old  Ud  still. 

OstL  Come,  gaffer  Clnb,  onload,  unload,  and' 
get  \p  sopper.  [Exeunt: 


''  For  ds  sbaine,^!.  e.  for  thy  dlota.— >MALOlf  S. 

^  laea  leofier.^ThU  was  probably  an  intentloiial  cormption  |  bat  I  know  not  what  woid  It  was  pel 
for.— Mau>hs. 

^'  At  the  ikreB  Aorw*]oaves  ai  Stmuf  Stra^fkrd — It  appears  from  the  carl  of  Northamberlaad's  Hoh»^ 
-hold  Book^  that  horses  were  not  so  usoally  fed  with  com  loose  in  the  mmogery  la  the  prcseat  maBneri  ws 
)rUh  tkejr  prevcader  made  into  loaves.— l*BftCT. 
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SCENE  I\r4^2te«aif}«.  ^rMHitiilAeCtffrierV 

Ua^^  jKm^»  Lard  CoBHAiTy  tfnif  HitPOOL. 

JSTaff.  Sir,  jroa  re  welconte  to  this  hooM,  to  tach 
«s  is  here  with  all  my  heart;  kwt  I  fear  your 
lodging  will  be  the  worst.  I  have  but  two  beds, 
and  they  are  both  in  a  chamber;  and  the  oarrier 
and  his  daughter  lies  in  the  one,  and  you  and 
your  wife  must  lie  in  the  other. 

Coh.  *Faith,  sir,  for  myself  I  do  not  greatly  pass: 
My  wife  is  weary,  and  would  be  at  rest. 
Tor  we  have  traveil'd  very  far  to-day ; 
We  must  be  content  with  such  as  you  have. 

Host*  But  I  cannot  tell  what  to  do  with  your 
nan. 

Hot,  What  ?  ha&t  thou  never  an  empty  room 
10  thy  house  for  me  ? 

H(Mt»  Not  a  bed  tn  troth.  There  came  a  poor 
Irishman,  and  I  lodg'd  him  in  the  bam,  where  he 
bas  fair  strata,  although  he  have  nothing  else. 

Hot,  Well,  mine  host,  I  pr'ythee  help  me  Co  a 
pair  of  clean  sheets,  and  Til  go  lodge  with  him. 

Bott,  By  the  mass,  that  thou  shalt,  a  good  pair 
of  hempen  sheets  were  ne'er  lain  in :  come. 

[Extvmt, 

SCENB  W.'—Tketamt.  A  Street 
Enter  Mayor,  Comtahle,  and  Watch. 

Mayor,  What?  have  jrou  searched  the  town? 

Con.  All  the  town,  sir;  we  have  not  left  a 
bouse  unsearched  that  oses  to  lodge. 

Mayor*  Surely  my  lord  of  Rochester  was  then 
deceived, 
Or  ill  informed  of  sir  J<ihn  Oldcastle ; 
Or  if  he  caane  this  way,  he's  past  the  town : 
lie  could  not  else  have  'scaped  you  in  the  search. 

Com  The  privy  watch  hath^  been  .abroad  all 
night; 
And  not  a  stranger  lodgeth  in  the  town 
But  he  is  known;  only  a  lusty  priest 
We  found  in  bed  with  a  young  pretty  wench. 
That  s»s  she  is  his  wife,  yonder  at  the  Shears : 
But  we  have  charged  the  host  with  his  forth-coming 
To-morrow  morning. 

Mayor.  Wbal  think  you  best,  to  do  ? 

Con.  *Faitb,  master  mayor,  licre's  a  few  strag- 
gling bouses  beyond  the  bridge,  and  a  little  inn 
where  carriers  use  to  lodge;  although  I  think 
surely  he  would  ne'er  lodge  there :  but  we'll  go 
•earch,  and  the  rather  because  there  came  notice 


to  the  town  last  ni^  of  an  IritfinuM^  tliai  hsi 

done  a  morther,  whom  we  %re  to  iaak«  aearcb  fm 

Mayor,  Come  tben^  I  pray  you,  suod  \m  ea- 

cumspect  [Eseunt  Miyor^  Comaiuhie^  fte. 


SCENE  VL^Tke  aame.    Before  the  Ctutrk^t 

Inn. 

Enter  Watch, 

\  Watek,  First  beset  the  bouse,  before  y>oa  be< 
gin  to  sitarcb- 

%  Wateh.  Content;  every  man  take  a  seven! 
place.  {A  nmoe  mkkm. 

Keepf  keept  itrike  him  doom  ikerOf  doom  wUkkim 

Enter,  from  the  Inn,  the  Mayor  and  ConoiMtf 
with  the  Irithman  in  Harpool's  appareL  ** 

Con,  Come,  you  vrllaiAous  hered^  tell  os 
where  your  master  is. 

Irithm,  Vat  master  i 

Mayor,  Vat  mester,  you  counterfeit  reU? 
This  shall  not  serve  your  turn. 

Iriehm,  Be  Sent  Patrick  I  ha'  no  raeuter. 

Con.  Whereas  the  lord  Cobbam,  «r  John  0U> 
castle,  that  lately  escaped  out  of  the  Tower  } 

Irithm,  V^at  lort  Cobham  ? 

Mayor,  You  counterfeit,  this  shall  not  sene 
you ;  we'll  torture  you,  we'll  make  you  to  confess 
n  here  that  arch-heretic  is.     Come,  bind  him  last 

Irishm,  Ahonc,  ahone,  alione,  a  cree. 

Con.  Ahone  I  you  cn^y  rascal  ?        {^Exemnt, 

SCENE  VH— 2^6  tame.   The  Yard  of  ike  Iim. 

Enter  Lord  Co  beam  tn  hit  ni^ht-goan. 

Cob*  Harpool,  liarpool,  I  bear  a  marwUsus 
noise 
^bout  the  house.    God  warrant  us,  I  fear 
We  ase  pursued.    What,  Harpool  f 

Ear.  \from  the  Bam.]  Who  caUs  there  ? 

Cob.  'TIS  I ;  dost  thou  not  hear  a  noise  abort 
the  house  ? 

Ear,  [from  the  Earn,}  Yes,  marrydo  I.  'Zounds 
I  cannot  fiad 
My  bose.    This  Irish  rascal,  that  kidged  with  nc 
All  night,  hath  stolen  my  apparel,  and 
Has  left  me  nothing  but  a  lowsy  awntle,  ^' 
And  a  pair  of  brogues.    Get  up^  get  ap,  and,  if 
The  carrier  and  his  wcach  be  yet  asleeji,^ 
Change  you  with  him,  as  he  hath  done  with  ne, . 
And  see  if  we  can  'scape.  [Exit  Lord  Cobh  am. 


^^  With  the  TriaHman  fit  BarpdOVt  apparel. — ^Tbe  Irifbmao  must  be  supposed  to  have  risen  early, 
and  have  gone  from  the  bam,  where  he  lay,  into  the  house,  in  which  he  is  found  by  the  mayor,  &c. 

JilAI«ONB. 

*3  Hm  left  me  nothing  but  a  hmt}f  mantle. — The  manile^  or  long  cloak,  was  the  cooniOD  dress  of  the 
itat  Irish.    Spenser  was  SMKh  offended  with  this  garmeal.    ^*  It  is  (sftys  be)  a  iit  house  for  an  <Nit- 


law,  a  meet  bed  for  a  rebel,  and  an  apt  cloak  for  a  thief. — For  a  bad  huswife  it  is  no  lesse  convemcnc } 
Ibt  some  of  them  that  be  Waoderkig  women,  caHed  of  them  mon^itet,  It  is  half  a  wardrobe  t  tor  la  sam- 
Bwr  yam  shall  find  her  arrayed  eommonly  but  in  her  smoek  and  mantle,  to  be  more  ready  Ibr  her  light 
services;  in  winter  and  Id  her  travaile,  it  is  her  cloake  and  safeguard,  and  also  a  Coteilel  i^  her  lewd 
exercise."    rtoo//rai«id,edit  l«S3,p.87.^MAU>irB. 
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■  SCENE  VIII.-  ne  Mame. 

y  Ji  noise  about  tke  house  for  some  time,  Tken  enter 
Harpool  in  the  Irishman's  apparel;  the  Mayor, 

p  Conttable,  and  Watch  qf  St  Alban's  meeting 
Aim. 

Con.  Stand  close,  here  comes  the  Irishman  that 
^id  the  murder ;  by  all  tokens  this  is  he. 
I       Mayor,  And  perceiving  the  house  beset,  would 

l^et  away.    Stand,  sirrah. 
I.      Hot*  What  art  thou  that  bidd'st  me  stand? 

Con,  I  am  the  officer ;  and  am  come  to  search 
[  for  ao  Irishman,  such  a  villain  as  thyself,  that 
hast  murdered  a  man  this  last  night  by  the  high- 
way. 

Har,  'Sblood,  constable,  art  thou  mad  ?  am  I 
«n  Irishman  ? 

Mayor,  Sirrah,  we'll  find  you  an  Irishman  be- 
fore we  part : 
X>ay  hold  upon  him. 

Con.  MaVe  him  fast.    O  thou  bloody  rogue  ! 

'    Xnter  Lord  and  Lady  Cobham,  in  the  apparel  of 
^  the  Carrier  and  his  Daughter, 

Coh,  What,  will  these  ostlers  sleep  all  day? 
I  Oood  morrow,  good  morrow.  Come  wench,  come. 
f  Saddle,  saddle ;  now  afore  God  two  fair  days,  Im  ? 
I  Con,  Who  ^oes  there  ? 
f  Mayor,  0  'tis  Lancashire  carrier ;  let  them  pass. 
I       Cok,  What,  will  nobody  ope  the  gates  here  ? 

Come,  let's  into  stable,  to  look  to  our  capons. 

.  [Exeunt  Lord  and  Lady  Cobham. 

Car,    [Within.]   Host!    Why  ostler!    Zooks 

f  here's  such  abomination  company  of  boys.    A 

,  pox  of  this  pigstye  at  the  house'  end ;  it  fills  all 

the  boose  full  of  fleas.    Ostler,  ostler. 

Enter  Ostler. 

Ost,  Who  calls  there  ?  what  would  you  have  ? 

^       Car.  [Within.]  Zooks,  do  you  rob  your  guests  ? 

Do  you  lodge  rogues,  and  slaves,  and  scoundrels, 

I  ha  ?  They  ba'  stolen  our  clothes  here.  Why  ostler ! 

Ost.  A  murrain  choke  you ;  what  a  bailing 
^  jou  keep  I 

Enter  Host, 

I       Hunt.  How  now  ?  what  would  tha  farrier  have  ? 
Look  up  there. 

Ost.  They  say  that  the  man  and  the  woman 
that  lay  by  them,  have  stolen  their  clothes. 

Host,  What,  are  the  strange  folks  op,  that 
'  came  in  yesternight  ? 

Con,  What,  mine  host,  op  so  early  } 
Host,  Whai^  master  mayor,  and  master  con- 
stable ? 
Mayor,  We  are  come  to  seek  for  some  sus- 
pected persbl)^ 
And  such  as  here  we  foflnd  have  apprehended. 

Enter  Carrier  and  Kate,  in  Lord  and  Lady 
CoBo All's  clothes. 

Con.  Who  comes  hero? 

VOL.  U 


Car.  Who  comes  here  ?  a  plague  Yoond  'em ! 
You  bawl,  <]uoth-a?  odds  heart  Til  forswear  your 
house ;  you  lodged  a  fellow  and  his  wife  by  us, 
that  ha*  run  away  with  our  'parel,  and  left  us  such 
gewgaws  here : — Come  KatOy  come  to  me  ;*  thou's 
dizeard,  i'faith. 

Mayor.  Mine  host,  know  you  this  man  ? 

Host.  Yes,  master  mayor,  I'll  give  my  word  for 
him.  Why  neighbour  Club^  how  comes  this  gear 
about  ? 

Kate,  Now  a  foul  on't,  I  cannot  make  this 
gewgaw  stand  on  my  head. 

Mayor,  How  came  this  man  and  woman  thus 

attired  ? 
■Host,  Here  came  a  man  and  woman  hither  this 
last  night, 
Whicfar  I  did  take  for  substantial  people. 
And  lodged  all  in  one  chamber  by  these  folks; 
Methinks  they  have  been  so  bold  to  change  appare), 
And  gone  away  this  morning  ere  they  rose. 

Mayor.  That  was  that  traitor*  Oldcastle,  that 
thus 
Escaped  as.    Make  hoe  and  cry  yet  after  him ; 
Keep  fast  that  traitorous  rebel  bis  servant  there : 
Farewell,  mine  host.  [Exit  Mayor, 

Car,  Come  Kate  Owdham,  thou  and  I's  tnmly 
dizard. 

Kate,  I'faith,  neam  Club,  Ise  wot  near  what  to 
do,  Ise  be  so  flouted  and  so  shouted  at ;  but  by 
the  mess  Ise  cry. 

[Exeunt  Carrier  and  his  Daughter^ 
Host,  Haepool,  Constables^  Src^ 

SCENE  IX.— J  Wood  near  St  Albans. 

Enttr  Lefrd  and  Lady  Cobham  disguised. 

Cob,  Come,  madam,  happily  escaped.    Here 
let  us  sit ; 
This  place  is  far  remote  from  any  path ; 
And  here  a  while  our  weary  limbs  may  rest 
To  take  refreshing,  free  from  the  pursuit 
Of  envious  Rochester. 

L.  Cob.  But  where,  my  lord. 
Shall  we  find  rest  for  our  disquiet  minds  ?  . 
There  dwell  tmUfimed  thoughts,  that  hardly  stoop 
To  such  abasement  of  disdained  rags : 
We  were  not  wont  to  travel  thus  by  night. 
Especially  on  foot. 

Ct^.  1^0  matter,  love ; 
Extremities  adroit  no  better  choice. 
And,  were  it  not  for  thee,  say  froward  time 
Imposed  a  greater  task,  I  would  esteem  it 
As  lightly  as  the  wind  that  blows  upon  us. 
But  in  thy  sufferance  I  am  doubly  tasked ; 
Thou  wasttiot  wont  to  have  the  earth  thy  stool. 
Nor  the  moist  dewy  grass  thy  pillow,  noc 
Thy  chamber  to  be  the  wide  horizon. 

jL  Cob,  How  can  it  seem  a  trouble,  having  you 
A  partner  with  me  in  th6  worst  I  feel  ? 
No,  gentle  lord,  your  presence  would  give  ease 
To  death  itself,  should  he  now  seize  upon  me. 

[She  produces  Borne  bread  and  cheese,  and 
a  bottle. 
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Behold,  what  m j  foresight  hath  niiderta'eii. 
For  fear  we  faint ;  they  are  hut  homely  cates ; 
Yet,  saooed  with  hoog^ry  they  may  teem  as  sweet 
As  greater  dainties  we  were  wont  to  taste. 
CdK  Praise  be  to  him  whose  plenty  sends  botli 
this. 
And  all  things  else  oar  mortal  bodies  need ! 
Nor  scorn  we  this  poor  feeding,  nor  the  state 
We  now  are  in ;  for  what  is  it  on  earth. 
Nay  under  heaven,  continues  at  a  stay  ? 
Ebbs  not  the  sea,  when  it  hath  orerflowed  ? 
Follows  not  darkness,  when  the  day  is  gone } 
And  see  we  not  sometimes  the  eye  of  heaven 
Dimmed  with  o*er-flying  clouds  ?  There's  not  that 

work 
Of  careful  nature,  or  of  canning  art. 
How  strong,  how  beauteous,  or  how  rich  it  be. 
But  lalls  in  time  to  roin.    Here,  gentle  madam. 
In  this  one  draught  I  wash  my  sorrow  down. 

[Drinkt 
X.  Cch.  And  I,  eoconreg^  with  your  cbearful 
speech. 
Will  do  the  like. 

Cch,  Tray  God,  poor  Harpool  come. 
If  he  should  fall  into  the  bishop's  hands, 
Or  not  remember  where  we  hade  him  meet  us, 
It  were  the  thing  of  all  things  else,  that  now 
Could  breed  revolt  in  this  new  peace  of  mind. 

L.  Cob,  Fear  not,  my  lord,  he  s  witty  to  devise. 
And  strong  to  execute  a  present  shift 

Cob,  That  power  be  still  his  guide,  hath  guided 
us! 
My  drowsy  eves  wax  heavy ;  early  rising. 
Together  with  the  travel  we  have  had, 
Makes  roe  that  I  could  gladly  take  a  nap^ 
Were  I  persuaded  we  might  be  secure. 

JL  Cob.  Let  that  depeml  on  me :  whilst  you  do 
sleep, 
I'll  watch  that  no  misfortune  happen  us. 

Cob.  1  shall,  dear  wife,  be  too  much  trouble  to 

thee. 
£.  Cob,  Urge  not  that; 
My  duty  binds  me,  and  your  love  commands. 
I  would  I  had  the  skill,  with  tuned  voice 
To  draw  on  sleep  with  some  sweet  melody. 
But  imperfection,  and  unaptness  too, 
Are  both  repugnant :  fear  inserts  the  one ; 
The  other  nature  hath  denied  me  use.— 
But  what  talk  I  of  means  to  purchase  that 
Is  freely  happened }  Sleep  with  gentle  hand 
Hath  shut  his  eye*lids.    O  victorious  laboar, 
How  soon  thy  power  can  charm  the  body's  sense ! 
And  now  thou  likewise  climb'st  unto  my  brain, 
Making  my  heavy  temples  stoop  to  thee. 
Great  God  of  heaven,  from  daftger  keep  us  free ! 

[Alb  oileep. 


Enter  Sir  Richibd  1xc»  and  kU 


in  up 


&>  Rich,  A  murder  dosely  done  ? 
ground? 
Search  carefully ;  if  any  where  it  were. 
This  obscare  thicket  is  the  likeliest  place. 

IU'€nt€r  Servant  bearimg  a  dead 

Ser,  Sir,  I  have  found  the  body  stiff* 
And  mangled  cruelly  with  many  wooiul 
Sir  Rick.  Look,  if  thou  know'at  hiiB : 
body  up. 
Alack,  it  is  my  son  !  my  son  and  hear. 
Whom  two  years  since  I  sent  to  Iielafidt 
To  practise  there  the  discipline  of  war; 
Alio  coming  home,  (for  so  be  wrote  to  m^^ 
Some  savage  heart,  some  bloody  derilish  btiiM^ 
Rither  in  hate,  or  thirsting  for  las  cam, 
tlath  here  sluiced  out  his  blood.  Unhsopy  Ikm! 
Accursed  place !  but  most  unconstant  late. 
That  hast  reserved  him  from  the  belletfs  fi^ 
A  nd  suffered  him  to  'scape  the  wood-kcrai^  fvy,  * 
Didst  here  ordain  the  treasure  of  his  hfe, 
Kven  here  within  the  arms  of  tender  peace. 
To  be  consumed  by  treason's  wasteral  liaad ! 
\nd,  which  is  mo9t  afflicting  to  my  acml. 
That  this  his  death  and  murder  sboold  be  wro^ 
Without  the  knowledge  by  whooe  meaaa  \ita 
done. 
2  Ser,  Not  so,  sir;  I  have  fband  the  aedm 
of  it 
See  where  they  sit ;  and  in  thdr  bloody  6sts 
The  fatal  instruments  of  death  and  sin. 
Sir  Rich.  Just  judgment  of  that  po>wery  «fait 
gradous  eye. 
Loathing  the  sight  of  sudi  a  heinoos  fmctf 
Dazzled  their  senses  with  benumbiiig  sleep, 
rill  their  unhallowed  treachery  was  known.— 
Awake,  ye  monsters  !  murderers,  awake  ! 
Tremble  for  horror ;  blush,  you  cannot  choose, 
Beholding  this  unhuman  deed  of  yours. 
Cob,  What  mean  you,  sir,  to  trouble  wesi^ 
souls. 
And  interrupt  us  of  our  quiet  sleep  } 
Sir  Rich.  O  devilish !  can  you  boast  unto  yoa^ 
selves 
Of  quiet  sleep,  having  within  yoor  hearts 
The  guilt  of  murder  waking,  that  with  cries 
Deafs  the  loud  thunder,  and  solicits  heaven 
With  more  than  mandrakes'  shrieks  for  your  o^ 
fence  ? 
L,  Cob,  What  murder }  You  apbrud  us  wtod^ 

fully. 
Sir  Rich.  Can  you  deny  die  fact?  see  yoa  doC 
here 


^  The  kern  was  the  Irish  llght^armedfootloldler. 
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The  bo4j  of  n^  aon,  by  toq  miadone  ? 

liodc  on  his  wounds,  loot  on  his  parpie  hue : 

Do  we  not  find  you  where  the  deed  was  dune  ? 

Were  not  your  knifes  fast  closed  in  your  hands  ? 

Is  not  this  cloth  an  argument  beside. 

Thus  stained  and  spotted  with  his  innocent  blood  ? 

These  speaking  characters,  were  there  nothing 

else 
To  plead  against  you»  would  convict  you  both. — 
To  Hertfoi^  with  tbeni»  where  the  'sizes  now 
Are  kept;  their  lives  shall  answer  for  my  son's 
Lost  life. 

Cob.  As  we  are  innocept,  so  may  we  speed. 

Sir  Mick  As  I  am  wronged,  so  say  the  law 
.  .proceed.  [^euni. 

SCENE  Hi.-'St  Albttns. 

l^Hter  the  Bishop  o/*  Rochester,  Constable  of  St 
'  Albans,  with  Str  John  and  Doll,  and  the 
Irishman  in  Haupool's  apparel 

Bach,  What  intricate  confusion  have  we  here? 
Not  two  hours  since  we  appreliended  one 
In  habit  Irish,  but  in  speech  not  so; 
|%nd  now  you  brin^  another,  that  in  speech 
Is  Irish,  but  in  habit  English :  yea, 
An^  more  than  io^  the  servant  of  that  heretic 
I/>rdCobham. 

Irishm*  Fait  me  be  no  servant  of  de  lort  Cob- 
biun ;  me  be  Mack-Shane  of  Ulster. 

Rock,  Otherwise  called  Harpool  of  Kent;  go 
to,  sir, 
You  cannot  blind  us  with  your  broken  Irish. 

Sir  John,  Trust  me,  lord  bishop,  whether  Irish 
or  English, 
Harpool  or  not  Harpool,  that  I  leave  to  the  trial : 
But  sure  I  am,  this  man  by  face  and  speech. 
Is  he  (jliat  murdered  young  sir  Richard  Lee ; 
(I  met  him  presently  upon  the  fact) 
And  that  he  slew  his  master  for  that  gold, 
Those  jewels,  and  that  chain,  I  took  from  him. 

Rock,  Well,  our  affiiirs  do  call  us  back  to  Lon- 
don, 
So  that  we  cannot  prosecute  the  cause, 
A»  we  desire  to  do;  therefore  we  leave 
The  charge  with  you,  to  see  they  be  conveyed 

[To  the  Constable. 
To  Hertford  'sizes :  both  this  counterfeit. 
And  you,  sir  John  of  Wrotham,  and  your  wench ; 
For  you  are  culpable  as  well  as  they, 
Though  not  for  murder,  yet  for  felony. 
But  since  vou  are  the  means  to  bring  to  light 
This  graceless  murder,  you  shall  bear  with  you 
Our,  letters  to  the  judges  of  the  bench. 
To  be  your  friends  in  what  they  lawful  may. 

Sir  johf^  I  thank  your  lordship.         [Exeunt, 

SCENE  XL-' Hertford.    A  UaU  of  Justice. 

JEn(er  a  Gaoler  and  his  Servant,  bringing  forth 
Lord  CoBHAM  in  irons. 

Gaol  Bring  forth  the  prisoners,  see  the  court 
prepared ; 
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The  justices  are  comiug  to  the  beach  t 
So,-  let  him  Stand ;  away  and  fetch  the  rest 

[Exit  Servant. 
Cob,  O,  give  me  patience  to  endure  this  scourge. 
Thou  that  art  fountain  of  this  virtuous  stream ; 
And  though  contempt,  false  witness,  and  reproach. 
Hang  on  these  iron  gyves,  to  press  my  life 
'  As  low  as  earth,  yet  strengthen  me  with  faith. 
That  I  may  mount  in  spirit  above  the  clouds. 

Re-enter  Gaoler's  Servant,  bringing  in  Lady 
CoBHAM  and  Harpool. 

Here  comes  my  lady.    Sorrow,  'tis  for  her 
Thy  wound  is  grievous ;  else  I  scoff  at  thee. 
What,  and  poor  Harpool,  art  thou  i'the  briars  too  ? 

Har.  ITaith,  my  lord,  I  am  in,  get  out  how  I  can. 

L  Cob,  Say,  gentle  lord,  (for  now  we  are  alone. 
And  may  confer,)  shall  we  confess  in  brief 
Of  whence,  and  what  we  are,  and  so  prevent 
Tiie  accusation  is  commenced  against  us  ? 

Cob.  What  will  that  help  us?    Being  known, 
sweet  love, 
We  shall  for  heresv  be  put  to  death. 
For  so  they  term  the  religion  we  profess^ 
No,  if  we  die,  let  this  our  comfort  be-, 
That  of  the  guilt  imposed  our  souls  are  free. 

Har,  Ay,  ay,  my  lord ;  Harpool  is  so  resolved. 
I  reck  of  death  the  less,  in  that  I  die 
Not  by  the  sentence  of  that  envious  priest. 

L.  Cob,  Well,  be  it  then  according  as  heaven 
please. 

Enter  the  Judge  of  Assize,  and  Justices ;  the  May- 
or  of  St  Albans,  Lord  and  Lady  Powrs,  and 
Sir  Richard  Lee.  The  Judge  and  Justices 
take  their  places  on  the  Bench, 

Judge,  Now,  master  mayor,  what  gentleman  is 
that 
You  bring  with  you  before  us  to  the  bench  ? 

Mayor,  The  lordPowid,  andif  it  like  your  honour, 
And  this  his  lady  travelling  toward  Wales, 
Who,  for  they  lodged  last  night  within  my  house, 
And  my  lord  bishop  did  lay  wait  for  such. 
Were  very  willins  to  come  on  with  roe. 
Lest,  for  their  sakes,  supicion  we  might  wrong. 

Judge,  We  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  good  my 
lord, 
SVill't  please  you  take  your  place  ?  Madam,  your 

ladyship 
May  here,  or'wiiere  you  will,  repose  yourself, 
Until  this  business  now  in  hand  be  past. 

L  Pow.  I  will  withdraw  unto  some  other  room. 
So  that  your  lordship  and  tlie  rest  be  pleased. 

Judge,  With  all  our  hearts:  attend  the  lady  there. 

Poa7.  Wife,  I  have  eyed  yon  prisoners  all  this 
while, 
And  my  amceit  doth  tell  me,  'tis  our  friend 
The  noble  Cobham,  and  his  virtuous  lady.  [Aside, 

L.  Pow,  I  think  no  less :  are  they  suspected 
for  this  murder  ? 

Pow,  What  it  means 
I  cannot  tell,  but  we  shall  know  anon. 
Meao  time,  as  you  pass  by  them,  ask  the  question ; 
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But  do  it  secretly,  that  yon  be  not  seen, 
And  make  some  sign,  tliat  I  mat  know  your  mind. 
[She  pauet  over  ike  Stage  fy  them. 
L.  Pom.  Bf  y  lord  Cobham  f  Madam ! 
Ccb.  No  Cobham  now,  nor  madam,  as  you  love 
us; 
But  John  of  Lancashire,  and  Joan  his  wife. 

L.  Pow,  O  tell,  what  is  it  that  oar  love  can  do 
To  pieasure  you,  for  we  are  bound  to  you  ? 
Coh.  Nothing  bu^this,  that  you  coooeal  odr 
names; 
Soy  gentle  lady,  past ;  for  being  spied 

L.  Pow,  My  heart  I  leave,  to  bear  part  of  your 
grief.  [Exit  Lady  P«)wis. 

Judge.  Call  the  prisoners  to  th«  bar.    Sir  Rich- 
ard Lee, 
What  evidence  can  you  bring  against  these  people. 
To  prove  tliero  guilty  of  the  murder  doner 
5«r  Rkh.  This  bloody  towel,  and  these  naked 
knives  s 
Beside,  we  found  them  sitting  by  the  place 
Where  the  dead  body  lay  within  a  bush. 

Judge,  What  answer  you,  why  law  should  not 
proceed, 
According  to  this  evidence  given  in, 
To  tax  you  with  the  penally  of  death } 

Coh.  That  we  are  free  from  murder's  very 
thought. 
And  know  not  how  the  gentleman  was  slain. 
1  Just,  How  came  this  linen»cloth  so  bloody 

then? 
L.  Cob,  My  husband  hot  with  travelling,  my 
lord. 
His  nose  gushed  out  a  bleeding ;  that  was  it 
S  Ju$t,  But  how  came  your  sharp-edged  knives 

unsheathed? 
X.  Cob,  To  cut  such  simple  victual  as  we  had. 
Judge,  Sav  we  admit  this  answer  to  tho^  ar- 
ticles. 
What  made  you  in  so  private  a  dark  nook, 
So  far  rcmute  from  any  common  path. 
As  was  the  thidi  where  the  dead  corpse  was 
thrown  ? 
Cob,  Journeying,  roj  lord,  from  London,  from 
the  term, 
Down  into  Lancashire,  where  we  do  dwell, 
And  what  with  age  and  travel  being  faint. 
We  gladly  sought  a  place  where  we  might  rest, 
Free  from  resort  of  other  passengers; 
And  so  we  strayed  into  that  tecrct  corner. 

Judge,  These  are  but  ambages  to  drive  off  time, 
And  linger  justice  from  her  purposed  end. 

Enter  Constable,  with  the  Irithman,  Sir  John, 

and  DoLh, 

But  who  are  these? 

Con,  Stay  judgment,  and  release  those  innor 
cents; 
For  here  is  he  whpse  hand  hath  done  the  deed     I 


For  which  they  stand  hidicted  at  tiK 

This  savage  villain,  this  rude  Irish  al 

His  tongue  already  bath  confessed  ttie  lady 

And  here  is  witness  to  confirm  as  modi. 

Sir  John.  Yes,  my  gaod  lord ;  no  aoooer  Wfci 
slain 
His  loving  master  for  the  wealth  be  Ihm^ 
But  I  upon  the  instant  met  with  hun : 
And  what  he  purchased  with  the  loan  of  bioodt  ' 
With  strokes  I  presently  bereaved  lum  of: 
Some  of  the  which  n  spent ;  the  rest 
I  willingly  surrender  to  the  hands 
Of  old  sir  Richard  Lee,  as  being  his : 
Beside,  my  lord  judge,  I  do  met  your  L 
With  letters  from  my  lord  of  R4Kteater. 

[DeCvert  m  JLctta^ 

Sir  Bick  Is  thb  the  wolf  whose  tluratj  chroai 
did  drink 
My  dear  son's  blood  ?  art  thou  the  cnrsed 
He  cherished,  yet  with  envious  pien' 
Assaild*st  him  morully  ?  Wer't  not  thtt  the  lew 
Stands  ready  to  revenge  thy  cruelty. 
Traitor  to  Uod,  thy  master,  and  to  me. 
These  hands  should  be  thy  eiecutioner. 

Judge,  Patience,  sir  Richard  Lee;  yoe 
have  justice. 
The  fact  is  odious ;  therefore  take  hioi  heaos^ 
And  being  hanged  until  the  wretch  be  dead, 
His  body  after  shall  be  hanged  in  chains^ 
Near  to  the  place  where  be  did  act  the  womrder. 

Iri$hm,  Pr*thee,  lord  shudge,  let  me  havemsM 
own  doaths,  my  strouces  there ;  *'  nod  let  mt 
be  hanged  in  a  wyth  after  my  own  oovntiy,  ik 
Irish  fashion. 

Judge,  Go  to ;  away  with  him.*- And  now,  sr 
John,      {Exeunt  Gaoler  mmd  Jrtdbtfi- 
Although  by  you  tnis  murder  came  to  lighr, 
Yet  upright  law  will  not  hold  you  eicnaed. 
For  you  did  rob  the  Irishman ;  by  which 
You  sund  attainted  hero  of  felony : 
Beside,  you  have  been  lewd,  and  many  jean 
Led  a  lascivious,  unbeseeming  life. 

Sir  John,  O  but,  my  lord,  sir  John  repeni%  asd 
he  will  mend. 

Judge,  In  hope  thereof,  together  with  the  h- 
vour 
My  lord  of  Rochester  intreats  for  you. 
We  are  contented  that  you  shall  be  proved. 

iSiV  JoAn.  I  thank  your  lordship. 

Judge^  These  other,  falsely  here 
Accused,  and  brought  in  peril  wrongfully. 
We  in  like  sort  do  set  at  liberty. 

Sir  Rich,  And  for  amends, 
Touching  the  wrong  unwittingly  I  have  dooe^ 
I  give  these  few  crowns. 

Judge.  Your  kindness  merits  praise,  sir  Rich* 
ard  Lee: 
So  let  us  hence.     [Exeunt  ail  except  Powfs  end 

Cobham. 


^^ 


*s  Trowsen. 
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(iP<MK>.  But  Powis  still  roast  stay, 
gere  yet  remains  a  part  of  that  trae  We 
tt  owes  his  Doble  friend,  unsatisfied 
gid  unperformed ;  which  first  of  all  doth  bind  me 
J  Kraculate  your  lordship's  safe  delivery ; 
id  then  entreat,  that  since  onlook'd-for  thus 
^  here  are  met,  yoar  honour  would  ▼ouchsafe 
,1  ride  with  me  to  Wales,  where,  to  my  power,^ 
^oo|^  not  to  quittance  those  great  benefits 
^lave  received  of  you,  yet  both  my  house, 
^j  purs^  my  servants^  and  what  else  I  have, 


Are  all  at  your  command.    Deny  me  not  i 
I  know  the  bishop's  hate  pursues  you  so, 
As  there's  no  safety  in  abiding  here. 
Ccb,  Tis  true,  my  lord,  and  God  forgive  him 

for  it. 
Fom.  Then  let  us  hence.  You  shall  be  strai^ 
provided 
Of  lusty  geldinf^ :  and  once  entered  Wales, 
Well  may  the  bishop  hunt ;  but,  spite  his  faoe^ 
He  never  more  shall  have  the  game  in  chaoe. 

{Exeunt. 


*^  '-^Where^  to  my  power, — The  old  copies  read^where  though  my  power.    This  caimoty  I  think,  be 
ght.     Perhaps  we  ought  to  read, 

— —  where  thoogh  my  power 
Mujf  not  aeqmittmuo  those  great  benefits 
I  have  received  of  you,  yet  both  my  bouse, 
Uy  parse,  &c. 

— where  though  It  be  not  in  my  power  to  repay  all  the  obligations  that  I  have  received  from  yoe,  yd 
will  do  my  utmost  to  shew  my  gratitude. — ^Maloh a. 


I  would  read^ 


Though  not,  Ac. 


where  through  my  power^ 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duke  ^Norfolk. 

Duke  ^SuFPOLK. 

£flr/o^  Bedford. 

Cardinal  Wolset. 

Gardiher,  Biikop  of  Wincheeier. 

Sir  Tbomas  More 

Sir  Christopher  Hales. 

Sir  Ralph  Sadler. 

iSir  Richard  Radcliff* 

Old  Cromwell,  a  Blaektmith  qfPuiney, 

Thomas  Cromwell,  hie  Son. 

Bannister,     '^ 

Crosbt,  J 

BacoT|  a  Money- Broker. 


Frescobald,  a  Florentine  Merckanti 

Tke  Oevemor  i^tke  EngUek  Factory  ai  Jaimf 

Oooemor  and  other  States  of  Bonomia. 

Matter  of  an  Hotel  in  Bononia, 

Seblt,  a  FukUcan  of  Hounelom. 

Lieutenant  of  tke  Hmer. 

Young  Cromwell,  tke  Son  of  Thomas. 

Hodge,  Will,  and  Tom,  Old  Cromwell'^  Sr 

vantt, 
IWo  Citiwens. 

Mn  Banister, 
Joan,  Wife  to  Seelt. 

IWo  Witneaeei,  a  Serjeant  at  Arms,  m  EerA 
Ha$tgman,  a  Poety  Ifessmgers,  Ojficers,  1%M 
and  Attendants. 


SCENE— Par/if^  in  London^  and  tke  adjoining  Dittrict ;  partly  in  Antwerp  and 


'  J  hooke  catted  the  Lyfe  and  Death  of  the  Lord  CromweU,  atytwm  lately  actod  hg  the  Lard  CkoKAuhfi 
kh  Servanietf  was  entered  on  the  SUtionen*  Booki,  by  WUliBm  Cotton,  Angntt  II,  1608 1  mod  tkefhf. 
I  am  informed,  was  printed  in  that  year.  I  have  met  with  no  earlier  edition  than  tliat  publislied  ii  lid 
in  the  tide  of  which  it  is  said  to  be  written  by  W.  S.  1  believe  these  letters  were  not  the  initiab  ofihi 
real  anthor's  name,  but  added  merely  with  a  view  to  deceive  the  public,  and  to  induce  them  to  mypi* 
this  piece  the  composition  of  Shalcespeare.  The  fraud  was,  I  imagine,  sujcgested  by  the  appearaiice  of  sa 
author's  King  Henry  VJJJ.,  to  which  the  printer  probably  entertained  a  hope  that  this  play  woaUke 
considered  as  a  sequel  or  second  part.  Viewed  in  this  light,  the  date  of  the  first  edition  of  the  present  f» 
formance  in  some  measure  conilnns  that  which  has  been  assigned  to  King  Henry  Fill ;  which,  for  th 
reasons  sliced  in  the  Attempt  to  ascertain  the  order  in  which  the  Piaye  of  Shakespeare  were  •rittai,  (  VoL  1 

{>.  SOU.  last  edit.)  is  supposed  to  have  been  first  acted  in  IfiOl,  or  160^.  The  present  pieee,  we  find, M 
owed  close  after  it.  King  Henry  VIII,  it  appearsj  was,  after  its  first  exhibition,  laid  by  for  soum  yeuij 
and  revived  with  great  splendour  in  1613.  The  attention  of  the  town  being  now  a  second  time  caM  u 
the  story  and  age  of  Wolttey,  so  favonrable  an  opportunity  was  not  to  be  lost;  aceordipgly  a  fTTund  ■• 
premioo  of  fJks  Life  and  Doath  of  Lord  Cronuoell  was  issued  out  in  that  year. 
This  play  has  been  hitherto  printed  without  any  division  of  acts  or  scenes. — Malonb. 
The  part  of  history  on  which  this  play  is  founded,  occurs  in  Fuller,  Stow,  Speed,  Holinshed,  Su. 
but  more  amply  in  Fox*s  Book  of  Martyrs.  The  particulars  relating  to  Francesco  Fresco^mldi,  (whom  oar 
author,  or  his  printer,  so  fkmiliarly  has  styled  FnskHall,)  were  first  published  by  Bandello  the  noveliiti 
in  1634.  *'  Francesco  Frescobaldl  fa.  cortcsia  ad  un  8traniero,e  nd  ben  remeritato,essendo  colni  diuesnii 
contestabile  d*lnghilterra."  Seconda  Parte,  Noyell.  84.  This  story  is  translated  by  Foe,  edit.  199^ 
Vol.  II.  p.  1082,— Sti;bvsn». 
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ACT  I. 


£NE  L-^Fminey.    The  tntrance  qf  a  Smith's 

Shop. 

£fi/er  HoDOEy  Will,  and  Tom. 

lodge.  Come,  masters,  I  think  it  be  past  five 
lock ;  is  it  not  time  we  were  at  work?  my  old 
^er,  he'll  he  stirring  anon. 
Will,  I  cannot  tell  whether  mj  old  master  will 
stirring  or  no ;  bat  I  am  sore  I  can  hardly  take 
afternoon's  nap,  for  my  youne  master  Thomas, 
keeps  soch  a  ooil  in  bis  study,  with  the  sun, 
I  the  moon,  and  the  seven  stars,  that  I  do  verily 
nk  he'll  read  out  his  wits. 
Hodge.  He  skill  of  the  stars  ?  There's  goodman 
r  of  Fulham,  (he  that  carried  us  to  the  strong 
',  where  goody  Trundel  had  her  maid  got  with 
Id)  O,  he  knows  the  stars;  he'll  tickle  you 
larles^s  wain  in  nine  degrees :  that  same  man 
U  tell  goody  Trundel  when  her  ale  shall  miscar- 
,  only  by  the  stars. 

Tarn,  Ay !  that's  a  great  virtue  indeed ;  I  think, 
lomas  be  nobody  in  comparison  to  him. 
Will.  Well,  masters,  come;  shall  we  to  our 
mmers^ 

Hodge.  Ay,  content ;  first  let's  take  our  mom- 
^s  draught,  and  then  to  work  roundl}*. 
Tom,  Ay,  agreed.    60  in,  Hodge.      [Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.—The  smne. 

Enter  Young  Cromwell. 

Crom.  Good  morrow,  morn;  I  do  salute  thy 

brightness, 
he  night  seems  tedious  to  my  troubled  sonly 
^ose  black  obscurity  binds  m  my  mind 
.  thousand  sundry  cogitations  : 
nd  now  Aurora  widi  a  lively  dye 
^dds  comfort  to  my  spirit,  that  mounts  on  high ; 
'00  high  indeed,  my  state  being  so  mean, 
ly  study,  Kke  a  mineral  of  gold, 
lakes  my  heart  proud,  wherein  my  hope's  enrolled ; 
fy  books  are  all  the  wealth  I  do  possess, 
ind  uBto  them  I  have  engaged  my  heart. 
),  Learning,  how  divine  thou  seem'st  to  me, 
¥ithin  whose  arms  is  all  felicity ! 

[The  Smiths  beat  with  their  hammers^  within, 
?eaoe  with  your  hammers  I  leave  your  knocking 

there! 
iToQ  do  (listurb  my  study  and  my  rest : 
^ve  off,  I  say  :  you  mad  me  with  the  WMse. 

linger  Hodge,  Will,  and  Tom. 

Bodge.  Why,  how  now,  master  Thomas  ?  how 
now  ?  willvou  not  let  us  work  for  you  ? 

Crom.  You  fret  my  heart  with  making  of  this 
noise. 

Bodge.  How,  fret  yonr  heart  ?  iiv,  but  Thomas, 
yooll  fret  your  father's  porse^  if  you  let  os  from 
workiog. 


Tom.  Ay,  this  'tis  for  him  to  nuike  him  a  ^^ 
tleman.  Shall  we  leave  work  ibr  yotir  musmg  f 
that's  weii,i'faith  :«^But  here  comes  my  old  master 
now. 

Enter  Old  Cromwell. 

Old  Crom,  You  idle  knaves,  what  are  you 
loit'ring  now  ? 
No  hammers  walking,  and  my  work  to  do  ! 
What,  not  a  heat  among  your  work  to-day  ? 
.  Hodge.  Marry,  sir^  your  son  Thomas  will  not 
let  us  work  at  all. 

Old  Crom.  Why  knave,  I  say,  have  I  thus 
cark'd  and  cared, 
And  all  to  keep  thee  like  a  gentleman ; 
And  dost  thou  let  my  Servants  at  their  work. 
That  sweat  for  thee,  knave,  labour  thus  for  theef 

Crom.  Father,  their  hammers  do  offend  my  study. 

Old  Crom.  Got  of  my  doors^  knave,  if  thou  lik'st 
it  not. 
I  cry  you  mercy ;  are  your  ears  so  fine  ? 
I  tell  thee,  knave,  these  get  when  I  do  sleep ; 
1  will  not  have  my  anvil  stand  for  thee. 

Crom.  There's  money,  father;  I  will  pay  your 
men.  [Throws  money  among  them. 

Old  Crom,  Have  I  thus  brought  thee  up  unto 
my  cost. 
Id  hope  that  one  day  thou'dst  relieve  my  age ; 
And  art  thou  now  so  lavish  of  thy  coin. 
To  scatter  it  among  these  idle  knaves  ? 

Crom.  Father,  be  patient,  and  content  yourself: 
The  time  will  come  I  shall  hold  gold  as  trash. 
And  here  I  speak  with  a  presaging  soul. 
To  build  a  palace  where  this  cottage  stands, 
As  ^e  as  is  king  Hepry's  house  at  Sheen. 

Old  Crom.  You  build  a  house?  you  knav^ 
jTOull  be  a  beggar.— 
Now,  afore  God,  all  is  but  cast  away. 
That  is  bestowed  upon  this  thriftless  lad ! 
Well,  had  I  bound  him  to  some  honest  trade, 
This  bad  not  been ;  but  'twas  his  mother's  doings 
To  send  him  to  the  university. 
How  ?  build  a  house  where  now  this  cottage  stands^ 
As  fair  as  that  at  Sheen?— They  shall  not  hear 
me.  [Aside* 

A  good  boy  Tom,  I  con  thee  thank,  Tom ; 
Well  said,  Tom ;  gramercy,  Tom.— 
In  to  your^work,  knaves !  Hence,  yon  saucy  boy ! 
[Exeunt  all  hut  Young  Cromwelu 

Crom,  Why  should  my  birth  keep  down  my 
mounting  spirit  ? 
Are  not  all  creatures  subject  unto  time, 
To  time,  who  doth  abuse  the  cheated  world, 
And  fills  it  full  of  hodee-podge  bastardy  ? 
There's  legions  now  of  beggars  on  the  earth. 
That  their  original  did  sprine  from  lungs; 
And  many  monarchs  now,  wnose  fkthers  were 
The  riff-raff  of  their  age :  for  time  and  fortune 
Wears  out  a  noble  train  to  beggary ;  -    • 
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And  from  the  duogluU  miaions  do  advance 
To  ttate  and  mark  in  this  admiring  world. 
This  is  hot  ooune,  which  in  the  name  of  fate 
Is  seen  as  often  as  it  whirls  about 
The  river  Hiamea^  that  by  oor  door  doth  poss^ 
His  first  tleipnnin^  is  hot  snail  and  shalknr ; 
Yet,  keefiing  on  his  conne,  grows  to  a  sea. 
And  likewise  Wolsey,  the  wonder  of  oor  age» 
Ilis  birth  as  mean  as  mine,  a  batcher's  son; 
Now  who  within  thu  land  a  greater  man  f 
Then,  Cromwell,  cheer  thee  up,  and  tell  thy  soul. 
That  thou  may'st  live  to  flourish  and  cootrooL 

Enter  Old  Cromwell. 

Old  Cram,  Tom  Cromwell ;  what,  Tom,  I  say. 

Crom.  Do  you  call,  sir  ? 

Old  Cram.  Here  is  master  ^Bowser  come  lo 
know  if  you  have  dispatched  his  petition  for  the 
lords  of  the  council,  or  no. 

Cram,  Father,  I  have ;  please  yon  to  call  him  in. 

Old  Cram.  That's  well  said,  Tom;  a  good  lad, 
Tom. 

Enter  Bowsek. 

Bov.  Now,  master  Cromwell,  have  you  dis- 
patched this  petition  ? 

Crow.  I  have,  sir ;  here  it  is :  please  you  pe-> 
ruse  it. 

Baw.  It  shall  not  need ;  well  read  it  as  we  go 
by  water. 
And,  master  Cromwell,  I  have  made  a  motion 
May  do  you  good,  and  if  you  like  of  it. 
Our  secretary  at  Antwerp,  sir,  is  dead ; 
And  the  merchants  there  have  sent  to  me, 
Por  to  provide  a  man  fit  for  the  place : 
l^ow  I  do  know  none  fitter  than  yourself, 
If  with  your  liking  it  stand,  master  Cromwell. 

Cram,  With  all  my  heart,  sir ;  and  I  much  am 
bound 
In  love  and  duty,  for  your  kindness  shown. 

Old  Cram,  Body  of  me,  Tom,  make  haste,  lest 
some  body  get  between  thee  and  home,  Tom.  I 
thank  you,  good  master  Bowser,  I  thank  you  for 
my  bov ;  I  thank  you  al^irays,  1  thank  you  most 
heartily,  sir :  ho,  a  cup  of  beer  here  for  master 
Bowser. 

^  Bow*  It  shall  not  need,  sir. — Master  Cromwell, 
will  you  go  ? 

Cram,  I  will  attend  you,  sir. 

Old  Cram,  Farewell,  Tom :  God  bless  thee, 
Tom !  God  speed  thee^  good  Tom  !       [Exeunt. 


SCENE  IIL— Londbn.    A  Street  hfinl 

coaALo*8  Haiae. 

Enter  Baoot. 

Bif.  I  hope  this  day  is  fatal  sdloM^ 
And  by  their  loss  most  Bagpt  seek  to  pa 
This  is  the  lod^ng  of  master  FrenofaiH' 
A  liberal  merdwnt,  and  a  Floreodse; 
To  whom  Banister  owes  a  thoosaad  psai 
A  merchanubanknipt,  whose  father  msf 

ter. 
What  do  I  care  for  pity  or  regsrd? 
tfe  oooe  was  wealthy,  but  be  ooeisltlla; 
And  I  thb  morning  have  gpt  hm  sneacd 
At  suit  of  this  same  master  FrescofasU; 
And  by  this  means  shall  I  beoHeofcaa, 
For  doing  this  same  good  to  }m  ssbova: 
And  in  good  time,  see  where  iheaenAsiirfii 


Enter  FbescobaiJ). 

Good  morrow  to  kind  master  fi*""^ 
Free.  Good  nBonrow  to  youidf,  g^  ■ 

And  whatTthe  news,  jou  are  lo  wHj*"^ 
It  is  for  gpiin,  I  make  no  doubt  of  tfatf- 

Bag.  Tis  for  the  love,  sir,  tbst  I  besr  »^ 
When  did  you  see  your  debtor  B»«w^ 

FVei.  I  promise  you,  I  have  not  «*«»■ 
This  two  ninths  day :  bis  poverty  »"^ 
As  I  do  think  be  sbai|ies  to  tee  hisfnad^  , 

Bag.  Why  then  assure  yosnelf » » 
straight. 
For  at  your  suit  I  have  arrested  hi«i 
And  here  they  will  be  with  him  pr^^^^ 

IVa.  Arrest  him  at  my  suit  ?  J^"^ 
I  know  the  man*s  misfortunes  to  be  «*»» 
As  he's  not  able  for  to  pay  the  debt; 

And  were  it  known  to  some,  be  ^f^rrT. 
Bag,  Thisis  your  pitiful  besrt  to  111"*" 

But  you  are  much  deceived  in  Bsiua««'' . 
Why,  such  as  be  will  break  for  f«»^!3, 
And  unto  those  they  owe  a  f  houasud  po^ 
Pay  scarce  a  hundred.    O,  sir,  bcf»si««^ . 
The  man  is  lewdly  given  to  dice  and  flw- 
Spends  allhe  hath  in  harlots'  compwa*^ 
It  is  no  mercy  for  to  pity  him.  ^^ 

I  speak  the  truth  of  him,  for  no™"?**^ 
But  for  the  kindness  that  I  heartoyoa-  ^ 

Fre$.  If  it  be  so,  he  hndi  deceived  J^ 
And  to  deal  stricUy  with  such  a  one  M  ^^ 
Better  severe  than  too  much  leuitj- 


^  TkU  it  the  lodging  ofmoiter  Frescobatd.-^Io  all  the  copies  of  this  play,  (that  I  ^J^  rjj^  vn 
lian  merchant  Is  called  FriskibaU.    But  as  bis  name  is  given  rigbtly  (omittiog  ooly  ^Jj^.  V^,  {f0 
nation)  Id  Fox  s  Boo*  of  Martgrtt  and  tbe  other  English  narratives  in  which  he  is  "^^^^fi^ 
which  the  author  of  this  piece  had  probably  read,)  1  sappose  that  tbe  corruption  wssoWtifs 
transcriber  or  printer,  and  therefore  have  not  followed  it.— Ma  lone. 
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at  here  is  master  Banister  himself, 
nd  with  him,  as  I  take  it,  the  officers. 

mier  Mr  and  Mr$  Bav ister^  and  two  Officers. 

Ban.  O,  master  FrescobaM,  you  have  andoDe 

me! 
y  state  i^as  well-nigh  overthrown  before ; 
ow  altogether  downcast  by  yoar  means. 
Mrs  Ban,  O,  master  Frescbbald,  pity  my  hat- 
band's case, 
e  is  a  man  hath  lived  as  well  as  any, 
ill  envious  Fortune  and  the  ravenous  sea 
id  rob,  disrobe,  and  spoil  us  of  our  own. , 
Fres,  Mistress  Banbter,  I  envy  not  your  hus- 
band, 
or  willingly  would  I  have  used  him  thus, 
lit  that  I  liear  he  is  so  lewdly  given  ; 
aunts  wicked  company,  and  hath  enough 
9  pay  his  debts,  yet  will  not  be  known  thereof. 
Ban,  This  is  that  damned  broker,  that  same 

Bagot, 
^hom  I  have  often  from  my  trencher  fed, 
ogratefttl  villain  for  to  use  me  thus ! 
Bag,  What  I  have  said  to  him  is  nought  but 

truth. 
Mrs  Ban,  What  thou  hast  said  springs  from  an 

envious  heart ; 
cannibal,  that  doth  eat  men  alive ! 
at  here  upon  my  knee  believe  me,  sir, 
Lnd  what  I  speak,  so  help  me  God,  is  tme,) 
^e  scarce  have  meat  to  feed  our  little  babes, 
[oat  of  our  plate  is  in  that  broker's  hand ; 
^hich,  had  we  money  to  defray  our  debts, 
think,  we  would  not  'hide  that  penury. 
6  merciful,  kind  roaster  Frescobald ; 
[y  husband,  children,  and  myself,  will  eat 
ut  one  meal  a  day ;  the  other  will  we  keep, 
nd  sell,  as  part  to  pay  the  debt  we  owe  you. 
*  ever  fears  did  pierce  a  tender  mind, 
e  pitiful ;  let  me  some  favour  find. 
Jrref.  Go  to^  I  see  thou  art  aoenvious  man.— 
ood  mistress  Banister,  kneel  uot  to  me ; 


T  pray  rise  up;  you  shall  havevour  desire.-- 
Hold,  officers ;  be  gone ;  there  s  for  your  pains. 
You  know  you  owe  to  me  a  thousand  pound ; 
Here,  take  my  hand ;  if  e'er  God  make  you  able, 
And  place  you  in  your  former  state  again, 
Pay  me ;  but  yet  if  still  your  fortune  frown, 
Upon  my  faith  I'll  never  ask  a  crown. 
1  never  yet  did  wrong  to  men  in  thrall. 
For  God  doth  know  what  to  myself  may  fall. 
Ban.  This  unexpected  favour,  undeserved, 
Doch  make  my  heart  bleed  inwardly  with  joy. 
Ne'er  may  aught  prosper  with  me  is  my  own^ 
If  I  forget  this  kindness  you  have  shown. 

Mrs  Ban.  My  children  in  their  prayers,  both 

night  and  day. 
For  your  good  fortune  and  success  shall  pray. 

Fres.  I  thank  you  both;  I  pray  go  dine  with  me.' 
Within  these  three  days,  if  God  give  me  leave, 
I  will  lo  Florence,  to  my  native  home. 
Hold,  Bagpt,  there's  a  porta^ue  to  drink,^ 
Although  you  ill  deserved  it  by  your  merit. 
Give  not  such  cruel  scope  unto  your  heart; 
Be  sure  the  ill  you  do  will  be  re«)uited; 
Remember  what  I  say,  Bagot;  farewell.^- 
Come,  master  Banister,  you  shall  with  roe ; 
My  fare's  but  simple,  but  welcome  heartily. 

[Exeunt  all  6u<  Baoot. 
Bag.  A  plague  go  with  you !  would  you  had 

eat  your  last ! 
Is  this  the  thanks  I  have  for  all  my  nains? 
Confusion  light  upon  you  all  for  me ! 
Where  he  had  wont  to  give  a  score  of  crowns, 
Doth  he  now  foist  roe  with  a  portague ' 
Well,  I  will  be  revenged  upon  this  Banister, 
ril  to  his  creditors;  buy  all  the  debts  he  owes^ 
As  seeming  that  I  do  it  for  good  will; 
I  am  sure  to  have  them  at  an  easy  rate ; 
And  when  'tis  done,  in  Christendom  he  stays  not. 
But  I'll  make  his  heart  to  ache  with  sorrow. 
And  if  that  Banister  become  my  debtor. 
By  heaven  and  earth  I'll  make  his  plagu^  the 

greater.  [finV, 


ACT  II. 


Enter  Chokus: 


Cho.  Now,  gentlemen,  imagine  that  voune 
Cromwell's  '      * 

B  Antwerp,  leiger  for  the  English  merchanu; 
^nd  Banister,  to  shun  this  Bagot's  hate, 
learing  that  he  hath  pot  some  of  his  debts, 
I  fled  to  Antwerp,  with  his  wife  and  children; 
Vhich  Bagot  bearing,  is  gone  after  them, 
|nd  thither  sends  his  bills  of  debt  before, 
'o  be  revenged  on  wretched  Banister. 
Vhat  doth  fall  out,  with  patience  sit  and  see, 
^  just  requital  of  false  treachery.  [ExH. 


SCENE  l^Antwerp. 

Cromwell  discovered  in  his  Study^  sitting  at  a 
iabie^  on  which  are  placed  numey-bags  and  books 
qf  account, 

Crom.  Thus  far  my  reckoning  doth  go  straight 
and  even. 
But,  Cromwell,  this  same  plodding  fits  not  thee; 
Thy  mind  is  altogether  set  on  travel. 
And  not  to  live  thus  cloyster'd  like  a  nnn. 
It  is  not  this  same  trashy  that  1  regard ; 
Experience  is  the  jewel  of  my  heart. 


J^HoO,  Btfof,  fAm'sa  portague  fo  drMb.-* A  verftuwe 
•WKis  ten  sbUliBfl,  sterling.  PoriugaUe.  Fr. 
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[ANOKTSaOl 


EnieraPoit. 

Pott,  t  pray,  nVf  are  voa  ready  to  dispatch  me? 
Crom.  Yes ;  here's  those  sums  of  money  yoa 
must  carry. 
You  go  bo  far  as  Frankfort,  do  you  not  ? 
Pott,  I  do,  sir. 

Crom,  Well,  pr*ythee  make  then  all  the  haste 
thou  canst ; 
For  there  be  certain  English  gentlemen 
Art  bound  for  Venice,  and  may  happily  want. 
An  if  that  you  should  linger  by  the  way ; 
But  in  the  hope  that  you  will  make  good  speed, 
There's  two  angels,  to  buy  you  spurs  and  wands. ^ 
Pott.  I  thank  you,  sir ;  this  wiU  add  win§>!»  in- 
deed. [Exit  Pott. 
Crom,  Gold  is  of  power  to  make  an  eagle's 
speed. 

Enter  Mrt  Bahxster. 

What  gentlewoman  is  this  that  grieves  so  much  ^ 
It  seems  she  doth  address  herself  to  me. 

Mrt  Ban,  God  save  you,  sir.    Pray  is  your 
name  master  Cromwell  ? 

Crmn.  My  name  is  Thomas  Cromwell,  gentle- 
woman. 
Mrt  Ban  .Know  you  one  Bagot,  sir,  that's 

come  to  Antwerp  ? 
Crom.  No,  trust  me,  I  ne'er  saw  the  man ;  but 
here 
Are  bills  of  debt  I  have  received  against 
One  Banister,  a  merchant  fallen  to  decay. 

Mrt   Ban.  luto  decay  indeed,  'long  of  that 
wretch. 
I  ^  the  wife  lo  woeful  Banister, 
And  by  that  bloody  villain  am  pursued, 
From  London,  here  to  Antwerp.    My  husband 
He  is  in  the  governor's  hands;  and  God 
Of  heaven  knows  how  he  will  deal  with  him* 
Now,  sir,  your  heart  is  framed  of  milder  temper; 
Be  merciful  to  a  distressed  soul, 
And  God  no  doubt  will  treble  bless  your  gain. 
Crom.  Good  mistress  Banister,  what  I  can,  I 
will. 
In  any  thing  that  lies  within  ray  power. 

Mrt  Ban.  O  speak  to  Bagot,  that  same  wicked 
wretch; 
An  angel's  voice  may  move  a  damned  devil. 
Crom.  Why   is  he  come  to  Antwerp,  as  you 

hear? 
Mrs  Ban,  I  heard  he  landed  some  two  hours 

since. 
Crom.  Well,  mistress  Banister,  assure  yourself 
I'll  speak  to  Bagot  in  your  own  behalf. 
And  win  him  to  all  the  pity  that  I  can. 
^ean  time,  to  comfort  you  in  your  distress, 
Receive  these  angels  to  relieve  your  need ; 
And  be  assured,  that  what  I  can  efiect. 
To  do  you  ^ood,  no  way  I  will  neglect. 


Mrt  Ban.  That  roighty^God,  that 
mortal's  heart. 
Keep  you  from  trouble,  sorrow,  grief,  siici 

[ExU  Mittreat  Ba3 
Crom,  ThanksfGOUffteotts  wonaaiiyfor  tbj 
prayer. 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  see  her  nuaerj  ; 
But  we  that  live  under  the  wor^  of  fnXe^ 
May  hope  the  best,  ^et  know  not  to  whac  wm 
Our  stars  and  destinies  have  us  aaagoed  ; 
Fickle  is  Fortune,  and  her  face  is  blind.      I  Em 

SCENE  ll.'-A  Street  in  Animerp. 
Enter  Bagot. 

Bag.  So, all  goes  well ;  it  is  as  1  would  hmwct 
Banister,  he  is  with  the  goveraor. 
And  shortly  shall  have  gyves  npoa  his  heefa. 
It  glads  mv  heart  to  think  upon  die  slave  v 
1  hope  to  have  his  body  rot  in  prison, 
And  after  bear  his  wife  to  hang  heradf. 
And  all  his  cbildreB  die  for  want  of  food. 
The  jeweb  1  have  with  me  brought  to  Antww^ 
Are  reckou'd  to  be  worth  five  thousand  poone. 
Which  scarcely  stood  me  in  three  bandred 
I  bought  them  at  an  easy  kind  of  rale  ; 
I  care  not  much  which  way  they  came  by 
That  sold  them  roe;  it  comes  not  near  my 
And  lest  they  should  be  stolen,  (as  sure  t6ey 
1  thought  it  meet  to  sell  them  here  in 
And  so  have  left  them  in  the  governors  hndi 
Who  offers  me  within  two  hundred  pood 
Of  all  my  price ;  but  now  no  more  of  tfaaL— 
I  must  go  see  an  if  my  bills  be  safe. 
The  which  I  sent  before  to  master  CroaowcB; 
That  if  the  wind  should  keep  me  on  the  ses^ 
He  might  arrest  him  here  before  I 
And  in  good  time,  see  where  he  is. 

Enter  Cbomwkix^ 


God  saVe  you,  sir. 

Crom.  And  you. — Pray  pardon  me,  I 
you  not. 

Bag.  It  may  be  so,  sir ;  but  my  name  is  Big^ 
The  man  that  sent  to  you  the  bills  of  debt. 

Crom.  O,  you're  the  man  that  pursues  Buitf 
Here  are  the  bills  of  debt  you  sent  to  ne ; 
As  for  the  man,  you  know  best  where  he  is. 
It  is  reported  you  have  a  flinty  heart, 
A  mina  that  will  not  stoop  to  any  pity. 
An  eye  that  knows  not  how  to  shed  a  tear, 
A  hand  that's  always  open  for  reward. 
But,  master  Bagot,  would  you  be  ruled  by  me^ 
You  should  turn  ail  these  to  the  contrary ; 
Your  heart  should  still  have  feeling  of  remois^ 
Your  mind,  according  to  your  state,  be  liberal 
I  To  those  that  stand  in  need  and  in  distress^ 


$  To  fojr  yoM  ipars  mi  waads^^i*  e.  switches. 
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Your  hand  to  help  them  that  do  stand  in  want, 
^   Rather  than  with  yoar  poise  to  hold  them  down ; 
f    For  every  ill  turn  show  jourself  more  kind. 
II    Thus  should  I  do ;  pardon,  I  speak  my  mind. 
Bag,  Ay,  sir,  you  speak  to  hear  what  I  would 
say; 
But  you  roust  live,  I  know,  as  well  as  I. 
I  know  this  place  to  be  extortion ; 
And  'tis  not  for  a  man  to  keep  safe  here, 
But  he  must  lie,  cog  with  his  dearest  friend, 
And  as  for  pity,  scorn  it;  hate  all  conscience :— 
But  yet  I  do  commend  your  wit  iu  this, 
To  make  a  show  of  what  I  hope  you  are  not; 
But  I  commend  you,  and  it  is  well  done : 
This  is  the  only  way  to  bring  your  gain. 

Crom,  My  gain  ?  I  had  rather  chain  me  to  an 
oar, 
And,  like  a  slave,  there  toil  out  all  my  life. 
Before  I'd  live  so  base  a  slave  as  thou. 
I,  like  an  hypocrite,  to  make  a  show 
Of  seeming  virtue,  and  a  devil  within  ! 
No,  Bagot ;  if  thy  conscience  were  an  clear, 
Poor  Banister  ne'er  had  been  troubled  here. 
Bag,  Nay,  good  master  Cromwell,  be  not 
angry,  sir, 
I  know  full  well  that  you  are  no  sudi  oian ; 
But  if  your  conscience  were  as  white  as  snow, 
It  will  be  thought  that  you  are  otherwise. 

Crom,  Will  it  be  thought  that  I  am  otherwise  f 
"Let  them  that  think  so,  \nuw  they  are  deceived. 
Shall  Cromwell  live  to  have  his  faith  miscon- 
strued ? 
Antwerp^  for  all  the  wealth  within  thy  town, 
I  will  not  stay  here  full  two  hours  longer. — 
As  good  luck  ser^'cs,  my  accounts  are  all  made 

even; 
Therefore  I'll  straight  onto  the  treasurer* 
Bagot,  I  know  you'll  to  the  governor  : 
Commend  me  to  him ;  say  I  am  bound  to  travel, 
To  see  the  fruitful  parts  of  Italy ; 
And  as  you  ever  bore  a  Christian  mind, 
I^et  Banister  some  favour  of  you  6nd. 

Bag.  For  your  sake,  sir,  I'll  help  htm  all  I  cao^ 
To  starve  his  heart  out  ere  he  gets  a  groat ; 

[Atide, 
So,  master  Cromwell,  do  I  take  my  leave. 
For  I  must  straight  unto  the  governor. 

Crom,  Farewell,  sir ;  pray  you  remember  what 
I  said.  [Exit  Bagot. 

No,  CromwelJ,  no ;  thy  heart  was  ne'er  so  base. 
To  live  by  ftdsehood,  or  by  brokery. 
But  it  falls  out  well ;  I  little  it  repent; 
Hereafter  time  in  travel  shall  be  spent. 

Enter  Hodge. 


Hodge,  Your  son  Thomas,  quoth  you !  I  have 
|!ieeo  Tbomass'd.  I  had  thought  it  had  been  no 
such  matter  to  ha'  gone  by  water;  for  at  Putney, 
111  go  you  to  Parish-Garden  for  two-pence;  sit  as 
9M1I  as  may  be,  without  any  wagging  or  jolting  in 
my  guts,  in  a  little  boat  too :  here,  we  were  scarce 
f^ur  utiles  in  the  |^at  green  water,  but  I,  thinking 


to  go  to  my  af\emoon*s  nuncheon,  as  'twas  my 
manner  at  home,  felt  a  kind  of  rising  in  my  guts. 
At  last  one  of  the  sailors  spying  of  me— be  oi 
good  cheer,  says  he ;  set  down  thy  victuals,  and 
up  witli  it ;  thou  hast  nothing  but  an  eel  in  thy 
belly.    Well,  to't  went  I,  to  my  victuals  went  the 
sailors;  and  thinking  me  to  be  a  man  of  better 
experience  than  any  in  the  ship,  ask'd  me  what 
wood  the  ship  was  made  of;  they  all  swore  { 
told  them  as  right  as  if  I  had  been  acquainted 
with  the  carpenter  that  made  it.  At  last  we  grew 
near  land,  and  I  grew  villainous  hungry,  and 
went  to  my  bag.    The  devil  a  bit  there  was.  the. 
sailors  had  tickled  me ;  yet  I  cannot  blame  tnem ' 
it  was  a  part  of  kindness ;  for  I  in  kindness  told 
them  what  wood  the  ship  was  made  of,  and  they 
in  kindness  eat  up  my  victuals ;  as  indeed  one 
good  turn  asketh  another.    Well,  would  I  could 
nod  my  master  Thomas  in  this  Dutch  town !  h^ 
might  put  some  English  beer  into  my  belly. 
CroM.  What,  Hudge,  my  father's  ipa«  :  by  piy 
hand  welcome. 
How  doth  my  father }  what's  the  news  at  home?    • 
Hodge,   Master  Thomas  O   God  !    Master 
Thomas,  your  hand,  glove  and  all ;  This  is  to  give 
you  to  understanding,  that  your  father  is  in  health, 
and  Alice  Downing  here  hath  sent  you  a  nutmeg, 
and  Bess  Make-water  a  race  of  ginger ;  ray  fel- 
lows Will  and  Tom  hath  between  tliem  sent  you 
a  doien  of  points;  and  goodman  Toll,  of  the 
goat,  a  pair  of  mittens;  myself  came  iu  person; 
and  this  is  all  the  news. 

Crom,  Gramcrcy  good  IXodge,  and  thou  art 
welcome  to  me, 
But  in  as  ill  a  time  thou  comest  as  may  be; 
For  I  am  travelling  into  Italy. 
What  say'st  thou,  Hodge?  wilt  thou  bear  me 
company? 
Hodge,  Will  I  bear  thee  company,  Tom?  what 
tell'st  me  of  Italy  ?  Were  it  to  the  farthest  part 
of  Flanders,  I  would  go  with  thee,  Tom ;  I  am 
thine  iu  all  weal  and  woe ;  thy  own  to  command* 
What,  Tom !  1  have  pass'd  the  rigorous  waves  of 
Neptune's  blasts.    I  tell  you,  Thomas,  I  have 
been  in  danger  of  the  floods ;  and  when  I  hav^ 
seen  Boreas  begin  to  play  the  ruSian  with  us, 
then  would  I  down  a'  my  knees,  and  call  upoii 
Vulcan, 

Crom,  And  why  upon  him  ? 

Hodge,  Because,  as  this  same  fellow  Neptune 

is 'god  of  th^  seas,  so  Vulcan  is  lord  over  the 

smiths ;  and  therefore  I,  being  a  smith,  thought 

his  godhead  would  have  some  care  yet  of  me. 

Cram.  A  good  conceit ;  but  tell  me  hast  thou 

dined  yet  ? 

Hodge.  Thomas,  to  speak  the  truth,  not  a  bit 
yet,  I. 

Crom.  Come  go  with  me,  thou  shalt  have  dieer, 
good  store ; 
And  farewell,  Antwerp,  if  I  come  no  more* 
Hodge,  I  follow  thee,  sweet  Tom,  I  follow  thee* 

[Exeunt, 
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SCENE  m.'^Anather  Street  in  the  same. 

Enter  the  Governor  of  the  Engli$h  Factory, 
Bagot,  Mr  and  Mrs  Banister,  and  two  Ofi 
JUers, 

Gov,  Is. Cromwell  gone  then,  say  yoa,  master 
Baeotf 
On  what  dislike,  I  pray  you  ?  what  was  the  cause  ? 

Bag.  To  tell  you  true,  a  wild  brain  of  his  own ; 
Such  youth  as  he  can't  see  when  they  are  well. 
He  is  all  bent  to  travel,  (that's  his  reason,) 
And  doth  not  love  to  eat  his  bread  at  home. 

God.  Well,  good  fortune  with  him,  if  the  man 
be  gone. 
AVe  hardly  shall  find  such  a  one  as  he. 
To  fit  our  turns,  his  dealings  were  so  honest. 
But  now,  sir,  for  your  jewels  that  1  have, — 
What  do  you  say  f  what,  will  you  take  my  price  ? 

Bag,  O,  sir,  you  offer  too  much  under  foot. 

Gov.  Tis  but  two  hundred  pound  between  us, 
«  man; 

What's  that  in  payment  of  five  thousand  pound  ? 

Bag.  Two  hundred  pound  !  by'r  Lady,  sir,  'tis 
great; 
Before  I  got  so  much  it  made  me  sweat. 

Gov.  Well,  master  Bagot,  Til  proffer  you  fairly. 
You  see  this  merchant,  master  Banister, 
Is  going  now  to  prison  at  your  suit ; 
His  subnance  all  is  gone ;  what  would  you  have  ? 
Yet,  in  regard  I  knew  the  man  of  wealth, 

S fever  dishonest  dealing,  but  such  mishaps 
ave  fall'n  on  him,  may  light  on  me  or  you) 
There  is  two  hundred  pound  between  us  two ; 
We  will  divide  the  same ;  I'll  give  you  one. 
On  that  condition  you  will  set  him  free. 
His  state  is  nothing ;  that  you  see  yourself; 
And  where  nought  is,  the  king  must  lose  his  right. 
*  Bag.  Sir,  sir,  I  know  you  speak  out  of  your  love; 
T^s  foolish  love,  sir,  sure,  to  pity  him. 
Therefore  content  yourself;  this  is  my  mind ; 
To  do  him  ^ood  I  will  not  bate  a  penny. 

Ban.  This  is  my  comfort,  though  thou  dost  no 
good, 
A  mighty  ebb  follows  a  mighty  flood. 

Mrs  Ban.  O  thou  base  wretch,  whom  we  have 
fostered. 
Even  as  a  serpent,  for  to  poison  us ! 
If  God  did  ever  right  a  woman's  wrong, 
To  that  same  God  I  bend  and  bow  my  heart, 
To  let  his  heavy  wrath  fall  on  thy  head, 
By  whom  my  hopes  and  joys  are  butchered* 
Bag.  Alas,  fond  woman  !  I  pr'ythee  pray  thy 
worst ; 
The  fnx  fares  better  still  when  he  is  curst. 

Enter  Bowser. 

Gov.  Master   Bowser!   yonVe  welcome^  sir, 
from  England. 
What's  the  best  news?  and  how  doall  our  friends? 
Bow.  They  are  ail  well,  and  do  commend  them 
to  you, 
^here*s  letters  from  yoor  brother  and  your  t^n ; 


So,  fare  yoa  well,  sir ;  I  must  take  my  leave; 
My  haste  and  business  doth  require  so. 

Gov.  Before  you  dine,  sir  ?  What,  go  you  out  c 
town? 

Btm.  Ffaith,  unless  I  hear  some  news  in  town 
I  must  away ;  there  is  no  remedy. 

Gov.  Master  Bowser,  what  b  your  Imauica 
may  I  know  it  ? 

Bow.  You  may  so»  sir,  and  so  shall  all  the  dtj 
The  king  of  late  hath  had  bis  treasury  robb'd. 
And  of  the  choicest  jewels  that  he  had ; 
The  value  of  them  was  seven  thousand  poundsL 
The  fellow  that  did  steal  these  jewels  is  banged  ] 
And  did  confess,  tlut  for  three  hundred  pound 
He  sold  them  to  one  Bagot  dwelhng  in  Loodoii. 
Now  Bagot's  fled,  and,  as  we  hear,  to  Antwerp; 
And  hither  am  I  come  to  seek  him  out; 
And  they  that  first  can  tell  me  of  his  news^ 
Shall  have  a  hundred  pound  for  their  reward. 

Ban.  How  just  is  God  to  right  the  innocent ! 

Gov.  Master  Bowser,  you  come  in  happy  time ; 
Here  is  the  villain  Bagot  that  you  seek. 
And  aH  those  jewels  have  I  in  my  hands.— 
Here,  officers,  look  to  him,  hold  him  fast. 

Bag.  The  devil  owed  me  a  shame,  and  now 
hath  paid  it. 

Bow.  Is  this  that  Bagot?  Fellows,  bear  him 
hence ; 
We  will  not  now  stand  here  for  his  reply. 
Lade  him  with  irons ;  we  will  have  him  tried 
In  England,  where  his  villanies  are  known. 

Bag.  Mischief,  confusion,  light  upon  you  all ! 
O  hang  me,  drown  me,  let  me  kill  myself; 
Let  go  my  arms,  let  me  run  quick  to  hell. 

^fw.  Away;  bear  him  away;  stop  the  slaved 
mouth.      [Exeunt  Officers  and  Bagot. 

Mrs  Ban.  Thy  works  are  inmiite,  great  God  of 
heaven ! 

Gov.  I  heard  this  Bagot  was  a  wealthy  fellow. 

Bow.  He  was  indeed ;  for  when  his  goods  were 
seized, 
Of  jewels,  coin,  and  plate,  within  his  house 
Was  found  the  value  of  &ye  thousand  pound ; 
His  furniture  fully  worth  half  so  much ; 
Whidi  being  all  distrained  for  the  king, 
He  frankly  gave  it  to  the  Antwerp  merchants; 
And  they  again,  out  of  their  bounteous  mind, 
Have  to  a  brother  of  their  company, 
A  man  decayed  by  fortune  of  the  seaa, 
Given  Bagot's  wealth,  to  set  him  up  a^ain. 
And  keep  it  for  him ;  his  name  is  Bamstcr. 

Gov.  Master  Bowser,  with  this  most  happy 
news 
You  have  revived  two  from  the  gates  of  death : 
This  is  that  Banister,  and  this  his  wife. 

Boo.  Sir,  I  am  glad  my  fortune  is  so  good 
To  bring  such  tidings  as  may  comfort  you. 

Ban,  You  have  given  life  unto  a  man  deem*d 
dead; 
For  by  these  news  my  life  is  newly  bred. 

Mrs  Ban.  Thanks  to  my  God,  next  to  my  sove« 
reign  king ; 
And  last  to  you,  that  these  good  news  do  bribgi 
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Oov.  The  liiindred  pound  I  mast  reoeive,  as  due 
For  fiadiog  Bagot,  I  freeljf  give  to  you. 

Bow,  And,  master  Banister,  if  so  you  please, 
ni  bear  you  company,  when  you  croas  the  seis. 

Ban.  If  it  please  you,  sir ; — my  company  is  but 
mean: 
f^tands  with  your  liking,  I  will  wait  on  you. ' 


Gov,  I  am  glad  that  all  things  do  accord  so  weO. 
Come,  master  Bowser,  let  us  in  to  dinner ; 
And,  mistress  Banister,  be  merry,  woman. 
Come,  after  sorrow  now  let's  cheer  your  spirit; 
Knaves  have  their  duet,  and  you  but  what  you 
meriL 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  L^Tke  principal  Bridge  at  Florence, 

JEnter  Cromwell  and  Hodge  in  their  shirtt^and 

without  hat$» 

m 

Hodge.  Call  you  this  seeing  of  fashions }  marry 
^woold  I  had  staid  at  Putney  still.  O,  master 
Xhomas,  we  are  spoil'd,  we  are  gone. 

Crom,  Content  thee^  man ;  this  is  but  fortune. 
Hodge,  Fortune  !  a  plague  of  this  fortune,  it 
makes  me  go  wet-shod;  the  rogues  would  not 
leave  me  a  5ioe  to  my  feet. 
For  my  hose, 

They  scorned  them  with  their  heels : 
But  for  my  doublet  and  hat, 
O  Lord,  they  embraced  me, 
And  unlaced  me, 
And  took  away  my  clothes. 
And  so  disgraced  me. 
Crom,  Well,  Hodge,  what  remedy?  what  shift 
aball  we  make  now  ? 

Hodge,  Nay,  I  know  not.    For  begging.  I  am 

naught ;  for  stealing,  worse.   By  my  troth,  I  must 

*even  laU  to  my  old  trade,  to  the  hammer  and  the 

horae-heels  again :— But  now  the  worst  is,  I  am 

not  acquainted  with  the  humour  of  the  horses  in 

this  country ;  whether  they  are  not  coltish,  given 

.mach  to  kicking  or  no :  for  when  I  have  one  leg 

in  nay  hand,  if  he  should  up  and  lay  t'other  on  my 

chaps,  I  were  gone;  there  lay  I,  there  lay  Hodge. 

Crom,  Hodge,  I  believe  thou  must  work  for  us 

both. 

Hodge,  O,  master  Thomas,  have  not  I  told  you 
of  this?  Have  not  I  many  a  time  and  often  said, 
Tool,  or  master  Thomas,  learn  to  make  a  horse- 
shoe, it  will  be  your  own  another  day :  this  was 
not  regarded.  Uaii  you,  Thomas !  what  do  you 
call  the  fellows  that  robt^d  us  ? 
Crom,  The  banditti. 

Hodge.  The  banditti  do  you  call  them  ?  I  know 
not  wluit  they  are  call'd  liere,  but  I  am  sure  we 
call  them  ptam  thieves  in  EnElaod.  O,  Tom,  that 
fre  were  now  at  Putney,  at  the  i|le  there ! 


Crom.  Content  thee,  man  t  here,  set  up  theta 
two  bills, 
And  let  us  keep  our  standing  on  the  bridge. 
The  fashion  of  this  country  is  such. 
If  any  stranger  be  oppressed  with  want, 
To  write  the  manner  of  his  misery ; 
Add  such  as  are  disposed  to  succour  biro, 

[HoncE  »et$  up  the  Bilk, 
Will  do  it  What,  Hodge,  hast  thou  set  them  up  f 
Hodge,  Ay,  they  are  up ;  God  send  some  to 
read  them,  and  not  only  to  read  them,  but  also  to 
look  on  us :  and  not  altogether  look  on  us,  but  to 
relieve  us.    O,  cold,  cold,  cold ! 

[Cromwell  ttands  at  one  end  of  the 
Bridgty  and  Hodge  at  the  other. 

Enter  Fbescobald. 

Free,  [readi  the  Billt.]  What's  here  ? 
Two  Englislunen,  and  robb'd  by  the  banditti ! 
One  of  them  seems  to  be  a  gentleman. 
Tis  pity  that  his  fortune  was  so  hard, 
To  fall  into  the  desperate  hands  of  thieves: 
ril  question  him  of  what  esute  he  is.-— 
God  save  you,  sir.    Are  you  an  Englishman* 

Crom.  I  am,  sir,  a  distressed  En^^ishman. 

Fret,  And  what  are  you,  my  friend  ? 

Hodge,  Who,  I,  sir  ?  by  my  troth  I  do  not  know 
myself,  what  I  am  now ;  but,  sir,  I  was  a  smith, 
sir,  a  poor  farrier  of  Putney.  That's  my  master, 
sir,  yonder;  I  wasrobb'd  for  his  sake,  sir. 

Fret,  I  see  you  have  been  met  by  the  banditti. 
And  therefore  need  not  ask  how  you  came  thus. 
But,  Frescobald,  why  dost  thou  question  them 
Of  their  estate,  and  nut  relieve  their  need  ? 
Sir,  the  coin  I  have  about  me  is  not  mucli : 
There's  sixteen  ducats  for  to  clothe  yourselves^ 
There's  sixteen  more  to  buy  your  diet  with. 
And  there^  sixteen  to  pay  for  your  horse-hire. 
'Tis  all  the  wealth,  you  see,  my  purse  possesses; 
But  if  you  please  for  to  enquire  me  out. 
You  shall  not  want  for  aught  that  I  can  do. 
My  name  is  Frescobald,  a  Florence  merchant 
A  man  that  always  loved  vour  nation. 

Crom.  This  unexpected  favour  at  your  hand%^ 
hich  God  doth  know  if  e'er  I  shall  requite--* 


I  Which 
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NeoMty  makes  roe  to  take  yoor  boottrf, 
And  for  yoor  cold  cau  yield  you  nou^t  but  khaoks. 
Yoor  charity  hath  help'd  ne  (mm  despair; 
Yoor  name  tball  itill  be  in  ny  hearty  prayer. 

Fra,  It  ia  iiot  worth  toch  thanks :  come  to  my 
house; 
Tour  want  shall  better  he  relieved  iban  thus. 

Cfvm,  I  pray,  excase  me;  this  shall  well  suf- 
fice, 
To  bear  my  charges  to  Bononia, 
Whereas  a  noble  earl  is  much  distressed. 
An  £n}(lishman9  Rossel,  the  earl  of  Bedford, 
Is  by  the  Freodi  king  sold  unto  his  death. 
It  may  fall  out,  that  I  roav  do  him  good ; 
To  sare  his  life,  1*11  hazard  my  heart-blood. 
Therefore,  kind  sir,  thanks  for  your  liberal  gift ; 
I  most  be  gone  to  aid  him ;  there's  no  shift. 

IVei.  I'll  be  no  hinderer  to  so  good  an  act 
Heaven  prosper  you  in  that  you  go  about ! 
If  fortune  bnng  you  this  way  bade  avain, 
Pray  let  me  sec  yob  :  so  I  take  my  leave; 
▲11  good  a  man  can  wish,  I  do  bequeath. 

[Exit  FaESCOBALD. 

Croai.  All  good  that  God  doth  send,  light  on 
your  head ! 
There's  few  such  men  within  our  climate  bred. 
How  say  you,  Hodge  f  is  not  this  good  fortune  ? 

Hodge.  How  say  you  ?  Til  tell  you  what,  master 
Thomas ;  if  all  men  be  of  this  gentleman's  mind, 
letfs  keep  our  standings  upon  this  bridge ;  we  shall 
get  more  here,  with  begging,  in  one  day,  tlian  I 
shall  with  making  horse-shoes  in  a  whole  year. 

Crom,  No,  Hodge,  we  must  be  gone  unto  Bo- 
nonia. 
There  to  relieve  the  noble  earl  of  Bedford ; 
Where,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  policy, 
I  shall  deceive  their  subtle  treachery. 

Hodge.  Na^,  I'll  follow  you.  God  bless  us 
from  the  thieving  banditti  again !  [Exeunt, 

6CENE  IL — Bononia.   (i.  e.  Bolognia,)  A  room 

in  a  HoteL 

Enter  Bedford  and  Ho$t. 

Bed.  Am  I  betrayed  ?  was  Bedford  bom  to  die 
By  such  base  slaves,  in  such  a  place  as  this? 
Have  I  escaped  so  many  times  in  France, 
So  many  battles  have  I  over-passed. 
And  made  the  French  stir,  wnen  they  hearc)  my 

name; 
And  am  I  now  betrayed  unto  my  death  ? 
Some  of  their  heart's-blood  first  shall  pay  fbr  it. 

Hott.  They  do  desire,  my  lord,  to  speak  with 
▼ou. 

Bed,  The  traitors  do  desire  to  have  my  blood ; 
But  by  my  birth,  my  honour,  and  my  name. 
By  all  my  hopes,  my  life  shall  cost  them  dear. 
Open  the  door;  I'll  venture  out  upon  them, 
And  if  I  must  die,  then  I'll  die  with  honour. 

Hoit.  Alas,  my  lord,  that  is  a  desperate  course; 
They  have  iN^irt  you  round  about  the  house. 
Their  meaning  is,  to  take  you  prisoner, 
And  80  to  send  your  body  unto  France 


Bed.  First  shall  the  ooeaa  be  at  dry  as  \ 
Before  alive  they  send  me  onto  Frvnoe. 
I'll  have  ray  body  iniL  bored  like  a  aieve^ 
And  die  as  Hector,  'gainst  the  MjmisikMii 
Ere  France  shall  bout,  BedfonTa  tbeir . 
Treadierous  France !  that,  'gaiost  the  law  i£; 
Hath  here  betrayed  thine  enemy  to 
But  be  assured,  my  blood  shall  be 
Upon  the  best  lives  that  remain  in  Fi 

Enter  a  Servant. 


Stand  back,  or  else  thon  ran'st  upon  thy 
Ser.  Pardon, my  lord ;  I  oonie  to  tell  yovh 
noor, 
Hiat  they  have  hired  a  Neapolitan, 
Who  by  his  oratory  hath  promised  cfaeai^ 
Without  the  shedding  of  one  drop  of  hJooi^ 
Into  their  hands  safe  to  deliver  jan ; 
And  therefore  craves  none  but  hinaelf  may  eutt 
And  a  poor  swain  that  attends  upon  hosa. 
Bed.  A  Neapolitan  f  bid  him  come  in. 

[first 
Were  he  as  conning  in  his  eloqnencey 
As  Cicero,  the  famous  man  of  Rome, 
His  words  would  be  as  chaff  against  the  wiaii  . 
Sweet-tongued  Ulysses,  that  made  Ajax  mad.  1 
Were  he,  and  his  tongue  in  this  speaker's  he«L  I 
Alive  he  wins  me  not ;  then  "tb  no  conquest,  desJ 

£tt^er  CaoMWELL  in  a  NeapolUam  Aeki;  ^ 

Hodge. 

Crotn. '  Sir,  are  yon  the  master  of  the  hoose? 
Hoit.  I  am,  sir. 

Crom.  By  this  same  token  yon  most  ksrre  thf 
place, 
And  leave  none  but  the  earl  and  I  together, 
And  this  my  peasant  here  to  tend  on  ns. 
Hott.  With  all  my  heart :  God  grant  yoa  h 
some  good. 
\Exit  Hott.    Cromwell  sJhiis  the  dtr. 
Bed.  Now,  sir,  what  is  your  will  with  me  ? 
CrofR.  Intends  your  honour  not  to  vield  TOS^ 
self?      ^  ^^ 

Bed.  No,  goodman  goose,  not  while  my  swtM^ 
doth  last. 
Is  this  your  eloquence  for  to  persuade  me  ^ 

Crom.  My  lord,  my  eloquence  is  for  to  aaveyos 
I  am  not,  as  you  judge,  si  Neapolitan, 
But  Cromwell,  your  servant,  and  an  EagBshaMS. 
Bed.  How  !  Cromwell  ?  not  my  farrier's  scxi?  i 
Crom.  I1ie  saipe,  sir ;  and  am  come  to  sacooar 

you. 
Hodge.  Yes  'faith,  sir ;  and  I  am  Hodge,  your 
poor  smith :  many  a  time  and  oft  hare  I  shod  yoor 
dapple-grey. 

Bed.  And  what  avails  it  me  that  thou  art  hcia? 
CroiR.  It  may  avail,  if  you'll  be  ruled  by  me. 
My  lord,  you  know,  the  men  of  Mantua 
And  these  Booonians  are  at  deadly  strife ; 
And  they,  my  lord,  both  love  and  honour  yoo. 
Could  you  but  get  out  of  the  Mantua  port. 
Then  were  you  safe,  despite  of  all  ^eir  force, 
Bed.  Tut,  man,  thou  talk'st  of  things  impossible; 
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Dost  thou  not  see,  that  we  are  ronnd  beset  P 
How  then  is't  pussible  we  should  escape  ? 

Crom,  By  force  we  cannot,  but  by  policy. 
Put  on  the  apparel  here  that  Hodge  doth  wear^ 
And  give  him  yours :  The  states,  they  know  you  not, 
(For,  as  1  think,  they  never  saw  your  face;) 
And  at  a  watch-word  niuH  I  call  them  in. 
And  will  desire  that  we  two  safe  may  pass 
To  Mantua,  where  Til  say  my  bu^ness  lies. 
How  doth  your  honour  like  of  thi^  device  ? 

Sed.  O,  wond'rous  good.    Bui  wilt  thou  ven- 
ture, Hodge  ? 

Hodge.  Willi? 

0  noble  lord, 

1  do  accord. 

In  any  thing  I  can : 
And  do  agree. 
To  set  thee  free, 
Do  Fortune  what  she  can. 
bed.  Come  then,  let  us  change  our  apparel 

straight. 
Crom,  Go,  Hodge ;  make  haste,  lest  they  should 

chance  to  call. 
Hodge,  I  warrant  you  I'll  fit  him  with  a  suit 

[Exeunt  Bedford  and  Hodoe. 
Crom*  Heavens  grant  this  policy  doth  take  suc- 
cess. 
And  that  the  earl  may  safely  'scape  away ! 
And  yet  it  grieves  me  for  this  simple  wretch, 
JFor  fear  lest  they  should  oflTer  him  violence : 
Bat  of  two  evils,  'tis  best  to  shun  the  greatest } 
And  better  is  it  that  he  live  in  thrall. 
Than  such  a  noble  earl  as  he  should  fall. 
Their  stubborn  hearts,  it  may  be,  will  relent, 
Since  he  is  gone,  to  whom  their  hate  is  bent. 

Re-enter  Bedford  and  Hodg£. 

My  lord,  have  you  dispatched  ? 

Bed,  How  dost  thou  like  us,  Cromwell  P  is  it 
well  i 

Crom,  O,  my  good  lord,  excellent.  Hodge,  how 
dofit  feel  thyself? 

Hodge.  How  do  I  feel  myself?  why,  as  a  no- 
bleman should  do.  O  how  I  feel  honour  come 
creeping  on!  My  nobility  is  wonderful  roelan- 
cboly  i  Is  it  not  most  gentleman-like  to  be  me* 
)aocboly? 

Bed,  Yes,  Hodge:  now  go  sit  down  in  the  study, 
and  take  state  upon  thee. 

Hodge.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord ;  let  me  alone 
to  take  state  upon  me :  But  hark,  my  lord,  do 
jfoo  feel  nothing  bite  about  you  ? 

Bed,  No,  trust  me,  Hodge. 

Jiodge,  Ay,  they  know  they  want  their  old  pas- 
tare.  Tis  a  stranj^e  thin^  of  this  vermin,  they 
dare  not  meddle  with  nobility. 

Crom^  Go  take  thy  place,  Hodge ;  I  will  call 
them  in. 
Now  all  is  done : — Enter  an  if  you  please. 

Enter  the  Govenwr  and  othe^  States  and  Ci- 
tizem  ofBononia,  and  Officers  with  halberts. 

Cdv*  What,  have  you  won  him  ?  will  he  yield 
himself? 


Cronu  I  have,  an't  please  you ;  aild  the  quiet 
earl 
Doth  yield  himself  to  be  disposed  by  you. 

Gov,  Give  him  the  money  that  we  promised  him; 
So  let  him  go,  whither  it  please  himself. 

Crom,  My  business,  sir,  lies  unto  Mantua; 
Please  you  to  give  me  a  safe  conduct  thither. 

Gov.  Go,  and  conduct  him  to  the  Mantua  port, 
And  see  him  safe  delivered  presently. 

[£jeun/ Cromwell,  Bedford,  and  an  Officer, 
€ro  draw  the  curtains,  let  us  see  the  earl : — 

[An  Attendant  opens  the  citrtains, 
O,  he  is  writing;  stand  apart  a  while.   - 

Hodge,  [reacts.]  ''Fellow  William,  I  am  not  as 
I  have  been ;  I  went  from  you  a  smith,  I  write  to 
you  as  a  lord.  I  am  at  this  present  writing  among 
the  Polonian  sausages.  I  do  commend  my  lord- 
ship to  Ralph  and  to  Roger,  to  Bridget  and  to 
Dorothy,  and  so  to  all  the  youth  of  Putney.'' 
Gov,  Sure  these  are  the  names  of  English  no* 
blemen. 
Some  of  his  special  friends,  to  whom  he  writes  :^^ 

[Hodoe  sounds  a  note. 
But  stay,  he  doth  address  himself  to  sing. 

[Hodge  sings  a  Song^ 
My  lord,  I  am  glad  you  are  so  frolic  and  so  blithe : 
Believe  me,  noble  lord,  if  you  knew  all, 
YouM  change  your  merry  vein  to  sudden  sorrow. 
Hodge,  I  cliange  my  merry  vein?  No,  thou  Bo- 
noniaii,  no ; 
I  am  a  lord,  and  therefore  let  me  go. 
I  do  defy  thee  and  thy  sausages; 
Therefore  stand  off,  and  come  not  near  my  honour. 
Gov,  My  lord,  this  jesting  cannot  serve  your 

turn. 
Hodge.  Dost  think,  thou  black  Bouonian  beas^ 
That  I  do  flout,  do  gibe,  or  jest  ? 
No,  no,  thou  beer-pot,  know  that  I, 
A  noble  earl,  a  lord  par-dy— • 

[A  Trtffitpef  sounds. 
Gov.  What  means  this  trumpet's  sound  ? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Cit.  One  is  come  from  the  states  of  Mantua. 

Gov.  What  would  you  with  us?  speak,  thoa 
man  of  Mantua. 

Mes.  Men  of  Bononia,  this  my  message  is; 
To  let  you  know,  the  noble  earl  of  Bedford 
Is  safe  within  the  town  of  Mantua, 
And  wills  you  send  the  peasant  that  you  have, 
Who  hath  deceived  your  expectation : 
Or  else  the  states  of  Mantua  have  vowed. 
They  will  recal  the  truce  that  they  have  made ; 
And  not  a  man  shall  stir  from  forth  your  town, 
That  shall  return,  unless  you  send  him  back. 

Gov.  O  this  misfortune,  how  it  mads  my  heart ! 
The  Neapolitan  hath  beguiled  us  all. 
Hence  with  this  fool.  What  shall  we  do  with  him^ 
The  earl  being  gone  ?  A  plague  upon  it  all ! 

Hodge.  No,  I'll  assure  you,  I  am  no  earl,  but 
a  smith,  sir,  one  Hodge,  a  smith  at  Putney,  sir ; 
one  that  hath  gulled  you,  that  hath  bored  vou,  sir. 

Gov,  Away  with  him ;  take  hence  the  fool  you 
came  for. 
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Hodge.  Ajf  tar,  and  ViX  leave  the  greater  fool 

with  you. 
Jfes.  FareweliyBononiaoSb  Come,  friend,  along 

with  me. 
Hodge.  My  friend,  afore ;  my  lordship  will  fol- 
low thee. 

fJBiettfi^  HoDGS  and  Mettenger. 
Ooo,  Welly  Mantua,  since  by  thee  the  earl  is 
lost, 
Within  few  days  I  hope  to  see  thee  crost. 

[Euunt  GovemoTy  Stutes,  Attendant$,  ^e. 

Enter  Chokus. 

Cho,  Thns  far  you  see  how  Cromwell's  fortune 
passM. 
The  earl  of  Bedford,  being  safe  in  Mantua, 
Desires  Cromwell's  company  into  France, 
To  make  requital  for  his  courtesy; 
But  Cromwell  doth  deny  the  earl  his  sait, 
And  tells  him  that  those  parts  he  meant  to  see. 
He  had  not  vet  set  footing  on  the  land ; 
And  so  directly  takes  his  way  to  Spain ; 
The  earl  to  France ;  and  so  they  both  do  part. 
Kow  let  your  thoughts,  as  swift  as  is  the  wind. 
Skip  some  few  years  that  Cromwell  spent  in  tra- 
vel; 
And  now  imagine  him  to  be  in  England, 
Servant  onto  the  master  of  the  roils ; 
Where  in  short  time  he  there  began  to  flourish ; 
An  hour  shall  show  you  what  few  years  did  che- 
rish. [Exit. 

SCENE  UT.— Loiu/on.    A  Rocwi  in  Sir  Chrii- 
iopher  HaUs's  Houie. 

Mude  pla^s  ;  then  a  Banquet  it  brought  in. 
Enter  Sir  Christophbr  Hales,  Cbomwsll, 
and  txDo  Servants, 

Hales.  Come,  sirs,  be  careful  of  your  master's 
credit ; 
And  as  our  bounty  now  exceeds  the  figure 
Of  common  entertainment,  so  do  you, 
With  looks  as  free  as  is  your  master's  soul, 
Give  formal  welcome  to  the  thronsed  tables, 
Hiat  shall  receive  the  cardinal's  followers, 
And  the  attendants  of  the  great  lord  chancellor. 
But  all  my  care,  Cromwell,  depends  on  thee: 
Thou  art  a  man  differing  from  vulgar  form. 
And  by  how  much  thy  spirit's  ranked  'bove  these, 
In  rales  of  art,  by  so  much  it  shines  brighter 
By  travel,  whose  observance  pleads  his  meri^ 
In  a  most  learned,  yet  unafiecting  spirit. 
Good  Cromwell,  cast  an  eye  of  »ir  regard 
'Bout  all  my  house ;  and  what  this  ruder  flesh, 
Tlirough  ignorance,  or  wine,  do  miscreate, 
Salve  thou  with  courtesy.    If  welcome  want^ 
Full  bowls  and  ample  banquets  will  seem  scant. 

Crom,  Sir,  as  to  whatsoever  lies  on  me, 
Assure  you,  I  will  shew  my  utmost  duty. 

Hales.  About  it  then ;  the  lords  will  straight 

be  here.  [Exit  Cromwell. 

Cromwell,  thoa  hast  those  parts  would  rather  suit 


The  service  of  the  state  than  of  my  house  t 
I  look  upon  thee  with  a  loving  eye. 
That  one  day  will  prefer  thy  destiny. 

Enter  a  Seroant. 

Ser.  Sir,  the  lords  be  at  hand. 
Hales.    Thev  are  welcome :    bid  Ciomwfll 
straight  attend  us, 
And  look  you  all  Uungs  be  in  perfect  readinesi^ 

[ExU 


7%e  Music  plmfs.  Enter  Cardinal  Wolset,  Sr 
Thomas  More,  Gardiner,  Cromwell,  sad 
other  Attendants. 

WoL  O,  sir  Christopher, 
You  are  too  liberal :  What !  a  banquet  too  ? 

Hides.  My  lords,  if  words  could  shew  the  ampk 
welcome 
That  my  free  heart  aflfords  you,  I  could  thea 
Become  a  prater ;  but  I  now  must  deal 
Like  a  feast-politician  with  your  lordships  ; 
Defer  your  welcome  dll  the  banqoet  end. 
That  it  may  then  salve  our  defect  of  fare : 
Yet  welcome  now,  and  all  that  tend  on  you. 

Wol.  Our  thanks  to  the  kind  master  of  the  roUs. 
Come  and  sit  down ;  sit  down,  sir  Thomas  More. 
Tis  sti-ange,  how  that  we  and  the  Spaniard  difier; 
Their  dinner  is  our  banqoet  after  dinner. 
And  they  are  men  of  active  disposition. 
This  I  gather,  that,  by  their  sparing  naeat. 
Their  bodies  are  more  fitter  tor  the  wars ; 
And  if  that  famine  chance  to  pinch  their  mawi^ 
Being  used  to  fast,  it  breeds  in  them  less  paio. 

Hales.  Fill  me  some  wine;  I'll  answer  cardi- 
nal Wolsey. 
My  lord,  we  English  are  of  more  freer  souls, 
Than  hunger-starved  and  iil-complexioned  Spa- 
niards. 
They  that  are  rich  in  Spain,  spare  belly-food, 
To  deck  their  backs  with  an  Italian  hood. 
And  silks  of  Seville ;  and  the  poorest  snake. 
That  feeds  on  lemons,  pilchards,  and  ne'er  heated 
His  palate  with  sweet  flesh,  will  bear  a  case 
More  fat  and  gallant  than  his  starved  face. 
Pride,  the  inquisition,  and  this  belly-evil. 
Are,  in  my  judgment,  Spain's  threeoheaded  devil. 

More.  Indeed  it  is  a  pla^e  unto  their  nation. 
Who  stagger  after  in  blind  imitation. 

Hales,  My  lords,  with  welcome,  I  present  yow 
lordships 
A  solemn  health. 

Afore.  I  love  healths  well ;  but  wlien  as  healths 
do  bring 
Pain  to  the  head,  and  body's  surfeiting. 
Then  cease  I  healths : 
Nay  spill  not,  friend ;  for  though  the  drops  bs 

small. 
Yet  have  they  force  to  force  men  to  the  wall. 

WoL  Sir  Christopher,  is  that  your  man? 

Hales.  An't  like 
Your  grace,  he  is  a  scholar,  and  a  linguist; 
One  that  hath  travelled  through  many  parts 
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diristendom,  my  lord* 

V49L  My  friend,  come  nearer :  have  yon  been 

I  m  traTeller  ? 

'Jr^tim.  My  lord, 

ivo  added  to  my  knowledge,  the  Low  Countries^ 

i\%  France^  Spain,  Germany,  and  Italy ; 

d  t^tiough  small  gain  of  profit  I  did  find, 

:  ir  did  please  my  eye,  content  my  mind. 

rVifi.  What  do  yon  think,  then,  of  the  several 

states, 
4  prioces'  courts,  as  yoo  hare  travelled  ? 
^rom»  My  lord,  no  ooart  with  England  may 

compare, 
itiier  for  state,  nor  civil  i^ovemroent. 
»C  dwells  in  France,  in  Italy,  and  Spain, 
»m  the  poor  peasant,  to  the  prince's  train. 
Oermany  and  Holland,  riot  serves; 
d  he,  that  most  can  drink,  most  be  deserves. 
fi;la.nd  I  praise  not  for  I  here  was  bom, 
t  that  she  laughs  the  others  unto  scorn. 
tyk^L  My  lord,  there  dwells  within  that  spirit 

more 
an  can  be  discerned  by  the  outward  eye  :— 
Christopher,  will  you  part  with  your  man  ? 
Ifo/ef.  I  have  sought  to  proffer  him  unto  your 

lordship;  | 


And  now  I  see  he  Imth  preferred  hinuelf. 
Wol  What  is  thy  name  ? 
Crom.  Cromwell,  my  lord. 
WoL  Then,  Cromwell,  here  we  make  thee  so- 
licitor 
Of  our  causes,  and  nearest,  next  oorself : 
Gardiner,  give  you  kind  welcome  to  the  man. 

[Gabdiner  embracet  Mm. 
More.  My  lord  carduiai,  you  are  a  royal  win- 
ner. 
Have  got  a  man,  be&ides  your  bounteous  dinner. 
Weil,  my  good  knight,  pray,  that  we  come  no 

more; 
If  we  come  often,  thou  may'st  shut  thy  door. 
WoL  Sir  Christopher,  hadst  thou  given  me  half 
thy  lands, 
Thou  could  St  not  have  pleased  me  so  much  as 

with 
This  man  of  thine.    My  infant  thoughts  do  spell, 
Shortly  his  fortune  shall  be  lifted  higher ; 
True  industry  doth  kindle  honour's  fire  : 
And  BO,  kind  master  of  the  rolls^  farewell. 
Halet.  Cromwell,  farewell. 
Cram.  Cnimwell  takes  his  leave  of  you. 
That  ne*er  will  leave  to  love  and  honour  you. 
[Exeunt.    The  Music  plays  a»  they  go  out. 


ACT  IV, 


£nter  Chonu, 


\Cho*  lS[tm  Cromwell's  highest  fortunes  do  be- 

^olaeY,  that  loved  him  as  he  did  his  life, 
immitted  all  his  treasure  to  his  hands : 
'olsey  is  dead ;  and  Gardiner,  his  man, 
now  created  bishop  of  Wincliester. 
ardon  if  we  omit  all  Wolse/s  life, 
ecaa<ie  our  play  depends  on  CromwelPs  def^th. 
ow  sit,  and  see  bis  highest  state  of  all, 
.is  height  of  rising,  and  his  sodden  fall. 
ardon  the  errors  are  already  past, 
jid  live  in  hope,  the  best  doth  oome  at  last. 
iy  hope  upon  your  favour  doth  depend, 
Lnd  looks  to  have  your  liking  ere  the  end.  [Exit, 

SCENE  I.-»2^  iftme.    A  Pubiie  Walk, 

Saler  Gardiner  Biiftop  of  Winche$tery  the 
Dukei  of  Norfolk  tmd  o/*Sufpolk,  Sir  Tho- 
mas B^RB,  Sir  Cbristophrr  Hales,  and 

CROHWEtt. 

Nor,  Master  Cromwell,  nnce  cardinal  WoIsey*s 

det|th, 
lis  Majesty  is  given  to  understand, 
rhere's  certain  hills  and  writings  in  your  hand, 
Chat  much  concern  the  state  of  Eneland. 
My  lord  of  Winchester,  is  it  not  sol 
Gar.  My  lord  of  Norfolk,  we  two  were  whilom 

fellows : 
And,  master  Cromwell,  though  our  master's  love 
Did  bind  as,  while  his  love  was  to  the  king, 
)t  is  no  boot  now  to  deny  those  things^ 

VOL,  %. 


Which  may  be  prejudicial  to  the  state : 

And  though  that  God  hath  raised  my  fortune 

higher 
Than  any  way  I  looked  for,  or  deserved. 
Yet  may  my  life  no  longer  with  roe  dwelly 
Than  I  prove  true  unto  my  sovereign  ! 
What  say  you,  master  Cromwell  ?  l»ve  yoo  those 
Writings,  ay,  or  no  ? 

Crom.  Here  are  the  writings : 
And  on  my  knees  I  give  them  up  unto 
The  worthy  dukes  of  Suffolk,  and  of  Norfolk. 
He  was  my  master,  and  each  rirtuous  part 
That  lived  in  him,  I  tendered  with  my  heart; 
But  what  his  head  complotted  'gainst  the  state^ 
My  country's  love  commands  me  that  to  hate. 
His  sudden  death  I  grieve  for,  not  his  fall. 
Because  he  sought  to  work  my  country's  thrall. 

Suf.  Cromwell,  the  king  shall  hear  of  this  thy 
duty; 
Who,  I  assure  myself,  will  well  reward  thee. 
My  lord,  let's  go  onto  his  majesty. 
And  show  those  writings  which  he  longs  to  see. 

[Exeunt  Norfolk  aiMf  Suffolk* 

Enter  Bedford  kattify. 

Bed.  How  now,  who  is  this?  Cromwell?  By 
my  soul. 
Welcome  to  England :  thou  once  didst  save  my 

life; 
Didst  not,  Cromwell  ? 

Crom.  If  I  did  "so,  'tis  greater  glory  for  m^ 
That  you  rempmber  it,  timn  for  myself 
Vahily  to  report  it. 

2  ? 
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Bed.  Welly  Cromwell,  noWs  the  time^ 
I  shall  commend  thee  to  my  sovereign. 
Cheer  up  thyself,  for  I  will  raise  thy  state; 
A  Runsel  yet  was  never  foand  ingnite.        [Exit. 

HaUs.  O  how  uncertain  is  the  wheel  of  state  ! 
Who  lately  greater  than  the  cardinal, 
For  fear  and  love  ?  and  now  who  lower  lies ! 
Gay  honours  are  but  Fortune's  flatteries ; 
And  whom  this  day  pride  and  ambition  swells, 
To-morrow  envy  and  ambition  quells. 

More,  Who  sees  the  cobweb  tangle  the  poor  fly, 
]Ma^  boldly  say,  the  wretch's  death  is  nigh. 

Gard,  I  knew  his  state  and  proud  ambition 
Were  too  too  violent  to  last  o'er-long. 

Hakti.  Who  soars  too  near  the  sun  with  golden 

Melts  them;  to  ruin  his  Ofwn  fortune  brings. 

Enter  the  Dtike  ^Suffolk. 

Suf,  Cromwell,  kneel  down.    In  King  Henry's 
name  arise 
Sir  Thomas  Cromwell;  thus  begins  thy  fame. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk. 

Nor,  Cromwell,  the  gracious  majesty  of  Eng- 
land, 
For  the  Rood  liking  he  conceives  of  thee, 
Makes  thee  the  master  of  the  jewel-house, 
Chief  secretary  to  himself,  and  withal 
■  Creates  thee  one  of  his  highness*  privy-council. 

Enter  the  Earl  of  Bzdtokd. 

Bed,  Where  is  sir  Thomas  Cromwell  P  is  he 
knighted? 

Suf,  Ha  is,  my  lord. 

Bed.  Then,  to  add  honour  to- 
His  name,  the  king  creates  him  the  lord  keeper 
Of  his  privy  seal,  *  and  master  of  tlie  rolls. 
Which  you,  sir  Christopher,  do  now  enjoy :  ^ 
The  king  determines  higher  place  for  yuu. 

.  Crortr.  My  lords, 
These  honovra  are  too  high  for  my  desert. 

More.  O  content  thee,  man;  who  would  not 
choose  it  ? 
Yet  thou  art  wise  in  seeming  to  refuse  it. 


Gard.  Here's  honours,  titles,  and  promotk 
1  fear  this  climbing  will  have  suddeo  fall. 
Nor.  Then  come,  my  lords;  let's  all  toga 
bring 
Thb  new-made  counsellor  to  England^s  king. 

[Exeunt  all  but  OAmntsi 
Gard.  But  Gardiner  means  hb  glory  shall 
dimmed. 
Shall  Cromwell  live  a  greater  man  tlian  I  > 
My  envy  with  his  honour  now  is  bred  r 
I  hope  to  shorten  Cromwell  by  the  bead.    [JEi 

SCENE  II.— lofidon.    A  Street  before  Cm 

well's  House. 

Enter  Fbescoeald. 

Fres.  O  Frescobald,  what  shall  become  of  die 
Where  shalt  thou  go,  or  whidi  way  nbelf  ift 

turn? 
Fortune,  that  turns  her  too  uncnnstant  wheel, 
Hath  turned  thy  wealth  and  riches  in  the  sen. 
All  parts  abroad,  wherever  I  have  been. 
Grow  weary  of  me,  and  deny  me  sncoo«ir. 
My  debtors,  they  that  should  relieve  my  wan^ 
Forswear  my  money,  say  they  owe  roe  none ; 
They  know  my  state  too  mean  to  hear  out  lav: 
And  here  in  London,  where  I  oft  have  been. 
And  have  done  good  to  many  a  wretched  mas, 
I  am  now  most  wretched  here,  despibed  mysel£ 
In  vain  it  is  more  of  their  hearts  to  try ; 
Be  patient  therefore,  lay  thee  down  and  die. 

Enter  Seely  and  Joan. 

Seefy.  Come,  Joan,  come ;  let*s  see  what  be' 
do  for  us  now.  I  wis  we  have  done  for  him,  wbe 
many  a  time  and  often  tie  might  have  gone  arhai 
gry  to  bed. 

Joan.  Alas,  man,  now  he  is  made  a  lord,  he! 
never  look  upon  us ;  he'll  ful51  the  old  prored 
Set  beggars  a  horseback  andthet/'llride —  A  wdl 
a-day  fur  my  cow  !  such  as  he  hath  made  us  cov 
behind  hand ;  we  had  never  pawned  our  cow  eb 
to  pay  our  rent. 


*  Tim,  to  add  honour  to 

Hi*  tioffie,  the  king  creates  him  the  lord  keeper 

Of  his  privy  sealy  tf;c  — ^The  rise  of  Cromwell  to  the  highest  honours  of  the  state  «a 
certainly  sudden,  but  not  quite  bo  rapid  as  this  author  has  represented.  In  1631  he  was  made  a  prif] 
counsellor,  and  master  of  the  jewel-bouse ;  and  the  next  year  clerk  of  the  haoapcr,  and  chaoccUor  of  th 
exchequer :  in  1^34,  priocipal  secretary  of  state,  and  master  of  the  rolls.  1  be  following  year  he  wai 
appointed  vicar-general  overall  the  spiritualities  in  England,  under  the  king ;  on  the  Kcood  of  Jaly 
1680,  lord  keeper  of  the  privy-seal ;  and  soon  afterwards  he  was  advanced  to  the  dignity  of  a  barao.  |i 
IbSl  he  was  created  knight  of  the  garter,  and  in  1540,  earl  of  Essex,  and  lord  high  chamberlaio  of  £iip 
land.— Malokb. 

^  fVhich  you^  sir  Christopher,  do  now  enjoy : — The  fact  was  exactly  the  reverse  of  what  is  here  stated. 
Cromweire  predecessor  in  this  office  was  not  sir  Christopher  Hales,  but  Ur  Taylor;  and  Hairs,  (who 
was  the  king's  attorney-general,)  succeeded  Cromwell  in  the  rolls ;  not>  however,  immediately  «nhisa4 
vancement  to  the  office  of  keeper  of  the  privy-seal*— -Malonb* 
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cfy.  WelU  Joan,  he'll  cone  tYas  way ;  and  by 
s  dickers  Til  tell  him  roundly  of  it,  an  if  he 
I  ten  Jords:  'a  shall  know  that  I  had  not  my 
BC  and  my  bacon  for  nothing, 
•fi.  Do  yon  remember,  husband,  how  he 
cl  mouch  up  my  cheese-cakes  ?  He  hath  for* 
Ms  now ;  but  now  weMi  remember  him. 
re/v.  Ay,  we  shall  have  now  three  flaps  with 
B^-tail  :'but  iYaith  I'll  jibber  a  joint,  >  but  I'll 
him  his  own.— Stay,  who  comes  here?  O, 
d  up,  here  he  comes ;  stand  up. 


Hodge,  with  a  tip-^tafff;  Cromwell,  viM 
le  mace  carried  hejfore  hhn;  the  Duka  of 
ORFOLK  and  Suffolk,  and  Attendantu 

todge.  Come;  away  with  these  beggars  here. 
»  up,  sirrah;  come  out,  good  people;  run 
«  there,  ho. 

£FiiEscoBALD  ri$e$y  and  standi  at  a  distance. 

ee/jf.  Ay,  we  are  kicked  away,  now  we  come 

our  own ;  the  ti«ie  hath  been,  he  would  ha* 

Led  more  friendly  upon  us  t  And  you,  Hodge, 

kiiow  vou  well  enough,  though  you  are  so  fine. 

"^ram.  Come  hither,  sirrah : — Stay,  what  men 

are  the^ie? 
r  lionesi  host  of  ilounslow,  and  his  wife  ? 
we  thee  money,  father,  do  I  not  ? 
See/y.  Ay,  by  the  body  of  me,  dost  tliou.  Would 
la  wonld*8t  pay  me :  good  four  pound  it  is ;  I 
r\  o'  the  post  at  home. 
Crom.  I  know  'tis  true.    Sirrah,  give  him  ten 

augels : — 
id  look  your  wife  and  you  do  stay  to  dinner; ' 
id  while  you  live,  I  freely  give  to  you 
ur  pound  a  year,  for  the  four  pound  I  ought 

you. 
Seefy.  Art  not  changed  ?  Art  old  Tom  still  ? 
rpr  God  bless  thee,  good  lord  Tom.  Home, 
an,  home ;  1*11  dine  with  my  lord  Tom  to-day, 
id  thou  shalt  come  neit  week.  Fetch  my  cow ; 
»ine,  Joan,  home. 

Joan.  Now  God  bless  thee,  my  good  lord  Tom : 
11  fetch  my  cow  presently.  [Exit  Joam. 

Enter  Gardincb, 

Crom.  Sirrah,  go  to  yon  stranger;  tell  him,  I 
lesire  him  stay  to  dinner:  I  must  speak 
iTith  him.  [To  Hodge. 

Oard,  My  lord  of  Norfolk,  see  you  this 
ame  bubble  ?  that  same  puff?  but  mark  the  end, 
ly  lord ;  mark  the  end. 

Nor.  I  promise  you,  I  like  not  something  he 
muh  done ; 
kttt  let  that  pass ;  the  king  dodi  love  him  well. 


Crom.  Good  morrow  to  my  lord  of  Winchester : 
I  know 
You  bear  roe  hard  about  the  abbey  lands. 

Gard.    Have  I   not  reason,  when  religion's 
wronged  ? 
You  had  no  colour  for  what  yon  have  done* 

Crom.  Yes,  the  abolishing  of  antichrist^ 
And  of  his  popish  order  from  our  realm. 
I  am  no  enemy  to  religion ; 
But  what  is  done,  it  is  for  England's  good. 
What  did  they  serve  for,  but  to  feed  a  sort 
Of  lazy  abljots,  and  of  full-fed  friars  ? 
They  neither  plow  nor  sow,  and  yet  they  reap 
The*  fat  of  all  the  land,  and  suck  the  poor. 
Look,  what  was  theirs  is  in  king  Hetiiys  hands ; 
His  wealth  before  lay  in  the  abbey  lands. 

Gard.  Indeed  these  things  you  have  alleged, 
my  lord ; 
When,  God  doth  know,  the  infant  yet  unborn 
Will  curse  the  time  the  abbeys  were  palled  down. 
I  pray  now  where  is  hospitality  ? 
Where  now  may  poor  distressed  people  go. 
For  to  relieve  their  need,  or  rest  their  bones, 
When  weary  travel  doth  oppress  their  limbs  } 
And  where  religious  men  should  take  them  in, 
Shall  now  be  kept  back  with  a  mastiff  dog ; 
And  thousand,  thousand 

Nor.  O,  my  lord,  no  more : 
Things  past  redress  'tis  bootless  to  complain. 

Crom,  What,  shall  we  to  the  convocation-house  ? 

Nor.  We'll  follow  yoU|  my  lord ;  pray  lead  the 
way. 

Enter  Old  Cromwell,  in  the  dreu  of  a  Farmer. 

Old  Crom.  How  !  one  Cromwell  made  lord 
keeper,  since  I  leA  Putney,  and  dwelt  in  York- 
shire ?  I  never  beard  better  news :  I'll  see  tliat 
Cromwell,  or  it  shall  go  hard. 

Crom.  My  aged  father !  State  then  set  aside^ 
Father,  upon  my  knee  I  crave  your  blessing. 
One  of  my  servants,  go,  and  have  him  in ; 
At  better  leisure  will  we  talk  with  him. 
Old  Cro/n,  Now  if  I  die,  how  happy  were  the 
day ! 
To  see  this  comfort,  rains  forth  showers  of  joy. 
\Exeunt  Old  Crohwell  and  Servant, 
Nor.  This  duty  in  him  shows  a  kind  of  grace. 

[Aside, 
Crom.  Go  on  beforej  for  time  draws  on  apMce. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Frescobald. 
Free.  I  wonder  what  this  k>rd  wooM  have  with 
me. 
His  man  so  strictly  gave  me  charge  to  stay : 
1  never  did  offend  him  to  my  knowledge, 


*  Jeopard  M  joint f  i.  e.  run  a  fviqne, 

'  And  tieok,if9ur  mifi  and  you  do  tiMjf  to  dinner  .'—Stow  Pays  (Survey  of  London^  p.  \3I9.)  that  **  be  bad 
blmself  often  aeen  at  lord  Cromwell's  gate,  more  tban  two  hundred  persons  served  twice  etcry  day  wiCh 
bread,  meat,  and  drink  salBcient.*'— Malohb. 
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Well,  good  or  bad,  T  mean  to  bide  it  all ; 
Worse  than  I  am,  now  nerer  can  befall. 

Enter  Banister  and  his  Wife. 

Ban,  Come,  wife, 
I  take  it  to  be  almost  dinner-time ; 
For  master  Newton,  and  master  Crosby,  sent 
To  me  last  nijiht,  tbey  would  come  dine  with  me, 
And  take  their  bond  in.    I  pray  thee,  hie  thee 

home. 
And  see  that  all  things  be  in  readiness. 

Mn  Ban.  They  diall  be  welcome,  husband; 
I'll  go  before : 
But  is  not  that  man  master  Frescobald  ? 

[She  rum  and  embraces  him 
Ban,  O  heavens  !  it  is  kind  master  Frescobald : 
Say,  sir,  what  hap  hath  brought  you  to  this  pass  ? 
t'ret.  The  same  that  brought  you  to  your  mi- 
sery. 
Ban.  Why  would  you  not  acquaint  me  with 
your  state  } 
Is  Banister,  your  poor  friend,  then  forgot. 
Whose  goods,  whose  love,  whose  life,  and  all  is 
yours? 
Fres.  I  thought  your  usage  would  be  as  the  rest. 
That  had  more  kindness  at  my  hands  than  you, 
Yet  looked  askance  when  as  they  saw  me  poor. 
Mrs  Ban.  If  Banister  would  bear  so  base  a 
heart, 
I  ne*er  would  look  my  husband  in  the  face. 
But  hate  him  as  I  would  a  cnckatrice. 

Ban.  And  well  thou  might'st,  should  Banister 
deal  so. 
Since  that  I  saw  you,  sir,  my  state  is  mended ; 
And  for  the  thousand  pound  I  owe  to  you, 
1  have  it  ready  for  you,  sir,  at  home : 
And  though  I  grieve  your  fortune  is  so  bad. 
Yet  that  my  hap's  to  oelp  you,  makes  me  glad. 
And  now,  sir,  will  it  please  you  walk  with  me  ? 

Fres,  Not  yet  I  canaiit,  for  the  lord  chancellor 
Hath  here  commanded  me  to  wait  on  him : 
For  what  1  know  not ;  pray  God  it  be  fur  good. 
Bait.  Never  make  doubt  of  that ;  I'll  warrant 
you. 
He  is  as  kind  and  noble  gentleman, 
A$  ever  did  possess  the  place  be  hath. 


Mrs  Ban.  Sir,  my  brother  is  hb  stevraid; 
you  please, 
We*ll  go  along  and  bear  you  compaay ; 
I  know  we  shall  not  want  for  welcome  there. 

Fres.  With  all  my  heart :  bat  what's  beooa 

of  Bl^;ot? 

Bait.  lie  is  hanged  for  buying  jewels  of  d 

king's. 
JFVes.  A  just  reward  for  one  so  impious. 
The  time  draws  on :  sir,  will  you  go  along? 
Ban,  I'll  follow  you,  kind  master  FreacDbakL 

[£rt 


SCENE  IIL—The  tame.^Another  Street 
Enter  Newton  and  C&osnr. 

New.  Now,  master  Crosby,  I  see  yon  bavei 
care 
To  keep  your  word,  in  payment  of  ^our  money. 

Cros.  By  my  faith  I  have  reason  on  a  bond 
Three  thousand  pound  is  far  too  much  to  forieil 
And  yet  I  doubt  not  master  Banister. 

New.  By  my  faith,  sir,  your  sum  ts  more  tlm 
mine; 
And  yet  I  am  not  much  behind  yon  too^ 
Considering  that  to-day  I  paid  at  ooart. 

Cros.  Muis,  and  well  remembeKd :  What  i 
the  reason 
Lord  Cromwell's  men  wear  such  long  skirts  opsi 
Their  coats  ?  tbey  reach  down  to  their  very  hani 

New.  I  will  resolve  you,  sir;  and  thns  it  is: 
The  bishop  of  Winchester,  that  loves  not  Cn» 

virell, 
(As  mat  men  are  envied  as  well  as  less) 
A  while  ago  there  was  ajar  between  them; 
And  it  was  brought  to  my  lord  Cromwell's  ear. 
That  bishop  Gardiner  would  sit  on  his  skirts; 
Upon  which  word  he  made  his  men  king  bhi 

coats. 
And  in  the  court  wore  one  of  them  himself; 
And  meeting  with  the  bishop,  quoth  be,  my  lori 
Here's  skirts  enough  now  for  your  grace  to  sit  an 
Which  vexed  the  bishop  to  the  very  heart. 
This  is  the  reason  why  they  wear  long  coats.  ^ 

Cros.  'Tis  always  seen,  and  mark  it  for  a  rail 
That  one  great  man  will  en%'y  still  another; 


^  TVt  tf  ike  reason  whjf  they  weanUmg  coaft.^ Whatever  might  have  been  the  reason,  the  fact  is  as  her 
represented.  Stowe,  who  tells  us  he  remembered  Cromweirs  boosebold,  says,  that  the  skirts  of  his  yeomo 
in  Imory  Ksere  large  enough  Jor  their  friends  to  sit  upon  them,  Surrey  of  London,  ISO,  edit.  1618.  Mai^mi 

Is  Dot  this  story  nf  the  bishop  sitting  on  his  skirts  told  of  the  differeaee  between  the  duke  of  Backuc 
ham  and  cardinal  Wolsey  ?    PsacT. 

'1  he  story  told  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham  and  cardinal  Wolsey  is  somewhat  differeDt.  It  b  this.  Tb 
duke  one  day  holding  a  bason  for  the  king  <o  wash,  as  soon  as  his  migesty  had  done,  the  cardinal  dippei 
his  hands  in  the  same  water.  The  doke,  resenthig  this  as  an  indignity,  spilled  some  of  the  water  In  Wol 
sey's  shoes,  with  which  the  cardinal  being  provoked,  thveatened  him  that  be  would  sit  on  his  skirts.  Back 
ingham  came  the  next  day  to  court  very  richly  dressed,  Imt  without  skirts  to  his  doublet ;  at  whkl 
Henry  being  surj^rised  asked  hiin  what  he  meant  by  that  strange  fashion ;  to  which  be  replied,  that  hii 
purpose  was  to  prevent  cardinal  Wolsey  from  sitting  on  his  ski^s» 
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^t  'ds  a  thing  that  nothing;  coDcerns  me  :* 
^hat,  shall  we  now  to  master  Banister's? 
I  New.  Ay,  comey  well  pay  him  royally  for  oar 
,  dinner.  [Exeunt 

'CENE  IV.— I^  tami.'^A  Room  in  Croh- 
,  well's  Home. 

inter  the  Usher^  and  the  Sewer,    Several  Ser- 
ifants  crou  the  Stage  with  dishes  in  their  hands. 

,  Ush,  Uncover  there,  gentlemen. 

Znter  Ckomwell,  Bedford,  Suffolk,  Old 
Cromwell,  Frescobald,  Srely,  and  Attend- 
ants. 

Crom,  My  noble  lords  of  Suffolk  and  of  Bed- 
ford, 
Ttor  honours  are  welcome  to  poor  Cromwell's 

house. 
0¥h0re  is  my  father?  nay,  be  covered,  father; 
fUthottgh  that  duty  to  these  noblemen 
[)oth  challenge  it,  yet  I'll  make  bold  with  them, 
four  head  doui  bear  the  calendar  of  care. 
HThat !  Cromwell  covered,  and  his  father  bare  ? 
't  must  not  be. — Now,  sir,  to  you :  is  not 
four  name  Frescobald,  and  a  Florentine  ? 

Frei.  My  name  was  Frescobald,  till  crnel  fate 
>id  rob  me  of  my  name,  and  of  my  state. 

Crom.  What  fortune  brought  you  to  this  coun- 
try now? 

VreM,  All  other  parts  have  left  me  succourless, 
^v«  only  this.    Because  of  debts  [  have, 
I  hope  to  gain  for  to  relieve  my  wanL 

Crmn.  Did  you  not  once  upon  your  Florence 
bridge 
flelp  a  dbtresaed  man,  robb'd  by  the  banditti  ? 
lis  name  was  Cromwell. 

JVes.  I  ne'er  made  my  brain 
JL  calendar  of  any  good  I  did ; 
\  always  loved  this  nation  with  my  heart 

Crom,  I  am  that  Cromneli  that  you  there  re- 
lieved, 
liateen  ducats  you  gave  me  for  to  clothe  me, 
lizteen  to  bear  my  charges  by  the  way, 
Vtid  sixteen  more  I  had  for  my  horse- hire. 
There  be  those  several  sums  justly  returned ; 
fet  it  injustice  were,  that  serving  at 
tfy  need,  to  re^y  thee  without  interest : " 
rberefore  reoeive  of  me  four  several  bags ; 
n  e«ch  of  them  there  is  four  hundred  marks : 
SLDd  bring  to  me  the  names  of  all  your  debtors ; 


And  if  they  will  not  see  yon  paid,  T  will. 

0  God  forbid  that  I  sliould  see  him  fall. 
That  helped  me  in  my  greatest  need  of  ail ! 
Here  stands  my  lather,  that  first  gave  me  life ; 
Alas,  wliat  duty  is  too  much  for  him? 

This  man  in  time  of  need  did  save  m]jr  life ; 

1  therefore  cannot  do  too  much  for  him. 
By  this  old  man  I  oftentimes  was  fed, 
Else  might  I  have  gone  supperless  to  bed. 
Such  kindness  have  I  had  of  these  three  men. 
That  CromweU'no  way  can  repay  again. 
Now  in  to  dinner,  for  we  stay  too  long ; 
And  to  good  stomaclis  is  no  greater  wrong. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  v.— The  same.-^A  Room  in  the  Bishop 
^Winchester's  House. 

Enter  Gardiher  and  a  Servant. 

Oard.  Sirrah,  where  be  those  men  I  caused 

to  stay  ? 
Ser.  They  du  attend  your  pleasure,  sir,  within* 
Gard.  Bid  them  come  lutber,and  stay  you  with- 
out; [Exit  Servant. 
For  by  those  men  the  fox  of  this  same  land, 
That  makes  a  goose  of  belter  than  himself, 
Must  worried  he  unto  his  latest  home; 
Or  Gardiner  will  fail  in  his  intent. 
As  for  the  dukes  of  Suffolk  and  of  Norfolk, 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  come  speak  with  me ; 
Howsoever  outwardly  theyshadow  it. 
Yet  in  their  hearts  I  know  they  love  him  not. 
As  for  the  earl  of  Bedford,  he's  but  one. 
And  dares  not  gainsay  what  we  do  set  down.  • 

Enter  the  two  WUnesiei, 

Now  my  pood  friends^  you  know  I  saved  your 

lives, 
When  by  the  law  you  had  deserved  death ; 
And  then  you  promised  me,  upon  your  oaths. 
To  venture  both  your  lives  to  do  me  good. 
Both  Wit.  We  swore  no  more  than  that  we  will 

perform. 
Gard.  1  take  vour  words ;  and  that  which  you 

must  GO, 
Is  service  for  your  God,  and  for  your  king ; 
To  root  a  rebel  from  this  flourishing  land, 
One  that's  an  enemy  unto  the  church; 
And  therefore  roust  you  take  your  solemn  oaths. 
That  you  heard  Cromwell,  the  lord  chancellor,  '* 


y  7\f  repojf  thee  without  faf eresf.— The  old  copies  read  naintelligibly : 

Yet  it  liyastice  were  that  serviog  at  my  need 
For  to  repay  fAem,  &c. 
Serwimg  is,  I  think,  used  for  service.    Ma  lone. 

^*  J%ai  pou  heard  Cromwetlj  the  lord  cbancellor.<^Cromwell  was  never  lord  chancellor.  He  is  before, 
with  eqoal  impropriety,  called  lord  keeper,  and  introduced  with  the  mace  carried  before  him.  The  au- 
:lior  of  thb  piece  confOnodedtbe  great  aad  the  jn^vvseal. — The  story  of  his  wishing  a  dagger  Ai  theking^e 
isart  b  aa  ioveotion  of  the  poet's. — Though  the  bishop  of  Winchester  was  his  enemy,  and  contrihuted  as 
Biftcli  as  he  could  to  his  downfiUI,  he  was  not  the  ptincipal  agent  In  that  bosiaciSk    It  Is  well  known  that 
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Did  wish  1  dagger  at  king  Henry's  heart. 
Fear  not  to  Bwear  it,  for  i  heard  him  speak  it ; 
Therefore  we*U  shield  you  from  ensuing  harms. 

a  WU,  If  you  will  warrant  us  the  deed  is  good» 
We'll  undertake  iL 

Gard,  Kneel  down,  and  I  will  here  absolve 
you  botli : 
This  crucifix ''  I  lay  upon  your  heads. 
And  sprinkle  holy  water  on  your  brows. 
The  deed  is  meritorious  that  you  do, 
And  by  it  shall  you  purchase  grace  from  heaven. 

1  WU.  Now,  sir,  we'll  undertake  it,  by  our  souls. 

S  Wit,  For  Cromwell  never  loved  none  pf  our 
sort. 

Gard.  I  know  he  doth  not ;  and  for  both  of 
you, 
I  will  prefer  you  to  some  place  of  worth. 
Now  get  you  in,  until  I  call  for  you, 
For  presently  t^e  dukes  mean  to  be  here. 

[Exeunt  Witnetset. 
Cromwell,  sit  fast;  thy  time's  not  long  to  reign. 
The  abbeys  that  were  puU'd  down  by  thy  means 
Is  now  a  mean  fur  me  to  pull  thee  down. 
Thy  pride  also  thy  own  head  lights  upon, 
For  thou  art  he  hath  changed  religion : — 
But  now  no  more,  for  here  the  dukes  are  come. 

Enter  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  and  Bedford. 

Suf,  Good  even  to  my  lord  bishop. 

iior.  How  fares  my  lord  ?  wha^  are  you  all 

alone  ? 
Gard,  No,  not  alone,  my  lords;  my  mind  is 
troubled. 
I  know  your  honours  muse  wherefore  I  sent, 
And  in  such  haste.    What,  came  you  from  the 
king?  » 

Nor.  We  did,  and  left  none  but  lord  Cromwell 

with  him. 
Gard,  O  what  a  dangerous  time  is  this  we 
live  in ! 
There's  Thomas  Wolsey,  he's  already  gone, 
And  Thomas  More,  he  followed  after  him ; 
Another  Thomas  yet  there  doth  remain. 
That  is  far  worse  than  either  of  those  twain ; 
And  if  with  speed,  my  lords,  we  not  pursue  tt, 
I  fear  the  king  and  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 
Bed,  Another  Thomas?  pray  God,  it  be  not 

Cromwell. 
Gard.  My  lord  of  Bedford,  it  is  that  traitor 
Cromwell. 
•  Bed,  Is  Cromwell  false  ?  my  heart  will  never 
tliink  it. 


Su/:  My  lord  of  Winchester,  what  likelihood^ 
Or  proof,  have  you  of  this  his  treachery  ? 

Gard.  My  lord,  too  much;  call  iu  tbe  naca 
within. 

Enter  the  WUneiBes. 

These  men,  ray  lord,  upon  their  oaths  affirm. 
That  they  did  hear  lord  Cromwell  in  his  gardea 
Wishing  a  dagger  sticking  at  the  heart 
Of  our  king  Henry ;  what  is  this  but  treason  ? 
Bed.  If  it  be  to,  my  heart  doth  bleed  wick 

sorrow. 
Suf .  How  say   you,  friends?  What,  did  you 

bear  these  words  ? 
1  Wit.  We  did,  an  t  like  your  grace. 
Nor,  In  wliat  place  was  lord  Cromwell  vrlieo  he 

spake  them  ? 
3  Wit,  In  his  garden;  where  we  did  attend  a 
suit, 
W;hich  we  had  waited  for  two  years  aod  uaore. 
iStf/;  How*  long  is*t  since  you  iieard  him  speak 

these  words? 
S  Wit.  Some  half  year  since. 
Bed.  How  chance  that  you  concealed  it  all  this 
time? 

1  Wit,  His  greatness  made  us  fear;  that  was  the 

cause. 
Gard.  Ay,  ay,  his  greatness,  that's  the  caine 
indeed. 
And,  to  make  his  treason  here  more  manifest^ 
He  calls  his  servants  to  him  round  about. 
Tells  them  of  Wolsey's  life,  and  of  his  fall ; 
Says,  that  himself  hod  many  enemies, 
And  gives  to  some  of  them  a  park,  or  manor. 
To  others  leases,  lands  to  other  some ; 
What  need  he  do  thus  in  his  prime  of  life^ 
An  if  be  were  not  fearful  of  his  death  ? 

iS»/:  My  lord,  these  likelihoods  are  very  great. 
Bed.  Pardon  me,  lords,  for  I  must  needs  depart; 
Their  proofs  are  great,  but  greater  is  my  heart. 

[Exit  Bedford. 
Nor.  My  friends,  take  heed  of  that  which  you 
have  said ; 
Your  souls  most  answer  what  your  tongues  report ; 
Therefore  take  heed ;  be  wary  what  you  do. 

2  Wit.  My  lord,  we  speak  no  more  but  troth. 
Nor.  Let  them 

Depart,  my  lord  of  Winchester;  and  let 
These  men  be  close  kept  till  the  day  of  trial; 
Gard,  They  shall,  my  lord;  ho,  take  in  these 
two  men.  [  Ejtunt  Witnettes,  4^c. 

My  lords,  if  Cromwell  have  a  public  trial, 


the  immediate  cause  of  Cromweirs  ruio  (added  to  the  jealoosy  of  the  nobility,  and  the  hatred  of  the 
common  people  on  account  of  the  sabversion  of  the  monasteries)  was  Henry's  aversion  to  Anne  of  CIcvcs, 
and  his  desire  to  marry  Catharine  Howard,  niece  to  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  CromwcU's  chief  enemy.  By 
him  be  was  accused  of  high  treason,  aod  attainted,  unheard,  in  parliament,  in  the  absence  of  Cranmer,  the 
only  person  who  had  spirit  and  honesty  enough  to  remonstrate  with  tbe  king  on  the  iiyustice  of  this  pro- 
ceeding.    MAX.ONE. 

'3  Tkii  cf^(/i'.— Beibre  the  Reformation,  the  English  bishops  probably  wore  a  small  crucifix  ha«g- 
log  oa  their  oMward^asoMat  i  as  In  popbh  countries  the  bishops  do  at  this  day.    Mai«oii  s« 
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That  which  we  do,  is  void,  by  his  denial ; 
You  know  the  king  will  credit  none  but  him. 

JNor.  Tis  true ;  he  rules  the  king  even  as  he 
pleases* 

Suf.  How  shall  we  do  for  to  attach  him  then  ? 

GardL  Marry,  thus,  my  lords;   by  an  act  he 
made  himself. 
With  an  intent  to  entrap  some  of  our  lives ; 
And  this  it  is :  Ifantf  counsellor 
J3e  convicted  of  high  treaaon^  he  $hall 
Be  executed  without  public  trial : 
This  act,  my  lords,  h^  caused  the  king  to  make. 

Smfi  He  did  indeed,  and  I  reraem^r  it ; 
And  now  'tis  like  to  fall  upon  himself. 

Nor.  Let  os  not  slack  it;\is  for  England's  good : 


We  must  be  wary,  else  he*ll  go  berond  os. 
Gard,  Well  hath  your  grace  said,  my  good  lorA 
of  Norfolk : 
Therefore  let  us  go  presently  to  Lambeth ; 
Thither  comes  Cromwell  from  the  court  to-nig^t: 
Let  us  arrest  him ;  send  him  to  the  Tower ; 
And  in  the  morning  cut  off  the  traitor's  head. 
Nor,  Come  then,  about  it;  let  us  guard  the 
town: 
This  is  the  day  that  Cromwell  must  go  down. 
Gard.  Along,  my  lords.  Well,  Cromwell  is  half 
dead; 
He  shaked  my  heart,  but  I  will  shave  fais  head. 

^Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


SC£N£.  L— J  Street  in  London. 
Enter  Bedford. 

BedL  My  soul  is  like  a  water  troubled ; 
And  Gardiner  is  the  man  that  makes  it  so. 
O,  Cromwell,  I  do  fear  thy  end  is  near  1 
Yet  I'll  prevent  their  malice  if  I  can : 
And  in  good  time,  see  where  the  man  doth  come, 
Who  little  knows  how  near's  bis  day  of  doom. 

Enter  Cromwell,  with  hii  Train.  Bedford 
tnakes  as  though  he  would  speak  to  him.  Caou- 
WELL  goes  on, 

Crom.  You're  well  encountered^  my  good  k>rd 
of  Bedford. 
I  see  your  honour  is  addressed  to  talk. 
Prav  pardon  me ;  I  am  sent  for  to  the  king, 
And  do  not  know  the  business  yet  myself: 
So  iare  yoa  well,  for  I  must  needs  be  gone. 

[Exit  Cromwell,  /^c. 

Bed.  Yoa  must ;  well,  what  remedy  f 
t  fear  too  soon  yon  most  be  gone  indeed. 
The  king  hatb  business ;  but  little  dost  thou  know, 
Who's  busy  for  thy  life;  thou  think'st  not  so. 

Re-enter  Cromwell,  attended. 

Crom.  The  second  time  well  met  my  lord  of 
Bedford : 
I  am  very  sorry  that  my  haste  is  such. 
Lord  marquis  Dorset  being  sick  to  death^ 
I  naiist  receive  of  htm  the  privy-seal. 
At  Lambeth  soon,  my  lord,  weUl  talk  our  fill. 

iExit. 
jath! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Met.  My  lord,  the  dukes  of  Norfolk  and  of 
Suffolk, 
Accompanied  with  the  bishop  of  Winchester, 
Entreat  you  to  come  prebently  to  Lambeth, 
On  earnest  matters  that  concern  the  state. 
Bed.  To  Lambeth !  so :  go  fetch  me  pen  and 
ink; 
I  and  lord  Cromwell  there  shall  talk  enough: 


.  Ay,  and  our  last,  I  fear,  an  if  he  come.   [Writes, 
I  Here,  take  this  letter,  and  bear  it  to  Lord  Crom- 
well; 
Bid  him  read  it;  say  it  oonoems  him  near : 
Away,  be  gone,  make  all  the  haste  you  can. 
To  Lambeth  do  I  go,  a  woeful  man.       [Exeunti 

SCENE  Ih^A  Street  near  the  Thames. 
Ea/er  Cromwell,  attended. 

Crom,  Is  the  barge  ready?  I  will  stnught  to 
Lambeth : 
And,  if  this  one  day's  business  once  were  past^ 
I'd  take  my  ease  to-morrow  after  trouble. 

Enter  Messenger. 

How  now,  my  friend,  wouldest  thou  speak  with 
me? 
Jfei.  Sir,  here's  a  letter  from  my  lord  of  Bed- 
ford, 

[Gives  hkn  a  Letter.    Cromwell  puts 
it  in  his  pocket. 
Crom.  O  good  my  friend,  commend  me  to  thy 
lord : 
Hold,  take  those  angels ;  drink  them  for  thy  paina, 

Mes.  He  doth  desire  your  grace  to  read  it. 
Because  he  says  it  doth  concern  you  near. 

Crom,  Bid  him  assure  himself  of  that.  FarewelL 
To-morrow,  tell  him,  he  shall  hear  from  me. 
Set  on  before  there,  and  away  to  Lambeth. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  llL^Lambeth. 

£n/epGARDiffER,SuFFOLK,  Norfolk,  Bedford, 
Lieutenant  of'  the  Towers  a  Serjeant  at  ArmSf 
a  Herald,  and  Hatherts. 

Gard.  Halberts,  stand  close  unto  the  water-side; 
Serjeant  at  arm»,  be  you  boM  in  your  office ; 
Herah),  deliver  your  proclamation. 

Hfr.  "  This  is  to  ^ive  notice  to  all  ^he  king's 
subjects,  the  late  lord  Crniowell,  lord  chancellor 
of  England,  vicar-geueral  over  the  realm,  him  la 


dtt 
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[Ahovtin 


liold  nii  esteem  ttt  triitiortifuiiit  the  crown  and 
diKfiitj  of  Eof^himl.    So  God  Mve  the  king." 

Gard,  Amen. 

Bed*  AmeiH  ud  root  thee  from  the  kuid ! 
For  wbiirt  thoe  KiTettythe  troth  caniJocstmnd{il«tff. 

Nor.  Make  a  laoe  there,  the  traitor  is  at  hand. 
Keep  back  CromweU*t  men ;  drown  them,  if  tbej 
come  on. 


your  office. 

JCafer  Cbomwell,  attended.    The  BtAerr-mca 

make  a  Une. 

Crmm.  What  means  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  hj 
these  words  } 
Sirs,  come  along. 

Gard.  Kill  them,  if  they  come  on. 
Ser.  Lord  Thomas  Cromwell,  in  king  Henry's 
name, 
I  do  arrest  yoor  hononr  of  high  treason. 
Crom.  Seijeaot,  me  of  treaaoo  ? 

[Croicwbll'b  Attendmntt  offer  to  drom. 
Suf.  Kill  them,  if  they  draw  a  sword. 
Crom.  Hold;  1  charge  you,  as  yon  lore  me, 
draw  not  a  sword. 
Who  dare*  accuse  Cromwell  of  treason  now. 

Gard,  This  is  no  place  to  reckon  up  yonr  crime ; 
Your,  dove-like  looks  were  viewed  with  aerpmits' 
eyes. 
Crom.  With  serpents'  eyes  indeed^  by  thine 
they  were. 
But,  Gardiner,  do  ^j  worst;  I  fear  thee  not. 
My  faith  compared  with  thine,  as  much  shall  pass^ 
As  doth  the  diamond  fxcel  the  glass. 
Attached  of  treason,  no  accusers  by ! 
Indeed  !  What  tongue  dares  speak  so  foul  a  lie  ? 
Nor.  My  lord,  my  lord,  matters  are  too  well 
known ; 
And  it  is  time  the  king  had  note  thereof. 

Croia.  The  king !  let  me  go  to  lum  face  to  fhoe ; 
No  better  trial  I  desire  thim  that 
Let  him  but  say,  that  Cromwell's  faith  was  fdgned, 
Then  let  my  honour  aud  ray  name  be  stained. 
If  e*er  my  heart  against  the  king  was  set^ 
O  let  my  soul  in  judgment  answer  it ! 
Then  if  my  faith's  confirmed  with  his  reason, 
'Gamst  whom  hath  Cromwell  then  committed 
treason  ^ 
Suf.  My  lord,  my  lord,  your  matter  shall  b^ 
tried ; 
Meantime  with  patience  content  yourself. 

Crom.  Perforce  I  roust  with  patience  be  con- 
tent : — 
O  dear  friend,  Bedford,  dost  thou  stand  so  near? 
Cromwell  rejoiceth  one  friend  sheds  a  tear. 
And  whither  is't?  Which  way  must  Cromwell 
now? 
Gard.  My  lord,  yon  must  unto  the  Tower.  Lieu- 
tenant, 
Take  him  unto  your  diarge. 

Crom.  Well,  where  you  please :  but  yet  before 
I  part| 


Let  me  confer  a  little  vitli  my 
Gard.  Av,  aa  joa  go  by  water,  id  yn  Ai 
Crom.  I  haTe  aoow  bosoiem  picNot  toi^ 
Nor.  Yon  may  not  stay :  lieutenant,  nb] 

chaiga. 

Crom.  Well,  welU  ny  lord,  jvi  «»d( 

diner's  (est. 

Norfolk,  farewell !  thy  torn  will  be  the  bbl 

[Kfranst  CmoMWELL  aai  hatm 

Gard.  His  guilty  ooosdenoe  makei  kn  > 

my  lord. 
Nor.  Ay,  let  hioi  talk :  bis  time  ii  shntcvi 
Gard.  My  lord  of  Bedford,  cone; /mm 
for  him, 
Thar  woukl  not  shed  eren  half  aiwfvfa 
Bed.  It  grieves  aie  for  to  see  ^^^^ 
Gardm  Such  suooeas  vriah  I  onmnitant'' 

SCENE  IV.— £msdbn.    A9f^ 
EfUrr  taooCiiiteoL 
tCit.  Why,  can  lhiaiiewabetnie?ii*^P<<^ 


The  great  lord  Cromwell  arrested  s^  t"^ 
I  hardly  will  believe  it  can  be  sou  . 

%  CU.  It  is  too  tnae»  sir.  WonWitf***' 

Condition  1  spent  half  the  wealdi  I  ki^ 
I  was  at  Lambeth,  aaw  biro  there  snww* 
And  afterward  committed  to  the  To*'- 
1  Cit.  What,  was't  for  treason  d«t  !«•**■ 

mitted^  .  .     ^^ 

ft  Cit.  Kind,  noble  gentlemaa !  l'^'^" 

time: 
All  that  I  have,  I  did  enjoy  by  hiia; 
And  if  he  die,  then  all  mv  state  is  ga>e.     . 

1  Cit.  It  may  be  hoped  that  he  tbUi^'^ 
Because  the  king  did  favour  him  ^^^m 

9  Ctr.  O  sir,you  are  deceived  in  du*^ 
The  grace  and  favour  he  had  with  the  w* 
Hath  caused  him  have  so  many  ^^^^r 
He  that  in  court  secure  wiU  keep  hiotfe^i« 
Must  not  be  great,  for  then  he  if  f^r.. 
The  shrub  is  safe,  when  as  thccedsrrii^ 
For  where  the  king  doth  love  •*»!«  *^*^ 
Of  others  they  as  much  more  envied  "^y  y^ 

1  Cit.  rris  pity  that  this  noblemsn  d>«»» 
He  did  so  many  charitable  deeds.  ,  ^k^ 

S  Cit,  Tis  true ;  and  yet  you  see  tn^  ^ 
There's  none  so  good,  but  some  o»  "" 

And  they  before  would  smile  himin*^'"^ 
Will  be  the  foremost  to  do  him  daff^ 
What,  will  you  go  along  unto  the  cooni 

1  Cit.  I  care  not  if  f  do,  and  ^^r^j[\^ 
How  men  will  judge  what  shall  be*^.^ 

S  Cit.  Some  will  speak  baldly,  some  '^^  ^ 

in  pity.  i^ritf 

Go  you  to  the  court;  HI  go  into  "*  T^'joa. 
There  I  am  sure  to  hear  more  news  vm 


Anontm'oits.] 
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1  Cit  Why  then  Boon^  mil  we  m^^t  a^ain : 
adieu  !  '♦  [Exeunt 

SCENE  V.^A  Rom  m  the  Ihtter. 
Enter  Caomwell. 

• 

Crom,  Now,  Cromwell,  hast  thoa'time  to-  me* 
dttate. 
And  think  upon  thy  state,  and  of  the  time. 
Thy  honours  came  unsought,  ay,  ahd  unldokedfor; 
Thy  fall  is  sudden,  and  unlooked  for  too. 
What  glory  was  in  England  iHat  I  had  not  ? 
Who  in  this  land  commanded  more  than  Crom- 
well ? 
Kxcept  the  king,  who  greater  than  myself'? 
But  now  I  see  tvhat  after  ai^es  sihall ; 
The  greater  men,  more  sudden  is  their  fall. 
And  now  £  do  remember,  the  earl  of  Bedford' 
Was  very  desirous  for  to  speak  to  me ; 
And  a.rerward  sent  unto  me  a  letter. 
The  which  I  think  I  still  have  in  my  pocket, 
Now  may  I  read  it,  for  I  now  have  leisure ; 
And  this  1  take  it  is.  [Reads. 

*^  My  lordi  come  not  this  nieht  to  Lamlieth, 
For  if  ycm  do,  your  state  is  overthrown  ; 
And  much  I  doubt  your  life,  an  if  you  come : 
Then  if  yon  love  yourself,  stay  where  you  are." 
O  God,  O  God  !  had  I  but  read  this  letter, 
Then  had  I  bt  en  free  from  the  lion's  paw  : 
Deferring  this  to  read  until  to-morrow, 
X  ftpurned  at  joy,  and  did  embrace  my  sorrow. 

Enter  Lieutenant  of  the  Tover,  Officert^  ^c. 

Now,  master  lieutenant,  when's  this  day  of  death  ? 

JLteu.  Alas,  my  lord,'  would  I  miglit  never  see  it ! 
Here  are  the  dukes  of  SutFolk  and  of  Norfolk, 
Winchester,  Bedftird,  and  sir  Richard  Radcliffe, 
With  others ;  but  why  they  come  I  know  not. 

Crom,  No  matter  wherefore.   Cromwell  is  pre- 
pared, 
Fqr  Gardiner  has  my  life  and  state  ensnared. 
Bid  them  come  in,  or  you  shall  do  them  wrong. 
For  her€  stands  he  who  some  think  lives  too  long, 
learning  kills  learnmg,  and,  instead  of  ink 
To  dip  hispen,Cromweirs  heart- blood  doth  drink. 

jj^nter  the  Dukes  o/"Suffolk  and  Ni»rfolk  ;  the 
Earl  of  Bv DWORD,  Gardiner  BUhop  of  Win- 
chester, Sir  liicHARo  Radcliff,  and  Sir 
Ralph  Sadler. 

Nor.  Good  morrow,  Cromwell.    What,  aloue 

so  saf  I P 
Crom,  One  good  among  you,  none  of  you  are 
bad. 
For  my  part,  it  best  fits  roe  be  alone; 
Sadness  with  roe,  not  I  with  any  one. 
Wbaty  is  the  king  acquainted  with  my  cause  ? 


Nor.  Ife  is;  Hfid  h6  hath  answered  os,  my  lord* 

Crom,  How  shall  I  come  to  speak  with  him  my- 
self.? 

Gard:  The  king  is  sO  advertised  of  yodr  guilt, 
He'll  by  no  means  admit  you  to  his  presence. 

Crom.  No  way  admit  me  !  am  I  so  soon  forgot? 
Did'h^'biit  yesterday  embrace  my  deck, 
And  said  that  Cromwell  was  even  half  himself? 
And  are  his  princely  ears  so  much  bewitdbcfd 
With    scandalous    ignominy,    and    slanderous 

speeches, 
Thqt  now  he  doth  deny  to  look  on  me  ? 
Well,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  no  doubt  but  you 
Are  much  in  favour  with  his  majesty : 
Will  you  bear  a  Jetter  from  me  to  his  grace  ? 

Gard,  Pardon  me;  I  will  bear  no  traitor's  let- 
ters. 

Crom.  Ha  !— Will  you  do  this  kindness  then  ? 
tell  him 
By  wt)rd  of  mouth  what  I  shall  say  to  you  ? 

Gard.  That  will  I. 

Crom.  But,  on  your  honour  will  you  ? 

Gard.  Ay,  on  my  honour. 

Crom,  Bear  witness,  lords. — :Tell  liini,  when  lie 
hrfth  known  you. 
And  tried  your  faith  but  half  so  moch  as  roifie, 
He'll  find  you  to  be  the  falsest-hearted  man 
in  England:  pray,  tell  him  this. 

Bed'.  Be  patient,  good  my  lord,  in  these  ex* 
tremcs. 

Crom.  My  kind  and  honourable  lord  of  Bedford, 
I  know  your  honour  always  loved  me  well : 
But,  pardon  me,  this  still  shall  be  my  rhenie ; 
Gardiner's  the  cause  makes  Cromwell  so  extreme. 
Sir  Ralph  Sadler,  I  pray  a  word  with  you ; 
Vou  were  my  man,  and  all  that  you  possess 
Came  by  my  means  :  sir,  to  requite  all  this. 
Say  will  vou  take  this  letter  here  of  me. 
And  jB^ive  it  with  your  own  hands  to  the  king? 

Sad,  I  kiss  your  hand,  and  never  will  I  rest 
Kre  to  the  king  this  be  delivered.  [Exit  Sadler. 

Crom.  Why  then  yet  Cromwell  hath  one  friend 
in  store. 

Gard,  But  all  the  hf^ste  he  makes  shall  be  but 


yam. 


Here  is  a  discharge  for  your  prisouer. 
To  see  him  executed  presently : 

[To  the  Lieutenant. 
My  lord,  you  hear  the  tenure,  of  your  life, 

Crom.  I  do  embrace  it ;  welcome  my  last  data. 
And  (if  this  glistering  world  I  teke  last  leave  : 
And,  noble  lords,  I  take  my  leave  of  you. 
As  willingly  I  go  to  meet  wi»h  death,^ 
As  Gardiner  did  pronounce  it  with  his  breath. 
From  treason  is  my  heart  as  white  as  snow ; 
My  death  procured  only  by  my  foe. 
I  pray  commend  me  to  my  sovereign  king, 


'^  Why  then  soon  will  we  meet  again :  adieu  /^Tbe  concladiiig  word  of  this  line  has  been  tnpf^^  ^f 
Mr  Steevem.    A  rhyme  was  probably  inteDded,— Maloiik. 
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And  tell  bim  in  wbat  Mrt  his  Cranwell  died, 
To  lose  his  bead  before  his  came  was  tfied  ;  " 
But  let  his  f^race,  when  he  shall  hear  my  name, 
Say  only  this;  Gardiner  procured  the  saoie. 

Enter  Ymtng  Ckomwell. 

Lieu.  Here  is  your  son,  sir,  come  to  take  his 

leave. 
Cram.  To  take  his  leave  ?  Come  hither,  Harry 
CrorowelL 
Mark,  boy,  the  last  words  that  I  speak  to  thee :  '^ 
Flatter  not  Fortune,  neither  fawn  upon  her ; 
Gape  not  for  sute,  vet  lose  no  sparii  of  honour ; 
Ambition,  like  the  plague,  see  thou  eschew  ti; 
I  die  for  treason,  boy,  and  never  knew  it. 
Yet  let  thy  faith  as  spotless  be  as  mine. 
And  Cromwell's  virtues  in  thv  fare  shall  shine : 
Come-,  ICO  aJonfc,  and  see  roe  leave  my  breath. 
And  I'll  leave  thee  upon  the  floor  of  death. 

5  m.  O  father,  I  shall  die  to  see  that  wound  ! 
Your  blood  being  spilt  will  make  my  heart  to 
swound. 
Crom.  How,  boy,  not  dare  to  look  upon  the  aie } 
How  shall  I  do  then  to  hate  my  head  struck  off  ? 
Come  on,  my  child,  and  see  the  end  of  all; 
And  after  sav,  that  Gardiner  was  my  fall. 

Gard,  My  lord,  you  speak  it  of  an  envious  heart ; 
I  have  done  no  more  than  law  and  equity. 

Bed,  O,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  forbear : 
It  would  have  better  seemed  you  to  have  been 

absent, 
Thau  with  vour  words  disturb  a  dving  roan. 
Crom.  W  ho  me,  my  lord  ?  no :  he  disturbs  not 
me. 
My  mind  he  stirs  not,  though  his  mighty  shock 
Hath  brought  more  peers'  heads  down  unto  the 

block. 
Farewell,  my  boy !  all  Cromwell  can  bequeath,-* 
My  hearu  blessinf^ : — so  I  take  my  leave. 
Exec  I  am  your  deathVmau ;  pray,  my  lord, 

forgive  roe. 
Cram.  Even  with  my  soul.    Why  man,  thou 
art  my  doctor. 
And  briog*st  me  precious  physic  for  my  soul. 


My  lord  of  Bedford,  T  desire  of  yeo 
Before  my  death,  a  corporal  embrmoe. 
Farewell,  great  lord ;  my  love  I  do  on 
My  heart  to  yon ;  my  soul  to  heaven  I 
This  is  my  joy,  that,  ere  my  body  fleet. 
Your  honoured  arms  are  my  true  wind 
Farewell,  dear  Bedford;  my  pease  ia 

heaven. 
Thus  falls  great  Cromwell,  a  poor  ^  in 
To  rise  to  unmeasured  height,  wingnd  with 

strength. 
The  land  of  worms,  which  dyin^  men  daaeom 
My  soul  is  shrined  with  heaven  a  celeatini 

[Estmnt  Cromwell,  Cfficen, 
Bed,  Wejl,  farewell  Cromwell !  awe  the 

friend 
That  ever  Bedford  shall  possess  acain. — 
Well,  lords,  1  fear  that  when  this  inaa  is 
You'll  wish  in  vain  that  Cromwell  had  a 


Enter  an  Offieer  with  Cromwcll*s  Head. 

Offi  Here  is  the  head  of  the  decenaedC 

well. 

Bed.  Pray  thee  go  henoe,  and  besu*  his  hoi 
away 
Unto  hu  body ;  inter  them  both  in  clnj. 

[ExiiOfiar^ 

Enier  Sir  Ralph  Sadlek. 


Sad,  How  now,  mv  lords  ?  What,  is  kmi  Ci 

well  dead  r 
Bed.  Lord  Cromwell's  body  now  doth  want  s 

head. 
Sad.  O  God !  a  little  speed  had  saved  his  life. 
Here  is  a  kind  reprieve  come  from  the  king,*' 
To  bring  him  straight  unto  his  majesty. 

Suf.  Ay,  ay,  sir  Ralph,  reprieves  come  now  tos 

late. 
Gard.  My  conscience  now  tells  me  this  des^ 
was  ill. 
Would  Christ  that  Cromwell  were  alive  agnu ! 

Nor. Come  let  us  to  the  king,  who,  well  Ikuam^ 
Will  grieve  for  Cromwell,  that  his  death  was  set 

l^Ereumt 


*s  TV  f«M  his  kMd  htfore  kit  cause  wat  tried ;— Speed  is  tbe  only  historian  (that  I  have  seen)  who  aNcni 
that  the  bill  of  atUinder  against  Cromwell  did  not  pan  till  after  his  death.  In  one  seme  indeed  he  nifht 
be  said  to  be  ezecuied  before  his  cause  ««t  (n'ed,  for  it  was  never  fairly  tried ;  hut  the  act  of  parliancai 
by  which  he  suffered,  received  tbe  royal  assent  four  days  before  hb  execution. — Malome. 

'^  Mark,  boy,  the  laai  words  that  I  speak  to  thee  :^The  aotbor  has  here  departed  from  historical  tratk. 
The  earl  of  Euex't  sqn  was  arrived  to  manhood  some  time  before  the  ejiecution  of  hit  father ;  aad  had 
been  called  up  by  summons  to  the  house  of  peers,  four  years  before  that  event,  by  the  title  of  ham 
Cromwell,  of  Wimbleton,  in  the  county  of  Surry.— Ma lo he. 

■'*  Here  is  a  kind  reprieve  come  from  the  kiag.So  reprieve  was  at  any  time  sent  for  CroaweO.  TW 
nnforlunate  sUtesoum,  daring  his  conllnement  in  the  Tower,  wrote  a  pathetic,  letter  to  Henry,  whkk 
brought  tears  into  the  eyes  of  that  sanguinary  tyraitt,  but  produced  no  other  eibct.«-MAi.oiiE. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 


F^LOWERDALE  SentOT,  a  Merchant, 
\1atthew  Flowerdale,  hi$  Son. 
Ploweedale  Junior^  Brother  to  the  Merchant. 
Sir  Lancelot  Spurcock. 
Sir  Arthur  Greemshield,  a   ">  .     t^  _..« 
MiUtary  Officer,  r»jS^'*'* 

Oliver,  a  DevtrnMHre  Clothitr.b     ^^^^ 
WEATH£RcocK,a  jMfWM^e  to  Sir  Lancelot  Spur- 
cock. 
Civet,  in  Unm  with  Frances. 
A  Citisen. 


Daffodil,     )  Servanti  to  Sir  Lancelot  Spur- 
Articboke,   S  cock. 

Pick  and  Ralpd,  ttvo  cheating  Gamesters, 
Ruffian,  a  Pander, 

Frances.  ^^^^gAfcr*  to  Sir  Lancelot  Spur- 
Luce,      s  ^^*- 

CUizen*$  Wife. 

Sheriff' and  Officers;  Lieutenant  and  Soldiers; 
Drawers^  and  other  Attendants, 


SCENE — Lumdony  and  the  parts  adjacent. 


ACTL 


SCENE  L^Londan,   A  Room  in  Flowerdale 

Junior's  House, 

Enter  Flowerdale  Senior,  and  Flowerdale 

Junior, 

» 

Fiosff,  Sen,  Brother,  from  Venice^  being  thus 
diflgaued, 
I  come  to  prove  the  humours  of  my  son. 


How  hath  he  home  himself  since  my  departure^ 
I  leaving  you  his  patron  and  his  guide  ? 

Flow.  Jun.  rfaith,  brother,  so  as  yon  will  grieve 
to  hear. 
And  I  almost  ashamed  to  report  it 

Flow,  Sen.  Why,  how  is't,  brother?  What, doth 
he  spend  beyond  the  allowance  I  left  him  ? 

Flow.  Jun.  How !  beyond  that?  and  far  more. 


'  Concemii^  the  origin  of  this  play  having  Been  ever  ascribed  to  Shalcespeare,  I  have  not  been  able  to  form 
any  pcobable  hypothesis.  It  was  not  entered  on  the  Stationers'  Booiis,  bat  was  pnblt^hed  in  i6U5,  of  it 
tmpUUdt  by  the  King's  maJeMtie't  MrtMoite,  and  is  said  in  the  title-page  to  be  written  by  William  Shakes- 
peare. It  was  printed  by  T.  C.  (Thomas  Creede)  for  Nathaniel  Butter,  who  three  years  afterwards 
published  King  Lear. 

One  knows  not  which  most  to  admire,  the  impudence  of  the  printer,  in  affixing  our  great  ptfet's  name 
to  a  comedf  publicly  acted  at  his  own  theatre,  of  which  it  is  very  improbable  that  he  shoidd  have  writ- 
ten a  Bingle  line,  or  Shakespeare*s  negligence  of  fame  in  saffering  such  a  piece  to  be  impnted  to  him  with- 
oat  taking  the  least  notice  of  it.  ^ 

It  appean  from  a  passage  in  the  fifst  act,  that  this  play  was  written  either  io  the  year  1603,  or  1601. 
Ualoae. 
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Wliy,  your  exhibition  is  nothing.  He  hath  spent 
that,  and  since  hath  borrowed :  ptote»tcd  witli 
oaths,  dleged  kindred,  to  wrinit  munej  from 
inc,— **  by  the  love  I  bore  his  tacber, — by  the 
fortunes  might  fall  upon  hiinselff^^to  furniUi  his 
wants:  ttiat  done,  1  have  had  since  his  bond,  his 
friend  and  friend's  bund.  Although  I  know  that 
he  9|)€nd9  is  yours,  vet  it  gric%cs  me  tu  see  the 
unbridled  wildness  that  reigns  over  him. 

Fiow,  Sen,  Brother,  «  hat  i»  the  manner  of  his 
life }  how  is  the  name  of  his  ofieiices }  If  they  do 
not  relish  aUofiether  of  damnation,  his  youth  may 
privilege  his  wantonness.  1  myself  ran  an  ui^ 
oridied  cc»urse  till  thirty,  nay  almost  till  forty  :^ 
well,  jou  sec  hnw  I  am.  For  vice  once  l(»oLed 
y  into  with  the  eyes  of  discretion,  and  well  balan- 
.  ced  with  the  weights  of  reason,  the  course  paM 
seems  so  abominable,  that  the  landlord  of  him- 
>  self,  which  i^  the  lieart  of  his  body, » ill  rather  t  n- 
tomb  himself  in  the  euitli,  or  seek  a  utw  tenant 
to  remam  in  hira ;  which  once  settled,  how  much 
better  are  they  that  in  their  youth  have  known 
all  these  vices,  and  left  them,  than  those  that 
knf-w  Jirtle,  and  iji  their  Hgc  run  into  them  ?  Be- 
licie  me.  brother,  they  that  die  must  virtuous, 
have  in  their  youth  lived  most  vicious;  and  none 
kn<m>  the  dunucr  of  the  fire  more  than  he  that 
falls  into  it—  Uufsny,  how  is  the  course  of  bis 
life  r  let's  In  ar  hib  particulars. 

F/(m\  Jun  \\  hy,  Til  tdi  you,  brother;  he  is  a 
cf«T)tJuual.saL£UCcr,  and  a  breaker  of  his  oatHs; 
which  is  bad. 

Flozc,  Sen.  I  grant  indeed  to  swear  is  bad,  but 
not  ill  kerpitiK  ttio>c  oaths  is  better ;  for  who  will 
set  hy  a  bad  thing?  Nay,  by  my  faith,  I  hold  thi» 
ruihcr  a  virtue  than  a  vice.  Well,  I  pray,  pro- 
ceed. 

Fiorr,  Jun.  lie  is  a  mighty  brawler,  and  comes 
commonly  by  the  worst. 

F/ow.  Sen.  By  my  faith  this  is  none  of  the  worst 
neither;  for  if  he  brawl  and  be  beaten  for  it,  it 
will  in  time  make  him  sliun  it;  for  what  brings 
plan  or  child  more  to  virtue  than  correction  ?— ^ 
What  reigns  over  him  else  ? 

Flow.  Jun  He  is  a  great  drinker,  and  one  that 
xv'iW  forget  himself. 

F'law.  Sen,  O  best  of  all !  vice  ^ould  be  for- 
gotten :  let  him  drink  mi,  so  he  drink  not  churches^ 
Kay,  an  this  be  the  worst,  I  hold  it  rather  a  hap- 
piness in  him,  than  any  iniquity.  Hath  he  any 
more  attendants  ? 

Fiou\  Jun.  Brother,  he  is  one  that  will  borrow 
of  any  man. 

Fimv.  Sen  Why  ymi  see,  so  doth  the  sea ;  it 
borrows  of  all  the  small  currents  in  the  world,  to 
increase  hinibelf.' 

J'/f^r/'.  Jun  Ay,  but  the  sea  pays  it  again,  and 
80  vvill  never  your  son. 

Fiow.  Sen.  No  more  would  the  sea  neither,  if 
it  weie  as  dry  as  my  son. 

Flow.  Jun.  TheO|  brother,  I  tee  you  rather  like 


these  Tioes  io  your  aoo,  than  raj  wmj 
them. 

Fiom.  Sen,  Nay, mistake  me  not,  brother;  « 
though  I  slur  theoi  over  now,  as  rhsn^s  ^liebt  a 
nothing,  his  crimes  being  m  the  bud,  it.  would  gi 
my  heart,  thev  should  ever  rei^o  in  him. 

M.  Fiaw.  {wttkin.]Uo  !  wbo*a  «»ithin,  bo? 

rUd.  FLoWtaDALE  knocJa  mmtk^ 

Ftatp.  Jun.  That's  ^our  aoo ;  be  is  cocne  io b» 
row  more  money. 

Flaw.  Sen.  lor  God's  sake,  giro  it  cMit  la 
dead ;  ««e  how  he'll  take  it.  ^iaT  I  havp  hroeek 
>ou  news  from  his  father.  1  have  here  draws  i 
formHl  will,  as  it  were  froqi  myself,  whirr' H 
deliver  bins. 

FUm.  Jun.  Go  to,  brother,  no  more :  J  w^ 

M.  Ftoar.  Uncle,  where  are  you^unde r [WiiJkitL 

F/aw.  Jun.  Let  my  cousin  in  there. 

F/ow.  Sen.  1  am  a  sailor  come  fioB  Venice^ 
and  my  name  is  Christopher. 

Enter  M.  Flowerdale. 

31.  Flow.  Bv  the  Lord,  in  trath,  nnrlr 

liow.  J  fin.  ^n  truth  would  have  served,  can^ 
without  the  Lord. 

M.  Flow.  By  your  Jea^ve,  uode,  the  Lord  is  tk 
Lord  of  truth.  A  couple  of  rascals  as  die  fie 
ttet  upon  me  for  my  purse. 

Flow.  Jun.  You  liever  come,  but  jou  hno|i 
brawl  in  your  mouth. 

M.  Fiow,  By  my  truth,  uncle,  yoo  most  aeedi 
lend  me  ten  pound. 

Flow.  Jun.  Give  my  cousin  some  smaD  beer 
here 

M,  Flow.  Nay  look  yon,  you  turn  it  to  a  jcs 
now.  By  this  light,  I  should  ride  to  CroydoB 
Fair,  to  meet  sir  Lancelot  Spurcock ;  I  should  have 
his  daughter  Luce :  and  for  scurvy  ten  poaad, 
a  man  shall  lose  nine  hundred  three  score  tai 
odd  pounds,  and  a  daily  friend  beside  !  By  this 
hand,  uncle,  'tis  true. 

Flow.  Jun.  Why,  any  thing  is  true  for  augbtl 
know. 

Jl/.  Flow.  To  see  now !— why  you  shall  hsie 
my  hohd,  un(  le,  or  Tom  White's,  James  Brwk^ 
or  Nick  Hall's;  as  good  rapier-and-dagger-aiav 
as  any  be  in  Enicland ;  let's  be  darained  if  we  do 
not  pay  you  :  tne  worst  of  us  all  will  not  dma 
ourselves  for  ten  pound.    Apox  of  ten 

Flow.  Jun.  Cousin,  tbis^is  noTTEe  first  time  I 
have  believed  you. 

At-  Flow.  VVhy,  trust  me  now,  you  know  aot 
what  may  fall.  If  one  thing  were  but  true^  I 
would  not  greatly  care ;  I  should  not  need  tea 
pound ; — but  \yhen  a  man  cannot  b^  believed^ 
there's  it. 

Flow.  Jun.  Why,  what  is  it,  cousin  I 

M.  Flow.  JVlarry,  this,  uncle.  Can  you  tf  11  ne 
if  the  Catharine  and  Hugh  be  come  home  or  bq} 

Florr.  Jun.  Ay,  marry,  is't. 

Jf  .  Flow,  By  God,  1  thaok  you  for  that  news. 
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t,  is't  in  the  Poolj  citn  y^ja  tc]l^ 
9Uf  Jun.  it  is;  what  of  that? 
»  FUmo,  What  ?  why  then  I  have  six  pieces 
Xvet  sent  me ;  1*11  give  yoa  a  piece,  uncle : 
lus  said  the  letter; — A  piece  of  ash-colour, 
ee- piled  black,  a  colour  de  ro^,  a  crimson, 
I  green,  and  a  purple :  yes,  i'faith. 
aw.  Jun.  From  whom  should  you  receive  this  ? 
L  Flow.  From  whom  ?  why  from  my  father ; 
coinroeDdations  to  you,  uncle ;  and  thus  he 
».    I  know,  (saith  he,)  thou  hast  much  troub- 
hy  kind  uticle,  whom,  God  willing,  at  my  re- 
I  will  see  amply  satisfied ;  amply,  I  remem- 
WBS  the  very  word :  so  God  help  me. 
low.  JuH»  Have  you  the  letter  here  ? 
r.  FUno,  Yes,  I  have  the  letter  here,  here  is 
letter :    no, — yes — no  ; — let  me  see ;  what 
ches  wore  I  o*  Saturday?  Let  roe  see:  o' 
iiiay,    my   calamanco;    o'   Wednesday,  my 
ih-colour  sattin;  o'  Thursday,  my  velure;  o' 
lav«  my  calamanco  agaia;  o'  Saturday, — let 
sec, — o'  Saturday, — for  in  those  breeches  I 
e   o^  Saturday  is  the  letter — O,  my  riding 
eches,  uncle,  those  that  you  thought  had  been 
ret ;  in  those  very  breeches  is  the  letter.    . 
Vlow,  J  an.  When  should  it  be  dated  ? 
II.  FUfw.  Marry,  decimo.  tertio  Septembris — 
no ;  decimo  tertio  Octobris ;  ay,  Uctobris,  so 
). 

Flow.  Jun.  Decimo  tertio  Octobris !  and  here 
eive  I  a  letter  that  your  father  died  iu  June, 
•w  say  you,*Kester? 

Flnw.  Sen.  Yes  truly,  sir,  your  father  is  dead; 
i&e  hands  oi  mine  holp  to  wind  him. 
AT.  Flow.  Dead? 
Thu\  Hen,  Ay,  sir,  dead. 
Jll.  Flow,  *Sblood,  how  should  my  father  come 

dead? 
Flow.  Sen.  Tfaith,  sir,  aocordiog  to  the  old  pro- 
verb: 
le  child  was  born,  and  cried, 
scame  a  man,  after  fell  sick,  and  died. 
Flow.  Jun.  Nay^  cousin,  do  not  take  it  so 

heavily. 

M.  Fhw,  NMi  J  cannot  weep  you  extempore : 

arry,  some  two  or  three  df^s  aeAo6 1  snaii  weep 

ithout  any  stintance.*— But  I  hope  he  died  in 

mkI  memory. 

Flow,  Sen.  Very  well,  sir,  and  set  down  every 


thiqg  in  food  order ;  and  the  Catharine  and  Husk 
vou  talk'd  of,  I  came  over  in ;  and  1  saw  all  £e 
bills  of  lading;  and  the  velvet  that  you  Ulkfd  of, 
he«e  is  no  such  aboard. 

M'  Fhw.  By  Grod,  I  assure  you>  then  there  is 
knavery  abroad. 

Flow.  Sen.  I'll  be  sworn  of  that;  there's  kna* 
very  abroad,  although  there  were  never  a  piece 
of  velvet  in  Venice. 

M.  Flow.  I  hope  he  died  in  good  estate. 

Flow.  Sen.  To  the  report  of  the  world  he  did; 
and  made  his  will,  of  which  I  am  an  unworthy 
bearer. 

M.  Flow.  His  will !  have  you  his  will  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  Ye&,  sir,  aqd  in  the  presence  of  your 
uncle  I  was  wiird  to  deliver  it.  [Delivert  the  Will. 

Flow.  Jun.  I  hope,  cousin,  now  God  hath  bles- 
sed you  with  wealth,  you  will  not  be  unmindful 
of  roe. 

M.  Flow,  ni  do  reason,  uncle :  yet,  i'faith^  I 
take  the  denial  of  this  ten  pound  very  hardly. ' 

Flow.  Jun.  Nay,  i  denied  you  not. 

M,  Flow.  By  God,  you  denied  me  directly. 

Flow.  Jun.  ril  be  judged  by  this  good  fellow. 

Flaw.  Sen.  Not  directly,  sir. 

M.  Flow.  Why,  he  said  he  would  lend  me 
none,  and  that  had  wont  to  be  a  direct  denial,  if 
the  old  phrase  hold.  Well,  uncle,  come,  we'll 
fall  to  the  legacies,  [readt]  **  In  the  name  of  God, 
Amen. — Item,  I  bequeath  to  my  brother  Flower^ 
dale,  three  hundred  pounds,  to  pay  such  trivial 
debts  as  I  owe  in  London. 

**  Item,  to  my  son  Mat.  Flowerdale,  I  bequeath 
two  bale  of  false  dice,  videlicet,  hi^  men  and 
low  men,  fuUoms,  stop-cater-traies,  and  other 
bones  of  function."  *  'Sblood,  what  doth  he  mean 
by  this  ? 

Flow,  Jun.  Proceed,  cousin. 

M.  Flow.  **  These  precepts  I  leave  him :  Let 
him  borrow  of  his  oath ;  for  of  his  word  nobody 
will  trust  him.  Let  him  by  no  means  marry  an 
honest  woman;  for  the  other  will  keep  herself. 
Let  him  steal  as  much  as  he  can,  that  a  guilty  con- 
science may  bring  him  to  his  destinate  repen- 
tance:"— I  think  he  means  hanging.  An  this 
were  his  last  will  and  testament,  the  devil  stood 
laughing  at  bis  bed's  feet  while  he  made  iL*- 
Shlood,  what  doth  he  thi"*^i  *^  ^"^  9f^  *^'_*  post^ 
rity  with  paradoxes? 


^  Tito  halt  •/ fiUn  dhe^  viz.  high  men  imd  low  men,  fuHoros,  itop-cater-traies,  Sec. — In  the  Englbk 
fto^tt0,P  1  p.  3^  edit.  16:^0,  we  are  told,  that  *'  high  fullams,  are  those  dice  which  are  loaded  in  such 
i  manner  as  seldom  to  run  any  other  chance  than  four,  five,  or  six ;  low  fttllums,  or  low  meo,  are  those 
vhich  usually  ran  ot^,  two,  or  three."  Stop-cater-traies  were  probably  dice  prepared  io  such  a  man- 
ler  as  frequently  to  eihibit  a  four  and  a  three.  Pistol  in  one  of  hiB  iant%  in  the  Merrjf  Wives  «/  ffrndtoVf 
neotiooB  some  of  these  bones  of  function : 

**  Let  vultiires  gripe  thy  gats !  for  gourd  aMidJttttum  boldi, 

*^  And  high  and  tow  begudcatbe  rich  and  poor."— MalomC' 
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Flow,  Sen  This  he  made,  sir,  with  his  own 
hands. 
*  M.  Flaw.  Ay,  well ;  nay  come,  good  uncle,  Icr 
ne  have  this  ten  pound  :  imagine  you  have  lost 
it,  or  were  robb'd  of  it,  or  misreckoned  yourself 
so  much ;  any  way  to  make  it  come  easily  off, 
good  uncle. 

Flow.  Juiu  Not  a  penny. 

Flow.  Sen.  lYaith  lend  it  him,  sir.  I  myself 
have  an  estate  in  the  city  inorth  twenty  pound; 
all  that  111  engage  for  him :  he  saith  it  concerns 
him  in  a  marriage. 

M.  Flow.  Ay  marry  doth  it.  This  is  a  fellow  of 
aonte  sense,  this :  come,  good  uncle. 

Flow.  Jun.  Will  yott  give  your  word  for  it, 
Kester  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  1  will,  sir,  willingly. 

Flow.  Jun.  WeU,  cousin,  come  to  me  an  hour 
hence,  you  shall  have  it  ready. 

jif .  Flow.  Shall  I  not  fail  ? 

Flow.  Jun.  You  shall  not :  come  or  send. 

M.  Flow.  Nay  Til  come  myself. 

Flow,  Sen,  By  my  troth,  would  I  were  your 
worship's  man. 

If.  Flow.  What  P  would'st  thou  serve  > 

Flow.  Sen.  Very  willingly,  sir. 

M.  Flow.  Why  1*11  tell  thee  what  thou  shalt  do. 
Thou  say'st  thou  hast  twenty  pound :  go  into 
Birchin-Lane,  put  thyself  into  clotlies :  thou  shalt 
ride  with  roe  to  Croydon  fair. 

Flow.  Sen.  1  thank  you,  sir,  I  will  attend  you. 

M.  Flow.  Well,  uncle,  you  will  not  fail  me  an 
hour  hence  ? 

Flow.  Jun  I  will  not,/:ousin. 

M.  Flow.  What's  thy  name  ?  Kester  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  Ay,  sir. 

M.  Flow,  Well,  provide  thyself:  uncle,  fare- 
well till  anon.  [Exit  M.  Flower  dale. 

Flow.  Jun.  Brother,  how  do  you  like  your  son  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  Tfaith  brother,  like  a  mad  unbrid- 
led colt. 
Or  as  a  hawk,  that  never  stoopM  to  lure : 
The  one  must  be  tamed  with  an  iron  bit. 
The  other  must  be  watch'd,  or  still  she's  wild. ' 
Such  is  my  son ;  a  while  let  him  be  so ; 
For  counsel  still  is  folly's  deadly  foe. 
ril  serve  his  youth,  for  youth  must  have  his 

course ; 
For  being  restrained,  it  makes  him   ten  times 

worse : 
His  pride,  his  riot,  all  that  may  be  named. 
Time  may  recale,  and  all  his  madness  tamed. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  IT.— rA^  Hifh  Street  in  Croydotu 
Inn  appearing,  with  an  opeA  drinking ' 
before  it. 

Enter  Sir  Lancebt  Spubcock,  Weathei 
Daffodil,  Artichoke,  Luce,  and  Fsakci 

Sir  Lane,  Sirrah,  Artichoke,  get  yoa  hooke 
fore ; 
And  as  you  proved  yourself  a  calf  in  boyii^ 
Drive  home  your  fellow  calves  that  yoo 
bought. 

Art.  Yes,  forsooth :  Shall  not  my  fellow 
fodil  go  along  with  me  ? 

Sir  Lane.  No,  sir,  no ;  I  must  have  one  to 
on  me* 

Art.  Daffodil,  farewell,  good  fellow 

You  may  see,  mistress,  I  am  set  up  by  the  balve^' 

Instead  of  waiting  on  you,  I  am  sent*  to  driw 

home  calves.  [^"fl 

Sir  Lane.  I'faith,  Franke,  I  must  turn  away  xm 
Daffodil ; 
He's  grown  a  very  foolish  sawcy  fellow.  I 

Fran,  Indeed  la,  father,  he  was  so  since  II 
him ; 
Before,  he  was  wise  enough  for  a  foolish  serti: 
man. 

Weath.  But  wha(  say  you  to  me,  sir  Lai 

Sir  Lane.  O,  about  my  daughters  ? — well,  I 

go  forward.  i 

Here's  two  of  them,  God  save  them ;  bat  thetfaiii 
O  she's  a  stranger  in  her  course  of  lite  : 
She  hatli  refused  you,  master  Weathercock. 

Weath.  Ay  by  the  rood,  ar  Lancelot,  that  ^ 
hath;  but  had  she  tried  me,  lihe  should  have  fom^ 
a  man  of  me  indeed. 

Sir  Lane.  Nay  be  not  angry,  sir,  at  lier  demsl; 
She  hath  refused  seven  of  the  worshipfalt'st 
And  worthiest  house-keepers  this  day  in  K«a; 
Indeed  she  will  not  marry,  I  suppose. 

Weath.  The  more  fool  she. 

Sir  Lane.  What,  is  it  folly  to  love  clwstity? 

Weath.  No,  no,  mistake  me  not,  sir  Lancelot 
But  'tis  an  old  proverb,  and  you  know  it  weU. 
That  women,  dying  maids,  lead  apes  in  belt 

Sir  Lane.  That  is  a  foolish  proverb  and  a  falae 

Weath.  By  the  mass,  I  thmk  it  be,  and  tb»« 
fore  let  it  go  :  but  who  shall  marry  veith  mistrea 
Frances? 

Fran.  By  my  tioth  they  arc  talking  of  man) 
ing  me,  sister. 

Luce.  Peace,  let  them  talk 
Fools  may  have  leave  to  prattle  as  thev  walk* 

Daf,  Sentences  still,  sweet  mistress  1 


^  Or  at  a  hOKk, 

must  be  watchM,  or  still  she's  wild.—See  the  Taming  of  a  SArew,  last  edit,  vol  iih  p.  481! 

Steevbns. 

>o  allusions  are  more  frequent  in  the  old  comedies  than  those  referring  to  the  sport  of  hawlfiilg.  Wil 
hawkfi  are  tamed  b>  keeping  them  from  sleeping.  The  falconers  sit  up  by  turns  to  watch  them,  or  the^ 
will  still  cootioue  wild. — Percy.  ^ 
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lave  a  wit,  an  it  were jfoar  alabaster. 

ce»  I'llutb,  and  thy  tongue  trips  trenchmore. 

Zmuc  No  of  mj  knighthooa,  not  a  suitor 

▼et 
Groa  help  her,  silly  girl,  a  fool,  a  very  fool ; 
iere*s  the  other  black-brows,  a  shrewd-girl, 
ath  wit  at  will,  and  suitors  two  or  three; 
rthur  Greenshield  one,  a  gallant  knight, 
iant  soldier,  but  his  power  but  poor : 
"itliere's  young  Oliver,  the  De'nsbire  lad, 
jry  fellow,  marry  full  of  wit, 
rich  by  the  rood :  But  there's  a  third,  all  air, 

as  a  featlier,  changing  as  the  wind ; 
ig  Flowerdale, 

fath.  O  he,  sir^  he's  a  desperate  Dick  indeed ; 
lim  yoiu*  hpuse. 

•  Idinci  Fie,  sir,  not  so ;  he's  of  good  pa- 

rentage. 
fath*  By  my  fay  and  so  he  is,  and  a  proper 
man. 

*  Ldnnc.  Ay,  proper  enough,  bad  he  good  qua- 

lities. 
eath.  Ay  marry,  there's  the  point,  sir  Lance- 
for  there's  an  old  sayiog. 

Be  he  rich,  or  be  he  poor, 
-    Be  he  high,  or  be  he  low ; 
Be  be  born  in  bam  or  hall, 
*Tis  manners  makes  the  man  and  all. 
r  JLanc,  You  are  in  the  right,  master  Weather- 
cock, 

Enter  Civet. 

(9.  'Soul,  I  think  I  am  sure  crossed  or  witch'd 

,  an  owl :  I  have  haunted  them,  inn  after  inn, 

h  after  booth,  yet  cannot  6nd  them.    Ha, 

ler  they  are ;  that's  she.    I  hope  to  God  'tis 

;  nay,  I  knf>w  'tis  she  now,  for  she  treads  her 

\  a  little  awnr. 

\r  Lane,  Where  is  this  inn  ?  we  are  past  it, 

(bdil. 

>a/I  The  good  sign  is  here,  sir,  but  the  back 

!  IS  before. 

tv.  Save  you,  sir.    I  pray,  may  I  borrow  a 

»  of  a  word  with  you  ? 

>a/I  No  pieces,  sir. 

/<v.  Why  then  the  whole.    I  pray,  nr,  what 

r  yonder  gentlewoman  be? 

Jaf,  They  may  be  ladies,  sir,  if  the  destinies 

I  mortality  work. 

Zifo,  What's  her  name,  sir  ? 

Da/.  Mistress  Frances  Spurcock,  sir  Lancelot 

ircock's  daughter. 

Div.  Is  she  a  maid,  sir  ? 

Daf.  Yoii  may  ask  Pluto  and  dame  Proserpine 

it;  I  would  be  loth  to  be  riddled,  sir. 


Cro,  Is  she  married,  I  mean,  sir  ? 

Dqf.  The  Fates  know  not  yet  what  shoe-maker 
shall  make  her  wedding  shoes. 

Civ.  I  pray  where  inn  you,  sir  P I  would  be  very 
glad  to  bestow  the  wine  of  that  gentlewoman, 

Daf.  At  the  George,  sir. 

(^v.  God  save  you,  sir. 

Daf.  I  pray  your  name,  «r? 

Civ.  My  name  is  roaster  Civet,  sir. 

Daf.  A  sweet  name  !  God  be  with  you,  good 
master  Civet  [Exit  Civet.  . 

iSi'r  Lane,  Ha,  have  we  sp/d  you,  stout  Sc 
George?  For  all 
Your  dragon,  you  had  best  sell  us  good  wine 
That  needs  no  ivy-bush.    Well,  we  II  not  sit  by  it. 
As  you  do  on  your  horse :  This  room  shall  serve  :— 
Drawer. 

Enter  Drawer, 

Let  me  have  sack  for  us  old  men ; 

For  these  giris  and  knaves,  small  wines  are  the 

best. 
A  pint  of  sack, — no  more. 

Draw.  A  quart  of  sack  in  the  Tliree  Tuns. 

[ExU. 
Sir  Lane.  A  pint,  draw  but  a  pint.    Dafifodil, 
call  for  wine  to  make  yourselves  drink. 

Fran.  And  a  cup  of  small  beer,  and  acake, 
good  Dafibdil. 

[Daffodil  goes  intojhe  Houte,  and  re-*  ^ 
turns  with  Wine^  &c 

£A/€r  JI£FLOWERDALE,imii  Flowe&dale  Senior 

as  his  Servant. 

M.  Flow.  How  now !  ^e^  sit  in  the  open  room? 
Now  good  sir  Lancelot,  and  my  kind  friend,  wor- 
shipful master  Weathercock !  What,  at  your  pint? 
A  quart,  for  shame. 

Sir  Lane.  Nay,  royster,  by  your  leave  we  will 
away. 

M.  Flow.  Come,  give  us  some  music,  well 
go  dance.  Be  gone,  sir  Lancelot !  what,  and 
Fair  dar  too? 

^r  Lane,  ^Twere  foully  done,  to  dance  within 
the  Fair. 

JIf  .  Flow.  Nay  if  yon  say  so,-  fairest  of  all  Fairs^ 
then  I'll  not  dante,  A  pox  upon  my  tailor,  he 
hath  spoil'd  me  a  peach-colour  sattin  suit,  cut 
upon  cloth  of  silver ;  ^  but  if  ever  the  rascal  serve 
me  such  another  trick.  III  give  him  leave,  i'faith, 
to  put  roe  in  the  calendar  of  fools,  and  you,  and 
you  sir  Lancelot,  and  master  Weathercock.  My 
goldsmith  too  on  t'other  side — I  bespoke  thee. 
Luce,  a  carcanet  of  gold,'  and  thought  thou 


^  Caf  upon  cloth  ofiiloer. — i.  e.  with  cloth  of  silver  placed  under  all  the  cutM,  openlogi,  or  slashes  in  It. 
DIoth  of  gold  and  cuts**  is  nientioaed  In  Much  Jdo  about  TfotMng^  last  edit.  vol.  ii.  p.  S89.~STBEVBNfl» 
^  A  carcaoct  of  mold  —A  carcanet  was  an  ornament  for  the  neck  fbrmerly  wom.*-MAi*ovB« 
Bee  note  on  the  Comedy  o/Errortj  last  edit.  vol.  U.  p.  IdS^-^SrEiTBHS* 
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shoald^st  have  bad  it  for  a'  fairing ;  and  the  rdgu^ 
puts  me  in  reives  for  oriem  pearl ;  ^  but  t&Ai 
ahalt  have  it  by  Sunday  night,  wench. 

Reenter  Drawer. 

Draw,  Sir,  here  is  one  hath  sent  y6tt  a  pottle 
of  Rhenish  wine,  brewed  with  rose-wliter.  ^ 

Jkf.  Flow.  To  me  ? 

Draw,  No,  sir ;  to  the  knight;  and  desires  his 
more  acquaintance. 

Sir  Lane,  To  me  f  what^s  he  that  proves  sb 
kind? 

Dqf.  I  have  a  trick  to  know  his  name,  sir. 
He  hath  a  month's  mind  ^  hdre  to  mistress  Fran- 
ces ;  his  name  is  master  Civet. 

Sir  Lane  Call  him  in,  Dafibdil. 

[£n>  Daffodil. 

JIf.  Flow,  Of  I  know  him,  sir ;  he  is  a  fool,  but 
reasonable  rich ;  his  father  was  one  of  these  lease 
mongers,  these  corn-mongers, '  these  money  mon- 
gers ;  but  he  never  had  the  wit  to  be  a  whore- 
inoDger. 


Eitttr  CrvtT, 


1 


Sir  Land,  I  promi^  you,  sir,  you  are  at 
mu^  charge. 

Civ,  The  charge  is  small  charec,  sir ;  It! 
God,  iloy  father  Ifeft  lile  wherewithal.     iS*  it  pi 
VoO,  sr,  r  have  a  great  mind  to  this  gentlew 
here,-  iti  the  way  of  marriage. 

Sir  Lane,  I  thank  }^du,  sir.  Please  yoa  to  cuih 
t6  Lewsham, 
To  my  poor  bouse  you  shall  be  kindly  ^Krelcmne. 
I  knew  your  father;  he  was  a  wary  husband, '°— 
To  pay  here,  drawer. 

Draw,  AW  is  paid,  sir;  this  gentleman  ha4 
paid  all. 

Sir  Lane,  Ffaith,  ybu  do  us  wrong ; 
But  we  shall  live  to  make  amends  ere  long. 
Master  Flowerdale,  is  that  your  man  ? 

M,  Flow,  Yes  Yaitli,  a  good  old  knave. 

Sir  Lane.  Nay  then  I  think 
You  will  turn  wise,  now  you  take  such  a  serrasi; 
Come,  you'll  ride  with  us  to  Lewsham;  let*s  awaj; 
Tis  scarce  two  hours  to  the  end  of  day. 


ACT  II. 


I 


SCENE  I.— .i  Road  near  Sir  LAVCELOt  Spuh- 
cock's  Hotise,  in  Kent, 

Enter  Sir  AuTuvB.  Greenshi  eld,  Oliver,  Liett- 
tenanty  mnd  Soldiert, 

Sir  Arth.  Lieutenant,  lead  your  soldiers  to  the 
ships, 
There  let  them  have  their  coats ;  at  their  arrival 


They  shall  hnve  pay.  Farewell ;  look  to  yoer 
charge. 

Sol,  Ay,  we  are  now  sent  away,  and  cannot  so 
much  as  speak  with  our  friends. 

Oli,  No  man  what  e'er  you  u^ied  azucba  fa5hio&> 
thick  yoQ  cannot  take  yoiir  leave  of  your  vreens. 

Sir  Arth.  Fellow,  no  more :  lieutenant,  lead 
them  off, 

Sol,  Well,  if  I  have  not  my  pay  and  my  clothes,' 
ni  venture  a  running  away,  though  I  bang  for*t 


^  And  the  rogue  puts  me  in  rerages /or  orient  pearU — RerageSf  I  suppose,  is  for  arrearag^es,  which  pR»> 
perly  signifies  the  remainder  of  an  accompt  or  sum  of  money  in  the  hands  of  an  accoaiptant,  [arriero^ei 
Fr.]  and  might  thence  be  applied  to  signify  old  goods  Uft  behind  or  on  hand  as  unsaleable. — M  aloiie. 

Ferhapi  rerages  has  here  the  same  meaoing  as  refuse.  I'he  rear  of  an  army  is  the  hindmost  divisfon  of 
it  Rearagcs  therefore  may  signify  such  pearb  as  have  been  left  behind,  after  all  the  better  sort  had 
bcoi  selected  from  them. — sjteevens. 

'  Siff  here  is  one  that  hath  sent  you  a  pottle  of  Rhenish  wine,  brewed  with  rose-water, — It  seems*  to  have 
becD  fomerly  a  very  common  custom  at  taverns,  to  send  presents  of  wine  from  one  room  to  amrther,  eitbei 
as  a  memorial  of  friendship,  or  (as  io  the  present  instance)  by  way  of  introduction  to  acquaintance.  Ol 
the  existence  of  this  practice  the  following  anecdote  of  Ben  Jonson  and  the  iu^nious  bishop  Coifiei 
(which  has  not,  I  believe,  beenprinted)  fUrnishes  a  proof :  **  Ben  Jonson  was  at  a  tavern,  and  in  comei 
bishop  Corbet  (but  not  so  then)  into  the  next  room.  Ben  Jonson  calls  for  a  quart  of  raw  wine,  and  g:ivei 
it  tile  tapster.  Sirrah,  (says  he)  carry  this  to  the  gentleman  in  the  next  chamber,  and  tell  him  I  barrt* 
flee  my  service  to  him:  '1  he  fellow  did ;  and  iri  thobe  words.  Friend,  says  Dr  Corbet,  i  thank  him  foi 
his  love;  bot  pr*ythee  tell  him  from  me,  he  it  mistal^en;  for  sacryices  are  always  burnt,**  Merry  i*«^ 
tages  and  Jeatts,  MS  S.  HarL  6395.-- M  A  LO  N  E. 

*  A  mmUh*s  mind  — See  note  on  the  1^00  Oent.  of  Firroira,  last  edit;  vol.  i:  p.  135. — STSEVsif  a. 

'  H\s  father  was  one  of  these  lease-mongers,  these  corn-mongers. — This  should  seem  to  allude  toeoni 
particular  transactions ;  bat  to  what  it  refers,  I  have  not  been 'able  to  learn. — Ma  lone. 

I  believe  be  aHudes  to  the  numopoiies  so  much  complained  of  aboat  the  tine  when  this  play  may  be  sap- 
posed  to  haive  been  written.— Stbbtehs. 

'^  Ue  was  a  wary  husband. — A  pmdellt  maiiager.-*MALO]^B« 

The  person  who  manages  the  renai^  and  fitting  out  of  an  £«st  India  ship  is  still  called  her  hup^ 
laad. — SlEEV£MS« 
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ir  Artk,  Awbt*  sirrah;  charm  jour  tongue. " 
[Exeunt  Ueutenawt  and  SMiert. 
}H,  Bin  TOO  a  pretser,  sir  ? 
xrArth,  1  am  a  commander,  sir,  under  the  king. 
^li.  'Sfoot  man,  an  jroa  be  ne'er  zuch  a  c»ro- 
ider,  shud  'a  spoke  with  my  vreens  before  I 
I  'a  gone  ;  so  shud. 
ir  Arth,  Content  yourself,  man ;  my  authority 

stretch  to  press  so  good  a  man  as  you. 
HL  Press  mc  ?  I  dm ;  press  scoundrels,  and 

messels.  Press  me  f  che  scorns  thee  iYaith ; 
seest  thee,  here's  a  worshipful  knight  knows, 
m  not  to  be  pressed  by  tiiee. 

feriSir  Lancelot,  Weathercock,  M.  Flow- 
ERDALE,  Flowerdale  Senior,  Luce,  and 
Frances. 

ir  Lanc^  Sir  Arthur,  welcome  to  Lewsham; 

come  by  my  troth.   What's  the  matter,  man? 

r  arc  you  vext? 

^It.  Why,  roan,  he  would  press  me. 

'ir  Lane.  O  fie,  sir  Arthur,  press  him  ?  he  is  a 

n  of  reckoning. 

Veath,  Ay,  tlut  he  is,  sir  Arthur ;  he  hath  the 

Jes,  the  golden  ruddocks,  he.  '* 

'ir  Arth,  The  fitter  for  the  wars ;  and  were  he 

not 
Favour  with  your  worships,  he  should  see 
II I  have  power  to  press  so  good  as  he. 
yiL  Chill  stand  to  the  trial,  so  chiU. 
If.  Flow,  Ay  marrr  shall  he.    Press  cloth  and 
sey, ''  white-pot  '^  and  drowsen  broth  !  "  tut, 
,  he  cannot.  ^ 

)U.  Well,  nr,  though  vou  see  viouten  cloth  and 
ley,  che  'a  zeen  zutcn  a  karsey-coat  wear  out 
town  sidt  a  zilken  jacket  as  thick  as  one  you 
ir. 

VI.  ¥low.  Well  said,  vlittan  vlattan.  '^ 
>/i.  Ay,  and  well  sed  cocknell,  and  Bow-bell 


.too.  '^    What  do'st  think  cham  aveard  of  tby 
zilLen-coat  ?  no  vear  vor  thee. 

jSir  Lane  Nay  come,  no  more ;  be  all  lovers 
and  friends. 

Weoth.  Ay,  'tis  best  so,  good  master  Oliver. 

M.  Flow.  Is  your  name  master  Oliver,  I  pray  y  on  ? 

OIL  What  tit  and  be  tit,  and  grieve  you. 

M  Fiow.  No,  but  Fd  gladly  know  if  a  man 
might  not  have  a  foolish  plot  out  of  master  Oliver 
to  work  upon. 

OIL  Work  tby  plots  upon  me!  stand  aside; 
work  thy  foolish  plots  upon  me,  chil  so  use  thee, 
thou  wert  never  so  used  since  thy  dame  bound 
tliy  head.  Work  upon  me  ! 

At.  Flow.  Let  him  come,  let  him  come. 

OH.  Zyrrha,  Zyrrha,  if  it  were  not  vor  shan^e^ 
che  would  'a  given  thee  zuch  a  whister-poop  un- 
der the  ear^  che  would  have  made  thee  a  vauged 
another  at  my  feet.  Stand  aside,  let  ine  loose ; 
cham  all  of  a  vlaming  fire-brand ;  stand  aside. 

M.  Flow.  Well,  1  forbear  you  for  your  friends' 
sake. 

OIL  A  vig  for  all  my  vreens ;  do'st  thou  tell 
me  of  my  vreens? 

Sir  Lane.  No  more,  good  master  Oliver;  no 
more, 
Sir  Arthur.    And,  maiden,  here  in  the  sight 
Of  all  your  suitors,  every  man  of  worth, 
I'll  tell  you  whom  I  fainest  would  prefer 
To  the  hard  bargain  of  your  marriage-bed : 
Shall  I  be  plain  among  you,  gentlemen  ? 

Sir  Artk.  Ay,  sir,  it  is  best. 

Sir  Lane*  Then,  sir,  first  to  you. 
I  do  confess  you  a  most  gallant  knight, 
A  worthy  soldier,  and  an  honest  man ; 
But  honesty  maintains  not  a  Frencl)-hood ; 
Goes  very  seldom  in  a  chain  of  c;old ; 
Keeps  a  small  train  of  servants ;  hath  few  friends 
And  for  this  wild  oats  here,  young  Flowerdale, 


'*  Awni^  nrrdh  t  charm  your  <ongii«»-— This  phrase,  which  ocean  frequently  in  oar  old  dramai,  meaas 
more  than  hold  your  peace.    So  in  King  Hmry  VI.  P.  II. 

**  This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf, 

*'  And  therefore  shall  it  charm  tby  riotoos  tong^a^ 
ain,  in  (HktVlo  i 

*  With  Casslo,  mistress :  Go  to :  dharm  yonr  tongMeJ**^MALOW*. 
t  note  00  (MA«tf«,  last  edit.  Vol.  X  p.  0I«.— ^tbevbhs. 

'*  The  goUm  raddocks  Ae.— iTbe  ruddock  is  the  led-brcast.  Tbb  cant  phrase  for  money  has  already 
carred  ia  Sir  John  OldeaatU: 

**  Bcshrew  me  bat  my  Aogers^eods  do  itch 

"  To  be  upon  those  golden  raddocks.** — Malohb. 
^  A$  marry  $kaU  As.  Press  cloth  and  kersey. — AUadii^  to  the  mannfactara  of  the  Devonshire  clothier. 
:rcy. 

*^  irAits-pof.— This  is  a  favourite  dish  Id  Devooshire.-- Pbect* 

"  Drowweu-hroih ;  i.  e.  groonds  of  beer  bolM  up  with  herbs.  It  is  a  common  beverage  for  servants, 
:.  ia  Detomhire.— Stbbvbns. 

'^  WeU  md  vllttan  vlattan. — ^These  seen  to  be  made  words,  merely  to  ridicole  the  clothier's  soandiog. 
f.  like  a  v.-*MAiiONB. 

■7  itfjp,  mtd  wtU  $ed  cocknel  and  Bow-bell  too.— A  cochull  is  in  old  Umgaage  what  we  now  rail  a 
'kutyt  a  mere  Londoner,  bora  within  the  sound  of  Bow-bfU  Cockney  originally  seems  to  have  meant  a 
ndling  i  one  too  tenderly  and  effeminately  brooght  ap«    Cotgrave  renders  the  word  by  Mignot^  Atets. 
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[AhoiitiI 


I  wOl  not  judpe.    God  am  woric  miradet ; 
Box  he  were  oetter  make  •  Iwndred  new, 
Then  thee  a  dirifty  and  an  hooeet  ooe. 

Wemtk.  Believe  me^  he  hath  bit  70a  there;  he 
hath  touchVl  too  to  the  quick;  ihat  he  hath. 

jr.  Itom,  Woodcock  o'  my  side!  Why,  master 
Weatheroocfcy  yoa  know  I  am  hooeM,  howsoever 


Wtmih.  Now  by  my  troth  I  know  no  otherwise. 
O,  your  old  mother  was  a  dame  indeed; 
Heaven  hath  her  soul,  and  my  wife's  too,  I  trust ; 
And  your  good  father,  honest  gentleman. 
He  is  fooe  a  journey,  as  I  hear,  far  hence. 

Jf.  JVpw.  A^,  Ood  be  pnused,  be  is  far  enough ; 
He  is  gone  a  pilgrimage  to  Paradise, 
And  left  me  to  cut  a  caper  against  care. 
Luoe,  look  on  me  that  am  as  light  as  air. 

Luce,  rfaith  I  like  not  shadows,  bubbles,  breath ; 
I  hate  a  Light  o'  hve^  as  I  hate  death. 

iSirjUiic.  Girl,  hold  thee  there:  look  on  this 
De'nshire  lad ; 
Fat,  ^  and  lovely,  both  in  purse  and  person. 

OIL  Well,  sir,  cham  as  the  lord  hath  made 
me.  You  know  me  well  ivin  ;  cha  have  three- 
score pack  of  kartey  at  Blackem-Hall, '"  and  chief 
credit  beside ;  and  my  fortunes  naay  be  so  good 
as  another's,  so  it  may. 

^^^:  Tis  you  I  love,  whatsoever  others  sav. 

Sir  Jrtk.  Thanks,  fairest. 

M.  Flow.  What,  would'st  thou  have  me  quar- 
rel with  him? 

Flam.  Sen.  Do  but  say  he  shall  bear  from  yon. 

**^»«..  Yet,  gentlemen,  howsoever  I  prefer 
TIMS  De'nshire  suitor,  HI  enforce  no  love ; 
My  dauriiter  shall  have  liberty  to  choose 
Wliom  she  likes  best.  In  your  love-suit  proceed : 
Not  all  of  you,  but  only  one  must  speed. 

Weath.  You  have  said  well ;  indeed  right  well. 

Enter  Aatzchoke. 

Art.  Mistress,  here's  one  would  speak  with 
you.  My  fellow  Dadodil  hath  him  in  the  cellar 
already ;  he  knows  him ;  he  met  him  at  Croydon 
fair. 

Sir  Lane,  O I  remember;  a  little  man. 

Art.  Ay,  a  very  little  man. 

Sir  Lane.  And  yet  a  proper  man. 

Art,  A  vei7  proper,  very  little  man. 

iSir  Lane,  His  name  is  Monsieur  Civet 

Art.  The  same,  sir. 

Sir  Lane.  Come^  gentlemen,  if  other  suitors  I 
ccnne. 
My  foolish  daughter  will  be  fitted  too  s 
But  Delia,  my  saint,  no  man  dare  move. 

[Exeunt  aU  MM.  FLOWBaDALs,  Olives, 

Altrf  Fl^WEEDALl 

Jf.  Flcn.  Hark  you,  sir,  a  word. 


Ofi.  What  ban  jOQ  «y  to  IK  aov? 

M.  Flam.  You  shall  hcvfroai  Be^uil 
vervshortlv. 

Oli  Istfiatnll?varediee«efl:<ieMit 
not  a  vig.  [ItH^ 

M.  F^ov.  What  if  he  shooM  cane  noKil 
fairly  dreas'd.  1 

FUm.  Sen.  I  do  not  aseaa  distjsstf ^ 
with  hiai; 
But  presently  well  go  and  diaw  s  «i, 
Where  well  aet  down  land  thstneDefcr 
And  we  will  have  it  of  so  large  a  sai^ 
Air  Lancelot  ahall  entreat  you  isb  to 
This  being  faem'd,  give  it  master  W<«L 
And  make  sir  Lancelot's  daagMcrborif* 
Aod  make  him  swear  never  to  dvv" 
To  anv  one,  tmtil  that  you  be  dwi  .  ^^ 
This  Jone,  the  foolish  cbangiog  ^^^^ 
Will  straight  discoorae  onto  airljg* 
The  form  and  tenor  of  your  »*■■** 
Ne'er  stand  to  pause  ofit;  be  mWjiJ* 
What  w  ill  ensae,  that  shall  yoe  <P>!>rf^, 

M,  Flom.  Come,  let's  abooc  it;  dm^^ 
sweet  Ki^  ^ 

Can  g9t  the  wencfa»  I  shaU  renews  »!  *^ 

SCENE  ir— il  Boom  in  Sir  U»ciwr'* 

Enter  Daffodil  "^^'^j, 
Drf.  Mistress  !  still  froward  ?  NjW 
unto  your  Daffodil  ?  Now  by  ^^^Jt"-^ 
Lnce.  A way»  you  foolish  knsve ;  "^  ■7^ 
D^  There  is  your  hand;  bat  *■  «^ 

with  me ;  u-'efce, 

My  heart  is  thine ;  this  is  my  troe  ^^ 

Lace,  ni  have  your  coat  siripp*<l»*J* 
fordiis, 
Yon  saucy  rascaL 

Enter  Sir  Lancelot  and  WkathU«^^ 

Sir  Lane.  How  now,  maid  I  ^^^^ 

with  you  ?  ^ 

Luce,  Your  man  is  somethii«  9«>^ 

Sir  leiw.  Go  to,  sirrah ;  ni  ts»^  ?2J3J 

IV*  Sir,  lam  a  roan  to  be  i«»«V. 
am  no  horse,  1  trow.  I  knowi»7»"«^ 
no  more  than  so.  ^.  ->iiiK<*3 

IFeo^A.  Ay,  by  the  makins,  ^.  hockle* 
I  saw  him  the  other  day  hold  op  ^J^f 
like  an  Hercules,   rfaith  God-s-iner<7i»^ 
thee  well  ^,    Qoif^ 

Sir  Lene.  Ay,  ay,  like  hi*  *«*• 


That,  ere  I  fMurt 


^ea*ei«A 


«  SmfMNim^eetoe/te^at  Blaekem-HaH^HeuK^ 
sltory  of  woolkn  goods.— Malovb.  fc-i  w*'"'' 

^^  ItmMmtke  etker  4^  hold  ap  the  buckkn.— He  who  was  victorioas  la  mock-cottPP 

1 
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ny  drink  down  oor  farewell  in  French  wine. 

[Ent  Daffodil. 
mth.  I  thank  yooy  sir ;  I  thank  jou,  friendly 

knight. 
m«  and  visit  you;  by  the  moose- foot  I  will  :*° 
t  mean  dme,  take  heed  of  cottiDs  Flower> 

dale :  " 
m  desperate  Dick,  I  warrant  yon. 

JU'enter  Daffodil. 

I^ne.  He  is,  he  is.  Fill,  Daffodil,  fill  me 
«vioe.  Ha !  what  wears  he  ou  bis  arm? — 
anghrer  Luce's  bracelet?  ay,  'tis  the  same. 
9  jou,  master  Weathercock. 
;o/A.  I  thank  yon,  sir.  Here,  Daffodil ;  an 
it  fellow,  and  a  tall  thou  art.  ^  Well ;  I'll 
mv  leave,  good  knight ;  and  I  hope  to  have 
ma  all  your  daughters  at  my  poor  house ;  in 
aooth  I  must. 

r    Lane,  Thanks,  master  Weathercock;  I 
be  bold  to  trouble  you,  be  sure. 
'eoiA,  And  welcome.    Heartily  farewell. 

[Exit  Weathercock. 
r  JLaiftc.  Sirrah,  I  saw  my  daughter's  wrung, 
withal  her  bracelet  on  your  arm.  Off*  with 
nd  with  it  my  livery  too.  Have  I  care  to  see 
Isulghter  match'd  with  men  of  worship?  and 
yaa  grown  so  bold  ?  Go,  sirrah,  from  my 
se,  or  111  whip  vou  hence. 
lo^  m  not  be  whipp'd,  sir;  there's  your  livery : 
1 18  a  servnigman's  reward :  what  care  I  ? 
ive  meaoi  to  trust  to ;  I  scorn  service,  L 

[£j^  Daffodil. 
Sr  Lam^  Ay,  a  lusty  knave;  but  I  must  let 

him  go : 
r  servants  must  be  taught  what  they  should 

know.  [Egit. 

$CENE  HL^Another  Room  in  ike  tamo. 

Enter  Sir  Asthub,  and  Luce. 

Lace,  Sir,  as  I  am  a  maid,  I  do  affect 
Mi  above  any  suitor  that  I  have ; 
iihoagh  that  soldiers  scarce  know  how  to  love. 
Sir  Artk  1  am  a  soldier,  and  a  gentleman 
Dows  what  belongs  to  war,  what  to  a  lady, 
rhat  man  offends  me,  that  my  sword  shall  right ; 
f  hat  woman  loves  me,  I'm  her  feithful  knight. 
Luce,  I  neither  doubt  your  valour,  nor  your  love, 
iut  there  be  some  that  bear  a  soldier's  form, 
bat  swear  by  him  they  never  think  upon ; 


Go  swoggering  up  and  down  from  house  to  house, 
Crying,  Oodpayt  otL 

Sir  Artk.  I'mith,  lady,  Fll  descry  you  such  a 
man. 
Of  them  there  be  many  which  you  have  spoke  of. 
That  bear  the  name  aud  shape  of  soldiers^ 
Yet,  God  knows,  very  seldom  saw  the  war : 
That  haunt  your  taverns  and  your  ordinaries, 
Your  ale>houses,  sometimes,  for  all  alike. 
To  uphold  the  brutish  humour  of  their  minds, 
Being  mark'd  down  for  tbe  bondmen  of  despair : 
Their  mirth  begins  in  wine,  but  ends  in  blood ; 
Their  drink  is  dear,  but  their  conceits  are  mud. 

Luce.  Yet  these  are  great  gentlemen  soldiers. 

Sir  Artk,  No,  they  are  wretched  slaves. 
Whose  desperate  lives  doth  bring  them  timeless 
graves. 

Luce,  l^th  for  yourself,  and  for  your  form  of  life, 
If  I  may  choose,  I'll  be  a  soldier's  wife.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  TV, ^Another  Room  in  ihe  tame. 
Enter  Sir  Lancelot  and  Oliveb. 

OH'  And  tyt  trust  to  it,  so  then* 

Sir  Lane,  Assure  yourself 
You  shall  be  married  with  all  speed  we  ma}  ; 
One  day  shall  serve  for  Frances  and  for  Luce. 

OiL  Why  che  wou'd  vain  know  the  time,  for 
providing  wedding  reinvents. 

•Sir  Lane  Why  no  more  but  this.  First  get 
your  assurance  made  touching  my  daughttf's 
jointure;  that  dispatch'd,  we  will  w  two  days 
make  provision. 

OU,  Why  man,  chill  have  the  writings  made  by 
to-morrow. 

Sir  Lane.  To-morrow  be  it  dien :  let's  meet  at 
the  King's  Head  in  Fish-street 

OiL  nOf  ^  man,  no:  letTs  meet  at  the  Rose  at 
Temple-Bar;  tlmt  will  be  nearer  your  counsellor 
and  mine. 

iStr  Lane,  At  the  Rose  be  it  then,  the  hour  nine: 
He  that  comes  last  forfeits  a  pint  of  wine. 

on,  A  puit  is  no  payment ;  let  it  be  a  whole 
quart,  or  nothing. 

Enter  Artichoke. 

Art,  Master,  here  is  a  man  would  speak  with 
Master  Oliver;  he  comes  from  young  Master 
Flowerdale. 

OIL  Why,  chil  speak  with  him,chil  speak  with 

him. 


» 


rcM  Uu  ladtbn.    So  In  Chapman's  JTay-ifay*  ^1  i  t 

'*  Bot  DOW  111  Uy  the  hueklen  at  your  feet' 
Igaio,  In  Evary  Womm  H  her  Humour,  1609 : 

V— -If  yoa  hiy  domm  tko  hwUdm^  yon  lose  the  victory.**— Malo vs. 
we  Dote  00  Much  Ado,  Ac.  vol.  ii.  p.  S64.— Stbbvbns. 
^  Bji  the  nMneyfoot  /  miU  <— So  In  aoUmam  aud  Permda.  1009  :  *«  By  cock  nnd  pie  an4  mouje/aat.**— 

*'  In  the  mean  time  takt  ketd  of  cutting  FXowerdtdo, — A  aUter  in  old  l^ngqage  meant  a  noo^^erer. 
pence  the  title  ef  Cowley's  pUy— 2%4  Cutter  •fCoUaum  Street— Ma lohb. 
^^  Ju  kMutftUoWf  andatatt  then  artr^A  tall/e/Iow,  In  <^ld  laognage,  (b  a  stout  mnn.— M alone. 
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Sir  Lane  Nay.  ton  Oliver,  I  will  surely  aee 
^^  liat  yni:uc  F.  >wcnlale  batb  MOt  unto  you. 
I  prnv  (utd  It  be  n't  quarrel. 

Oti  V\  hy  man,  if  be  quarrel  with  me,  chil  give 
him  his  hands  fulL 

Enter  Flower  dale  Senior. 

Flow.  Sen.  God  save  tou,  Rood  sir  Lmoelot 

Sir  Ijunc.  Welcome,  honest  fnend. 

Fiov.  Sen.  To  you  and  yours  my  master  wish- 
eth  health ; 
But  unto  yuu,  sir,  tiiis,  and  this  he  sends  : 
There  is  the  length,  sir,  of  hi«  rapier ; 
And  ID  that  paper  shall  you  know  his  mind. 

[DeitverM  a  Letter 

Oli.  Here  ?  chil  meet  him,  my  vneod,  chil  meet 
him. 

i^ir  Lane.  Meet  him !  you  shall  not  meet  the 
ruffian,  fie. 

OIL  An  I  do  not  meet  him,  chil  give  you  leave 
to  call  me  cut.  Where  is*t,  sirrah  ?  where  is*t  ? 
where  is't  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  The  letter  showeth  both  the  time  and 
place; 
And  if  you  be  a  man,  then  keep  your  word« 

Sir  Lane,  Sir,  he  shall  not  keep  his  word ;  he 
bhall  not  meet. 

Flaw.  Sen.  WHy.  let  him  choose ;  he'll  be  the 
better  known 
For  a  base  raM»l,  and  reputed  so. 

Oii.  Zirrah,  zirrah,  an  'twere  not  an  old  fellow, 
and  hent  after  an  errant,  chid  give  thee  some- 
thing, but  chud  be  no  money :  but  hold  thee,  for 
I  bee  tliou  art  somewhat  testem ;  hold  thee ; 
there*!!  vorty  shillings  :  bring  thy  master  a-vecid, 
chil  five  tliee  vorty  more.  L/iok  thou  bring  him : 
chil  maul  him,  tell  him ;  chil  mar  his  dancing 
treft!«els ;  chil  use  him,  he  was  ne'er  so  used  since 
his  dame  bound  his  head ;  chil  mar  him  for  caper- 
ing nny  more,  che  vore  thee. 

Flow.  Sen^  You  seem  a  man,  sir,  stout,  and 
resolute ; 
And  I  will  so  report,  whoe'er  befall. 

Sir  Lane.  And  f^l  out  ill,  assure  thy  master 
this, 
111  make  him  fly  the  land,  or  use  him  worse. 

Flow.  Sen,  My  master,  sir,  deserves  not  this  of 
you; 
And  that  you'll  shortly  find. 

Sir  lane.  Thy  master  is  an  unthrif^  you  a 
knave. 
And  I'll  attach  you  first,  next  clap  him  op ; 
Or  have  him  bound  imto  his  good  nehaviour. 

Oli.  I  would  you  were  a  sprite,  if  you  do  him 
any  harm  for  this.  An  you  do,  chil  nere  see  you, 
nor  nny  of  yours,  while  chil  have  eyes  open.  What 
do  you  think,  chil  be  abaffeled  up  and  down  the 


town  for  a  messel,  and  a  sooandrel  ?  bo  <M 
you.    Zirrah,  chil  come;  xay  no  more:  cWd 

tell  him.  I 

Flow.  Sen.  Well,  «r,  my  master  desensi 
this  of  you. 
And  that  youll  shortly  find. 
OiL  No  matter,  heSt  an  aodirifk ;  I  defy 

[Exit  Flowerbalx  ^ 
Sir  Lane.   Now,  gentle  son,  let  m 

place. 
Oii.  No,  che  vore  you. 
Sir  Lane.  Let  me  see  the  note. 
OIL  Nay,  chil  waich  yon  for  nicfa  a 
if  che  meet  him,  zu;  if  not,  zo:  chil 
know  me,  or  chil  know  why  I  shall  aot;  cfae 
the  worse. 

Sir  Lane.   What !  wilt  you  then  Dc>glect 
daughter's  love? 
Venture  your  state  and  her's  for  aVoose  tta^^ 

OIL  Why  man,  chil  not  kill  him  :  nany 
veeze  him  too  and  again ;  ^^  and  ao  God  be 
you,  vather.  What,  man  !  we  shall  meet  to- 
row.  I 
Sir  Lane.  Who  would  hare  thoo^  ke 
been  so  desperate  ? 
Come  forth,  my  honest  ser%'aDt  Artkfaoke. 


Enter  Artichoke. 


bra>l> 


ArtL  Now  what's  the  matter  ? 
ward,  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  Ijane,  Go  get  me  thy  sword  bng^ 
ed,  thy  buckler  mended.  O  for  that  knare!^ 
villain  Daffixlil  would  have  done  good  m^ 
But  to  thee— 

ArtL  Ay,  this  is  the  tricks  of  all  you 
men,  when  vou  stand  in  need  of  a  good 
Ofor  that  haffodU  !  O,  where  iakefBaX  if  ,^ 
be  angry,  an  it  be  but  for  the  wagging  of  a  r" 
then— dt/^  o'  doort  with  the  knave  ;  (vra  the 
Offer  hit  eart.    This  is  the  humour  of  joa  s& 

Sir  Lane.  O  for  that  knave,  that  lusty  DaM 

ArtL  Why  there  'tis  now:  our  year's  •*> 
and  our  vails  will  scarce  pay  for  brukeo  savi 
and  bucklers  that  we  use  in  your  quarrels.  Bi 
ril  not  fig^t  if  Daffodil  be  o'  t'other  side,  tW 
flat. 

Sir  Lane.   'Tis  no  such  matter,  man.    oc 
weapons  ready. 
And  be  at  London  ere  the  break  of  day  : 
Watch  near  the  lodging  of  the  De'nshire  y««K 
But  be  unseen ;  and  as  he  goeth  out. 
As  be  will  go  out,  and  that  very  eariy  widw 
doubt 

ArtL  What,  would  you  have  me  draw  vi^a 
him,  as  he  goes  in  the  street  ? 

Sir  Lane.  Not  for  a  world,  man. 
Into  the  fields ;  for  to  the  field  he  goei^ 


^  Marry  ehil  veeze  him  too  and  a^a/a— He  meam  to  say  that  he  will/eete  him.  To  pheeso  wfsm'a^ 
separate  a  twist  into  single  threads.  Sly  uses  the  lame  cant  term  in  the  induction  to  the  TkaHUg^' 
Shrew :— '*  I*il  phoete  you  in  faith.**    See  note  there,  vol.  iv.  p.  a05|  edit.  1778^— Malohb. 
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Xliere  to  meet  the  desperate  Flowerdale. 
Take  thou  the  part  of  Oliver  mj  son, 
For  he  shall  be  my  soo,  and  iiiarf7  Luce : 
Dost  onderstaod  roe,  kiiave  ? 

Arti,  Ay,  sir,  I  do  understand  you ;  but  my 
young  mistress  might  be  better  provided  in  match- 
ing with  my  fellow  Doffixlil. 

Sir  Lane,  No  more ;  Daffodil  is  a  koaye.  That 
I>affiKiil  is  a  most  notorious  knave. 

[Exit  Abticuok£. 

Enter  Weathercock. 

Master  Weathercock,  you  come  in  happy  time ; 
the  desperate  FJowerdale  hath  writ  a  challenge ; 
and  who  think  you  must  answer  it,  but  the  De- 
vonshire man,  my  son  Oliver  ? 

JVeath  .Mairy,  I  am  sorry  for  it,  good  Sir  Lan- 
celot. But  if  you  will  be  ruled  by  me,  we'll  stay 
their  fury. 

Sir  Lane.  As  how,  I  pray  ? 

Weath,  Marry,  Til  tell  you ;  by  promising  young 
Flowerdale  the  red-lipped  Luce. 

Sir  Lane.  V\\  rather  follow  her  unto  her  grave. 

Weath,  Ay,  sir  Lancelot,  I  would  have  thcmght 
so  too; 
But  you  and  I  have  been  deceived  in  him. 
Conae  read  this  will,  or  deed,  or  what  you  call  it, 
I  know  not :  come,  come,  your  spectacles,  1  pray. 

[Gioet  him  the  WilL 

Sir  Lane,  Nay,  I  thank  Uod,  I  see  very  well. 

Weath,  Marry,  God  bless  your  eyes :  mine  have 
been  dim  almost  these  thirty  years. 

Sir  Lane,  Ua  I  wliat  is  this  ?  what  is  this  ? 

[Reads, 

Weathy  Nay,  there's  true  love  indeed : 
He  gave  it  to  me  but  this  very  mom, 
And  bade  me  keep  it  unseen  from  any  one. 
Good  youth !  to  see  how  men  may  be  deceived ! 

Sir  iMinc,  Passion  of  me. 
What  a  wretch  am  I  to  hate  this  loving  youth ! 
He  hath  made  me,  together  with  my  Luce 


He  loves  so  dear,  executors  of  all 
His  wealth. 

Weath.  All,  all,  good  man,  he  hath  given  you  a]l« 
l^r  Lane.  Three  ships  now  in  the  Straits  and 
homeward-bound ; 
Two  lordships  of  two  hundred  pound  a  year, 
The  one  in  Wales,  the  other  Gloucestershire  : 
Debts  and  accounts  are  thirty  thousand  pouud; 
Plate,  money,  jewels,  sixteen  thousand  more; 
Two  housen  furnished  well  in  Culeman-street; 
Beside  whatsoe'er  his  uncle  leaves  to  him. 
Being  of  great  domains  and  wealth  at  Peckham. 
Weath,  How  like  you  this,  good  knight?  How 
like  you  this } 
Sir  Lane.  I  have  done  him  wrong,  but  now  FU 
make  amends ; 
The  De'nshire  man  shall  whistle  for  a  wife. 
He  marry  Luce  !  Luce  shall  be  Flowerdale's. 
Weath,  Why  that  is  friendly  said.    Let^s  ride 
to  London, 
And  stnught  prevent  their  match,  by  promising 
Your  daughter  to  that  lovely  lad. 

Sir  Lane   We'll  ride  to  London :— or  it  shall 
not  need; 
Well  cross  to  Deptford-strand,  and  take  a  boat. 
Where  be  these  knaves  ?  what.  Artichoke  !  what, 
fop ! 

Enter  Artichoke. 

Art,  Here  be  the  very  knaves,  bat  not  the 
merry  knaves. 

Sir  Lane,  Here,  take  my  doak :  111  have  a  walk 
to  Deptford. 

Art.  Sir,  we  have  been  scouring  of  our  swords 
and  bucklers  for  your  defence. 

Sir  Lane.  Defence  me  no  defence ;  let  vour 
swords  rust,  I'll  have  no  fighting :  ay,  let  blows 
alone.  Bid  Delia  see  all  things  be  in  readiness 
against  the  wedding :  we'll  have  two  at  once,  and 
that  will  save  charges,  master  Weathercock. 

Art.'  Weil,  we  will  do  it,  sir.  [Exeunt. 


ACTin, 


SCENE  I.— il  WalkbeforeSirLAVCEixyt'nHouse, 

Enter  Civet,  Feances,  and  Delia. 

Civ.  By  my  truth  tliis  is  good  luck  ;  I  thank 
God  for  this.  In  good  sooSi  I  have  even  my 
heart's  desire.  Sister  Delia — now  I  may  boldly 
call  you  so,  for  your  father  hath  frank  and  freely 
given  me  his  daughter  Franke.  ^ 

JFVoa.  Ay,  bv  my  trotb,  Tom,  thou  hast  my 
good  will  too;  for  I  thank  God  I  longed  for  a 


husband ;  and,  would  I  might  never  stir,  for  one 
whose  name  was  Tom. 

Del  Why,  sister,  now  you  have  your  wish. 

Civ,  You  say  very  true,  sister  Delia;  and  I 
pr'ydiee  call  me  nothing  but  Tom,  and  I'll  call 
thee  sweetheart,  and  franke.  Will  it  not  do 
well,  sister  Delia  ? 

DeL  It  will  do  very  well  with  both  of  you. 

Fran*  But  Tom,  must  I  go  as  I  do  now,  when 
I  am  married  ? 


'^  Hii  daughter  JFVaiiftt«— The  dimuiatlve  of  Frances. 
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C^  No»  Frtak«;ni  have  iIm  90  lake  meiti- 
in  a  lEttvded  gown  and  a  Fmdi  hood.  *' 

iVaa.  Bjmjr  trods  that  will  be  oneHoDt  iodaad, 

Del  Brochar,  maiRtain  joor  wife  to  yoor  aitalB. 
Apparel  joo  younelf  like  to  your  father, 
Aod  let  ber  go  like  to  your  aodent  laollier : 
He»  tparing,  got  hit  wealth,  left  it  to  joa. 
Bcotfaeri  take  heed  of  pride;  it  1000  bide  dvift 
adieu. 

Cio,  So  as  mj  iadier  aad  oij  inotfaer  went? 
tiiat't  a  jest  indeed.  Whj  she  wcot  in  a  fringed 
flown,  a  single  f%iS,  aad  a  whits  cap;  and  my 
fktStr  in  a  mocado  ooat,  ^  a  |«ir  of  red  satdn 
aleeresy  and  a  canvas  back. 

JM  And  yet  fail  wealth  was  all  as  moch  as 
yours. 

Cio.  My  «state,  nqr  eslate,  I  thank  God,  is 
forty  poaod  a  year  in  good  leases  and  tenements; 
besides  twenty  naik  a  vear  at  Cockolds-haren; 
and  that  comes  to  ns  all  by  inharitanoe. 

DeL  That  may  indeed;  'tis  veiy  fitly  plied. 
I  know  not  how  itcoases»  bat  so  it  falls  oat, 
Hiat  those  whose  fathers  have  died  wond'rons  rich. 
And  took  no  ploasnw  hot  to  gather  wealthy 
Thinking  of  little  that  they  leave  behind 
For  them  they  hope  will  be  of  their  like  mind*- 
But  it  falls  oat  coAtrary :  forty  yean'  sparing 
Ts  scarce  tbreeaaren  years  spending^;  never  caring 
What  n\atl  ensue,  when  all  their  coin  is  gone, 
Aod»«U  too  late,  whan  thrift  is  thoo|^t  upon. 
0(t  have  I  heard  that  Pride  and  Riot  kivsed,*^ 
And  then  Bapentance  criea-^^  Aa4<  I  vtH. 

Ctf .  You  say  well,  sister  Delia,  you  say  well ; 
but  I  mean  to  live  within  mv  bounds :  for  look 
yon,  I  have  set  down  my  rest  thus  far,  bat  to  main- 
taia  my  wife  in  her  French-hood  and  her  coach, 
keep  a  couple  of  geldings  and  a  brace  of  grey- 
hounds ;  and  this  is  all  FO  do. 

VeL  And  youll  do  this  with  forty  pounds  a-year  f 

Civ.  Ay,  and  a  better  penny,  sister., 

FVaa.  Sister,  you  forget  that  at  'Cuckolds- 
haven. 

Civ.  By  my  troth,  well  remembered,  Franke ; 
ni  give  thee  that  to  buy  thee  pins. 

jSeiL  Keep  yon  the  rest  for  points.  Alastbeday! 
Fools  shall  have  wealth  though  all  the  world  say  nay. 


Consa,  brather,  wfll  jao  in  ?  dinner  Mi^  Art 
Cfv.  Ay,  good  sialer,  wkh  all  ay  kesiL 
FVm.  Ay,  by  my  trat^  Tons  ibr  I  ha 

good  stomach. 

asL  And  I  the  ike,  sweet Fmakc.  Vn^k 

do  not  think  111  |p>  hteyomd  my  bomdi. 
DeL  God  gnuityov  amy  not.         [!■ 

SCENE  U^Lmdam,     The  Sirtei  %ftK  ja 
FLowKnoAi.E's  HmK. 

EalerIL  Flowbbpalb,  aad  Flovhsau 


Fbw.  Sirrah,  St,  tarry  thou  tbeie;  I  if 
spied  sir  Lancelot  and  old  WeadKicod  am 
this  way:  they  aro  Imrd  at  haad;/«i'l!fi 
means  be  spoken  withal. 

Fhm.  Sim.  VW  warrant  you :  go^flBtfii  a. 

[fcrirM.ftJW»^ 

Enter  Sir  Lkwcmun  mmd  WiAintfoa. 

Sir  Lane.  Now,  mv  honest  fnesilt  t^^ 

belong  to  Mr  Flowerdale  F 
l%w.  Sen.  I  do^  sir.  „    , 

Sir  Lane.  Is  he  witJiin,  my  good  fiellov' 
FUm.  Sen,  No,  air,  be  is  not  wiilns-. 
Sir  Lane.  Ipi'ythc^  if  hebe  iriJhB,»« 

speak  with  him.  ^. 

Flam.  ;Sbi.  Sir,  to  tall  you  truc^  K'^ 

within,  but  indeed  woald  aot  be  i|M*e  •«» 

There  be  some  terms  that  >t^.*P"  J|^ 
don ;  therefore  he  will  not  adnutsB/cowe^ 

till  be  hath  shook  tbem  oC  ^.  _^  j 

Sir  Lane.  I  pr'ytbee  teH  him,  to^JlT 
friend,  sir  Lancelot  SpurcwA,  eotim»»*r 
witli  him.  ^ 

Flam.  Sen.  By  my  troth,  sir,  if  you  ajaett  JJ 
up  the  matter  between  my  master  w"?^^ 
vonshire  man,  you  do  but  beguile  JW  »r^ 

lose  your  labour ; ^  ^  gA 

si  Lane.  Honest  fribnd,  I  »«^«  f^^J 
thing  to  him.     1  come  to  spesk  with  ma  "^ 

other  matters.  ,    .  jg^li 

F&u^  Sea.  For  my  master,  sir,  hw»  **  "^la* 
resolution,  either  to  redeem  bis  booooriO' 

his  life  behind  him. 


*S  rU  hut  thee  go  tike  a  eiiiun,  la  a  guarded gemn  and  a  Frmek  A«mL~A  gowo  with  P^'^^^M 
to  It  aeesM  to  have  been  the  best  dreia  of  a  city-lady  la  the  early  part  of  the  Isst  ceatary*  s*  ' 
IK  F.  I.  aoupar  reqaerti  that  lady  Percy  will 


-**  leave  la  sooth 


**  And  such  protests  of  pepper  ginger-bread, 

**  To  velvet  gaardt,  aad  Sunday  ctlisem.— 'Mau>mb. 

^  A  mocado  eMt.-— This  staf  li  mentioned  la  leveral  of  the  old  plays.  So  la  (he  X^^'  ^^^"^^ 
**  Tarlet  of  velvet,  old  heart  of  dnrance,  oMceado  vUlafai,  Ac. — Sraavaas^ 

*7  Bat  had  I  wlit  before  I  kimed, 

That  love  had  been  me  ill  to  win, 
I  had  locked  my  heart  io  a  kiit  of  gold. 

And  pin'd  it  with  a  silver  pin.  ,, 

See  iht  old  ScottUh  song  eptiUed  «  fTeSg  ^Ny* 
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£mc  My  friend,  I  do  not  know  any  quM^ 
rel  touduDg  thj  muter  or  any  other  person.  My 
businen  is  of  a  different  nature  to  him ;  and  I 
pr^rthee  so  tell  him. 

Fkm.  Sen.  For  howsoerer  the  Devonshire  man 
iSy  my  master^s  mind  is  bloody.  That's  a  round 
O ; '  and  therefore,  sir,  entreaty  is  but  vain. 

Sir  Lane.  I  have  no  such  thing  to  him,  I  tell  thee 
once  again. 

Fiaw,  Sen.  I  will  then  so  signify  to  htm. 

[Exit  Floweroale  Sensor. 

Sir  Lane.  A  sirrah  !  I  see  this  matter  is  hotly 
earned ;  but  111  labour  to  dissuade  him  from  it. 

Enter  M.  Floweedale,  and  Flowekdale 

Senior. 

Good  mom»w,  Mr  Fiowerdale. 

JU.  Fiow.  G(N>d  morrowy  good  sir  Lancelot ; 
good  morrow,  master  Weathercock.  By  my  troth, 
gientleroeo,  I  have  been  reading  over  Nick  Machi- 
avel ;  1  find  him  good  to  be  known,  not  to  be  fol- 
lowed. A  pestilent  human  follow  !  I  have  made 
certain  annotations  on  him,  such  as  they  be.  And 
howis*t,sir  Lancelot  ?  ha !  how  is*t?  A  mad  world! 
men  cannot  live  quiet  in  it. 

Sir  Lane.  Master  Fiowerdale,  I  do  understand 
there  is  some  jar  between  the  Devonshire  man 
and  you. 

Flow.  Sen.  They^  sir  ?  they  are  as  good  friends 
as  can  be. 

M.  Flom,  Who,  master  Oliver  and  I  ?  as  good 
friends  as  can  be. 

Sir  Lane.  It  is  a  kind  of  safety  in  yon  to  deny 
k,  and  a  generous  silence,  which  too  few  are  en- 
dued witml :  but  sir,  such  a  thing  I  hear,  and  I 
could  wish  it  otherwise. 

M.  Flom.  No  such  thing,  sir  I^mcelot,  on  my 
refMication ;  as  I  am  an  honest  man. 

Sir  Lane  Now  I  do  believe  you  then,  if  you 
do  engage  your  reputation  there  is  none. 

M,  Flow.  Nay  I  do  not  engage  my  reputation 
diere  is  not  You  shall  not  bind  me  to  any  con- 
dition of  hardness ;  but  if  there  be  any  thing  be- 
tween us,  then  there  is ;  if  there  be  not,  then 
diere  is  not.    Be  or  be  not,  all  is  one. 

Sir  Lane.  I  do  perceive  by  this,  that  there  is 
something  between  yon ;  and  I  am  very  sorry  for 
it 

Af.  Flow.  You  may  be  deceived,  nr  Lancelot. 
Hie  Italian  hath  a  pretty  saying,  (^leito — I  have 
forgot  it  too ;  'tis  out  of  my  head  *.  but  in  mv 
translation,  if  it  hold,  thus :  If  thou  hast  a  friend, 
keep  him ;  if  a  foe,  trip  biro. 

&r  Lane.  Come^  I  do  see  by  this  there  Is 
Somewhat  between  you;  and,  before  God,  ) 
could  wish  it  otherwise. 


M.  Fkm.  Well,  what  ts  between  us,  can  hardly 
be  altered.  Sir  Lancelot,  I  am  to  ride  forth  to* 
morrow.  That  way  whidi  I  must  ride,  no  man 
must  deny  me  the  sun  :  I  would  not,  by  any  par- 
ticular man,  be  denied  common  and  general  pas* 
sage.  If  any  one  saith,  Fiowerdale,  thou  passes! 
not  this  way ;  my  answer  is,  I  must  either  on,  or 
return ;  but  return  is  not  my  word ;  I  must  on : 
if  I  cannot  then  make  my  wav,  nature  hath  dona 
the  last  for  me ;  and  there's  the  fine. 

Sir  Lane.  Master  Fiowerdale,  every  man  hath 
one  tongue,  and  two  ears.  Nature  in  her  building 
is  a  most  curious  work-master. 

Af.  FUm.  That  is  as  much  as  to  say,  a  man 
should  hear  more  than  he  should  speak. 

Sir  Lane  You  say  true ;  and  indeed  I  have 
heard  more  than  at  this  time  I  will  speak. 

Af.  Flow.  You  say  welL 

Sir  Lune.  Slanders  are  more  common  than 
truths,  Master  Fiowerdale ;  but  proof  is  the  rule 
for  both. 

M.  Flow.  You  say  true.  What-do-you*call-him 
hath  it  there  in  his  third  canton.  ^' 

Sir  Lane.  I  have  heard  you  have  been  wild;' 
I  have  believed  it 

Af.  Flow.  Twas  fit,  'twas  necessary. 

Sir  Lane*  But  I  have  seen  somewhat  of  late 
in  you,  that  hath  confirmed  in  me  an  opinion  of 
goodness  toward  you. 

Af .  Flow,  rfaith,  sir,  Fm  sure  I  never  did  yoo 
harm: 
Some  good  I  have  done,  either  to  you  or  your's, 
I  am  sure  you  know  not;  neither  is  it  my  will 
You  should. 

Sir  Lane.  Ay,  your  will,  sir. 

AC  FUfw.  Ay,  m^  will,  sir9— ^foot,  do  you 
know  auglit  of  my  will?  By  God,  an  you  do,  sir, 
I  am  abused. 

Sir  Lane.  Go^  master  Fiowerdale;  what  I 
know,  I  know :  and  know  yoo  thus  much  out  of 
my  knowledge,  that  I  traly  love  >ou.  For  my 
daughter,  she's  yours.  And  if  yoo  like  a  marrii^e 
better  than  a  brawl,  all  quirks  of  reputation  set 
aside,  go  with  me  presently;  and  where  you 
should  fight  a  bloody  battle,  you  shall  be  married 
to  a  lovely  lady. 

Af.  Flow,  ^ay  but,  sir  Lancelot 

Sir  Lane.  If  you  will  not  embrace  my  offer, 
yet  assure  yourself  thus  much ;  I  will  have  order 
to  hinder  your  encounter. 

M.  Flow,  Nay,  but  hear  me,  sir  Lancelot 

Sir  Lane.  Nay,  stand  not  you  upon  imputative 
honour.  HTis  merely  unsound,  unprofitable,  and 
idle  inference.  Your  business  is  to  wed  my 
daughter;  therefore  give  me  your  present  word 
to  do  it  I'll  go  and  provide  the  maid;  therefore 


^  A  round  troth . 

^  Inkvi  third  canton. — ^la  his  third  eimfo.^MALOirs. 

1  suppose  he  means  the  third  Canto  of  the  fiift  Book  of  Spemer*s  Fany  Qwen^  m  which  ^lewa  tlanders 
the  lady  C/iuL-HliiTSEvEirs. 
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give  me  your  pretent  retolatioD ;  ckher  aow  or 
never. 

M.  Horn.  Will  joa  to  pat  me  to  it? 
Sir  Lame.  Ay,  afore  God,  either  take  me  aovr, 
or  take  me  never.    £lie  what  I  thoii|^  shoold 
be  our  match,  fhali  be  our  pamug :  to  fare  you 
well  for  ever. 

Jf.  Fbm,  Stay;  fall  out  what  may  fall,  my 

love  it  above  all :  I  will  oome. 

^    Sir  Lane  I  expect  you ;  and  so  fare  you  well. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Lakcblot  tmd  Weathebcock. 

F&w.  Sen,  Now,  nr,  how  shall  we  do  for  wed* 

diofc  apparel  ? 

Af.  Fhm,  By  the  mass,  that's  true.  Now  help, 
Kit :  the  marriage  eodcdi  we'll  make  amends  for 
all. 
Flow,  Sen,  Well,  well,  no  more;  prepare  you 
for  your  bride : 
We  will  not  want  for  clothes,  whatever  betide. 
M.  Flow,  And  thou  shalt  see,  when  once  I 
have  niy  dower, 
In  mirth  we'll  spend  full  many  a  merry  hour : 
As  for  this  wench,  I  not  regard  a  pin ; 
It  is  her  gold  must  brio^  my  pleasures  in.  [Exit. 
Flow,  Sen.  ]ft*t  possible  he  hath  his  second 
living  ?  3« 
Forsaking  God,  himself  to  the  de^il  givii^? 
But  that  I  knew  bis  mother  6rm  and  chaste. 
My  heart  would  say,  my  bead  she  had  disgraced ; 
Else  would  I  swear,  he  never  was  my  son : 
But  her  fair  mind  so  foul  a  deed  did  shun. 

Enter  Flowerdale  Junior, 

Flow,  Jun,  IIow  now,  brother !  bow  do  you 
6nd  your  son  ? 

Flow.  Sen,  O,  brother,  heedless  as  a  libertine; 
Even  grown  a  master  in  the  school  of  vice : 
One  that  doth  nothing,  but  invent  deceit ; 
For  all  the  day  he  humours  up  and  down, 
How  he  the  next  day  might  deceive  his  friend. 
He  thinks  of  nothing  but  the  present  time. 
For  one  groat  ready  down,  he'll  pay  a  shilling; 
But  then  the  lender  must  needs  stay  for  it. 
When  I  was  young,  I  had  the  scope  of  youth. 
Both  wild  and  wanton,  careless  and  desperate ; 
But  such  mad  strains  as  he's  possessed  withal 
I  thought  it  wonder  for  to  dream  uponi 

Flow.  Jun.  I  told  you  so,  but  you  would  not 
believe  it 

Flow.  Sen.  Well,  I  have  found  it:  but  one 
thing  comforts  me. 
Brother,  to-morrow  he  is  to  be  married 


To   beauteoas  Luee,  «r  Luoriot  S^m 
daughter. 
Flow.  Jun,  la't  poMible? 

Flow.  Sen.  Tie  true,  and  thmlmcsaat 
hioL 
This  day,  brother,  I  will  yon  sbdl  sn««kii 
If  any  thing  will  tame  him,  it  must  be  tbt; 
For  he  is  rank  in  mischief,  chained  toalifc 
That  will  increMe  his  shame,  and  kill  b«i 

Flow,  Jun.  What,  arrest  bin  oo  \umi 
day?  That 
Were  an  unchristian,  and  inhnnia  pvt 
How  many  couple,  even  for  that  ven  <ltt 
Have  purchased  aeven  years'  soinw  ifttrns 
Forbear  it  then  to-day ;  do  it  to-inorro»; 
And  this  day  mingle  not  his  joy  witksorTW 

Flow.  Sin.  Brother,  I'll  hnvt  kiwtfkan 
day,  ^ 

A  nd  b  the  view  of  all,  as  he  o»«^  ** 
Do  but  observe  the  course  that  he  tiftwti 
Upon  my  life  he  will  forswear  the  dAj- 
And,  for  well  have  the  som  shslJ  m[«,2 
Say  that  he  owes  you  near  three  dioiw  P* 
Good  brother,  let  it  be  done  immeditfeiT. 

Flow.  Jun.  Well,  seeing  you  ««^i  *^i*L 
Brother,  I'll  do't.  and  straight  provide  ite  *» 

Flow.  Sen.  So,  brother,  by  this  iiiesai**«' 
perceive 
What  sir  Lancelot  in  this  pinch  nlldo, 
And  how  his  wife  doth  stand  tflected »» 
(Her  love  will  Uien  be  tried  to  die  aWiwj 
And  all  the  rest  of  them.  Bother,  wtaUj^' 
Shall  harm  him  much,  and  moch  svsil  bs» 

SCENE  UL— J  Highroad  uetr^^ 

Enter  Olivek  ;  ajterwards  Sir  Aethci  Oit» 

shield. 

OIL  Cham  assured  thick  be  «J«  P^„: 
scoundrel  appointed  to  meet  me.  ^\*  l^^ 
if 'a  come  not,  so.  And  che  were  afisej*^^ 
make  a  coystrel  on  us, '  ched  veese  mo,  . 
vang  him  m  hand ;  che  would  ^l^^l^0 
it  him  to  and  again,  to  chud.  W*^  |nL,^ 
sir  Arthur?  chil  sUy  aside.  lL my* 

Sir  Arth,  I  have  dog'd  the  Dca*»'«  "^ 

the  field,  iJi-/«llii* 

For  fear  of  any  harm  that  *<>»'?  **'*^ 
I  had  an  inkling  of  that  yesternigh^  ^  ^ 
That  Flowerdale  and  he  should  weff.  ^ 

iog. 


30  /•*<  pouibU  ke  hoth  Mi  second  living  ?— Is  it  possible  that  hb  fellow,  one  cqa 
found  on  earth  ? — Maloh  e« 


una  on  eann  r — m  a  lo  it  e.  j.*  that  h«  '■*''^ 

"  ^nd  che  were  avise  he  would  make  a  coystrel  an  ««.— If  I  were  aware.  If  I  ^^^^f^^J^^y  (be  '^ 
treat  me  like  a  mean  person. — On  for  of.     A  coyttrei  or  ciufref,  (Coiwti7/i'er,  Fr.)  ^  P {JyJjI Jiid  » *^ 
of  a  man  at  arms,  or  life-guard  of  a  prince.    Each  of  the  life-guards  ef  Kint  Htory  v  i 
that  attended  upon  him.    Hence  it  came  to  signify  a  low  mean  man. 
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^  of  my  sooly  Oliver  feus  Mid  do^ 

or  Fd  8€e  fair  plaj  oo  either  mde^ 

)  ine  to  come,  to  see  their  vdoan  tried.— 

I  morrow  to  master  Oliver. 

I.  God  and  good  morrow. 

'  Arth.  What,  master  Oliver,  are  yon  angry? 

L  What  an  it  be,  tyt  and  grieven  yoa  ? 

•  Arth.  Not  me  at  all,  sir;  but  I  imagine  by 
being  here  thus  armed,  you  stay  for  some 
you  should  fight  withal. 

i.  Why  an  be  do  ?  che  would  not  denre  you 
ke  his  part. 

•  Arik,  No,  by  my  troth,  I  think  you  need 

it  not; 
le  you  look  for,  I  think,  means  not  to  ootae. 
I.  No !  an  ohe  were  assure  of  that,  obed 
!  him  in  another  place. 

Enter  Daffodil. 

iffi  O,  sir  Arthur,  master  Oliver,  ah  me ! 
love,  and  your's,  and  mine,  sweet  mistress 

Luce, 
mom  is  married  to  young  Flowerdale. 
r  Arth,  Married  CO  Flowerdale !  'tis  impoe- 

» 

^  Married,  man?  che  hope  thou  dost  but 

to  make  a  vlowten  merriment  of  it. 

affl  O  'tis  too  true !  here  comes  his  ancle. 

ST  Flowebdale  Junior^  with  Sheriff  and 

Oficeri. 

low,  Jun,  Good  morrow,  sir  Arthur;  food 
'ow,  master  Oliver. 

U,  God  and  good  mom,  master  Flowerdale. 
ly  you  tellen  us,  is  your  scoundrel  kinsman 
led? 

low.  Jun.  Master  Oliver,  call  him  what  yon 
but  he  is  married  to  sir  Lancelot's  daughter 
• 

VArth.  Unto  her? 

a,  Ay,  ha'  the  old  vellow  served  me  thick  a 
L  ?  why  man,  he  was  a  promise,  chil  chad  'a 
her :  is  'a  zutch  a  vox  ?  cbil  look  to  his  water, 
vore  him. 
%m.  Jun.  The  music  plays;  they  are  coming 

from  che  church, 
riff,  do  your  office :  fellows,  stand  stoutly  to  it. 

ler  Sir  La  vcelot  Spurcock, M.  Floweedale, 
I^EATBERcocK,  Civet,  Lvcb,  Frances,  Flow- 
rdale  SenioTp  and  Attendant*, 

)U,  God  give  you  joy,  as  the  old  said  proverb 
wd  some  sorrow  among.  You  met  us  well, 
you  not? 

w*  Lane  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir ;  the  fault  is 
ae.  I  have  done  all  the  wrong;  kept  him  from 
ling  to  the  field  to  you,  as  \  might,  sir ;  for  I 
a  justice,  and  sworn  to  keep  the  peace. 
Wtuth.  Ay,  marry,  is  be,  sir,  a  very  justice,  and 
Mu  to  keep  the  peace  s  yoo  molt  not  disturb 
weddings. 

9i>  Lane.  Nay,  never  frown  nor  storm,  nr ;  if 
I  do,  ill  have  an  order  taken  for  you, 

you  J. 


OU.  Wtdl,  well,  diH  be  <}inec: 

Weath,  Master  Flowerdale,  sir  Lancelot ;  look 
you  who  here  is  ?  master  Flowerdale. 

Sir  Lame.  Master  Flowerdale,  welcome  with 
all  my  heart. 

Af.  FUm.  Unde,  this  is  she,  i'faith.-- Master 
Under^erifl^  arrest  me  r  At  whose  suit  ?*»l>raw, 
Kit. 

FUm.  Jan,  At  my  suit,  sir. 

Sir  Lane.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  master 
Flowerdale? 

Flow,  Jun,  This  is  the  matter,  sir.  This  un- 
thrift  here  hath  cosened  you,  and  bath  had  of 
me,  in  several  sums,  three  thousand  pound. 

Mi  Flaw,  Why,  uncle,  oncle^ 

Flow.  Jun.  Cousin,  cousin,  you  have  uncled 
me ;  and  if  you  lie  not  staid,  you'll  prove  a  co- 
lener  onto  all  that  know  you. 

Sir  Lane  Why,  sir,  suppose  he  be  to  you  in 
debt 
Ten  thousand  pound,  his  state  to  me  appears 
To  be  at  least  three  thousand  by  the  year. 

Flow,  Jun.  O,  sir,  I  waa  too  late  mlbrmed  of 
that  plot ; 
How  that  he  went  about  to  oosen  yoo. 
And  formed  a  will,  and  sent  it 
To  your  good  friend  there,  master  Weathercodr, 
In  which  mas  nothing  true,  but  brags  and  lies. 

Sir  Lane,  Ha !  hath  he  not  such  lordships^ 
lands,  and  ships? 

Fhw.  Jun.  Not  worth  a  groat,  not  worth  a 
half-penny,  he. 

Sir  Lane,  I  pray  tell  us  true ;  be  plain,  youqg 
Flowerdale. 

Jf.  FUfw.  My  uncle  here's  mad,  and  disposed 
to  do  me  wrong ;  but  here's  my  man,  an  honest 
fellow  by  the  Lord,  and  of  good  credit,  knows  all 
is  true. 

Flaw,  Sen,  Not  I,  sir;  I  am  too  old  to  lie.    I 
rather  know 
You  forged  a  will,  where  every  line  yoo  writ. 
You  studied  where  to  quote  your  lands  might  lie. 

Weath,  And,  I  pr'ytbee,  where  be  they,  houest 
friend  ? 

Flow.  Sen,  Tfaith  no  where,  sir,  for  he  hath 
none  at  all. 

Weath.  Benedidte!   We  are  o'er-reacbed,  I 
believe. 

Sir  Jjone,  1  am  cosened,  and  my  bopefuUest 
child  undone. 

Af.  Flowm  You  are  not  ooaened,  nor  is  she  un« 
done. 
Thev  slander  me ;  by  this  light,  they  slander  me. 
Look  you,  my  uncle  here's  an  usurer. 
And  would  undo  roe;  hut  I'll  stand  in  law; 
Do  you  but  bail  me,  you  shall  do  no  more : 
You,  brother  Civet,  and  master  Weathercock,  do 

but  bail  me, 
And  let  me  have  my  marriage  money  paid  me. 
And  well  ride  dowu,  and  your  own  eyes  shall  see 
How  my  poor  tenants  there  will  welcome  me. 
You  shall  but  had  me,  v«m  shall  do  no  nioret—- 
And  you,  you  greedy  goat|  their  bail  wiU  serve  ? 

3c 
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Tlon,  JttJi.  Ay,  sir,  111  atk  no  better  bftil. 

Sir  Lane,  No,  sir,  yoo  tball  not  take  my  bail, 
nor  hi», 
Nor  my  son  CUet't :  1*11  not  be  cheated,  I. 
Shrierc,  take  your  prisoner ;  1*11  not  deal  with  him. 
Let  his  uncle  make  faite  dice  with  his  false  bones ; 
I  will  not  have  to  do  wiib  him  :  Blocked,  galled, 

and  wronj^ed ! 
Come,  ^irl,  though  it  be  late,  it  falls  oat  well ; 
Thou  fthalt  not  live  with  him  in  beggai's  hell. 

Luce,  He  is  my  husband,  and  high  heareo  doth 
know 
With  what  uuwillingneu  I  went  to  church  ; 
But  you  enforced  me,  you  compelled  me  to  iL 
The  holy  church-man  pronounced  these  words 

but  DOW, 

**  I  must  not  Icate  my  husband  in  distress:" 
Now  1  must  coiiitni  t  him,  not  gu  with  yon. 

Sir  Lane.  C^nnrort  a  cozener!  on  my  cnrse 
i'lirsnke  hira. 

JLuce.  'V\\\^  riav  you  caused  me  ou  your  carse 
to  t:)ke  him. 
Do  not,  I  praVt  my  grieTcd  soal  oppress : 
God  knows,  my  heart  doth  bleed  at  his  distress. 

Sir  Lane   O,  master  Weaihercock, 
I  must  confess  I  forced  her  to  this  match. 
Led  with  opinion  his  false  will  was  true. 

Weath,  Ah,  he  hath  o*er-reache(i  nie  too. 

Sir  Lane,  She  raiii^ht  hare  lived 
Like  Delta,  in  a  happy  vir«;in's  state. 

DcL  Fattier,  be  patient :  sorrow  comes  too  late. 

Sir  Lane,  And  on  her  knees  she  begged  and 
did  entreat, 
If  she  must  needs  taste  a  sad  marriaee  life, 
She  ci-aved  to  be  sir  Arthur  Greenshield's  wife. 

Sir  Arlh.  You   have  done  her  and  me  the 
greater  wronj;. 

Sir  Lane.  O,  take  her  yet 

.Sir  Arth,  Not  I. 

Sir  lAinc,  Or,  master  Oliver,  accept  my  child, 
And  half  my  wealth  is  yours. 

OU.  No,  sir,  chil  break  no  laws. 

Luce.  Never  fear,  she  will  not  trouble  you. 

D(l.  Yet,  sibter,  in  this  pnssion 
Do  not  run  lu?ndloii}i;  to  confusion : 
Yon  mnv  aH'ert  liim,  tlioutih  not  follow  him. 

Fran.  Do,  sister ;  hang  him,  let  him  ^o. 

Wcath.  Do  Yaith,  mist i ess  Luce;  leave  him. 

Luce.  You  are  three  gross  fools ;  pray  let  mc 
alone : 
I  swear,  IM  live  with  him  in  all  his  moan. 
*  Oil.  But  an  he  have  his  legs  at  liberty, 
Chnm  avcard  he  will  never  live  with  you. 

•Sir  Arlh.  Ay,  but  he  is  now  in  huckster's  luind- 
ling  for  ruuniug  away.  ^* 


Sir  JLowc  Haswife,  yoa  hear  how  ji 


And  if  yoo  will  redress  it  yet,  y«m  bsj: 
But  if  you  stand  -on  terms  to  folloir  bta, 
Never  come  near  my  sisht,  nor  look  oe  s 
Call  me  not  father,  look  not  for  a  ptf; 
For  all  thy  portion  I  will  this  day  give 
Unto  thy  sister  Frances. 

Frcn'.  How  bay. you  to  that,  Too ?['»< 
I  shall  have  a  good  deal:  besides,  Hi bei 
wife;  and  a  good  wife  is  a  good  dinig;,Ia 

Civ.  Peace,  Franke.  I  wouW  besony 
thy  sister  cast  away,  as  I  am  s  pw*'^ 

Sir  Lune.  What,  are  you  yet  nsM' 

Luce.  Yes,  I  am  resolved. 

Sir  Lane,  Come  then  away ;  or »», «' 
come.  . 

Luee.  This  way  I  tarn  i^toynvHonforl 
And  I  to  weep,  that  am  with  p«f  off*** 

Sir  Lane.  For  ever  fly  my  sigbt-.Cwe,? 

men,  ^^ 

Let's  in;  Til  help  you  to  far  belter ««» 

her. 
Delia,  upon  luy  lilesstng  talk  not  to  ber.^ 
Ba!»e  bapga^e,  in  such  haste  to  bcgpT- 

Fiow.  Jun,  Jilicrifl;  take  yourprisooff". 
charge.  j 

M.  Flow.  Uncle,  by  God,  you  hirtW 
verv  hardly,  by  my  troth,  upon  n»J/^ 

[Exeunt  Sir  Lancelot,Civet,Wuti^ 

pRANCts,  Delia,  and  '*«V^""^ 
Luee.  O,  master  Flowerdaie,  but  hew »» • 

Stay  hut  a  little  while,  good  roasjer  sbcnif; 
If  not  for  him,  for  my  sake  pity  '^'a^ 
Good  sir,  stop  not  your  ears  at  my  c«»PT 
My  voice  grows  weak,  for  womcn^  ^ 

JIf.  Fiow.  Li>ok  vou,  ancle,  ^^^^\ 

Flow,  Jun,  Fair  maid,  for  joo,  I  i^r 

my  heart,  •  ^l4 

And  grieve,  sweet  soul,  thy  ff^^J^^V 

That  thou  should'st  match  wit/i  sacn-s- 

Go  to  thy  father,  think  not  upon  bm.. 
Whom  hell  hath  marked  to  be  the  sou 

iMce.  Impute  his  wildness,  ''^  """^l^ 
And  think  that  now's  tlie  linne ^^^L"^ 
Alas,  what  good  or  gain  can  you  rec     _, 
To  imprison  him  that  nothing  'f^.T^isi 
And  where  nouj-ht  is,  the  kingdotfi  lo. 
O  pity  him,  as  God  shall  P^T^^^/^^oarsJ' 

Fiow.  Jun.  Lady,  1  know  his  hum 


well ; 


I 


well  I.* 

And  nothing  in  the  world  can  do  m 


2004 


'*  In  huckster's  handling, — Hucksters  being  petty  tradesmen,  and  <^®weq«en(iy  J^  j^  fasttli'rj 
tomcn,  their  prices,  and  their  guins,  in  that  point  of  view  resemble  bailiff**  ^w'  ^^^^ 

whom  they  ha%e  seized.     For  running  away,  has  the  8ame  meaning  as  front  r"*""**!^  *--/»idrti^^ 
guage,  a  person  in  confinement  is  still  said  to  be  spoiled /or  a  runner.   Some  aci^uili^***  . 
tunguc  is  necessary  towards  the  explanation  of  this  play. — Steevens. 
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loisery  itnelf  to  chain  him  with. 

wicc  Say  that  your  debt  were  paid,  then  is  he 

free? 
'ion>.  Jan.  Ay«  virgin;  that  being  answered,  I 

have  done. 
to  him  that  is  all  as  imposnbley 
'  to  scale  the  high  pyramids. 
'ifl^  t^ke  your  prisoner:  maiden,  fare  thee 

well! 
Mce.  O,  go  not  yet,  good  master  Flowerdale : 
e  my  woni  for  the  debt,  my  word,  my  bond. 
f".  Flaw,  Ay,  by  God,  uncle,  and  my  bond  too. 
,Uce.  Alas,  I  ne'er  ought  nothing  but  I  paid  it ; 

I  I  can  work  :  alas,  he  can  do  nothing. 
ve  some  friends  perhaps  will  pity  me : 
chiefest  friends  do  seek  his  misery. 
tliat  I  can,  or  beg,  get,  or  receive, 

II  be  for  you.    O  do  not  turn  away : 
.hinkfl,  within,  a  face  so  reverend, 
veil  experienced  in  this  tottering  work), 
uld  have  some  feeling  of  a  maiden's  grief: 

my  sake,  his  father's  and  your  brother's  sake, 
for  your  soul's  sake,  that  doth  hope  for  joy, 
r  my  state ;  do  not  two  souls  destroy. 
^/oa?.  Jun,  Fair  mAid,  stand  up :  not  in  regard 

of  him, 
in  pity  of  thy  hapless  choice,  I 
release  him. — Master  shertfT,  I  thank  you ;~ 
i,  ufiicers,  there  is  for  you  to  drink. — 
'C,  maid,  take  this  money ;  there  is  a  hundred 
angels : — 

I,  for  I  will  be  sure  he  shall  not  have  it, 

-e,  Kester,  take  it  you,  and  use  it  sparingly ; 
:  let  not  her  have  any  want  at  all. — 
f  your  eves,  niece ;  do  not  too  much  lament 
'  him,  whose  life  hath  been  in  riot  spent ; 
reli  he  u«th  thee,  he  gets  him  fri-ends, 

II,  a  shameful  end  on  him  depends. 

[Exit  Flowerdale  Junior, 
\f.  Flow.  A  plague  go  with  you  for  an  old  for^ 
fetor  !— 'Come,  Kil^  the  money ;  come,  honest 

Flow,  Sen.  Nay,  by  my  faith,  sif,  you  shall  par- 
don me. 
(If.  Flow,  And  why,  sir,  pardon  you  ?  Give  me 
money,  you  old  rascal,  or  I  will  make  you. 
Luce.  Pray  hold  your  hands;— five  it  him,  ho- 
lt friend. 

Flow.  Sen,  If  you  be  so  content,  with  all  my 
irt.  [Gives  the  Money, 

M.  Flow.  Content,  sir?  'sblood  she  shall  be 
itent,  whether  she  will  or  no.  A  rattle-baby 
ne  to  follow  me !  Go,  get  you  gone  to  the 
iasy  chuiF  your  father:  bring  me  your  dowry, 
never  look  on  me. 

Flow.  Sen.  Sir,  she  hath  forsook  her  father,  and 
her  friends,  for  you. 

M.  Flow.  Hang  thee,  her  friends,  and  father, 
together! 

Fiiw,  Sen.  Yet  part  with  something  to  provide 
r  lodging. 


M.  Flow,  Yes,  I  mean  to  part  with  her  and 
you ;  but  if  I  part  with  one  angel,  hang  me  at  a 

r>st.    Ill  rather  throw  them  at  a  cast  of  dice,  as 
have  done  a  thousand  of  their  fellows. 
Flow.  Sen.  Nay  then  I  will  be.  plain :  degene- 
rate boy, 
Thou  hadst  a  father  would  have  been  ashamed-— 
M.  Flow.  My  father  was  an  ass,  an  old  ass. 
Flow,  Sen.  Thy  father  ?  thou  proud  licentious 
villain  f— 
What,  arc  you  at  your  foils  ?  I'll  foil  with  yotf. 
Luce,  Good  sir,  forljear  him. 
Flow.  Sen.  Did  not  this  whining  woman  hang 
oil  me, 
I'd  teach  thee  what  it  was  to  abuse  thy  father. 
Go  hang,  beg,  starve,  dice,  game ;  that  when  all's 

gone, 
rhou  may'st  after  despair,  and  hang  thyself. 
Luce.  O,  do  not  curse  him  ! 
Flow.  Sen.  I  do  not  curse  him ;  and  to  pray  for 
him  were  vain : 
It  grieves  me  that  he  bears  his  father's  name. 

M.  Flow.  Well,  you  old  rascal>  I  shall  meet 
with  you.  Sirrah,  get  you  gone ;  I  will  not  strip 
the  livery  over  your  ears,  because  you  paid  for  it: 
but  do  not  use  my  name,  sirrah,  do  you  hear? 
Look  you,  do  not  use  my  name,  you  were  best. 

Flow.  Sen.  Pay  me  the  twenty  pound  then  that 
I  lent  you,  or  give  me  security  when  I  may  have 
it. 

M.  Flow.  I'll  pay  thee  not  a  penny. 
And  for  security  I'll  give  thee  none. — 
Minckins,  look  you  do  not  follow  me ;  look  yon 

do  not : 
If  you  do,  beggar,  I  shall  slit  your  nose. 
Luce.  AiasT  what  shall  I  do  ? 
M.  Fhw.  Why,  turn  whore:'  that's  a  good  trade ; 
And  so  perhaps  1*11  see  thee  now  and  then. 

[Exit  M.  Flowerdale. 
Luce,  Alas  the  day  that  ever  I  was  born  ! 
Flow,  Sen.  Sweet  mistress,  do  not  weep ;  I'll 

stick  to  you. 
Lnce.  Alas,  my  friend,  I  know  not  what  to  do. 
My  father  and  my  friends,  tliey  have  despised  me; 
And  I  a  wretched  maid,  thus  cast  away, 
Know  neither  where  to  go,  nor  what  to  say. 
Flow.  Sen.  It  grieves  me  at  the  soul,  to  see  her 
tears 
Thus  stain  the  crimson  roses  of  her  cheeks.-— 
Lady,  take  comfort ;  do  not  mourn  in  vain. 
I  have  a  little  living  in  this  town. 
The  which,  I  think,  comes  to  a  hundred  pound  $ 
All  that  and  more  shall  be  at  your  dispose. 
I'll  straight  go  help  you  to  some  strange  disguise, 
And  place  you  in  a  service  in  this  town. 
Where  yon  shall  know  all,  yet  yourself  unknown. 
Coi^e,  grieve  no  more,  where  no  help  can  be 

had  ; 
Weep  not  for  him,  that  is  more  worse  than  bad. 
Luce.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

[Exeunt 
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ACT  IV. 


SCEIt^  V^A  Rom  in  Sir  Jjkweum  SrvMr 
cock's  Homm  m  Kemt 

Enter  Sir  Lakceuit,  Sir  Abtsur,  Olitui, 
Weath  £rcock»  CiTCT,  Feamces,  and  Delia, 

04L  Well,  cha  %  bn  nrrvd  mvij  a  tlBaish 
trick,  but  such  m  larripoop  m  thick  jch  wm  ne'er 
^rved« 

Sir  Lane,  &>ii  Ci?et,  daogbtor  Fi— cc%  bear 
v^itti  me: 
You  Me  how  r»  pressed  down  with  inwafd  grief 
About  that  lucklcM  girl,  jour  litter  LuOB, 
But  'li^  ffilleii  out 

Wiih  me.  as  with  roenj  familiet  beiide; 
They  are  roost  unhnppj,  that  are  most  beloved. 

Ctv.  i'ltber,  'tis  so,  'tis  even  fallen  oot  so. 
But  what  remedy  ?  set  hand  lo  Tour  heart* 
And  let  it  pass.    Here  is  your  dku^hter  Franoci 
And  I ;  and  we'll  mit  mj»  we  will  bring  lortfa 
As  wittj  children,  but  as  pretty  children 
As  ever  sihe  wa%  thoufth  she  had  the  prick 
And  praifie  for  a  pretty  wench  i ''  But  Mher^ 
Dun  is  the  mouse ;  ^  yooll  come? 

Sir  Lane,  Ay,  son  Civet,  I'll  come* 

Civ.  And  yoti,  master  Oliver? 

Oh.  Ay.  for  che  a  vest  fjot  this  vem^  cbil  see  if 
a  gan  make  a  better  vcaitt  there* 

Civ.  A  lid  you,  Sir  Arthur? 

Sir  Artk.  Ay,  sir,  although  my  heart  be  fully 
I'll  be  a  partner  at  yoor  wedding  feast. 

Civ,  And  welcome  all  indeed,  and  welcofne^— • 
Coiii«,  Fmnke,  are  yov  ready  ? 

Fran,  Jesu,  how  hasty  these  husbands  are  !«- 
I  prav,  father,  pray  to  God  to  bless  me. 

Sir  Lane,  Ood  bless  thee!  and  I  do.    God 
make  thee  wise ! 
Send  you  both  joy !  I  wish  it  with  wet  eyes. 

Fran,  But,  lather,  shall  not  my  sister  Delia  go 
aloiit  with  us  ?  she  is  excellent  good  at  cookery, 
and  Mich  things. 

.Sir  Lane  Yes^  laarry  shall  sher^Delia,  make 
yott  ready. 


DeL  I  am  ready,  sir.  I  will  firat  go  to  Gna 
wich ;  from  theme  lo  my  eousin  CbeaterieidI 
and  so  to  London. 

dv.  It  shall  sufiioe^  good  sister  Delia,  itikil 
sufiioe;  but  fail  us  not,  good  aisier :  pee  onlff 
cooks  and  others;  for  I  woold  not  bave  my 
Franke  to  soil  her  fingers. 

Fran.  No^  by  my  troth,  not  L     A  gem 
OMn,  and  a  mariied  gentlewomian  too,  to  be 
panioo  to  cooks  and  kitchen-boys !  Not  I,  i%^ 
I  soom  that. 

Cte.  Why,  I  do  not  mean  tfioo  shalc^ 
heart;  then  seest  I  do  not  go  about  it.    Wi 
farewell  to  you.--God's  pity,  smater  W 
cock !  we  shall  have  your  company  too  ? 

Wemik  With  aU  my  faear^  for  I  love 
cheer. 

Ctv.  Well,  God  be  trith  yoo  aiL— Come,  F 

iVea.  God  be  with  you,  father;  God  be 
yon. — Sir  Arthur,  aiaater  Oliver,  and  master  Wi 
theroock,  sister,  God  be  with  joa  ail:  Go4 
with  you,  father;  God  he  with  yoo  ever 

[Exmnt  CivcT  mmd  Fias 

Wmik.  Why,  how  now.  Sir  Artfaw?  all 
Master  Oliver,  how  now,  man  ? 
Cheeriy,  Sir  Lancelot;  and  merrily  aajp 
WIm  can  hold  that  will  away? 

Sir  Lane  Ay,  she  is  gone  indeed,  poorgiil,fl 
done;  I 

Bnt  when  theyll  be  self-willed,  cfaildiea  wd 

Sir  Artk.  Bnt,  sir. 
That  she  is  wronged,  yon  are  the  dnelestcaaKi 
Therefore,  'tis  reason  you  redress  her  wrong. 

Wemtk.  Indeed  you  must.  Sir  Lancelot,  H 
mast.  ' 


Lone  Most  ?  Who  can  compel  m 
Weathercock  ?  I  hope  I  may  do  what  I  list. 

Wentk.  I  grant  you  may;  yoo  may  do  what 
list. 

Oil'.  Nay,  but  an  yoo  be  well  avisen,  it  weiei 
good,  by  this  vrampolness  and  vrowardness, 
cast  away  at  pretty  a  Dowsabel  a 


la  JtltTaiil^  **^  ***  ^^'^^  *"''  ^"^-f^  •''■**^  w«ick.— Though  she  was  marML  as  a  pretty  gia  8 

*•  Th«e  asaay  thee  sbaU  die  i  their  aaaiet  are  pridk'd.    If  alomb. 
■  ■*«  *^  ^  Prtck  and  prai8e.>-This  allltermtive  expression  occurs  in  Ulpian  FalweU^s  pecs  4 

*•  Whose  priacely  prstse  hath  pierced  the  prtdbe 
A  ad  price  of  endless  fuae." . 

To  have  thrpricfc,  was  to  gaio  the  prise  in  archery.    The  prick  was  the  mark  shot  at.    Stbbtkhs.     ' 
^»  •*.«*«  swuw— This  proverbial  ezpressioa  AequenUy  occuis  in  oar  ancient  a^^.     So  is  B> 

^  and  Juiitt ,  ov  ui  *-^ 

«  Tot  I  dun't  th€  BMicM  ;  the  comlable*s  own  woid."    Malovx. 
Rmiss  oad  Juliet,  last  edit.  p.  94.    Stxevbhs. 
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cbanoe  to  lee  in  « tamiMr^s  day.  Cbil  tell  joa 
^rbat  chatl  do;  chill  i{ospy  opaod  down  thetovm, 
and  see  if  I  can  hear  any  tale  or  tjdiags  of  her, 
and  take  her  atvay  frum  thick  a  mesnel ;  tot  chain 
assured,  he'll  but  bring  her  to  the  spoil;  and  so 
irare  you  well.    We  shall  meet  at  your  son  Ci* 


Sir  Lame.  I  thank  you,  sir;  I  take  it  Tery  kind- 

Sir  Artk  To  iad  her  out,  ill  spend  my  dearest 
blood; 
So  w«ll  I  loved  her,  to  aflect  her  good. 

[Exeunt  Civet  and  Sir  Abthur. 
Sir  Lane,  O  master  Weatheroock,  what  hap 
hadi 
To  force  my  daughter  ft-om  roaster  Oliver, 
And  this  good  knight,  to  one  that  hath  no  good* 

ness 
lo  his  thought ! 

Weatk,  III  luck:  but  what  remedy  ? 
Sir  Lane,  Yes,  I  have  almost  devised  a  remedy : 
Young  Flowerdale  is  sure  a  prisoner. 
Weath,  Sure ;  nothing  more  sure. 
Sir  Lane,  And  yet  perhaps  his  uncle  hath  re* 

leased  him. 
Weath,  It  may  be  very  like;  no  doubt  he  hath. 
Sir  Lane,  Well,  if  he  be  in  prison,  I'll  hare  war- 
rants 
To  'tach  my  daughter  till  the  law  be  tried ; 
For  1  will  sue  him  upon  coxenage. 

Weath,  Marry  may  ycm,  and  overthrow  him  too. 
Sir  Lane,  Nay,  that's  not  so ;  I  may  chance  to 
bescofied. 
And  sentence  past  with  him. 

Weath,  Believe  me,  so  it  may ;  therefore  take 

heed. 
Sir  Lane,  Well  howsoever,  yet  I  will  have  war* 
rants; 
In  prison,  or  at  liberty,  all's  one : 
¥ott  will  help  to  serve  them,  master  Weathercock  ? 

\Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— J  Street  ta  Lmd<m. 

Enter  M.  FLowBanALE, 

M»  Flam»  A  plague  of  the  devil !  the  devil  take 
the  dice  !  the  dice  and  the  devil  and  his  dam  g<i 
together!  Of  all  my  hundred  golden  angels,  I 
have  not  left  me  one  denier.  A  pes  of  come,  a 
fioe ! ''  What  shall  I  doM  can  iiorrow  mi  more 
of  my  credit :  there's  not  any  of  my  acquaiotanoei 


man  nor  bojf,  bat  I  have  borrowed  more  or  less 
of.  I  would  I  knew  where  to  take  a  good  purse, 
and  «)  clear  away ;  by  this  light  111  venture  for 
It. — God's-lid,  my  sister  Delia !  TU  rob  her,  by 
this  hand. 

Enter  Delia  and  Articboke, 

VeL  I  pr'ythee,  Artichoke,  go  not  so  fast; 
The  weather^s  hot,  and  1  am  something  weary. 

Art,  Nay,  I  warrant  you,  mistress  I^iia,  I'll  not 
tire  you  with  leading ;  we'll  go  an  extreme  mode- 
rate pace. 

M,  Plow,  Stand ;  deliver  your  purse. 
Art»  O  lord,  thieves,  thieves ! 

[Exit  Aettcboke. 
M,  FUm,  Come,  come,  your  purse;  lady,  your 

purse. 
Del,  Thai  voice  I  have  beard  often  before  this 
time. — 
What,  brother  Flowerdale  become  a  thief! 
Jf.  Flaw,  Ay,  plague  on't,  I  thank  your  father; 
but,  sister. 
Come,  your  money,  come.    What ! 
The  world  must  find  me ;  I  am  bom  to  live; 
Tis  not  a  sin  to  steal  where  none  will  give. 
DeL  O  God,  is  all  grace  banished  from  thy 
heart ! 
Think  -of  the  shame  that  doth  attend  this  fact. 
M,  Flow,  Shame  me  no  shames.    Come,  give 
me  your  purse; 
III  bind  you,  sister,  lest  I  fare  the  worse. 

Del,  No,  bind  me  not:  hold,  there  is  all  I 
have; 
And  would  that  oioney  would  redeem  thy  shame. 

JEii/cr  Oliver,  Sir  Aetbve,  amd  AaTicKOKB. 

Art,  Thieves,  thieves,  thieves  1 

OIL  Thieves !  where,  man  ? — why,  how  now, 
mistress  Delia  I  Ha'  you  y  I  iked  to  been  yrobb'd  f 

DeL  No,  master  Oliver;  'tis  master  Flower* 
dale ;  he  did  but  jest  with  me. 

OIL  How,  Flowerdale !  that  scoundrel  ?  Sirrah, 
you  metcn  us  well ;  vang  thee  that.  ^ 

[Strikei  him. 

M.  Flcm,  Well,  sir,  HI  not  meddle  with  you^ 
because  I  have  a  charge. 

DeL  Here,  brother  Flowerdale^  I'll  lend  yott 
this  same  money. 

M.  Flow,  1  thank  you,  sister. 

OH  1  wad  you  were  yspHt,  ^  an  you  let  the 
roessel  Iwve  a  penny ;  but  since  you  cannot  keef^ 
it,  chil  keep  it  myself. 


^^  Jpox  of  come,  a  Ave  1— At  baaard,  the  phiyen  ftequently,  as  they  are  casting,  faivocate  the  dice.— 

If  A  LONE. 

**  Vaiig  ihM  tAof.— To  tmng^  in  the  Devonshire  ja'p>n,  b  to  take  or  receive.— Ma  lone. 
^7  imadjfou  wen  ysplit.— In  the  Wenleni  dialect  y  is  frequently  preftied  to  participles  passive,  at 
>beeD,  ydone,  &c.    So,  in  Ben  Jonson  s  Tale  of  a  Vab^ 


9% 


There  Is  ^olu  Clay  who  Is  jf/VwdalraMly.*' 
8ce  Jiaii  ftymsi.  letter  T.^Maloei. 
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Sir  Arih,  *Tis  pity  to  relieve  hiu  in  this  lort,    | 
Who  makeB  a  triumphant  life  his  daily  »port. 

DeL  Brother,  you  see  how  all  meo  ceosure  you. 
Farewell ;  and  I  pray  Gud  amend  your  life. 

OH.  Come,  chil  bring  yon  alon^;,  and  you,  safe 

enough  from  twenty  such  scoundrels  as  thick  a 

one  is.     Farewell,  and  be  banf^ed,  zyrrah,  as  I 

think  so  thou  wilt  be  shortly.    Come,  sir  Arthur. 

[Exeunt  «!/  6ii^  M.  FtowEanALe. 

Jf.  Flow.  A  plague  go  with  your  for  a  kersey 
rascal ! 
This  D'ensbire  man,  I  think,  is  made  all  of  pork : 
His  hands  made  only  for  lu  hea%'e  up  packs; 
His  heart  as  fat  and  big  as  is  his  face ; 
As  dilUring  far  from  all  brave  gallant  minds. 
As  I  to  serve  the  hogs,  and  drink  with  hinds ; 
As  I  am  very  near  now.     Well,  what  remedy  ? 
When  money,  means,  and  friends,  do  grow  so 

small, 
Then  farewell  life,  and  there's  an  end  of  all. 

[E^U, 

SCENE  IIL—Another  Street.    Before  Civet's 

House. 

Enter  Flowcrdat.f  Senior^  Luce  like  a  Dutch 
FroWf  Civet,  and  Frakces. 

Civ.  By  my  troth,  God-a-mercy  for  this,  good 
Christopher !  1  thank  thee  for  my  maid ;  1  like 
her  very  well.    How  dost  thou  like  her,  Frances  ? 

Fran.  In  good  sadness,  Tom,  very  well,  excel- 
lent well ;  she  speaks  so  prettily  : — I  pray  what's 
your  name  ? 

Luce.  My  name,  forsooth,  be  called  Tanikin. 

Fran.  By  my  troth,  a  fine  name.  O  Tanikin, 
you  are  excellent  for  dressing  ooe*s  head  a  new 
fashion. 

Luce.  Mc  sail  do  every  ting  about  de  bend. 

Civ.  What  countrywoman  is  she,  Kester? 

Flow,  Sen.  A  Dutch  woman,  sir. 

Civ.  Why  then  she  is  outlandish,  is  she  not  ? 

Flow.  Sen.  Ay,  sir,  she  is. 

Fran.  O  then  thou  canst  tell  bow  to  help  me 
to  cheeks  and  esrs.  ^' 

Luce.  Yes,  mistress,  very  well. 

Flow.  Sen.  Cheeks  and  ears !  why,  mistress 
Frances,  want  yon  cheeks  and  ears?  roethinks 
you  have  very  fair  ones. 

Fran.  Thou  art  a  fool  indeed.  Tom,  thou 
knowest  what  I  mean. 

Civ,  A y>  ay,  Kester ;  'tis  snch  as  they  wear  a' 
their  heads.  I  pry*thee,  Kit,  have  bcr  in,  and 
shew  her  my  house. 

Flow.  Sen.  I  will,  sir.    Come,  Tanikin. 

Fran,  O  Tom,  you  have  not  bussed  me  to-day, 
Tom. 


Civ.  No,  Fraooea,  we  nmst  not  kiam  af< 
God  save  me,  Fraoke!  See  yonder;   mtj  sa 
DeUa  is  come. 

Enter  Delia  and  Aetichoke. 

Welcome,  good  nster. 

Fran.  Welcome,  good  sister*  How  do  jom  Bt 
the  tire  of  my  head  1 

Del.  Very  well,  sister. 

Civ.  I  am  glad  you're  oome, 
give  order  for  supper :  they  will  be 

Art.  Ay,  but  if  good  hick  hod  not  aerved,  sar 
had  not  been  here  now.  Filching  Flowerdale  hae 
like  to  have  peppered  us;  but  for  oaaMcr  Otiwc^ 
we  had  been  robb'd. 

Del.  Peace,  sirrah,  no  more. 

Flow.  Sen.  Robb'd !  by  whom  ? 

Art,  Marry,  by  none  but  by  Flowerdale;  be  m 
turned  thief. 

Civ.  By  my  faith  but  that  ia  not  wcfiL;  bat 
God  be  praised  for  your  escape.  Will  yoa  diaa 
near,  sister? 

Flow.  Sen.  Sirrah,  come  hither.  Woold  Dam' 
erdale,  he  that  was  my  master,  have  robbed  yes? 
I  pr'ylbee  tell  me  true. 

Art.  Yes,  i'faith,  even  that  Flowerdale  dntm 
thy  master. 

Flow.  Sen.  Hold  thee ;  there  is  a  French  crovs, 
and  speak  no  more  of  this.  \Amie. 

Art.  Not  I,  not  a  word. — Now  do  I  smell  k» 
very:  in  every  purse  Flowerdale  takes,  be  ii 
half;  and  gives  me  this  to  keep  ooonsel :  aei  t 
word,  L 

Flow.  Sen.  Why,  God-ar-mercj. 

Fran.  Sister,  look  here ;  1  have  a  new  Dntck 
maid,  and  she  speaks  so  line,  it  would  do  jotf 
heart  good. 

Civ.  How  do  you  like  her,  sister  ? 

DeL  I  like  your  maid  well. 

Civ.  Well,  dear  sister,  will  you  draw  near,  wai 
give  directions  for  supper  i  Guests  will  be  here 
presently. 

DeL  Yes,  brother;  lead  the  waj,  FlI  folio* 
you.  [Exeunt  all  but  Delia  anel  Lcci. 

Hark  you,  Dutch  frow,  a  word. 

Xfice.  Vat  is  your  vill  wit  me  ? 

DeL  Sister  Luce,/tis  not  your  broken  laagoife, 
Nor  this  same  habit,  can  disguise  your  face 
From  I  that  know  you.  Pray  tell  me,  what  mcaos 
this? 

Luce.  Sister,  I  see  you  know  me ;  yet  be  seci«r. 
This  borrowed  shape  that  I  have  ta'en  upon  me. 
Is  but  to  keep  myself  a  space  unknown. 
Both  from  my  fatlier,  and  my  nearest  friends; 
Until  I  see  how  time  will  bring  to  pass 
The  desperate  coune  of  mjsster  flowerdale. 


1^  TTiou  canst  tetl  horn  to  kdf  me  to  cheeks  and  ean.^Probably  the  name  of  a  ]iead.drcsi  theo  woia. 
-Malome. 
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DeL  O  he  is  worse  than  bad ;  I  pr'ythee  leave 
him; 
And  let  not  once  thj  heart  to  think  on  him. 
Luce,  Do  not  persuade  me  once  to  sach  a 
thought. 
Imagine  yet  that  he  is  worse  than  naught; 
Yet  one  hour's  time  may  all  that  ill  undo 
•That  all  his  former  life  did  run  into : 


Therefore,  kind  sister,  do  not  disclose  my  estate ; 
If  e*er  his  heart  dcth  turn,  'tis  ne*er  too  late. 
Del.  Well,  seeing  no  counsel  can  remove  your 
mind, 
I'll  not  disclose  vou  that  are  wilful  blind. 

Luce.  Delia,  I  thank  yon.    I  now  must  please 
her  eyes. 
My  bister  Frances'  ueither  fair  nor  wise.  [Exeunt, 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  L^Sireet  before  Civet's  House. 

* 

Enter  M.  Floweboale. 

M.  Flow,  On  goes  he  that  knows  no  end  of 
bis  journey.  I  have  pass'd  the  very  utmost  bounds 
of  shifting;  I  have  no  course  now  but  to  hang 
ttiyself.  I  have  li%'ed  since  yesterday  two  o'clock 
on  a  spice-cake  I  had  at  "a  burial ;  '^  and  for 
drink,  I  got  it  at  an  ale-house  among  porters,  such 
as  will  bear  out  a  roan  if  he  have  no  money  in- 
deed ;  I  mean — out  of  their  companies,  for  they 
are  men  of  good  carriage.  ^  Wno  comes  here  ? 
the  two  coney-catchers  that  won  all  my  money  of 
me.    ril  try  if  they'll  lend  me  any. 

Enter  Dick  and  Ralph. 

What,  master  Richard,  how  do  you  ?  How  dost 
thou,  Ralph?  By  God,  gentlemen,  the  world 
grows  bare  with  me;  will  you  do  as  much  as 
lend  me  an  angel  between  you  both  ?  You  know, 
you  won  a  hundred  of  me  the  other  day. 

Ralph.  How  !  an  an^el !  God  damn  us  if  we 
lost  not  every  penny  within  an  hour  after  thou 
wert  gone. 

M,  Flow,  I  pr'ythee  lend  me  so  mifch  as  will 
pay  for  my  supper :  I'll  pay  you  again,  as  I  am  a 
gentleman. 

Ralph.  lYaith,  we  have  not  a  farthing,  not  a 
mite. 
I  wonder  at  it,  master  Flowerdale, 
You  will  so  carelessly  undo  yourself. 
Why,  you  will  lose  more  money  in  an  hour, 
Than  any  honest  man  spends  in  a  year. 
Tor  shame,  betake  you  to  some  honest  trade, 
And  live  not  thus  so  like  a  vagabond. 

[Exeunt  Dick  and  Ralph. 


M,  Flow.  A  vagabond  indeed ;  more  villains' 
you  : 
They  give  me  counsel  that  first  cozen'd  me. 
Those  devils  first  brought  me  to  this  I  am, 
And  being  thus,  the  first  that  do  me  wrong. 
Well,  yet  [  have  one  friend  left  me  iu  store. 
Not  far  frf)in  hence  there  dwells  a  cockatrice,^' 
One  that  I  first  put  in  a  sattin  gown ; 
And  not  a  tooth  that  dwells  within  her  head, 
But  stands  me  at  the  least  in  twenty  pound. 
Her  will  I  visit  now  my  coin  is  gone ; 
A^nd  as  I  take  it,  here  dwells  the  gentlewoman. 

[Knocks, 
What  ho,  is  mistress  Apricock  within? 

Enter  Ruffian, 

Ruf.  What  saucy  rascal's  that  which  knocks  so 
bold? 
O,  is  it  you,  old  spend-thrift?  Are  you  here? 
One  that  is  turned  cozener  'bout  the  town? 
My  mistress  saw  you,  and  sends  this  word  by  me ; 
Either  by  packiug  quickly  from  the  door. 
Or  you  shall  have  such  a  greetiugsientyou  straight 
As  you  will  little  like  on ;  you  had  best  be  gone. 

M,  Flow.  Why  so,  this  is  as  it  should  be ;  being 
poor. 
Thus  art  thou  served  by  a  vile  painted  whore. 
Well,  since  thy  damned  crew  do  so  abuse  thee^ 
I'll  try  of  honest  men,  how  they  will  use  me. 

Enter  an  ancient  Citizen. 


man 


Sir,  I  beseech  you  to  take  compassion  of  a 
one  whose  fortunes  have  been  better  than 


at  this  instant  they  seem  to  be :  but  if  I  might 
crave  of  you  so  much  little  portion  as  would  bring 


^'^  J  spice- cake  I  had  ai  a  burial. — The  nsoal  entertainment  at  ancient  funerals — Rich  cakes  were 
given  to  the  mouroen,  poorer  ones  distribated  to  the  populace,  among  whom  the  Prodigal  appears  to 
(ave  l>een  one. — Stbevbrs. 
^  For  thejf  art  flMn  of  good  carriage  — A  qaibble  between  carrjfing  burdau,  and  demeanour, ^^Maj* 

I.ORB. 

^'  Not  far  from  hence  there  dweUs  a  cockatrice.— A  harlot.     So  in  the  GuVe  Hornbook^  by  Decker, 

1IS09 : "  provide  yourself  a  lodging  by  the  water-side ;  for  above  the  convenience  that  it  briogs  to 

ithttQ  shoulder-clapping,  and  to  ship  away  yopr  coc/icafrice  betimes  itt  the  momiog,  it  adds,  &c.    Cotgravo 
fenders  the  word  by  Futaine.—Mxhvnz. 
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roe  to  m J  friends,  I  would  reit  dmkfal  uadl  I 
bad  requited  so  great  ft  courtesy. 

CU.  Fie,  fie»  yottiig  rmmI  uiit  covne  k  very 
had. 
Too  many  such  hsre  we  ftboiit  Cbis  city  ; 
Yet  for  I  kinve  not  seen  yo«  in  this  ftort. 
Nor  noted  you  to  be  a  corooion  begii^, 
Hold;  there's  an  angel  to  bear  your  charges 

down. 
Go  to  your  friends ;  do  not  on  this  depend ; 
Sudi  bad  beghmings  oft  liave  worser  end. 

[Esit  CUizen- 

M,  Fkm,  Woraer  end !  nay,  if  it  fall  oat  nu 
worse  than  in  old  angels,  I  care  not.  Nay,  now 
I  liave  had  such  a  fortunate  beginning,  FU  not 
let  a  sixfienny  purse  escape  me ; — By  the  ina« 
bere  comes  another. 

Enitr  A  Citizen**  Wife  and  a  Servant,  with  m 
torch  before  her, 

God  bless  you,  fair  mistress.  Now  would  it 
please  you,  gentlewoman,  to  look  into  the  wants 
of  a  poor  gentleman,  a  younger  brotl^er,  I  duubt 
not  but  God  will  treble  restore  it  back  again ; 
one  that  never  before  this  time  demanded  penny, 
balf-peiinyy  nor  farthing. 

Cit.  Wife.  Stay,  Alexander.  Now  by  my  troth 
a  very  proper  man;  and  'tit  great  pity.  Hold, 
my  friend ;  there^s  all  the  money  I  have  about 
me,  a  couple  of  shillinss;  and  God  bless  thee. 

M.  flow.  Now  God  thank  you,  sweet  lady.— 
If  you  liave  any  friend  or  garden-house  ♦*  where 
you  may  employ  a  poor  gentleman  as  your  friend, 
I  am  yours  to  command  in  all  secret  service. 

Cit.  W^e.  I  thank  you,  good  friend :  I  pry'thce 
let  me  see  that  again  1  gave  titee ;  there  is  one  of 
them  a  brass  shilling :  give  me  them,  and  here  w 
half  a  crown  in  gold.  [He  giveg  the  money  to 
her.]  Now  out  upon  thee,  rascal;  secret  ser- 
vice! what  dost  thou  make  of  me?  It  were  a 
good  deed  to  have  thee  whipp'd :  Now  I  have  my 
money  again.  Til  see  thee  hang*d  before  I  give 
thee  a  penny.  Secret  service  !^On,  good  Alex- 
ander. 

[Exennt  CttiKn*s  Wife  and  Servant. 

M.  FUw.  This  is  villainous  luck ;  I  perceive 
ilishonest^  will  not  thrive.  Here  comes  more. 
God  forgive  me,  sir  Arthur  and  master  Oliver  ! 
Afore  God  Til  speak  to  them. 

Enter  Sir  Arthue  and  Olzter. 

God  save  you,  sir  Arthur;  God  save  you,  master 

Oliver. 

Oli.  Been  yofi  there,  zirrah  ?  come,  will  yon 
taken  your»elf  to  your  tools^  coystrcl  ? 


ytak< 


M.  ¥km.  Nayt  niMter  Oiirer,  FH  not  ^gk 
with  yoo. 
Alas,  sir,  you  know  it  was  not  my  doiugs  ; 
It  was  only  a  plot  to  get  sir  Lancelot's  daofchier: 
By  God,  I  never  meant  you  harm. 

OIL  And  where  is  the  gentlewoman  thy  w^ 
mesel  ?  where  is  she,  sirrah,  ha? 

Af«  F/ov.  By  my  trr>th,  roaster  Oliver,  siek^ 
very  sick :  and  G<id  is  my  judge,  I  know  not  what 
means  to  nmke  for  her,  good  geutlewomao. 

OU.  Tell  me  true;  is  she  sick?  tell  ase  cme, 
ich  Vise  thee. 

M.  Flaw.  Yes  Yaith,  I  tell  yon  tcm,  nwster 
Oliver:  if  you  would  do  me  the  snail  kindiiess 
but  to  lend  me  forty  shillings,  so  God  help  nse^  I 
will  pay  you  so  soon  as  my  ability  sbaU  make  ma 
able ; — as  I  am  a  gentleman. 

Oli.  Well,  thou  zaist  thy  wife  is  tick^  ho]4 
there's  vorty  shillings ;  give  it  to  thy  wife.  Look 
thou  give  it  her,  or  I  shall  zo  veeae  thee,  thoa 
wert  not  so  veezed  this  seven  year ;  look  \f%  it. 

Sir  Arth,  Tfaith,  master  Oliver, 'tis  iovaaa 
To  give  to  bkn  that  never  thinks  uf  ber. 

OIL  Well,  would  die  could  yvind  it. 

If.  JW.  I  tell  you  true,  sir  Arthur^  as  I  an  a 
gentleman. 

OIL  Well,  farewell  zirrah :  come,  sir  Arthar* 

iEseunt  Sir  Arthua  and  Oliter: 
y  the  l^ord,  this  is  excellent ; 
five  golden  angels  compassed  in  an  hour  : 
If  this  trade  hold,  HI  never  seek  a  new. 
Welcome,  sweet  gold,  and,  beggary,  adieu. 

£fi/€r  FtoWBRftALE  JunioT,  and  Flowerdalk 

Senior* 

Flow.  Jun.  See,  Kester,  if  yon  can  find  the 
bonse. 

M.Fhw.  Who's  here?  My  oncle,  and  my  asan 
Kester?  By  the  mass 'tis  they.  How  do  you  nude? 
how  dost  tnou«  Kester  ?  By  my  troth,  oncle,  yoa 
roost  needs  lend  me  some  money.  The  poor  pn- 
tlewoman  my  wife,  so  God  help  me,  is  very  sick: 
I  was  robb*d  of  the  hundred  angels  you  g»ve  me; 
they  are  gone. 

Jpioiw.  Jun,  Ay,  they  are  gone  indeed.  C^ome^ 
Kester,  away. 

M,  Flaw.  Nay,  uncle ;  do  you  bear,  good  node  ? 

Flow.  Jun.  Out,  hypocrite,  1  will  not  hear  thee 
speak :  come,  leave  nim,  Kester. 

M,  Flow.  Kester,  honest  Kester ! 

Flow.  Sen,  Sir,  I  have  nought  to  say  to  yoa. 
Open  the  door  to  roe, 'Kip :  thou  had*8t  best  lock 
it  fast,  for  there's  a  false  knave  without. 

[Flowerdalb  Sffitof  and  Flower  dale 
Junior  go  ii$. 


mi  i  .1 1 
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*^  Or  garden  hou9e.*8o  in  Greene  in  Cemctipt^  I  MR  :.— <«  a  gwrden^WMe  having  roaad  about  it  laaay 
llowers  and  much  deflowering.*'  Aiany  of  the  Illicit  meetU^  between  the  se^es  ia  former  tiaes  appear 
\9  have  happened  ia  these  receptacles.— Sterveni, 
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JCEbiPv.  Yoo  we  to  old  lyttog  rascal,  80  yon  are. 
EtUerffnm  Citet^j  HouMt^  Lucb. 

iMte,  Vac  IB  de  matter  ?  Vat  be  too,  yonker  ? 

JIf.  F/!(N0.  By  this  light  a  Dutch  frow ;  they  say 
iSbicw  are  called  kind.    By  this  light,  I'll  try  her. 

Xvce.  Vat  bb  you,  yonkei'?  why  do  yoa  not 
speak? 

ilf.  Eto.  By  mv  troth,  sweetheart,  m  poor  gen- 
tleman that  woald  desire  of  yoa,  if  it  stand  with 
jour  liking,  die  bounty  of  year  purse. 

R^^nier  Flowebdale  Setuor. 

ZMce.  O  hear  €rod !  so  young  an  armini  ^' 

M,  FUm.  Armin,  sweetheart  ?  I  know  not  what 
you  mean  by  that ;  but  I  am  almost  a  beggar. 

lAtee.  Are  you  not  a  married  man  ?  vere  bin 
your  vife  ?  Here  is  all  I  have ;  take  dis. 

M.  Fhto,  What,  gold !  young  frow  ?  this  is 
lAmve. 

Fiow.  Sen.  If  he  have  any  grace,  WH  now  re- 
^lent*       

Xmce.  Wfayspeak  you  not ?  vere  be  vour vife ? 

JIf.  Fhtp.  Dead,  dead ;  die's  dead,  'tis  she  hath 
undone  me.  Spent  me  all  I  had,  and  kept  rascals 
ttuder  my  nose  to  brtive  me. 

Luee.  Did  Tou  use  her  veil  ? 

M.  PtoK.  Use  her !  there^  never  a  gentlewo- 
man in  England  could  be  better  used  Uian  I  did 
her.  I  could  but  coach  her;  her  diet  stood  roe 
in  forty  pound  a  month :  but  she  is  dead ;  and  in 
her  grave  rov  cares  are  buried. 

Xsce.  Indeed  dat  vas  not  scone.^ 

Ffow,  Sen.  He  is  turned  more  devil  than  he  was 
Ibefore. 

M.  Fha,  Thou  dust  belong  to  master  Civet 
liere,  dost  thou  not  ? 

Xaire.  Yesymedo. 

Ai.  Flow,  Whv  there's  it !  Ateie^  not  a  hand- 
ful of  plate  but  belongs  to  me.  Cjod's  my  judge, 
if  I  had  such  a  wench  as  thou  arr,  there's  never  a 
man  in  England  would  make  more  of  her,  than  I 
WAuld  do^so  she  had  any  stoc^. 

[  Within,  O,  whv  Tanftin ! 

Lnce,  Stay;  one  doth  call;  I  shall  come  by 
and  by  again.  [Exit. 

M  Flow,  By  this  hand,  this  Dutch  wench  is  in 
love  with  me.  Were  it  not  admirable  to  make  her 
steal  all  Civet's  plate,  and  run  away  ? 

Flow  Sen.  It  were  beastly.    O  master  Flower- 
date, 
Have  you  no  fbar  of  Ood,  nor  conscience  ? 
'What'du  you  mean  by  tliis  vile  course  you  take  ? 


M.Fkm.  Wbatdolmean?  why,tolive;  that 
1  mean. 
FUm,  Sen,  To  live  in  this  tert?  Fie  upon  the 
course  : 
Your  life  doth  show  you  are  a  very  coward. 
M.  Flow.  A  coward !  I  pray  in  what  ? 
Flow,  Sen,  Why,  you  will  borrow  sixpence  of  a 

boy. 
Ilf.  Fkio,  Snails,  is  there  such  cowardice  in 
that  ?  I  dare  borrow  it  of  a  man,  ay,  and  of  the 
tallest  man  in  England, — if  he  will  lend  it  me : 
let  me  borrow  it  how  I  can»  and  let  them  come 
by  it  how  they  dare.    And  it  is  well  known,  I 
might  have  rici  out  a  hundred  times  if  I  would,  so 
I  might. 
FUfw.  Sen.  It  was  not  want  of  will,  but  cowar- 
dice. 
Hiere  is  none  that  lends  to  yon,  but  know  they 

gain: 
And  what  is  that  but  only  stealth  in  vou  ? 
Delia  might  bang  you  now,  did  not  her  heart 
Take  pity  of  you  for  her  sistei's  sake. 
Oo  get  you  lience,  lest  lingering  here  your  stay. 
You  fall  into  their  hands  you  Took  not  for. 

M.  JFW.  Ill  tarry  here,  till  the  Dutch  frow 
comes,  if  all  the  devils  in  hell  were  here. 

[Flowerdale  Senior  goes  in  to  Civet's 
Houie. 

Enter  l^r  Lancelot,  Master  Weathebcock, 
and  AETicfio'KE. 

Sir  Lane  Where  is  the  door  ?  are  we  not  past 
it,  Artichoke  } 

Art.,  By  the  mass  here's  one ;  111  ask  him.  Do 
you  hear,  sir?  What,  are  you  so  proud  }  Do  you 
hear  ?  Which  is  the  way  to  Master  Civet's  house  ? 
What,  will  you  not  speaik  ?  O  me  I  this  is  filching 
Flowerdale. 

Sir  Lane.  O  wonderful  I  is  tliis  lewd  villain 
here? 
O  you  cheating  rogue,  you  cut-purse,  coney-cat- 
cher f 
What  ditch,  you  villaih,  is  my  daughter's  grave  ? 
A  coieniog  rascal,  that  must  make  a  will, 
T^e  on  him  that  strict  habit,  very  that. 
When  he  should  turn  to  angel ;  a  dying  grace, 
ra  father-in-law  you,  sir,  Til  make  a  will ; 
Speak,  villain,  where's  my  daughter  ? 
Poisoned,  I  warranc  you,  or  knocked  o'  the  head : 
And  to  abuse  good  Master  Weathercock, 
Wiih  his  forged  will,  and  Master  Weathercock, 
To  make  my  i^rounded  resolution ; 
Then  to  abuse  the  De'nsbire  gentleman : 


«  So  yvmig  an  annin  1—1.  e.  a  beggar.    Jrm,  Ui  Dutck,  signifies  poor  and  needy.    So  arm-worien  to 
grow  poor^ arm- maken  to  iiDpoverisL*->STBBVBH8« 
^  hiieki  $cktMn^^Soi  handsome. 
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Go ;  ftwaj  with  him  to  prison. 
Jf.  FLaw.  Wherefore  to  pritoa  ?  iir,I  will  uot  go. 


Enter  Citet  and  ku  Wife^ Olitkk,  Sir  Aetbub, 
Flowcrdale  Senior,  FuowLtiDkhz  Junior,  mnd 
Delia. 

Sir  Lane,  O  heie's  his  uncle ;  welcome,  goitle^ 
men,  welcome  alL  Sach  a  cozener,  gentlemen,  a 
murderer  too,  for  any  thing  I  know  !  My  dauf;h> 
ter  is  missing ;  hath  heen  looked  for ;  cannot  be 
found.    A  vild  upon  thee ! 

Fhw,  Jun,  He  is  mj  kinsman,  though  his  life  be 
vile: 
Therefore,  in  God's  name,  do  with  him  what  jou 
will. 
Sir  Lane.  Marry  to  prison. 
If.  Flow,  Wherefore  to  prison  ?  snick  up.^'   I 
owe  you  nothini^ 

Sir  Lane.  Bring  forth  my  daughter  then :  Away 
with  him. 

A/.  Fhm.  Go  seek  your  daughter.  What  do 
you  lav  to  my  charge  ? 

Sir  Lane,  Suspicion  of  murder«  Go,  away  with 
him. 

Af.  Ffom.  Murder  your  dogs !  I  murder  your 
danuhter }  Coroe,  coUsiu,  I  know  you'll  bail  me. 

Flo9.  Jan.  Not  I,  were  there  no  more  than  I 
the  aftolcr,  thou  the  prisoner. 
jStr  Lane*  Go ;  away  with  him. 

Enter  Luce. 

Luce.  O*  my  life  hear :  where  will  you  ha'  de 
man? 
Vat  ha*  de  yonker  done } 

Weath.  Woman,  he  hath  killed  his  wife. 
iMce,  His  wife !  dat  is  not  good ;  dat  is  not 
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iSJr  Lane.  Hang  not  upon  him,  huswife ;  if  you 
do, 
ril  lay  you  by  him. 

Luce,  Have  me  no  oder  way  dan  you  hftfrc  him  ? 
He  tell  me  dat  he  love  me  heartily. 

Fran.  Lead  away  my  maid  to  prison !  why, 
Tom,  will  you  suffer  that  ? 

Civ,  No,  by  your  leave,  father,  she  is  no  va- 
grant :  she  is  my  wife's  chamber-maid,  and  as  true 
as  the  skin  between  any  man's  brows  here. 

Sir  Lane,  Go  to,  you're  both  fools. 
Son  Civet,  of  my  life  this  is  a  plot; 
Some  straggling  o>uoterfeit  preferred  to  you, 
No  doubt  to  rob  you  of  your  plate  and  jewels  r— 
ni  have  you  led  away  to  prison,  trull. 

Luce.  I  am  no  trufi,  neither  outlandish  frow : 
Nor  he  nor  1  shall  to  the  prison  go. 
Know  you  mc  now  ?  nav,  never  stand  amased. 

[Throwi  off  her  Dutch  dreu. 
Father,  I  know  I  have  ofiendea  you ; 
And  though  that  duty  wills  me  bend  my  knees 


To  you  in  dnty  and  obedience. 
Yet  this  way  do  1  turn,  and  to  him  yield 
My  love,  my  duty,  and  luy  huiublewcwL 
Sir  Lane,  Bastard  m  oatnre !  kned  i» 

slave  ? 
Lmee,  O  Master  Flowerdale.  if  too 
Hare  not  stopp*d  up  the  org^is  of  your 
Then  speak  to  her  that  is  thy  fmithful  wiie ! 
Or  doth  contempt  of  me  thuk  tie  chy  toagae 
Turn  not  away ;  I  am  no  i£thiop. 
No  wanton  Cressid,  nor  a  chanycing  Heiea; 
But  rather  one  made  wretched  by  thy  loss. 
What!  tum*st  thou  still  from  me?  O 
I  goess  thee  wufulfst  amonfr  haplesa 
M,  Flow,  I  am  indeed,  wife, 
wives  \ 
Thy  chastit)  and  virtue  hath  infused 
Anotlier  soul  in  me,  red  with  delMse, 
For  in  ray  blushing  cheeks  b  seen  my 
Sir  Lane.  Got,  hypocrite  !  I  cfaargi 

him  not. 
tMce,  Not  trust  him  ?  By  the  hopes  of 
bliss,  1  know  no  sorrow  can  be  compsved  fes 
Sir  Lane,  Well,  since  thim  wert 
beggary. 
Follow  thy  fortune  :  I  defy  thee,  I.— 

OU.  1  wood  che  were  so  well  ydonaaed 
ever  white  cloth  in  a  tocking  mill,  an  cfae  ha*  sc 
made  me  weepi 

Flow,  Sen.  if  he  hath  any  grace,  hell  an*  i^ 

pent. 
Sir  Arik,  It  moves  my  heart. 
Weath,  By  my  troth  I  must  weep,  I 

choose. 
Flow,  Jun,  None  but  a  beast  would 

maid  misuse. 
M.  Flow.  CoQtent  thyself,  1  hope  to  wis  Ai 
favour. 
And  to  redeem  my  reputation  lost : 
And,  gentlemen,  believe  me,  I  beseech  yon, 
1  hope  your  e^es  shall  behold  such  a  cftumge 
As  shall  deceive  your  expectation. 

on.  I  would  che  were  ysplit  now,  but  die  b* 
lieve  him. 

Sir  Lane,  How  !  believe  him ! 

Weath.  By  the  mackins,  I  do. 

Sir  Lone 'What,  do  you  think  that  e'er  he  «fl 

have  grace  ? 
Weath.  By  my  faith  it  will  |o  hard. 
OIL  Well,  che  vor  ye,  he  is  chani^ed:  Ani 
master  Flowerdale,  in  hope  ye  been  so,  boUl 
there's  vorty  pound  toward  your  aetting  up.  Wbst! 
be  not  ashamed ;  vang  it,  man,  vang  it :  be  a  goo^ 
husband,  loven  to  your  wife;  and  yoo  shall oo( 
want  for  vorty  more,  I  che  vore  thee. 
^  Arth,  My  means  are  little,  but  if  you'll  if^ 
low  me, 
I  will  instruct  you  in  my  ablest  power : 


^<  Sniek^p,  seeoM  to  be  synonymous  to  the  modern  expresBloo,  ga  and  hang  yaurwe^.^Mktcwtu 
^  Night  tchooH,  vide  supfa. 
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to  your  wife  I  give  this  diamond, 
I  prove  true  diamond* fair  in  all  your  life. 
ef«     Flow.  Thanks,  good  sir  Arthur :  master 

Oliver, 
I  beinsr  my  enemy,  and  grown  so  kind, 
ds  me  in  all  endeavour  tf>  restore — 
^IL.  What !  i^estore  me  no  restorings,  roan ;  I 
e  vorty  pound  more  for  Luce  here ;'  vang  it: 
th  cbii  devy  London  else.  What,  do  you  think 

a  inezel  or  a  scoundrel,  to  throw  away  my 
ncjr  ?  Che  have  an  hundred  pound  more  to  pace 
\ny  Kood  spotation.  I  hope  your  under  and 
ir  uncle  will  roilow  my  zamples. 
7tow.  Jan.  You  have  guessed  right  of  me ;  if 
leave  off  tliis  course  of  life,  he  shall  be  mine 
r. 

••r  Xoiic.  But  he  shall  never  get  a  groat  of  me. 
;oxeiier,  a  deceiver,  one  that  killed 

I  paiuful  father,  honest  gentleman, 

\X  p«99ecl  the  fearful  danf^r  of  the  sea, 
fret  him  living,  and  maintain  him  brave. 

Weath.  What  hath  he  killed  bis  father? 

lir    Lane,  Ay,  sir,  with  conceit  of  his  vile 
courses. 

Flow,  Sen,  Sir,  you  are  misinformed. 

$cr  Lane,  Why,  thou  old  knave,  thou  told*st 
so  thyself. 

Flow.  Sen,  I  wronged  him  then :  and  towards 
my  mastcr*s  stock 

ere*s  twenty  nobles  for  to  make  amends. 

Iff.  Flow,  No,  Kester,  I  have  troubled  thee, 
and  wronged  thee  more ; 

flat  thou  in  love  giv'st,  I  in  love  restore. 

Fran,  ila,  ha,  sister  !  there  you  played  bo-peep 

;h  fbin.    What  shall  I  give  her  toward  huuse- 

Id  f  sister  Delia,  shall  I  give  her  my  fan  ? 

Dei,  You  were  best  ask  your  husband. 

Fran,  Shall  I,  Tom } 

Civm  Ay,  do,  Franke ;  Fll  bay  thee  a  new  one 

th  a  longer  handle.  ^^ 

Fran*  A  russet  one,  Tom  f 

Civ,  Ay,  with  russet  feathers. 

Fran.  Here,  sister;    there's  my  fan  toward 

tosehold,  to  keep  you  warm. 

Luce,  I  thank  you,  sister. 
Weath,  Why,  tliis  is  well;  and,  toward  fair 
Looe*s  stock, 

ere's  forty  shillings :  and  forty  good  shillings  more, 

II  give  her,  vaaxty.    Come,  sir  Lancelot, 
must  have  you  mends. 

Sir  Lane  Nat  I:  all  this  is  counterfeit;  he 
ill  consume  it  ivere  it  a  million. 

Flow,  Sen.  Sir,  what  is  your  daughter*8  dower 
north? 

Sir  Lane,  Had  she  been  married  to  an  hopest 

man, 
i  had  been  b^tt^rtbaq  a  thousand  pound. 


Fhw.  Sen,  Pay  it  to  him,  and  Fll  give  you  my 
bond 
To  make  her  jointure  better  worth  than  three. 

Sir  Lane.  Your  bond,  sir  !  why,  what  are  you  ? 

Flaw,  Sen.  One  whose  word  in  London,  though 
I  say  it. 
Will  pass  there  for  as  much  as  yours. 

Sir  Lane,  Wert  not  thou  late  that  unthrift's 
ser\'iug-man  ? 
*    Flow,  Sen.  Look  on  me  better,  now  my  scar  is' 

off: 
Ne'er  muse,  man,  at  this  metamorphosy. 

Sir  Lane.  Master  Flowerdale  ! 

if.  Flow,  M  V  father !  O,  I  shame  to  look  on  him. 
Pardon,  dear  father,  the  follies  that  are  past. 

Flow,  Sen,  Son,  son,  I  do;  and  joy  at  this  thy 
change. 
And  applaud  thy  fortune  in  this  virtuous  maid, 
Whom  heaven  hath  sent  to  thee  to  save  thy  soul. 

Luce,  This  addeth  joy  to  joy ;  high  heaven  be 
praised. 

Weath,  Master  Flowerdale,  welcome  from 
death,  good  master  Flowerdale.  'Twaa  said  so 
here,  'twas  said  so  here,  good  faith. 

Flow.  Sen,  I  caused  that  rumour  to  be  spread 
myself. 
Because  I'd  see  the  humours  of  my  sou. 
Which  to  relate  the  circumstance  is  needless. 
And,  sirrah,  see 

You  run  no  more  into  that  same  disease : 
For  he  that's  once  cured  of  that  malady. 
Of  riot,  swearing,  drunkenness,  and  pnde^ 
And  falls  again  into  the  like  distress. 
That  fever^s  deadly,  doth  till  death  endure : 
Such  men  die  mad,  as  of  a  calenture. 

M,  Flow,  Heaven  helping  me,  1*11  bate  thfi 
course  as  hell. 

Flow,  Jun,  Say  it,  and  do  it,  cousin,  all  is  well. 

Sir  Lane,  Well,  being  in  hope  you'll  prove  ai| 
honest  man, 
I  take  you  to  my  favour.    Brother  Flowerdale, 
Welcome  with  all  my  heart :  I  see  your  care 
Hath  brought  these  acts  to  this  conclusion, 
4nd  I  am  glad  of  it    Come,  let's  in,  and  feast. 

on.  Nay  zoft  you  a  while.  You  proinised  to 
make  sir  Arthur  and  me  amends :  here  is  your 
wise^  daughter ;  see  which  on  us  she'll  have. 

Sir  Lane.  A  Ood's  name,  you  have  my  good 
will ;  get  hers. 

OIL  How  say  you  then,  damsel  ? 

DeL  I,  sir,  am  yours. 

OIL  Why,  then'scnd  for  a  vicar,  and  chil  have 
it  dispatched  in  a  trice ;  so  chil. 

DeL  Pardon  me,  sir ;  I  mean  that  I  am  your^ 

I  In  love,  in  duty,  and  affection ; 
But  not  to  love  as  wife :  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
Delia  was  buried  married,  but  a  maid* 


*^  Jg,  A>,  Frmtkef  FU  bvg  thee  anemone  with  a  longer  AaiuUd.— Font,  In  the  age  of  Qneen  EUsabetli. 
had  freqaeotly  silver  handles,  and  other  valuable  omameDU,  The  atiper  part  of  them  was  composed  q( 
Withers,— ^14  ALO  If  c 
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Sir  Arth,  Do  not  condonm  yoondf  for 
^rtuouB  fair ;  you  were  bom  to  love. 

OH,  Whj  you  my  tnie»  nr  Arthur;  the  wu 
ybore  to  ity  M  well  m  her  mother : — bot,  I  pray 
you,  «bow  us  tooie  am|ilet  or  reaaoos  why  yon 
will  not  marry } 

DeL  Not  that  I  do  condemn  a  manied  life^ 
(For  'tis  no  doubt  a  lanctimooioos  thin^ 
But  fur  the  care  and  crowce  of  a  wife ; 
The  trouUe  ia  thii  world  that  childreii  hrii^ 


My  vow^s  m  heaven*  oa  eartli  to  liv«  alone; 
HuabaDda*  howaoever  good,  I  will  buve  wae 

OiL  Why  then,  die  wiU  five  a  bmMri 
Che  set  not  a  Tig  by  a  wife,  iff  m  wife  wtm 
Tig  by  me.— Come,  ihairs  go  u»  <&iner? 

Fhm,  Sem.  To-morrow  I 


in  Mark-lane 
To-night  wdl  frolic  in 
And  to  eadi  health  diink  down  m  Inll 
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THE  WIDOW  OF  WATLING  STREET. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


r  GoDPRST  VtVi,  Brother^n^lam  to  the  Widow 

Plus. 
>icovD»  Son  to  the  Widow, 
r  Oliver  MuckhIll,  a  rich  City  Knight,  and 

Suitor  to  the  Widow. 
r  JoRv  PrNVTDVB^  a  Country  Knight,  and 

Suiior  to  Mart. 
tf*  AvDREW  Tipstaff,  a  Courtier,  and  Smtor 

to  Francbs. 
rEORCs  Pybboard,  a  Scholar. 
V  Sherif  of  London. 
\aptain  Iolb,  a  Highwayman, 


D0G8OV,  a  Catehpoie. 
Corporal  Oatb»  a  vainglorious  Fellow. 
Nicholas  St  Aktlihos,    ^  Servantt  to  Ladff 
SmoK  St  Mart  Overies^  >      Plus,  and  Sir 

FraILTT,  3         GODFRET. 

Peter  Skirmish,  an  old  Soldier. 

A  Nobleman, 

A  Gentleman  Citizen, 

Lady  Plus,  a  CitiMen*i  Widow, 
mYrt,"^  l^twoDuughiere. 

Sheriff's  Officers,  Keeper  of  the  Marshalsea  Pri- 
son, Musicians,  and  Attendants, 


ScBHR — Loudon. 


'  A  H^k$  caikd  the  ComeiU  •f  the  Puritan  Wydowe,  was  catered  mt  Statlonen'  Hall,  by  G.  Eld,  AuguH 
ft,  1007  ;  and  tke  play  was  pttbllihcd  by  bUn  the  wnie  year,  with  the  followlnc  title :  The  Pmitalme,  or 
tk€  fViddm  of  VratliHg  Stre^U.  Acted  iy  tho  Chitdrm  of  PaaUt.  fTriiten  by  W.  8.  Th'n  ciicvniitaiice 
aloae  might  lead  as  to  iwpect  that  It  was  not  the  eompmition  of  Shakespeare ;  for  it  does  not  appear  that 


aay  one  of  hit  pieces  was  acted  by  tbe  ehitdren  of  St  PRors.    Bat,  without  baTiog  recouise  to  any  ai^ 

gineot  of  that  kind,  it  may  be  soflcient  to  say,  that  there  is  no  authority  wbatsoefer  for  attribntii^  thb 

comedy  to  him.  The  colour  of  the  st>le  is  enurely  different  from  that  of  his  plays,  and  it  was,  as  we  see, 

not  printH  mider  his  name  in  his  llfHime :  it  b  not  mentioned  as  his  production  by  any  contemporary 

writer,  nor  wm  it,  1  believe,  e?er  attributed  to  him  till  Kirkman,  a  bookseller,  in  one  of  his  Catalogues^ 

cboie  to  iaterpret  the  letten  W.  S.  to  mean  William  Shakespeare.    The  initial  letten  in  tbe  title-pagci 

of  thii  play,  aod  tho  Lift  md  Jkath  of  Lord  CrommeU,  so  te  from  flimishing  us  with  any  ground  for  snp- 

poilot  tbeo  to  be  our  great  poet*s  performances,  alfbrd,  in  my  opinion,  a  very  strong  argument  to  show 

that  they  were  not  his  compositions.  If  the  bookseller  could  with  truth  huTe  oBxtA  Shakespeare's  name 

at  length,  fa  name  that  certainly  would  have  promoted  tbe  sale  of  his  play,)  what  should  have  prevented 

hmi  from  doiag  so  ?  or  why  should  he  content  himself  with  anneziag  intniil  letten  whicb  might  btiong 

to  othien  u  well  as  to  Shakespeare  ? 

I  nppoie  this  piece  to  have  been  wrftten  by  William  Smith,  whose  name  is  mentioned  in  tbe  prdimi« 
DvydHtmtlMsiMiLocftrinf,  and  who  was  likewise  the  author  of  lw»  other  playS|  2%s  Paiifrawi  or 
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ACTT. 


SCENE  I.-il  Oarden  behind  the  WidomU  Haum* 

JBmier  the  Witbm  Plus,  Frakces,  Maky,  Sir 
Godfrey,  and  Edmond,  «// »«  mourning ;  the 
latter  in  a  Cjfprmi  Het  ;  *  the  Widow  wring- 
ing her  kmnd$,  end  bunting  ont  intopattion^ 
me  newly  come  from  the  burial  if  her  Hutband, 

Wid,  O,  that  ever  I  was  born,  that  erer  I  was 
born! 

Sir  Ood,  Nay,  good  sister,  dear  sister,  sweet 
vster,  be  of  ptood  comfort ;  show  yourself  a  wch 
man  now  or  nerer. 

Wid*  Ot  1  ha?e  lost  the  dearest  man,  I  have 
baricd  tlie  sweetest  hasband,  iliat  ever  laj  by 
woman. 

Sir  Ood,  Nay,  give  bim  his  due,  he  was  indeed 
an  hi^nest,  virtuous,  discreet,  wise  man.  He  was 
my  brother,  as  right  as  right. 

Wid.  O,  I  shall  never  forget  him,  never  forget 
htm ;  be  was  a  man  so  well  given  to  a  woman. 
Oh! 

Sir  God.  Nay  but,  kind  sistr-T,  I  could  weep  as 
much  88  any  woman ;  but,  alas,  our  tears  ciumot 
call  him  agnin.  Mcthinks  you  are  well  reud,  sis- 
ter, and  know  that  death  is  as  common  as  Aomo, 
a  common  name  to  all  men.  A  man  shall  be 
taken  when  he's  making  water.  Nav,  did  not  tiie 
learneii  parson,  master  Pigroan,  tell  us  even  now, 
— that  all  flesh  is  frail — We  are  born  to  die — 
Jtf  an  has  but  a  time— with  such  like  deep  and 


profoand  penoasions  ?  ashe  n  a 

know,  ana  an  excellent  reader.  Aiid  for 

(as  there  are  eiamples  abciudanoe,)  did    »« 

tlumphrey  Bubble  die  tToUier  day? 

lusty  widow !  why  she  cried  not  abore  lia 

hour.    For  shame,  fur  shame ! — Tbeo  f»-l 

liim  old  master  Fulsome,  tlic  a«urer:  tfaeveV 

wise  widow ;  why  she  cned  neVr  a  whit  tf  mJL 

Wid,  O  rank  not  me  with  those  v^icied 
men ;  I  had  a  husband  ootsbirM^  *em  alL 

Sir  God.  Ay  that  he  did,  i'faitb  ;  bemit 
'em  all. 

Wid.  Dost  tliott  staml  there,  wad  see 
weep,  and  not  once  shed  a  tear  for  thj  i 
death  !  oh  thou  ungracious  son  wtd  hor,  xham  f 

Edm.  Troth,  mother,  I  should  not  wcc^  I*wb 
sure.  I  am  past  a  child,  I  hope,  to  nske  ad  imt 
old  school-fellows  laui^h  at  oie ;  I  sbouid  fas 
mocked,  so  I  should.  Pray  let  one  of  my  amcB 
weep  for  me ;  Vi\  laugh  as  much  tor  ber  aaociiff 
time. 

If  id.  O  thou  past*grace,  thou !  Out  of  wk 
sight,  thou  graceless  imp  !  thou  grievesc  me  lancc 
than  the  death  of  thy  father.  O  thuu  srubbera 
only  son  !  Hadst  thou  such  an  houe^  man  to  i% 
father — that  would  deceive  alt  the  woikl  togec 
riches  for  thee,  and  canst  thou  not  a&ird  a  tniie 
salt  water  ?  He  tliat  so  wiseU  d.d  quite  overthn»w 
the  right  heir  of  those  Lamls  which  now  yoa  re- 
spect not :  op  every  morning  betwixt  four  aod 


<A<  Hector  9fGtrwum§^  printed  io  the  year  1 61 5,  and  the  Freestaa'*  Hoamir,  a  perfemiaace  tkat  vas^  I 
believe,  never  pablUhed.— Krom  tome  enpressions  in  the  present  comedy,  (Act  I.  Sc.  11.)  tbe  aathar 
(whoever  be  was)  appears  to  have  been  bred  at  tbe  uDivereliy  of  Oxford  — Maloi»b. 

On  Angofft  16,  1.97,  were  entered,  by  Richard  Joaes,  on  the  Stationers*  liooks, "  I  wo  Ballad-,  beuf 
the  first  and  second  parts  of  the  Wldowe  of  Watliog  btreet.**  These  might  be  tbe  tongs  cm  w  bicb  ike 
play  was  founded,  or  Indeed  tbe  play  itself;  as  it  a  as  not  nncommOD  to  separate  a  diamalic  piece,  tb«a^b 
designed  for  a  single  exhibition,  into  firo parU ;  and  tlie  terms,  book  and  baUad^  were  anriently  used  to si^ 
oify  trogedie*  oodcomedieB^  as  a  ell  as  any  other  forms  of  composition. 

Gildon,  in  a  work  of  his  entitled,  ji  Compariton  between  tko  tito  Siogoo^  with  mn  Exemen  oftko  G« 


Cstnq/otrorf  and  tome  Critwcat  Remarks  on  the  b^UHerat^  Hfc  8vo.  |7US,attrihntrft  tbis  comedy  to  Sthakespearr: 
^**-  as  I  remember  His  Shakeepeare'e  PuritoH,  or  Widomof  WatU^g  Street^  where  tbedissimnJatiopof  {bess 
^idoyrs  Is  pleasantly  described/'  p.  15A. — Stbbvens.  ^ 

In  tbe  list  of  pla>-s.  &c.  prefixed  to  tbe  late  edition,  tbe  Pnriten  |s  letdown  as  printed  In  IfSOQaDd  ifitff. 


dale  of  1607,  though  a  paisage  in  the  play  itielf  (if  there  be  no  external  evidence  to  tbe  contrary)  woaM 
Induce  as  to  place  it  rather  In  1608.  8ee  Act  1 II.  ^c.  VI.  where  mention  is  made  of  a  Sumdag^  tAe  iSU 
lifJnty  I  a  circumstance  which  was  true  In  16U6,  but  in  none  of  tbe  piecedin^  or  jubscquent  years»  be- 
tween I60S,  and  1614. — TvawaiTT. 

la  addition  to  what  has  been  observed  by  Mr  Tyrwhitt,  it  may  be  added,  that,  in  tbe  third  act  of  this 
comedy, "  Britoin  gold,  of  tbe  last  coining,"  ii  mentioned ;  from  whence  it  may  be  Inferred  to  bave  bcca 
writtea  after  tbe  accession  of  K  iog  James,  who  firrt  assumed  tbe  title  of  King  of  Gremt  Britmim.  It  cer* 
tainly  was  exhibited  in  or  before  1607,  for  I  have  a  copy  in  my  poswssioa  printed  ia  that  year.-*  Ma* 

1,0  NB. 

'  !  'd  Cyprus  M :— 1.  e.  a  hat  with  a  crape  hat-band  In  it.    Ho  in  the  Wmter'i  jHiiIs  : 

*f  Cicprus  black  as  any  craw.*'  '   BrxBTBifSk 
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;  so  duly  at  Westminster-hall  every  term-time, 
n  all  his  cards  and  writings,  for  thee,  thon 
ked  Absalon  :  O  dear  husband  ! 


S<An.  Weep,  quoth-a  ?  1  protest  I  am  glad  he's 
rched ;  for  now  be*s  gone,  I  shall  spend  in 


e^. 


your 


FV-an.    Dear  mother,  pray  cease;  half 

tears  suffice ; 
I  time  for  you  to  take  trace  with  your  eyes : 
:  me  weep  now. 

Wid,  O  such  a  dear  knight,  such  a  sweet  hu»- 
)d  have  I  lost,  have  I  lost !  If  blessed  be  the 
•Bct  ^  the  rain  rains  upon,  he  had  it  pouring  down. 
Sir  GotL  Sister,  be  of  good  cheer.  We  are  all 
trtal  ourselves ;  1  come  upon  yon  freshly,  I  ne*er 
^ak  without  comfort  Hear  me  what  I  shall 
r  t  My  brother  has  left  vou  wealthy ;  you're  rich. 
Wid.  Oh\ 

Sir  God.  I  say  you're  rich :  you  are  also  fair. 
IVid.  Oh ! 

Sir  Ood,  Go  to,  you're  fair ;  you  cannot  smo* 
sr  it ;  beauty  will  come  to  light.  Nor  are  your 
ars  so  far  entered  with  you,  but  that  you  will 
!  sought  after,  and  may  very  well  answer  another 
isband.  The  world  is  JTuU  of  fine  gallants ;  choice 
lough,  sister ;  for  what  should  we  do  with  all  our 
lights,  I  pray,  ^  but  to  marry  rich  widows,  weal- 
y  citizens'  widows,  lusty  fair-browed  ladies  ?  Go 
^  be  of  good  comfort,  I  say;  leave  snobbingand 
eeping. — Yet  my  brother  was  a  kind-hearted 
an.  I  would  not  have  the  elf  see  me  uow.-» 
ome,  pluck  up  a  woman's  heart.  Here  stand 
>ur  daughters,  who  be  well  estated,  and  at  ma- 
irity  will  also  lie  enquired  after  with  good  hus- 
inds  ;  so  all  these  tears  shall  he  soon  dryed  up, 
nd  a  better  world  than  ever.  What,  woman  ! 
DU  most  not  weep  still ;  he's  dead,  he's  buried : — 
Bt  I  cannot  choose  but  weep  for  him. ' 
TFtif.  Marry  ag^n !  no,  let  me  be  buried  quick 
then! 
kod  that  same  part  o'  the  choir  whereon  I  tread 
ro  such  intent,  O,  may  it  be  my  grave  ! 
Lnd  that  the  priest  may  turn  his  wedding  prayers, 


Even  with  a  breath,  to  funeral  dust  and  ashes ! 
O,  out  of  a  million  of  millions,  I  should  ne'er  find  ' 
such  a  husband ;  he  was  unmatchable,  unmatch- 
ahle.  Nothing  was  too  hot,  nor  too  dear  for  me.* 
I  could  not  speak  of  that  one  thing  that  I  had  not. 
Beside,  I  had  keys  of  all,  kept  all,  received  all,  had 
money  in  my  purse,  spent  what  I  would,  went 
abroad  when  I  would,  came  home  when  I  would, 
and  did  all  what  I  would.  O,  my  sweet  husband ! 
I  shall  never  have  the  like. 

Sir  God.  Sister,  never  say  so.  He  was  an  honest  - 
brother  of  mbe,  and  so ;  and  you  may  light  upon 
one  as  honest  apiin,  or  one  as  honest  again  may  • 
light  upon  you :  that's  the  properer  phrase  indeed. . 

Wid.  Never :  O,  if  you  love  me,  uige  it  not. 

0  may  I  be  the  by-word  of  the  world,     [Kiueii, . 
The  common  talk  at  table  in  the  mouth 

Of  every  groom  and  waiter,  if  ever  more 

1  entertain  the  carnal  suit  of  man. ' 

Maty.  1  must  kneel  down  for  fashion  too. 

JPran.  And  I,  whom  never  man  as  yet  hatb 
scaled. 
Even  in  this  depth  of  general  sorrow,  vow 
Never  to  marry,  to  sustain  such  loss 
As  a  dear  husband  seems  to  be,  once  dead. 

Mary,  1  loved  my  father  well  too ;  but  to  say, . 
Nay,  vo%v,  I  would  not  marry  for  his  death. 
Sure  I  would  speak  false  Latin,  should  I  not } 
I'd  as  soon  vow  never  to  come  in  bed. 
Tut  f  women  must  live  by  the  quick,  and  not  by 
the  dead. 

Wid,  Dear  copy  of  my  husband,  O  let  me  kiss 
thee !       [Kiiseg  her  Hudntufi  fieture^ 
How  like  him  is  this  model !  Tliis  brief  picture 
Quickens  my  tears :  my  sorrows  are  renewed 
At  this  fresh  sight. 

Sir  God.  Sister— 

Wid.  Away! 
All  honesty  with  him  is  turned  to  day. 
O  my  sweet  husband  !  Oh  I 

Fran.  My  dear  father ! 

[Exeunt  Widtno  and  Fbances. 


^  IfhUned  he  the  cone,  &c.~Tbi9  is  a  proverbial  saying. — Steevens. 

^  Par  what  ehmUd  we  do  wUh  all  oar  knights,  I  pray. — Probably  a  sneer  npon  the  maltitade  of  knights 
Bade  by  King  James  .noon  after  his  accession.  The  continoator  of  Stowe's  jitmaUt^jBf  that  be  on  one  day 
*  dubbed  in  his  garden  between  three  and  foor  hundred.'* — ^M  a  lone. 

'  Vet  I  caimot  choose  but  weep  for  Aim. — Ophelia,  in  HamUt^  uses  the  ladie  words^  See  that  play,  last 
edit.  Vol.  X.  p.  348 Stebveks. 

^  Nothing  wot  so  hot,  nor  too  dear  for  me.— Thus  the  quarto.  1  suppose  the  author  wrote — too  hot,  nor 
too  dear  for  me. 

Nothing  is  too  hot  nor  too  cold  for  Aim,  is  a  proverbial  expression,  mentioned  by  Cotgmvc,  applied  to 

e  who  cao  digest  every  thing.— .Ma LO its. 

I  am  told  that  **  nothing  is  too  hot  or  too  cold"  for  a  person,  is  still  a  common  volgarism.  Chancer  has 
phrase  in  the  JFVsre's  rate,  v.  7018 : 


Now  certes,  (quod  this  sompnour)  so  fare  1$ 
I  spare  not  to  taken,  God  it  wote. 
Bat  if  it  be  to  hevy  or  to  hote. 

Here  Mr  Tyrwhitt  has  the  following  observation,    *'  We  have  neariy  the  same  expression  in  Froissnrt, 
t.  i.  c.  nu,-— *'  ae  lalwofcnt  rien  k  preadie,  8*U  n*estoit  trop  dUud,  trop  froid,  ou  ttop  pejaot.*' — Stsb« 
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weepifof  all  the  wooieothit  «f«r  buried  iiii»- 

ili;  for  if  fifOBi  time  to  time  all  'the  yndomtnf 

in  BnglaBd  bed  been  beetled  o|»»  I  do  «oc 

•U  woold  heve  filled  a  tbfee-helTpeaoy 

Abi,  a  Miall  matter  bodn  a  haMber- 

chief!'  aadtomecimettbei|iital«taiidttooiiigb 
£aiat  TbeiBat  a'  Waierin^>  Well,  f  can  mourn 
isfoodeobereofft  as  well  as  another;  but  where 
I  spend  one  tear  for  a  dead  father,  I  oould  chre 
tijanry  Iriwei  for  a  <piick  Ira^baod.  ffirti. 

Sir  Garf.  WeU,  go  ch^  ways,  old  ar  Godfrey, 
~  thov  msy'st  be  prood  on't;  thou  hast  a  kind 
Joviaf  lister  in-law.  How  constant!  how  pas* 
sieaate !  how  fall  of  Apnl  the  poor  souFs  eyes 
are!  \Vell,  I  wooM  my  brother  Imew  oo't;  he 
should  then  know  what  a  kind  wife  he  had  left 
behind  him.  Troth,  an  ^tweie  not  for  shame  that 
the  neighbours  at  the  next  garden  should  hear 
me,  betweea  jay  and  grief  I  should  evea  cry  out- 
light.  (Eni. 
Edm,  So;  a  fair  riddance !  My  fother's  laid  in 
dost ;  his  cnAa  and  he  is  like  a  whole  meat-pye, 
and  the  woran  wMl  cut  him  an  shortly.  Farewell, 
old  dad,  larewell  1  111  he  cone  1  in  no  more.  I 
papoeive  a  ion  and  heir  may  be  quickly  made  a 
fool,  and  he  wiM^he  one;  but  111  take  another 
order.  Now  she  would  hare  me  weep  for  him 
forsooth ;  and  why  ?  because  he  cosened  the  right 
iicir  being  a  fool,  and  iiestfiwed  those  landi  on  me 
liis  eldest  son ;  and  therefore  I  must  weep  for 
4nm ;  ha,  hal  Why,  all  Che  worid  knows,  as  iong 
m  Was  his  pleasure  to  get  roe,  'twes  his  duty  to 
gat  for  aoe :  I  know  the  law>in  that  point ;  no  a^ 
toniey  eao  gull  me.  Well,  my  unde  is  an  <dd 
ass,  and  an  admirable  cozoomb.  I'M  rule  the  roast 
myself ;  I'll  be  kept  under  no  more ;  I  inow  what 
I  may  do  well  enough  by  my  father's  ^copy  :  the 
law  is  in  mine  4iwn  hands  now.  Nay,  now  I  know 
my  strength,  111  be  strong  enoi^  for  my  mother, 
I  wamnt  you.  [Exit 


Emter  TTM90A.MM, 

Pye.  What's  to  be  done 
ahoo  *tfmt  were  wont  to  he  as  hot  a 
as  nimble  as  a  fencer,  and  ns  loasy^ 
amster,  now  Aoo  art  put  to  r 
War  sits  now  like  a  justice  (If 
ndlfatng.    Where  be  your 
hot-shots?  in  loog-lsine,  at  patwi^  «t 
keys  are  your  only  guns ;  hey-^noa^ 
and  bawds  the  gunners ;  Who  are  yan 
peace,  and  stttd  ready  cbaiged  to 
with  hena,  hums,  and  pocky 
chambers  are  Konnsed  toph^ 
enow  to  give  fire  to  Riem. 

&tir.  WeU,IcBnnotsea,lmtr«i 
wrong  with  me;  for  since  the 
I  have  spentnbtffe  a  hnndred  crawsaoatef  \ 
I  have  been  a  aildier  any  tinse  this  Cmti 
and  now  {  petoeive  an  old  snliMss  sad  i 
coarfier,  have  hoth  one  destaiyy  aad  m  il 
turn  tmth  into  hoWnails. 

iV.  Pretty  mystery  for  a  beggas  ;  for 
a  hoh<nail  is  «ie  true  eailiiua 
soal. 

Skit.  I  wiH  not  say  hot  that  war  a 
vadkbr^  aad  so ;  but  in  my  caoecaeooe,  (i 
no  soldier  but  has  a  pitcm  of  one,  tboogk  iti 
foil  of  holes,  like  a  shot  andent  '^  ;  no 
"twill  serve  to  swear  by,)  in  my  coaecsenn^  Ii 
some  kind  of  peace  has  more  hidden 
and  violent  h«Mly  sins,(though  looking' 
nature,)  than  a  professed  war. 

Pye.  Troth*  and  for  mine  own  part,  I  s 
poor  gentleman,  and  a  schoiar ;  I  have  been 
triculated  in  the  university,  wore  out  sis  _ 
there,  seen  some  fools,  aim  some  scholms, 
of  the  city,  and  some  af  the  coontry,  kept 
went  bare-headed  over  the  quadrangile,  est 
oimmons  with  a  good  aomach,  and  battled i 
discretion ; "  at  last,  having  done  many 


7  Bucks  a  hmiktrckUft^X.  e.  weU  a  haodkerr faief.    A  great  waihhtg  of  the  coarser  linca  is  calii 
isclriv.— Paai.Y. 

s  liers  is  a  wretched  ^ nibble  between  fplffie  (be  mohlarr  of  the  moatk,  and  ipffal  a  eorraptJaa  fld 
hHfiUL  §i  Tkomm  m'  WmUrimg^  is  tbe  miaie  of  a  church  which  was  butnt  down  ia  the  tb«  of  LsaM 
and  has  never  since  been  rcbailt,  the  parish  fo  which  It  beUaged  being  coaiolidafcd  with  nnaihcr.  I 
appears  (Wms  8lawe's  Bwrv§i  val  ii.  p.  167.  that  this  edifice  stood  saaewheieen  tbe  outside  of  the  citj.^ 

8TBBVENS  ' 

9  £aisr  Pjeboani^]  The  pie  is  a  toble  ar  rule  ia  the  oM  Raman  eAces  shewh^  how  to  «ad  sat  th 
service  which  is  to  be  read  earh  day.  Hence  probably  the  scholar's  nnme.  The  printing  letter  cilii 
the  pica*  seeoM  (as  Mr  ^teevem  observes)  to  have  been  dcnomlnaied  from  the  same  origiank— -M  akosS 

*^  Full  of  hoU$^  like  a  shot  ancient ;]  So  in  King  Henry  JV,  last  edit  voL  v.  p.  }0t : — **  lea  Ii 
dishoaomrably  nigged  thaa  an^fadd  aactefit.-^STBBVBVS. 

'    /  have  been  mutricnlsted  tn  the  HiiioerstYy;— wenl  barekeaiei  #Mr  tAi  qnadrnaglei,  sef  my 
Ktth  a  good  etomuch,  md  battled  with  di$cr$tion  r-^Tbese  phrases,  which  are  seldom  heard  of,  and  littl 
known,  out  of  universities,  render  it  probable  that  the  writer  of  Ibis  play  was  an  academic. 

From  the  latter  expression,  Dr  Farmer  supposes  the  author  to  have  been  bred  at  Oiford,  h^tiimg  k* 
Ing  the  term  ased  there  to  express  what  Is  called  sizing  at  Cambridge. 

ifmtargngk  is  likewise.  If  i  am  net  mistaken,  an  Oiford,  and  not  a  Cambridge  phrase. 
13 
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and  trickr  to  maintBtii  my  wit  in  ase,  (as  my 
brain  would  never  emlare  me  to  be  idle,)  I  w«9 
•xpeJIed  the  university,.(ialy  (Br^lealing  a  cheese 
out  of  Jesus  college. 
Skir.  is't  possible  ? 

JF^.    Q !  there  was  one  Welshnuin  (God  for- 

;gnF<e  him !)  pursued  it  hard,  and  never  left,  till  I 

turned  my  staff  toward  London ;  whene,  when  1 

i«Baine»  aU  my  tiieads  were  pit- holed,  gone  to 

f graves;  as,  incbced,  there  was  hut  a  few  left  he- 
ore.     Then  was  I  tamed  to  my  whs,  to  shift  in 
'Abe  world,  to  tower  SNn'ing  sons,  and  heirs,  and 
,  lbol8»  aad  f^ls,  and  ladies'  eldest  sons ;  to  work 
upon  nothing,  to  feed  out  of  flint ;  and  ever  since 
:lias  my  belly  been  nuich  beholden  to  oiy  brain. 
But  now,  to  return  to  yon,  old  Skirmish :  I  say 
(ps  you  say,  aisdi  for  my  part,  wish  a  turbolency  in 
the  world ;  ftir  I  have  nothing  to  lose  but  my  wits, 
uid  I  think  they  are  as  road  as  they  will  be ;  and, 
'to  stren^nen  your  argument  the  more,  {  say  an 
honest  war  is  better  than  a  bawdy  peace.    As 
«totx:hiag  my  professi#N) :  the  maltiplicity  of  scho- 
.lars,  hatched  and  nourished  in  the  idle  calms  o( 
peme9y  makes  them,  hke  fishes,  one  devour  an- 
other; and  the  community  of  learning  has  so 
played  upon  affections,  that  thereby  almost  reli- 
gion is  come  aboot  to  phantasy,  and  discredited 
i>y  being  too  mach  spoken  o^  in  so  many  and 
mean  mouths.     I  myself  being  a  scholar  and  a 

fradaate,  have  no  other  comfurt  by  my  learning, 
.  ut  the  affbction  of  my  words,  to  know  how, 
scholar-like,  to  name  what  I  want ;  and  can  call 
Imyself  a  beggar  both  in  Greek  and  Lsrtin.  And 
•therefore,  not  lo  cog  with  peace,  I'll  not  be 
afraid  to  say,  'tis  a  great  breeder,  but  a  barren 
oourisber;  a  great  getter  of  cljildrcn,  which  must 
-either  be  thieves  or  rich  ii^eu,  knaves  or  beggars. 

Skir.  Well,  would  I  had  been  bom  a  knave 
then,  when  I  was  born  a  beggar  !  for,  if  the 
tmth  was  known,  I  think  1  was  begot  when  my 
father  had  never  a  penny  in  his  purse. 

Pye.  Pub !  faint  not,  old  Skirmish ;  let  this 
warrant  thee— ;/aciAi«  deueruuM  Jwrai— 'tis  an 
«asy  journey  to  a  knave ;  thou  mayest  be  a  knave 
when  thou  wilt ;  mid  Peace  is  a  good  madam  to 
all  other  professions,  and  an  arrant  drab  to  us. 
Let  us  handle  her  accordingly,  and  by  our  wits 
-thrive  in  despite  of  her:  For,  since  the  law  lives 
'by  qoarrets,  the  oonrtier  by  smooth  good-mor- 
rows, and  every  professbn  makes  itself  greater 
by  imperfections,  why  not  we  then  by  shifts, 
wiles,  and  foi^eries  ?  And  seeing  our  brains  are 
our  unly  patrimonies,  let's  spend  with  judgment; 
•not  Uke  a  desperate  son  and  heir,  but  like  a  so- 
ber and  discreet  Templar, — one  that  will  never 
Starch  beyond  the  boands  of  his  allowance.  And 
for  our  thriving  means,  thas :  I  myself  will  put 
on  the  deceit  of  a  fortune-teller. 

Skir,  A  fortune-teller !  Very  proper. 

Pye.  And  you  a  figure-caster,  or  a  oo&ptrer. 


Skir,  A  conjurer ! 

Pye.  Let  me  alone;  HI  instroct  yon,  aad 
teach  you  to  deceive  all  eyes  but  the  devil's. 

Skir,  O  ay,  for  I  would  not  deceive  him,  an  I 
could  choose,  of  all  others. 

Fye,  Fear  not,  1  warrant  you.  And  so  by 
those  means  we  shall  help  one  another  to  pa* 
tients ;  as  the  condition  w  the  age  affords  crea- 
tures enough  for  cunning  to  work  upon. 

Skir,  O  wooden  lus!  new  fools  and  fresh  asses. 

Fye.  O,  fit,  fit ;  excellent. 

Sktr,  What,  in  the  name  of  conjuring? 

Pye.  My  memory  greets  ine  happily  with  an 
admirable  subject  to  graze  upon.  The  lady  wi- 
dow, whom  ol  late  I  saw  weeping  in  her  garden 
fnr  the  death  of  her  husband;  sure  she  has  hut  a 
waterish.soul,  and  lialf  oft  by  this  time  is  dviip- 
ped  out  of  her  eyes.  Device  well  managed  may 
do  good  upon  her : — it  stands  firm ;  my  first  prac- 
tice shall  be  there. 

Skir,  You  have  my  voice,  George. 

Pye.  She  has  a  grey  gull  to  her  brother,  a  fool 
to  her  only  son,  and  an  ape  to  her  youngest 
daughter.  I  overheard  them  severally,  and  from 
their  words  I'll  derive  my  device;  and  liiou,  old 
Peter  Skirmish,  shale  be  my  second  in  all  sleights. 

Skir.  Ne'er  doubt  me,  George  Pyeboard ; — 
only  you  mu^t  teach  me' to  conjure. 

Pye,  Puh  I  }*11  perfect  thee,  Peter.  How  now ! 
what's  he? 

[Idle  piiu(med,  and  attended  by  a  Guard 
ofSherifTn  Officert,  pitsset  over  the  Stage. 

&Bir,  O  George  I  This  sight  kills  me,  '^fis  my 
sworn  brother,  captain  Idle. 

Pye.  Captam  idle ! 

Skir,  Apprehended  for  some  felonions  act  or 
other.  He  has  started  out, — has  made  a  night 
oii't, — lacked  silver.  I  cannot  but  commend  his 
resolutifm;  he  would  not  pawn  his  buff-jerkin. 
1  would  either  some  of  us  were  employed,  or 
might  pitch  our  teats  at  usurers^  doors,  to  kill 
the. slaves  as  they  peep  out  at  the  wicket. 

Pye.  Indeed,  those  are  our  ancient  enemies; 
they  keep  our  nwney  in  their  hands,  and  make 
us  to  be  hanged  for  robbing  of  them.  But  come, 
let's  follow  after  to  the  prison,  and  know  the  na- 
ture of  his  ofiisnce ;  and  what  we  can  »tead  him 
in,  he  shall  be  sure  of  it :  and  I'll  uphold  it  still, 
that  a  charitable  knare  is  better  than  a  soothing 
Puritan.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  III.— J  Street. 

Ett^fr  Nicholas  St  Ahtlings,'*  Simoh  ^  Ma- 
RT^OvERtES,  and  Frailty,  in  black  icurvy 
mourning  coatt,  with  bookt  at  their  girdles,  at 
coming jrom  Church,  To  them  Corporal  Oats. 

Nick,  What,  corporal  Oath !  I  am  8»rry  we 
have  met  with  you;  next  our  hearts,  you  are 
the  man  that  we  are  forbidden  to  keep  company 


^*  Kicholas  St  Antliogs,— The  name  of  a  church  near  Lombanl  Street.    jiniUng^i  U  a  corroption  of 
-^nthoUns,    This  church  was  always  open  very  early  In  a  morning,  and  was  much  resorted  to  by  the  de- 
votees of  the  age.    The  sitoation  of  St  Mary-Ovcrtg^t  is  well  kaawn^Sraxvans. 
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withal.    We  must  not  twetr,  I  cui  lell  you,  aod 
700  have  the  name  for  swearing. 

Sim.  Ay,  corporal  Oath,  I  would  you  would  do 
io  much  as  forsake  us,  sir ;  we  cannot  abide  you ; 
we  rou^t  not  he  seen  in  ynur  company. 

FraU.  There  is  none  of  us,  I  can  tell  you,  but 
shall  be  soundly  whipped  for  swearing. 

Oath,  Why,  how  now,  wpt  three  f  '>  Puritani- 
cal scrape-shoes,  flesh  o'  Good- Fridays,  a  hand. 

[Shakei  them  by  the  kmnd. 

AlLOh\ 

Oath*  Why  Nicholas  St  Antlinfr%  Simon  St 
Mary-Overies,  has  the  devil  po8^essed  yon,  that 
you  swear  do  better?  you  half-christened  cata- 
mites, you  un-godmoihered  varlef  s.  '^  Does  the 
first  ioson  teach  you  to  be  proud,  and  tlie  se- 
oond  to  be  coaoomba,  proud  coaoombs,  not  onoe 
to  do  duty  to  a  man  ot  mark? 

FraiL  A  u»n  of  mark,  quoth-a !  I  do  not  think 
be  can  show  a  beggar's  noble. '' 

Oath,  A  corporal,  a  commander,  one  of  spirit, 
that  is  able  to  blow  you  up  all  three  with  your 
books  at  vour  girdles. 

Nick.  We  are  not  taught  to  bclieire  that,  sir ; 
for  we  know  the  breath  of  roan  is  weak. 

Oath  bremihe$  on  Fkailtt. 

FraiL  Fob  I  you  lie,  Nicholas !  for  here's  one 
strone  enough.  Blow  us  up,  quuth-a !  he  may 
well  blow  me  above  twelve-score  off  on  him :  1 
warrant,  if  the  wind  stood  right,  a  man  might 
smell  him  from  the  top  of  Newgate  to  the  leads 
of  Ludgate. 

Qath,  Sirrah,  thou  hollow  book  of  wax-can- 
dle  '• 

Nich,  Ay,  you  may  say  what  you  will,  so  you 
swear  not. 

Oath.  I  swear  by  the 

Nick.  Hold,  hold,  good  corporal  Oath ;  for  if 
you  swfar  once,  we  shall  all  fall  down  in  a  swoon 
presently. 

Oath.  I  must  and  will  swear,  you  quivering 
coacorobs :  my  captain  is  imprisoued ;  and,  by 
Vulcan *s  leather  a>dpiece>point 

it^icA.  O  Simon,  what  an  oath  was  there ! 


FraiL  If  he  should  cfaaocc  to    btcdk  i^ 
poor  man's  breeches  would  fall  dovris  al 
heel^ ;  '^  for  Venus  allows  him  bmc 
his  hose. 

Oath.  With  these  my  boiler  <^t  I  wiQ 
ope  the  prison  doors,  and  brma  the  keep 
the  begging  box,  but  111  set  mj  hcMiest 
captain  Idle  at  liberty. 

Nich.  How,  captain  Idle  ?  my  old  anat 
my  dear  kinsman,  in  Cappaduchio  ? 

Oath.  Ay,  thou  church-peeling,  cfaoo 
rin|^  religious  outside,  thou:  If  dido  iiad« 
grace  in  thee,  thou  wouldst  visit  him,  relieve 
swear  to  get  him  out 

Nick,  Assure  you,  corporal,  iodeed-lay  'ca 
first  time  I  heard  on't 

Oaik  Why  do't  now  then, 
forth  thy  yearly  wag^;   l«t  not  a 
perish. 

Sim.  But  if  he  be  one  of  tlie  widbedtbe 
perish. 

Nick.  Well,  corponO,  Vi\  e'en  aloi^  with 
to  vimt  my  kinsman ;  if  I  can  do  him  any 
I  will ;  iHit  I  have  nothing  for  him.    Saa 
Mary-Overies  and  Frailty,  pr«y  make  a  be 
me  to  the  knight  my  master,  old  sir  Godfrey. 

Oath,  A  lie  !  may  you  lie  then  ? 

FraiL  O  ay,  we  may  lie,  bat  vre  matt 
swear. 

Sim.  True,  we  may  lie  with  our 
wife ;  but  we  roust  not  swear  we  did  so. 

Oath.  O,  an  excellent  tag  of  religion ! 

Nich.  O,  Simon,  I  have  thought  upon  a 
excuse ;  it  will  go  current :  say  that  1  am  foae 
a  fast 

Sim.  To  a  fast  I  very  good. 

Nick.  Ay,  to  a  fast,  say,  with  master  Fi 
belly  the  minister. 

Sim.  Master  FulMielly?  an  honest  man: 
feeds  the  flock  well,  for  he's  an  excellent  fecdff. 

(Exeunt  Oath  ^nd  Nicaoui 
_  _  ^  ,      lave  seen  him  eat  a  whole  pi^ 

and  afterward  fall  to  the  pettitoes. 

[Exeunt  SiHOM  «id  FaAun. 


*'  80  in  Ttpelfth  Night  :•-"  DM  you  never  see  the  plctuie  ^f  we  three  ?**  A  coflimfm  sign  in  Ike  0ae 
of  Shakespeare,  &c  comisttng  of  two  mm  in  fool's  coats.  The  spectator,  or  enquirer  conceiaisg  is 
meaoln^,  was  supposed  10  make  the  rAirrf.— Stbkvxns. 

''^  i^  un-godmothf red  varleU  — ibe  Puritans  olyected  to  the  practice  of  haviq|  godfathers  and  fo^ 
uotben  in  bapium.— Psacv. 

"  ji  MM  0/mark I  do  not  think  he  can  show  a  beggar"*  noble.— A  quibble  between  aierlk  tke  sih 

cieot  coin,  value  iSs  4d.,  and  mar^  a  token  of  emineoce. 

'6  Thou  hollow  book  of  wax*candlo.^k  suppose  alluding  to  the  rolls  of  wax-candle  coiled  up  in  tke  fsm 
of  a  book. — PaacY 

*7  Bif  yulcan's  leather  eod-pieee  point //  he  ehouid  chance  to  break  it,  tho  poor  wum*$  breeches  woiM 

fall  down  about  his  heels. — Pointt  were  the  meUl  hooks  which  anciently  fastened  the  breeches  to  Ite 
waistcoat.    The  same  kind  of  pleasantry  occurs  in  King  Henry  if"..  Part  |.  last  edit  vol.  v.  p.  dM. : 

**  Their  pointe  being  broken^ 

**  Down  fell  thoir  Aoss."— Stbbvbns. 


A  poial  seems  to  have  been  a  strln|;  with  a  metal  tag  to  It.    Cotgrave  renders  h  by  ai^tflefts.— }Xa- 
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N£  IV. — A  Room  in  the  Manhahea  Prison- 

fr  Idi.x  ;  to  him  afterwards  Pteboard  and 

Skibmisu. 

*ye.  Civif  Jim.]  Pray  turn  the  kfey. 
fcir.  UpilAin.]  Turn  the  key,  I  pray. 
i/e.  Who  should  those  be?   I  almost  know 
r  voters.     rPTEBOARD  and  Skirmish  enter.] 
ay   frieodi !  you  are  welcome  to  a  smelling 
m    here.     You  newly  took  leave  of  the  air; 
it  not  a  strange  savour? 
']y«.    At  all  |lrisons  have,  smells  of  sundry 
tches,  who,  thouj^h  depai*ted,  leave  their  scents 
ind  them.     By  gold,  Qaptaiu,  I  am  sincerely 
rjr  for  thee. 

(die.  By  roy  troth,  Geor<;e,  I  thank  thee ;  but, 
hh— what  must  be,  must  be. 
Shir,  CaputD,  what  do  yon  lie  in  for?  is*t 
»at !  what's  your  offence  ? 
Idie,  Faith  my  of&nce  is  ordinary,  common; 
ligh  way :  and  I  fear  rae  my  penalty  will  be  or- 
nnry  and  common  too, — a  halter. 
Pye.  Nay,  prophecy  ndt  so  ill ;  it  shall  go  hard 
It  ra  shift  for  thy  life. 

Idle,  Whether  I  live  or  die,  thouVt  nn  honest 
eorge-  I'll  tell  you.  Silver  flowed  not  with  me, 
s  it  had  done ;  for  now  the  tide  runs  to  bawds 
nd  flatterers.  I  had  a  start  out,  and  by  chance 
it  upon  a  fat  steward,  thinking  his  purse  had 
een  as  pursy  as  his  body;  and  the  slave  had 
bout  him  but  the  poor  purchase  of  ten  groats, 
lotwithstanding  being  descried,  pursued,  and  ta- 
:en,  I  know  the  law  is  so  grim,  in  respect  of  ma- 
ty desperate,  unsettled  ioldiers,  that  I  fear  roe  I 
hall  dance  after  their  pipe  for*c. 

Skir.  I  am  twice  sorry  for  you,  captain ;  first, 
.hat  your  purchase  was  so  small,  and  now  that 
four  danger  is  so  great. 

Idie.  Fish,  the  worst  is  but  death.  Hare  you 
a  pipe  of  tobacco  about  you  ? 

Skir.  I  think  I  have  thereabouts  about  me. 

Idle.  Here's  a  clean  gentleman  too,  to  receive. " 

[Idle  smokes  a  pipe, 

Pjfe.  Well,  I  must  cast  about  %fnne  happy  sleight : 
Work,  brain,  that  ever  didst  thy  master  right. 

[Oath  and  Nicholas  knock  uithin. 

Oath,  [withinJ]  Keeper,  let  the  key  be  turned. 

Nick,  [wilhin.j  Ay,  I  pray,  master  keeper,  give 
a  cast  of  your  ofnce. 


as 


Enter  Oatb  and  Nicholas. 

Idle,  How  now  ?  More  tisitiAntS  ?  Wha^  coi^ 
poral  Oath  ? 

2r.  fCorponJ! 

Oath,  In  prisoO,  honest  captain?  this  tuosi 
not  he. 

Nich,  How  do  you,  captain  kinsman  ? 

Idle.  Good  coxcomb,  what  makes  that  pure, 
starched  fclol  he^e? 

Nich.  You  see,  kinsman,  I  am  somewha?^  bold 
to  call  in,  and  see  how  you  do.  I  heard  you  were 
safe  enough ;  and  I  was  very  glad  on't  that  it  was 
no  worse. 

Idle.  This  is  a  double  torture  now.  This  fool, 
by  the  book,  doth  ve<  roe  more  than  my  impri- 
sonment. What  meaut  you,  corporal,  to  hook  him 
hither  ? 

Oath,  Who,  he  ?  h^  shall  relieve  thee,  and  sup- 
ply thee ;  Til  make  him  do^t. 

Idle,  Fie,  what  vain  breath  you  spend?  He 
supply !  Ill  sooner  expect  mercy  from  an  usurer 
when  my  bond's  forfeited  ;  sooner  kindness  from 
a  lawyer  when  my  money's  spent,  nay,  sooner 
charity  from  the  devil,  than  good  from  a  Puritan. 
I'll  look  for  relief  frf>iTi  him  when  Lucifer  is  re- 
sti>red  to  his  blood,''  and  id  heaven  again. 

Nich.  I  wartant  my  kinsman's  talking  of  me, 
for  my  left  ear  hums  most  tyrannically.^^ 

P^,  Captain  Idle,  what's  he  there  ?  he  looks 
like  a  monkey  upward,  and  a  crane  downward. 

Idle,  Psha !  a  foolish  cousin  of  mine,  I  must 
thank  God  for  him. 

Pye,  Why,  the  better  subject  to  work  a  scape 
upon;  thou  shalt  e'en  change  clothes  with 'him, 
and  leave  him  here,  and  so^-^ 

Idle,  Pish  !  1  published  him  e'en  now  to  my 
corporal :  he  virill  be  damn'd  ere  he  do  me  so 
touch  good.  Why,  I  know  a  more  proper,  a  more 
handsome  device  than  that,  if  the  slave  would  be 
sociable.    Now,  goodmani  Fteerface  ? 

Nich.  O,  my  cousin  begins  to  speak  to  me 
noiv;  I  shall  be  acquainted  with  him  again,  I 
hope. 

Skir,  Look,  what  ridiculous  raptures  take  hold 
of  his  wrinkles. 

Pye.  Then  what  say  yoo  to  this  device?  a  hap- 
py  one,  captain  ? 

Idle.  Speak  low,  George;  prison  rats  have  wider 
ears  than  those  in  malt-lofts. 


''  **  Here*^  a  dean  pipe  to  reeeioe  the  tobacco.'*— Stews ^s. 

'9  Rfitored  to  Mm  hfeod^u  e.  to  his  family  bolioun,  his  rank,  which  be  ooce  held  as  an  aogel.    So  in 

thtYtrksMfeTrag^y, 

**  You  are  a  gentleman  by  fnmy  ftloodi.*'— Stbevbhs. 


^^  Most  tyrannically.— So  in  llamltt:  ** little  eyases,  that  cry  oat  on  the  top  of  question,  and  are 

mmt  tfrsmUcaUy  clapp'd  for  it." — St  bet  bus. 
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Nick,  Coasin,  if  it  lay  io  ny  power,  m  they  ny, 
to  do— 

Idif.  Tvvoold  do  me  eo  eicaeding  pleanire  in- 
deed, that :  but  iie'er  talk  further  00*1 ;  the  fool 
will  be  hanf^eil  e'er  he  du*t.        fro  the  CorparmL 

Oath.  Pc<i.  Til  thump  him  to  t. 

Py«.  Why,  do  but  try  the  fopeter,  and  break  it 
to  hini  biontty. 

Idle.  And  to  my  disgrace  will  dwell  in  hift 
jaw9,  and  the  slave  slaver  out  our  purpobe  to  his 
master;  for  would  1  were  but  at  sure  cmX  as  1 
am  Mire  he  will  deny  to  do*t. 

Vtek,  I  would  be  heartily  glad,  cousin,  if  any 
1^  my  friendshipe,  as  they  say«  might — stand,  ha^ 

Pye.  Why,  you  see  he  offers  his  friendship 
fonliHhly  to  you  already. 

Idle.  Ay,  that's  ttie  hell  on't;  I  would  lie  would 
ofier  It  wisely. 

iVirA.  Verily  and  indeed  la,  cousin— 

IdU,  I  have  took  mite  of  thy  fieers  a  good 
while  If  thou  art  minded  to  do  me  good,  (ab 
tluiu  cap*st  upon  tut  comfortably,  and  giv'st  me 
charitable  fares— which  iitdeed  is  but  a  ta^hion 
hi  you  all  that  are  Puritans,)  wilt  soon  at  night 
steal  me  thy  master's  chain  ? 

Nich.  Oh,  I  shall  swoon  f 

}*^e.  Corporal,  he  starts  already. 

IMe^  I  know  it  to  be  worth  three  handred 
crowns;  and  with  the  half  of  that  I  can  buy  my 
life  at  a  broker*s,  at  second-hand,  which  now  lies 
in  pawn  to  the  law.  If  this  thou  refuse  to  do,  be- 
ing easy  and  nothing  dangerous,  in  that  thou  art 
held  in  good  opinion  of  thy  roaster,  why  'tis  a  pal- 
pable Argument  thou  boldest  my  life  at  no  pnce; 
and  these  thy  broken  and  unjointed  oilers  are  but 
only  creared  in  thy  lip ;  now  born,  and  now  bu- 
ried ;  foolish  br«ath  only.  What,  wilt  do't?  shall 
1  look  iof  happiness  in  thy  answer? 

Nkh,  Steal  my  master's  chain,  quoth- a  ?  No,  it 
•ball  ne*er  be  aaid,  that  Nicholas  St  AnUings 
committed  birdlime. 

Idle.  Nay,  I  told  you  as  much,  did  I  not  ? — 
Though  be  be  a  Puncan,  yet  he  will  be  a  true 
man. 

iVVcA.  Why  cousin,  you  know  'tis  written.  Hum 
^mit  ^ot  eieaL 

Idle.  Why,  and  fool.  Thou  shalt  love  %  iwi;^A- 
k&ur^  and  help  him  in  extremities. 

Nich.  Mass  I  think  it  be  indeed :  in  what  ebap* 
tar's  that,  oousra } 

Idle.  Why  in  the  first  of  Charity,  the  soooihI 
▼erse. 

Nich.  The  first  of  CharitT,  quoth-a  }  That's  a 
good  jest ;  there's  no  such  chapter  in  my  book. 

Idle.  No,  I  knew  'twas  torn  out  of  thy  book, 
and  that  makes  it  so  little  in  thv  heart 

Pye.  [Tmku  NtcftOLaa  oiiMs.]  Cone,  let  me 
tell  you,  you're  too  unkind  a  kinsman  i'faith ;  the 


daaaa 


captain  loving  yoa  to  deariy»  aj»  like  tlie  pa 
water  of  his  eye/'  and  you  Co  be  so  umt  tmik 
able :  6e,  fie. 

Nith.  Pra  V  do  not  wish  me  to  be  hengcd.  ii 
thing  else  that  1  can  do,  had  it  been  to  tdk 
would  have  done't ;  but  I  mast  not  steal 
the  w«ird,  the  ttteraU  Thou  ekmii  eo 
Mould  you  wish  me  to  steal  then  } 

Pjfe.  No  faitii,  that  were  too  mucb,  le 
truth  :  why,  wilt  thou  nym  it  froa  him  ? 

Nich.  That  I  will. 

iy.  Why  enough,  bully  ;  he  wUI  be  catf 
with  that,  or  he  shall  have  none :  let  me  iM 
with  him  now. — Captain,  I  hare  dealt  vnk  ai 
kinsimin  in  a  corner;  a  good,  kind-oatnrtdir 
low,  meihinks :  go  to ;  yoo  shall  aot  haw  4 
your  own  asking,  you  shall  bate  aooiev&ar  oit 
he  is  not  contented  absolutely,  aa  yoa  wooJd  sq 
to  steal  the  chain  frcm  him,  l>ttt  to  do  yoa  a  plea 
sore,  he  wiH  nym  it  from  bins. 

Nich.  Ay,  tnat  I  wiU,eoosin. 

Idle.  Well,  seeing  he  wiH  do  no  more.  «  fit 
as  I  see,  I  must  be  contented  whh  that. 

Oath.  Here's  no  notable  gallery  ! 

Pye.  Nay,  I'll  come  nearer  to  yon. 
Because  we'll  have  only  but  a  hi^lp  and  a 
on't,  the  kaighi  shall  not  lose  hia  chain 
but  it  shall  be  oaly  laid  out  of  the  an 
or  two  days. 

Nich.  Ay,  that  woalcf  be  good  indeed,  h* 
man. 

Pye.  For  I  have  a  fiirther  readi»  to  pcsft  a 
better  by  the  missing  oft  only,  than  if  we  had  1 
outright ;  as  my  discourse  shall  make  it  kaoas* 
you.  When  thou  hast  the  chain,  do  bat  coaa; 
It  out  at  a  back-door  into  the  garden,  and  A0i 
hang  it  close  in  the  rusemarp  baak«  bat  far  1 
small  season ;  and  by  that  harmleaa  dcrioi  1 
know  how  to  win4  captain  Idle  oat  of  prias 
the  knight  thy  master  shall  get  his  panioa,a< 
release  him,  aad  he  satisfy  thy  master  with  b 
own  chain,  and  wondrous  thanks  on  both  kaHhi 

Nich.  That  were  rare  indeed  la.  Pray  let  at 
know  how. 

Pye.  Nay,  'tis  very  necessary  thoa  shoelA 
know,  because  thoa  most  be  employed  as  w 
tor. 

Nich..  An  actor?  O  no;  that's  a  player;  sd 
our  parson  rails  against  players  mightily*  I  en 
tell  you,  because  they  brought  liim  drank  afW 
the  ^ta^e  once ; — as  he  will  be  horribly  drank. 

Oath.  Mass  I  caaaot  blame  him  the%  poa 
church-spout. 

Pye.  Why,  as  an  intermedler  then. 

NicK  Ay,  that,  that. 

Put-  Give  me  aodienoe  then.  When  Ae  oh 
knight,  thy  master,  has  raged  hia  fill  for  riie  fca 
of  the  chain,  tell  him  thoo  bait  aldanMO  m  pfi 
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The  apple  of  his  eye. 
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son,  of  such  eiqaisite  art,  that  th«  deril  himself 
18  French  lackey  to  him,  and  runs  bare  headed  by 
his  horse*l)eily,  when  he  has  one;  whom  be  wjll 
cause,  with  most  Irish  dexterity,^^  to  fetch  his 
chain,  thoui^h 'twere  hid  under  a  mine  of  sea-coal, 
and  ne'er  make  spade  or  pick>axe  his  instruments: 
tell  iiim  hut  this,  with  farther  instructions  thou 
shale  receive  from  me,  and  thou  shuwest  thyself  a 
kinsnian  indeed. 

Oatk,  A  dainty  bully. 
Skir.  An  honest  book-keeper. 
Idle.   And  my  three- times-thrice-honty  cousin. 
Nich.  Nay,  grace  of  God,  Til  rob  him  ou't  sud- 
denly, and  hang  it  in  the  rosemary  bank  ;  but  I 
bear  that  ranid,  cousi  i,  I  v^nuld  not  steal  any 
thintj^,  fuethinks,  for  mine  own  father. 

Sicir.  He  bears  a  good  mind  in  that,  captain. 
Pye.  Why,  well  said ;  he  begins  to  be  an  ho- 
nest* fellow,  Vaith. 

Oatk.  In  troth  he  does. 
Nich,  You  see,  cousin,  I  am  willing  to  do  you 
any  kindness;  always  saving  myself  harmless. 

Idle.  Why  I  thank  thee.     Fare  thee  well ;  I 
shall  requite  it.  [£ri/ Nicholas. 

Oatk.  Twill  he  gnod  for  thee,  captain,  that 
thou  hast  such  an  egregious  ass  to  thy  cousin* 

Idle,  Ay,  is  he  not  a  fine  foot,  corporal  ? 
Bat,  George,  thnu  talk'stof  art  and  conjuring; 
How  shall  thar  be  ? 

Pye,  Puh  !  fo6*t  not  in  your  care : 
lieave  that  tu  mc  and  my  directions. 
Well,  captain,  doubt  not  thy  delivery  now, 
£ven  with  the  vantage,  man,  to  gain  by  prison, 
As  my  thoughts  prompt  me.    Hold  on  lirain  and 

plot! 
I  aim  at  many  canoing  far  events, 
All  which  I  doubt  not  but  tu  hit  at  length. 
Ill  to  the  widow  with  a  quaint  assault : 
Captain,  be  merry. 

Idle,  Who,  I?  Kerry  merry  buff-jerkio. 


Pye,  Oh,  t  am  happy  m  more  sleights  t  and 
one  will  knit  strong  in  another.    Corporal  Oath. 

Oatk.  Ho!  bully! 

Pye.  And  thou,  old  Peter  Skirmish,  I  have  a 
necessary  task  for  you  both. 

Skir,  Lay  it  upon  us,  George  Pyeboard. 

Oaih.  Whatever  it  be,  we'll  msinage  it 

Pye.  I  would  have  you  to  maintain  a^ssrrd 
before  the  lady  widow's  door,  and  draw  your 
swords  i*i he  edge  of  the  evening:  dashalittk^ 
clash,  dash. 

Oath.  Fuh! 
Let  us  alone  to  liuike  our  blades  ring  noo% 
Though  it  be  after  supper. 

P^e.  I  know  you  can :  and  ont  of  that  falsa 
fire,  I  doubt  not  but  to  raise  str^n^  belief.  And; 
captain,  to  countenance  my  devioe  the  bettei^ 
and  grace  my  words  to  the  widow,  I  have  a  good 
plain  sattin  suit,  that  I  had  oif  a  young  reveller 
t'other  night ;  for  words  pass  not  regaided  now- 
a-days,  unless  they  come  from  a  good  suit  of 
clothes }  which  the  Fates  and  my  wits  haire  be* 
stowed  upfia  me.  Well,  captain  Idie,  if  I  did  not 
highly  love  thee,  I  would.  ne*er  be  seen  witliia 
twelve  score  of  a  prison  ;*'  for  I  protest,  at  this 
instant,  I  walk  in  great  danger  of  small  debts.  £ 
owe  money  to  several  hostesses,  and  you  kao# 
such  jiHs  will  quickly  be  upon  a  maa*sjack.^ 

Idle,  True,  George. 

PifC.  Fare  thee  well,  captain.  Come  corponi 
and  ancient  Thou  shalt  hear  more  news  nest 
time  we  greet  thee. 

Oatk.  More  news  ? — Ay,  by  yon  Bear  itt  Bridge- 
foot^  in  heaven  shalt  thou.^' 

[Exeunt  Pyeboabb^  SKiBiktsa,  and 
Oath. 

Idle.  Enough :  my  friends,  farewell ! 
This  prison  shows  sa  ghosts  did  part  i»  Ml. 

[ExU. 


*^  With  mott  lihh  ifexterify— With  the  agility  of  a  nraning  footman.  In  the  titte  of  qoeea  Elizabelk 
land  king  James  I.  many  nobtemeo  had  Irish  fanning  footmen  in  tbetr  service. — Malonb. 

*'  I  would  ne'er  be  teen  within  twelve  score  rf  a  pnsoa.— That  is,  within  twelve  score  yards  of  a  pri- 
eon.— Malonb 

See  note  on  Khtg  Henry  IV.  last  edit.  vol.  t.  p.  S46.     STEBTBift. 

^  jind  you  know  wcA  j'ills  wUl  quickly  he  upon  a  mttn'e  jnck  —Jill  is  a  low  appellation  for  a  wemaai 
origioally  a  cermption  of  Julian.  A  jack  or  jacket  was  the  quilted  waistcoat  formerly  worn  voder  a 
coat  of  mail.     See  bpenscr's  View. of. Ireland^  p.  49,  edit.  1AS3.— Af  alobb. 

Suck  Jills  wiU  quickly  be  upon  m  man't  jack.— See  note  on  the  Tnmimg  of  a  Skrewt  last  edit.  vol.  ill. 
p.  478. — Stbbvgms. 

^  By  yon  Bear  at  Bridge^foot^  in  heaven  thalt  thou.  I  do  not  understand  this  adjuration.  Perhaps 
the  werd  kemten  is  a  corruption.  We  were  told,  jost  before,  that  the  pretended  scuffle  was  to  be  in  the 
oeeMng.  I  therefore  suspect  we  shoald  rrad — ^*  by  yon  Bear  at  the  Bridge-foot,  (the  sign  of  a  wdU 
known  tavern  at  the  foot  of  London  Bridge)  in  the  even  shalt  thou."  The  corporal  would  naturally 
enough  swear  by  the  sign  of  a  public 'house  which  he  was  accustomed  to  frequent. — Stbevbbs. 
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SCENE  L— il  Room  in  ike  Widow*$  Homc 

Enter  Mart. 

Mary.  Not  miuTy  !  forswear  marriaf^ !  Why 
•U  women  know  'tis  us  bont>ur«ble  a  thine  as  to 
lie  with  a  man ;  and  1,  to  spight  m}  sister's  vow 
the  more,  have  entertained  a  suitor  already,  a  fine 
gallant  knight  of  tlie  last  feather.*^  He  says  he 
will  coach  me  too,  and  well  appoint  me ;  allow 
me  money  to  dice  withal ;  and  many  siicb  pica* 
sing  protestations  he  sticks  upon  my  lips.  Indeed, 
his  short-winded  father  i'  the  country  is  wondrous 
wealthy,  a  most  abominable  farmer;  and  there- 
fore he  may  do  it  in  time.  Troth  1*11  venture  up> 
oo  him.  Women  are  not  without  ways  enough  to 
lielp  themselves :  if  he  prove  wise,  and  good  as 
his  word,  why  I  fthall  love  him,  and  use  him  kind- 
ly ;  and  if  he  prove  an  ass,  why  in  a  quarter  of 
an  hour's  warning  I  can  transform  him  into  aq 
ox  ;'*there  comes  in  my  relief  again. 

EfUer  FftAiLTY. 

FraiL  O,  mistress  Mary,  mistress  Mary ! 

Mary,  How  now  f  what's  the  news .' 

FraiL  The  knight,  your  suitor,  sir  John  Pen- 
ay  dub. 

Mary.  Sir  John  Pennydub  f  where  ?  where  ? 

FraiL  He's  walking  in  the  gallery. 

Mary,  Has  my  mother  seen  him  yet? 

J'raiV.  O  no ;  she's  spitting  in  the  kitchen.  *^ 

Mary,  Direct  him  hither  softly,  good  Frailty : 
rU  meet  him  half  way. 

FraiL  That'tf  just  like  running  a  tilt ;  but  I 
hope  he*ll  break  nothing  thu  time.  [Esit, 

Enter  Sir  John  Pennydub. 

Mary.  Tis  happiness  my  mother  saw  him  not. 
O  welcome,  good  sir  John. 

Sir  John,  I  thank  yon  'faith — Nay,  ^ou  roast 
stand  me  till  I  kiss  you :  *tis  the  fashion  every 
where,  iTaiih,  and  I  came  from  court  even  now. 

Mary.  Nfty,  the  Fates  forefend  that  1  should 
anger  the  fasliion ! 

Sir  John.  Then,  not  forgetting  the  sweet  of 
new  ceremonies,  I  first  fall  back ;  then  recovering 
myself,  make  my  honour  to  your  lip  thns ;  and 
then  accost  it.  [Kiuu  her. 

Mary.  Trust  me,  very  pretty  and  moving; 
you're  worthy  of  it,  sir^— O  my  mother,  my  mother ! 
now  she's  here,  we'll  steal  into  the  gallery. 

[£jrf unf  Sir  Juun  and  Mary. 


Enter  Widow  and  Sir  Godfk 


Sir  God.  Nay,  sister,  let  rc«son  rale 
not  play  the  fool ;  stand  not  in  your 
You  have  wealthy  o6fers,  large  t 
withstand  your  good  fortune.  Who 
ing  to  you,  I  pray  f  No  small  fool ;  a  rich  ka^ 
o'  the  city,  sir  O liter  Muckhil! ;  no  MnaJI  tasl' 
can  tell  you.  And,  furthermore,  ms  I  heaid  iar 
^y  your  maid-servants,  ^as  your  maid-aenraatsvj 
say  to  me  any  thino,  I  thank  tbem,)  both  ym 
daughters  arc  not  without  soitora*  ay,  aod  wona 
ones  too ;  one  a  brisk  courtier,  air  Aodmw  Tf- 
staff,  suitor  afar  off  to  your  eldest  daa^kier;  aai 
the  third,  a  huge  wealthy  fsrmcr's  sod,  m  &ie 
young  country  knight ;  they  call  hn  sir  John 
Pennydub:  a  good  name,  marry; — he  wa^  heavv 
it  coined  when  lie  latks  monejr.  What  M^'^^y 
are  these,  sister? 

Wid.  Tempt  roe  not,  SataiL 

Sir  God.  Satan  !  do  1  look  like  Satao ?  Ikape 
the  devil's  not  so  old  as  1,  I  trow. 

Wid,  You  wound  my  senses^  brother,  whea  isb 
name 
A  stritof  to  me.    O,  I  cannot  abide  it ; 
I  take  in  poison  when  1  hear  one  named: 

Enter  Simon. 

How  now,  Simon ;  where's  my  son  Edmond? 

Sim.  Verily,  madam,  he  is  at  vain  exerts^ 
dripping  in  the  Tennis-Court. 

Wid.  At  Tenuis-Coort !  O,  now  his  fiifatr's 
gone,  I  shall  have  no  rule  with  him.  Oh,  wicked 
Edmond !  f  might  well  compare  this  with  tie 
prophecy  hi  the  Chronicle,  though  far  infener: 
As  Harry  of  Monmouth  won  all,  and  Hany<^ 
Windsor  lost  all;  so  Edmond  of  Bristov,  tbt 
was  the  father,  got  all,  and  Edmond  of  Londoi, 
that's  his  son,  now  will  spend  all. 

Sir  God,  Peace,  sister,  we'll  have  him  refbnc- 
ed ;  there's  hope  of  him  yet,  though  it  be  bat  a 
little. 

Enter  Frailty. 

FraiL  Forsooth,  madam,  there  are  two  or  dvee 
archers  at  door  would  very  gladly  speak  with  your 
ladyship. 

Wid.  Archers? 

Sir  God,  Your  hasband's  flctcher,  I  warrant. 

Wid.  O. 
Let  them  come  near,  they  bring  home  thii^  of 
his; 


le  jo«;S 


^  Jfim  gaJtant  knight  of  the  last  feather.— When  this  play  was  written,  fathers  were  nach  warn 
by  men.  ^ee  Decker  s  GuI'm  Hom-^ook,  1609  :  **  if  the  writer  be  a  fellow  that  hath  either  epigranord 
yutt,  or  hath  bad  a  fliri  at  yoar  mistress,  or  hath  brought  either  yourfdoiher,  or  yoar  red  beard,  or  yon 
little  legs,  Stc.  oo  the  stage.''— Ma lonb. 

'*  A  hat  of  the  last  blocks*'  was  a  phrase  stgnifyiog,  a  hat  of  the  anoet</a*At0K.— Stbbvbrs. 

*^  SfUting,  probably  the  nicer  name  for  roasting,  at  least  superintending  the  operation. 
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h  I  should  have  forgot  them.    How  oow, 

ariliain ! 
ch  be  those  archers? 

rr    Sir    Akdeew    Tipstaff,    Sir  Oliver 
MucKHiLL,  and  Sir  John  Pemnyddp. 

rmiL  Why  do  yoo  not  see  them  before  yoa } 

not  these  ardiers !-— what  do  you  call  'em— 

»ten  f  ^  Shooters  and  archen  are  all  one,  I 

e. 

/»dL  Ooly  ignorant  slave ! 

Ir  OUtK  Nay,  pray  be  patient,  lady ; 

cooae  in  way  of  honourable  love — 

tj^i.  }^«-«»: 
fr  Oliv.  To  JKM. 

ij^i    }  Aod  to  yoor  daughters. 

7id.  O,  why  will  yon  ofier  me  thiS)  gentlemen, 
eed  I  will  not  look  upcm  you)  when  the  tears 
acarce  out  of  mine  eyes,  not  yet  washed  off 
a  my  cheeks;  and  my  dear  hushand's  body 
■oe  so  cold  as  the  coffin  ?  What  reason  have 
to  ofier  it  ?  I  am  not  like  some  of  your  wi* 
'9  that  will  bury  one  in  the  evening,  and  be 
>  to  have  another  ere  momiog.  Pray,  away ; 
f  take  your  answers,  good  knights.  An  yoo 
iweet  kniichts,  I  have  vowed  never  to  marry ; 
1  so  have  my  daughters  coo. 
Ur  John,  Ay,  two  of  you  have,  but  the  tliird*s 
ood  wench. 

^r  Oliv.  Lady,  a  shrewd  answer,  marry.  The 
t  is,  'tis  but  the  first ;  and  he's  a  blunt  wooer, 
t  will  leave  for  one  sharp  answer. 
Sir  And,  Where  be  your  daughters,  lady  f  I 
le  they'll  give  us  better  encouragement. 
Wid,  Indeed  they'll  answer  you  so ;  take  it  on 
word,  they'll  give  you  the  very  same  answer 
>batim,  truly  la. 

Sir  Joila.  Mum :  Mary's  a  good  wench  still;  I 
ow  what  she'll  do. 

Sir  Oliv.  Well,  lady,  for  this  time  well  take 
r  leaves;  hoping  for  better  comfort. 
Wid.  O  never,  never,  an  1  live  these  thousand 
are.  An  you  he  good  knights,  do  not  hope; 
rill  be  all  vain,  vain.  Look  you  put  off  all  your 
its,  an  you  come  to  me  again. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Joiim  and  Sir  Andrew. 
FraiL  Put  of  all  their  suits,  quoth-a  ?  ay,  that's 
e  best  wooing  of  a  widow  indeed,  when  a  man's 
Hi-suited;  that  is,  when  he's  i^bed  with  her. 
Sir  Oliv,  Sir  Godfrey,  here's  twenty  angels 
ore.  Work  hard  for  me;  there's  life  i n't  yet.  ^ 
Sir  God.  Fear  not.  Sir  OUver  Muckhill;  I'll 
kk  close  for  you  s  leave  all  with  me. 

[Exit  Sir  Oliver. 


Enter  Pyeboard. 

Pjfe.  By  your  leave,  lad^  widow, 

Wid.  What,  another  suitor  now  ? 

Pye,  A  suitor!  No,  I  protest,  lady,  if  you'd 
give  me  yourself,  I'd  not  be  troubled  with  you. 

Wid,  Say  you  so,  sir  ?  then  you're  the  better 
welcome,  sir. 

Pyc.  Nay,  heaven  bless  me  from  a  widow,  un- 
less I  were  sure  to  bury  her  speedily  ^ 

Wtd.  Good  bluntness.  Well,  your  business, 
sir? 

Pjfe.  Very  needful;  if  you  were  in  private 
once. 

Wul,  Needful?  Brother,  pray  leave  us;  and 

fou,  sir.  •   [Exit  Sir  Godfrey. 

should  laugh  now,  if  this  blunt  fellow 
should  put  them  all  beside  the  stirrup,  and  vault 
into  the  saddle  himself.  I  have  seen  as  mad  a 
trick.  [Exit  Frailtt. 

Wid,  Now,  sir ;  here's  none  but  we. 

Enter  Mary  and  Frances. 

Daughters,  forbear. 

Pye.  O  no,  pray  let  them  stay ;  for  what  I  have 
to  speak  importeth  equally  to  them  as  to  you. 

Wid.  Then  you  may  stay. 

Pye.  I  pray  bestow  on  me  a  serious  ear. 
For  what  1  speak  is  full  of  weight  and  fear. 

Wid.  Fear? 

Pye.  Ay,  if  it  pass  unregarded,  and  oneffected ; 
else  peace  and  joy :  I  pray  attention.  Widow,  I 
have  been  a  mere  stranger  from  these  parts  that 
you  live  in,  nor  did  I  ever  know  the  husband  of 
yott,  and  father  of  them;  but  I  truly  know,  by 
certmn  spiritual  intelligence,  that  he  is  in  purga- 
tonr. 

Wid,  Puf*gatory !  tub ;  that  word  deserves  to 
be  spit  upon.  I  wonder  that  a  man  of  sober 
tongue,  as  you  seem  to  be,  should  have  the  folly 
to  believe  (here's  such  a  place. 

Ptfe.  Well,  lady,  in  cold  blood,  I  speak  it;  I 
assure  ynu  that  there  is  a  purgatory,  in  which 
place  I  know  your  husband  to  reside,  and  where- 
m  he  is  like  to  remain,  till  the  dissolution  of  the 
world,  till  the  last  general  bonfire ;  when  all  the 
earth  shall  melt  into  nothing,  and  the  seas  scald 
their  finny  labourers :  so  long  is  his  abidance,  un- 
less your  alter  the  property  of  your  purpose^  to- 
gether with  each  of  your  dau^tors  theirs;  that 
IS,  the  purpose  of  single  life  in  yourself  and  yoor 
eldest  daughter,  and  the  speedy  determination  of 
marriage  in  your  youngest. 

Mary,  How  knows  he  that  ?  what,  has  some 
devil  told  him  ? 

Wid,  Strange  he  should  know  oar  thoughts.** 


**  Smiiort, 

*9  2%er«>  Hfe  imU  yei.^So  Lear : 

*•  Then  there's  life  hi  ft.' 
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Why,  but  dftagbter,  hsvt  yoo  purposed  speedy 
aarriflge  ? 

F^e.  You  see  she  tells  youy  ay,  for  she  says 
Bothing.  Nay,  grve  me  credit  as  you  please ;  I 
iHii  a  stranger  to  you,  and  yet  you  see  I  know 
jmir  determinations,  ^vhich  must  come  to  me  me- 
Iv^physically,  aiid  by  a  supernatural  intelligpnce^ 

Wid,  This  puts  amazement  on  rae. 

J^VflTi.  Know  uur  secrets? 

Mary.  1  \nd  thought  to  steal  a  marriage. 
Would  his  toogue  had  dropped  out  when  he 
Vabbed  it ! 

IFtdL  But,  m,  my  Irasband  was  too  honest  a 
ffealing  man  to  he  now  in  any  pDr{2;at«>ries. 

Fye,  O,  do  not  load  your  conscience  with  wi'- 
tniths; 
^s  but  mere  folly  now  to  gild  him  o'er, 
Th«t  has  past  but  for  popper,     i  rai^s  here 
CaTiBOt  vnbind  him  there.    Confess  hut  truth; 
i  know  be  got  his  wealth  with  a  hard  gripe : 
Of  hardly,  hardly. 

Wid.  This  is  most  strange  of  all :  how  knows 
he  that ^ 

Fye,  He  would  eat  fools  and  ignorant  heirs 
clean  op ; 
And  had  bis  drink  from  many  a  poor  man's  brow, 
Xyen  as  their  labour  brewed  it.  lie  would  scrape 
Riches  to  him  Bwst  uiijustiy :  the  ?ery  dirt 
Between  his  nails  was  ill  g(»t,  and  not  his  own. 
O^  I  groan  to  speak  on^t ;  the  thougt»t  makes  me 
Shudder,  shado^r! 

Witk  It  quakes  me  too,  now  I  thiiik  mi*t.  [A$ide,] 
fiir,  I  am  much  grieved,  that  you  a  stranger  slHrnld 
•»  deeply  wroag  my  dead  hiuAduad ! 

Wid,  A  man  that  would  keep  chnrrh  so  duly ; 
vise  early,  before  bis  senrants^  and  even  for  reli* 
gions  beste,  go  ungartered^  unbuttoned,  nay  (sir 
vevenence)  untrassed,  to  moraiug  prayer? 

Pyr.  0>  uff. 

Wid,  Dine  quickly  upon  high  days ;  and  when 
I  bad  great  guests,  «\^uld  even  slicimo  me,  and 
lise  from  the  table,  to  get  a  good  seat  at  an  after- 
B0on  sermon. 

Pye,  There's  the  devil,  there's  the  d^vil !  True : 
Ibe  thought  it  sanctity  enough,  if  he  had  killed  a 
maB)  BO  k  had  been  done  in  a  .pew ;  or  undone 
liis  aeigbboar,  so  it  had  been  near  enough  to  the 
vreaeher.  O,  a  sermon's  a  fine  short  cloak  of  au 
lour  long,  and  will  bide  the  upper  pert  of  a  dis- 
nmbler.— -Chureh  !  ay,  he  seemed  all  church| 
and  his  oonseienee  was  ^  hard  as  the  pulpit. 

Wid.  I  can  no  more  endure  this. 

Pye.  Nor  I,  widow,  endure  to  flatter. 

Wid,  Is  this  all  your  business  with  roe? 
•  Fy€,  NO)  lady,  ^tis  but  the  induction  to  it.  ^ 
You  may  believe  m^  strains ;  I  strike  all  true ; 
And  if  your  conscience  would  leap  up  to  your 


tongo^  yourself  woaid  affirm  it  And  timtya 
shall  perceive  I  know  of  things  to  cnme,  as  wd 
as  1  do  of  what  is  present,  a  brother  of  yoa 
husband's  shall  shortly  have  a  loss. 

Wid,  A  loss  ?  marry,  heaven  forpfend  !  Sir  Go4 
frey,  my  brother ! 

Pye,  Nay,  keep  in  yourvnmdera^  dll  I  ham 
told  vuu  the  fortunes  of  yop  all ;  vrkich  are  noa 
fearful,  if  not  happily  prevented.  For  yuur  pat 
and  your  daut^hter^',  if  there  be  not  once  this  d^ 
some  blood  shed  before  your  door,  whereof  tk 
human  creature  dies^  two  of  you  (tkc  eUer)  afcal 
run  mad; — 

Wid.  and  Fran.  Oh ! 

Alary,  That's  not  {  yet: 

Pye.  And,  with  most  impndent  pfiygtitatio^ 
show  your  naked  bodies  to  the  view  of  aH  be- 
holders. 

Wid.  Qur  naked  bodies  }  fithr  sbaioe. 

J^e.  Attend  me — and  your  younger  danghM 
be  strucken  dumb* 

Mary.  Dumb  ?  out,  alas !  '^ds  the  worst  psil 
of  all  for  a  wcmian.  I'd  rather  be  mad,,  or  lai 
naked,  or  any  thing.     Dumb ! 

Pye.  Give  ear:  Ere  the  eveaiag  Ml  a|>oi»  Id^ 
bog,  and  meadow,  this  n^  speech,  shall  hare  pan 
probation,,  and  thco  shall  i  be  bcheved  accm 
ingly. 

Wid.  If  this  be  trat,weaDcaU  shnmad^  aH  mm. 
done. 

Mary,  Dumb  I  HI  speak  as  much  aacrer  leM 
possibly  before  eveaingk 

Pye.  But  If  it  so  oome  to  pass^  (as  for  your  ha 
sakes  1  wibh  it  ifiay)  that  this  -pfeBage  of  yesi 
Strange  fortunes  be  prevented  by  that  aceideol 
of  death  and  blood<«heddingy  (which  I  bafort 
told  you  of,)  tahe  heed,  upon  your  ltv«i^  tbat  tas 
of  you  which  have  vowed  never  to  marry,  sell 
out  husbands  with  ail  present  speed;  and  yoq 
the  third,  that  have  such  a  desire  to  outslnf 
cha:»tity,  look  you  meddle  not  with  a  haahaad. 

Mary,  A  double  torsienC. 

Pye.  The  breach  of  this  keeps  yoor  Arther  k 
purgatory ;  and  the  punibhofents  that  ahall  IbNoa 
you  in  this  world,  would  with  horror  kill  the  «■ 
should  hear  them  related. 

Wid.  Marry  *  Why  I  vowed  never  to  Many* 

Fran.  And  so  did  I. 

Mury,  And  I  vowed  never  ia  he  8w;h  an  as^ 
but  to  marry.     What  aomss  fortune's  thb? 

Pye.  Ladies,  though  i  he  a  ivfrtone-teHer,  I 
eaonot  better  fortunes ;  you  b«ve  tham  from  mc 
as  they  are  reycaled  to  me:  I  would  they  weif 
to  ytrnv  tempers,  and  fellows  with  yomr  bloods; 
that's  all  tlw  bmemess  i  would  you. 

Wid.  O  !  'tis  a  just  vengeance  for  mj  hasband'i 
hard  purchases. 


^  'TU  hid  tre  indactlOA  (•  if-Tbe  j^refiMfc  or  introduction  to  It.— Maloxb. 
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Pye*  I  wish  joa  to  bediitik  joarselves,  and 
leave  them. 

Wid.  ni  to  sir  Godfrey  my  brotheryand  ac- 
quaint him  with  these  fearful  presaces. 

JVoa.  For,  mother,  they  portend  losses  to  him. 

WiiL  O  ay,  they  do,  thev  do. 
If  any  happy  issue  crown  thy  words, 
I  wilt  reward  thy  cunning. 

Pye.  Tn  enough,  lady ;  I  wish  no  higher. 

[Exeunt  Widow  and  Frances. 

JUary,  Dumb  ?  and  not  marry  ?  worse  : 
Neither  to  speak,  nor  kiss;  a  double  curse.  [Ejfit. 

Pge,  So  all  this  comes  weiL  about  yet.  I  piay 
the  fortune-telier  as  well  as  if  I  had  had  a  witch 
to  my  grannam :  for,  by  eood  happiness,  being  in 
any  hostess's  garden,  which  neighbours  the  orchard 
0f  the  widow,  I  laid  the  hole  of  mine  ear  to  a 
liole  in  the  wall,  and  heard  them  make  these  vows, 
and  speak  those  words,  upon  which  I  wrought 
Lthese  advantages;  and  to  encourage  my  forgery 
the  more,  I  may  now  perceive  in  them  a  natural 
simplicity  which  will  easily  swallow  an  abuse,  if 
.any  covering  be  over  it :  and  to  confirm  my  for- 
mer presage  to  the  widow,  I  have  advised  old 
^eter  Skirmish,  the  soldier,  to  hurt  corporal  Oath 
upon  the  le^ ;  and  in  that  hurry  V\\  rush  amongst 
tqem,  and  instead  of  giving  the  corporal  some 
cordial  to  comfort  him,  I'll  pour  into  liis  mouth 


a  potion  of  a  sleepy  nature,  to  make  him  seem  as 
dead ;  for  the  which  the  old  soldier  being  appie- 
hended,  and  ready  to  be  borne  to  execution.  Til 
step  in,  and  take  upon  me  the  cure  of  the  dead 
man,  upon  pain  of  dying  the  condemned's  death. 
The  corporal  will  wake  at  his  minute,  when  the 
sleepy  force  hath  wrought  itself;  and  so  shall  I 
get  myself  iuto  a  most  admired  opinion,  and,  un- 
der the  pretext  of  that  cunning,  beguile  as  I  see 
occasion.  And  if  that  foolish  Nicholas  St  Ant- 
lings  keep  true  time  with  the  chain,  my  plot  will 
be  sound,  the  captain  delivered^  and  my  wits  ap- 
plauded amongst  scholars  and  soldiers  fqr  ever. 

[ExU. 

SCENE  II.— J  Garden. 

Enter  Nicholas. 

Nich.  O,  I  have  found  an  excellent  advantage 
to  take  away  the  chain.  My  master  put  it  oflf 
e'en  now,  to  'say  on  a  new  doublet; 3'  add  I 
sneaked  it  away  by  little  and  little,  most  purita* 
nicalljr.  We  shall  have  good  %port  anon,  when  he 
has  missed  it,  about  my  cousin  the  conjurer.  The 
world  shall  see  I'm  an  honest  man  of  my  word ; 
for  now  I'm  going  to  hang  it  between  heaven  and 
earth,  among  the  rosemary  branches.  [Exit, 


ACT  IIL 


.SCENE!.— TAe  Street  before  the  WidowU  Houie. 
Enter  Smov  and  Fbailty. 

FrtuL  Sirrah,  Simon  St  Mary*Overies,  my  mis- 
tress sends  away  all  her  suitors,  and  puts  fleas  in 
their  ears. 

Smi.  Frailty,  she  does  like  an  honest,  chaste, 
and  virtuous  woman;  for  widows  ought  not  to 
wallow  in  the  puddle  of  iniquity. 

FraiL  Yet,  Simon,  many  widows  will  do't, 
whatso  comes  on't. 

Sim,  True,  Frailty ;  their  filthy  flesh  desires  a 
.conjunction  copulative.  What  strangers  are 
within.  Frailty  ? 

FraiL  There's  none,  Simon,  but  Mr  Pilfer  the 
Taylor :  he's  above  with  Sir  Godfrey,  'praising  of 
a  doublet :  ^*  and  I  miist  trudge  anon  to  fetch 
Mr  Suds  the  barber. 

.    Sim.  Master  Suds:— a  good  man;  he  washes 
the  sins  of  the  beard  clean. 

Enter  Skiriiish. 
Skir,  How  now,  creatures  ?  what's  o'clock  ? 


FraiL  Why,  do  you  take  us  to  be  Jacks  o'  the 
clock  house  ?  ^^ 

Skir,  1  say  again  to  yon,  what  is't  o'clock  ? 

Sim.  Truly,  la,  we  go  by  the  clock  of  our  con- 
science. All  worldly  clocks  we  know  go  false, 
and  are  set  by  drunkeu  sextons. 

Skir.  Then  what  is't  o'clock  in  your  conscience  f 
— O,  I  must  break  off;  here  comes  the  corporal. 

Enter  Oath. 

Hum,  hum  :  what  is't  o'clock  ? 

Oath.  O'clock  ?  why,  past  seventeen. 

FraiL  Past  seventeen !  Nay,  he  has  met  with 
his  match  now ;  corporal  Oath  will  fit  him. 

Skir.  Thou  dost  not  balk  or  baffle  me,  dost 
thou  ?  I  am  a  soldier.    Past  seventeen  I 

Oath.  Ay,  thou  art  not  angry  with  the  figures, 
art  thou  ?  I  will  prove  it  unto  thee :  twelve  and 
one  is  thirteen,  I  hope ;  two  fourteen,  three  fi^ 
teen,  four  sixteen,  and  five  seventeen ;  then  past 
seventeen :  I  will  take  the  dial's  part  in  a  just 
cause. 

Skir.  I  say  'lis  but  past  five  then. 


'*  To  'say  on  a  new  dtmbtet-^Thai  is,  to  essay  or  try  it  on* — Malonb. 

^*  'Praibing  of  a  doubUt  .-—Appreciating,  estimating  the  price  of  a  doublet}  delivering  the  items  of  bis 
charge. — M  a  lo  n  e. 

3'  FTAf ,  do  you  take  us  to  be  Jacks  o*  the  clock- house  ?— Figures  formerly  placed  in  the  great  clocks 
•t  churches,  which  by  mechanism  stmck  the  hoars.  At  St  Donstan's  church  lii  London,  two  of  these 
Jetks  of  the  ctodchause  may  yet  be  seen. — Malou  ■• 

See  notes  on  K.  Richard  JU,  last  edlU  Vol.  YII.  p«  IIS,— STfifiTSHS. 
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mt  ]»tmiTAK. 


CA««Rtli 


OMlt1l«MftrMl^|iMt**caMMthM.  Dm* 

^EnOtl  IMt  mtlMV  miinCtvf  x^MiBt  hMQ  HOC  CMCx 

AA*.  OMt  ?  \iflit  tet  tflBdk  of  tny  CMCifir  iMm 

Ottk  A%  Md  f  n  die  nMrket-phwe. 

Ml  Chibi^  cMm,  dobt.^  [Smov  fiMt  mpm 

fMl  Ay,  I  knew  by  ilM»r  dioflins,  dnbt 

iMwId  %e  trnMii.    HtatplieN^s  the  kmiTe,  fen  he 

tta^aqrfoodvipmittMii:  CIsbi^cittbiycKAi. 

[EHi. 


Pfe.  How  mm  ?  for  thnic^  for  fhone*  pot  ap^ 
put  op. 

QtUk  By  70S  biM  woikia,  ^twat  ool  of  aij 
y«lyO«»f>^iobeburtoB  tbelcc* 

2ol<r  Q0ietn. 

JW.  O,  peoee  niow  •.  I  %«?»  m  eordml  lieiv  tb 
-IMnwl  tbee. 

<y.l»ig>^>aa,dtoiniwHhVtt;loyhMMfa 
^H^nhi  file  viOHnia 
4Wr.  Liqf  ftntft  o»  me*? 
diyp.  ni  iioibe  teta  ottoog  tlmo  now. 

[jBjiI  PrtBOAmD. 
Oaik  Vm  hntf  aiid  had  oiore  need  hare  rar- 
lOons  laj  buidt  upon  me,  than  rough  officers. 

C^  Oo^  cany  him  to  be  drested  then :  diis 
antmooi  soldier  shall  along  with  me  to  prison. 
[Exiuni  mm  iftke  Skenff^i  Ofictn 
miek  C^rpartu  Oatb. 
Skir.  To  prison  ?    Where's  Gtor^  f 
Q^.  Away  with  him. 

[Mstumi  Cjffken  wUh  S^nminn. 


SCENE  n^The  mme. 
Ite-enfcr  Ftsboard. 

All  lights  as  I  would  wish.    The  amazed  widow 
Will  plaat  me  stron^j  now  in  her  belief, 
And  wonder  atthe  vnrtne  of  my  words : 
^m  theevent  turns  diose  prenges  from  them 
Of  beiuK  mad  and  dumb,  and  begets  joy, 
Mfai^M  with  idmimdon.  These  empty  creatoresy 
Soldier  and  corporal,  were -but  ordained 
^s  mstmmenti  for  me  to  work  upon. 
JMow «>  ay  patient;  hereof  his  pdtk>n.       [Exit. 


m«el 


Emier  WUhm^  Fm^ncn,  md  Mail 
f 


O  tacky  fair  ercbt !  I  «Mnk  ovfcttiMi 
Were  blest  ercsi  ia  o«r  cnidles.    WeiRf 
Of  all  those  ahsHnefnl  ^pMeot  pren«0 
By  thb  ra4i  bleeding  ehanee.    Go^  Fn^ 

ana  know 
^RrheUier  be  twe  yet  nvii^^  or  yst  mni 
That  here  bcf«jre  my  door  reosivH ^^^ 

JVW.  Madnm  he  wws  carried  toikp  s^ 
bnt  if  be  had  bo  aMmey  when  be  csnerij 
warrant  heV  dend  by  sbfs  tnne.  f^^ 

Frrnn,  Sure  tbtft  man  b  a  wtkmt«^ 
never  looked  upcm  <iar  faawd^  ew^WT^ 
aboot  ns ;  n  wondrosia  feWow  iwdy'        I 

Jlfay^.  I  aaa |^  1  ha««  the«e<tf ^"^ 


*«-.^.  I  aaa  •glsMl  1  hare  theu-  .  . 
yet,  tbon|^  of  iBOtlrin|r  elae.  IihBli>"<"1 
to  marry  too,  ¥  hope,  ahortly.  ^J 


ITid.  O  wfetnr^iiiy  bnMfaer 
would  he  were  here,  iKat  I  ajf^ttdig^ 
how  profawticafly  iiic  cnonMg  g^*^^^ 
in  all  dimgSk 

Emitr  Sir  Garnvx, 

8ir  God.  O  my  dmio,  my  cbsis!  I  k^' 
my  chain.    Wl>ere  he  diese  rillaiM»  «">* 

Wid.  O,  he  has  loot  his  chain. 

Sir  God,  My  chain,  my  cfiain^ 

Wid.  Brother,  be  patient;  m^  a, 
You  know  I  told  yon  that  a  cu<»ni^^!gj 
that  you  should  have  a  Josi^  ood  he»^ 
cicd  so  trne  ^.^Ji 

Sir  God.  Ont^  fae*s  a  riHain  ^^^f^u 
loss  of  my  chain.  Twas  worth  ■bo'fj^i 
dfed  downs.    Besides, 'twas  my  W»r^% 

diet's  ratbei's,  my  grandfariier's  haP[^ 
therms :  *«  I  had  ns  lief  hate  lost  w  »»w^ 
chain  diat  hong  about  it  Oaiy  cb«M9^ 

Wid,  O,  brother,  who  can  bepoi^ 
a  misfortune?  Tis  happy  *^^^^ 

Sn*  God  No  meref  O  P^^J^^^ 
would  you  had  roe  lost  mnref  '^Tjr:^^] 
wkh  the  cloth  of  goM  laoe  ?  ^^ZSJ^ 
and  my  jerkin  set  with  peart  ?  f^^ 

Wid.  O,  brother,  yoo  can  res*- 

Sir  God.  But  1  cannot  read  ^^^^j^^ 
What  straofsers  have  been  here?  i«" 


^  BmI  Msm  iptak  ofm^  casting  <■  tAe  tfrstf  ?— There  Is  a^laj  oa  the 
nUed  to  oomii*  as  well  as  to  throw  or  to  reckon.— ^Ma^ohb. 

>'  Oubfy  elubi,  cIm5s.— From  ««r  Old  pfaiys  It  appears,  that  ft 
df  a'brall  art ktt, tocry  oat  <M* i  4  suppese,  to  part  the 


em«et*iy»««^*f|l: 


**'Cbiftf  ^annorptfrt-thcra." 
^^  lloge#raii4jr«lAar*«?~l.  c^reat^raadfathcr's.— PiacT. 
*^  Mjf  kibdii^  gaiki]is«— iXrodrtiu  are  breeches,— MAi.aiix. 


MALeKSi 


HTMa\Ft4 


THE  KTRFTAN.. 


4tt 


Tbere  was  aqua  ahQv«  witb  ne  hint  n^ 
';  9iui  n^y  u^Ior  will  not  8te«t  I  Wipe, 
iry.  No;  lie's  afraid  of  n  -'— '- 


Enter  Frailty, 

{L  How  novy  sirrah  ?  ihe  news? 
t»iL  O,  nistreRs,  he  laay  weU  be  ^aU04  ik  ^Qf» 
iiQw«  for  liis  ocirpse  is  as  dea«A  f§  a  eoUl  c^- 

iii.  More  kappiuess. 

"  GotL    Sirrai^  wha('«  tUi  Id  «»jr  <Ma? 

re'a  i^y  chain,  kaave  ? 

*^iL  Your  chain»  sir? 

r  Gr^ct  Vj  cfaniD  is  Im^  viUaia. 

xUL  I  would  he  wert  halted  in  chains  A»l 

It  theo  for  me.    Abs»  sir,  (  s^mt  nqiie  of  jieur 

I  aince  yov  were  buog  with  it  yourself. 

r  Gofl^.   Omc  varlefi!  it  had  mi  thnoe  t|ia«- 

saod  links; 
re  of^  told  it  over  at  mj  prajrert; 
r  and  c*ver :  full  three  thousand  link*- 
)n0iL  Had  it  so,  sir !  sure  it  amnot  he  hoft 
t;  Til  put  you  in  that  con^fort 
ir  GcNl  Why?wh.vf 

Voi^   Whyi  if  your  chain  had  so  imy  Wtfit 
mnot  ^QOfe  hut  CQine  to  liKbc 

Enier  Nicvouj. 

•<>  God,  Delusion  I  Now,  long  Nicho1«i|  where 

M[  ^ain  ? 

VicA.  Why  about  your  neck,  is't  not,  sir? 

Ur  OoJ,  Ahout  my  oeck^  varlet?  My  chain  is 

: ;  *cis  stolen  away ;  I  am  robbed. 

Wid.  Nay,  brother,  shew  yourbelf  a  man. 

KTicA.  Ay,  if  j)D  be  losi  or  stole,  if  he  would  be 

aent,  oustress,  I  couid  bring  him  to  a  cuniiing 

eman  of  mine  that  would  fetch  it  agftia  with  a 

arara. 

Sir  God.  Canst thQU?  I  will  be  patients  sey, 

tere  dwells  he  ? 

Nick,  Marry  he  dw^ls  now,  sir,  where  he  would 

It  dwell  an  he  could  choose ;  in  the  Marshalsea, 

V    But  he's  an  escel1|»nt  fellow  if  he  w€t«  out ; 

IS  travelled  all  the  world  over  he,  and  been  in 

e  seven  and  twenty  provinces  ^  why,  he  would 

«he  it  be  fetched^  lir,  if  it  were  rid  a  Uion9^d 

ile  oat  of  tuwut 

SirQod.Jin  fdmirnble  feliow !  Wh«tlie»iie 
ir? 

Nkh,  Why,  h^  did  b«it  mb  a  steward  of  ten 
roBts  %*Qtt»f  jQiglbt,  9$  liny  man  would  ha*  done, 
Dd  there  he  lies  foi^t. 

mrOod,    IHl  rndLC  Ilia  pence.    Atriie!  TO 

KSt  bis  pardon, 
ll«dfs  f^hQiiatifiil  reward*    FUalMMitii. 
Sot  fee  the  clerks,  the  Justice  will  dP  m^cd. 
I  will  4h9«(  tf  mnght.    Qqod  sister  panton  ipip ; 


All  will  hff  w4I,  IhaiM^ «id  tnni  t«vqdi 
TIte  name  of  conjorer  has  laid  my  blood. 

SCEN£  IV.-^  Strmt. 

JEnfer  PuTTocK,  RAyEN8HAW,aniM)oqaoK. 

jPtiMiis  hostess  where  hj»  iMse  will  troit  him.  nil. 
longer.  She  hath  iee'd  roe  to  arrest  him »  wd  i| 
yoii  will  a^conHMMiff  sie„  hecniMie  I  ku/m  npt  ^ 
what  nature  the  scholar  is,  whether  desperate  %| 

f wift,  you  shnll  shmw  irith  me,  eei^eant  Rfre^r 
^w*    I  hiii«  tho  gimd  ««gel  to  arse^^  him.^ 

lUv.  '^rfoU)!'!!  vtk^  pn«t  wiih  tbea  (hue*  m^h 
jeant ;  not  fior  th«  s^  of  ihe  mnnejr  w>  i^oiA  it 
Tor  thi9  hnne i bfiif  m^ f  lehnlwE.  Wkj^mafiVik. 
Vis  natural  in  us  you  know  to  UM  spimlnribr-mir 
tuffsA;  badtde^  thigr  will  fwhlUli  QW  imp«rfef- 
tiopK  iNwvciri^  And  miTwm«h  Mfum  imb)4ft 

tnd  stages. 

Pn^  Ay,  mi  spi^folly  tm^  rrc^O^  I/hma 
wondered  bow  Uw  slanea  OftM  9t»  i«l^  «ir 
bre«3ii  »»m.iach»  wIhmi  oaic  4onkkm,  mt^  ^^oMi 

with  pewter. 

Ha9,  Ay,  apd  so  close  without  yielding.  O, 
thOT*re  panouf  feUpwat  ihey  wiU  aeajMl  mMe 
with  tlieir  wits,  than  a  coQslsiUe  wi^  hl^oflSupeni 

FiU,  Whist,  whim^  whisL  YepiA»i^  Opg«p«, 
yeoman  Dogson^ 

Jkg.  Hal  whfbt  s«yB  feQ^apt? 

Fui,  Is  be  in  the  V^^^^/*  «|»op  4(Uli  - 

Dog.  Ajt«Jf- 

Fut.  Have  an  ey^  wo  ^n  eye* 

Rav.  The  beat  is,  imjffmt^  if  Im  hi  «.  tCWI 
scholar*  he  wenra  no  m^tipfw^  I  think. 

Put.  N«i,  no,  he  we«rs  no  wenpoi^ 

Rav.  MasslamgMofth«tiitb9tp«tnmi« 
better  heart.  Nay,  if  I  ^pdk  bun  Qnce,  l^t  n^ 
aloiietQdraghimt  ifliehe  ftiffrqeckedi  Ib»«e 
been  one  of  the  si(  mym^lft  tb»A  bi|8  4n§gfii 
as  tell  men  of  their  hau^ft*  when  their  we^po^s 
have  been  ^anf,  as  ever  l^stinnd^wd  f  s^ieHAC 
I  have  done  I  can  tell  yon, 

Vog,  Serjennt  r«ttook,  leoeaiM^  Pott«<^ 

Fni.  Ho, 

Dog.  He*«  comifig  9^  lingla 

1^1.  Pen^  peace.  b9  oQi  too  fpeedf ;  let  bi«i 
pUjr  « little,  let  him  nley  n  little;  weTll  jerk  \m 
upuf  asudde^:  (  be  whV  in  my  time. 


JUiK  A7»  tpd  enngbi  mnny 


mrcui 
afool, 


Mntir  Ptvboasd, 


wVIO^WiP^P 


Afe.  I  parted  pqw  from  Nicbdb^  s  the  dmw*i 

couched. 
And  the  old  kuioht  bus  epeni  bb  n^  •pon'ib 
The  widow  bolos  me  in  greft  admiration 
For  CMoniBg  ert  i  'mongpt  joys  I'm  eren  lost; 
For  my  device  can  fi»  wey  n^w  b^  craned » 


tt  Ifiamasd  fer  the  sevcatoa  ptevineei. 

^Xktuftkt  good  aii«el  to  twrttt  himn^de 


the  cola  so  caUed.^MAi.0 vs* 
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THE  PURITAN, 


[Anoktmov^i^^ 


Aod  now  I  mast  to  priioD  to  the  captain^ 
And  there — 

Put  I  arrest  yoa,  sir. 

Pjfe.  Oh — 1  spoke  truer  than  I  was  aware  ;  I 
mnsc  to  prison  indeed. 

Put  They  say  you're  a  scholar.— Nay,  sir — 
yeoman  Dogson,  have  care  tn  his  arms. — You'll 
rail  against  Serjeants,  and  stage  'em  ?  You'll  tickle 
their  vices  ? 

Pye,  Nay,  use  me  like  a  gentleman,  I'm  little 
less. 

Put,  You  a  gentleman !  that's  a  good  jest 
i'faith.  Can  a  scholar  be  a  gentleman,  when  a 
gentleman  will  not  be  a  scholar }  Look  upon  your 
wealthy  citisens'  sons,  whether  they  be  scholars 
or  no,  that  are  gentlemen  by  their  fathers'  trades. 
A  scholar  a  gentleman  ! 

Pye,  Nay,  let  fortune  drive  all  her  stings  into 
me,  she  cannoc  hurt  that  in  me.  A  gentleman  is 
mecident  irueparabiie  to  my  blood. 

JRar.  A  rablemenc!  nay,  you  shall  have  a 
bloody  rablement  upon  you,  I  warrant  yon. 

Put.  Go,  yeoman  Dogson,  before,  and  enter 
the  action  i'  tne  Counter. 

[Exit  DoosoN. 

Pye.  Pray  do  not  handle  me  cruelly ;  111  go 
whither  yon  please  to  have  me. 

Put,  Oh,  he's  tame;  let  him  loose,  Serjeant. 

Pye.  Pray,  at  whose  suit  is  this.^ 

Put,  Why  at  your  hostess's  suit  where  you  lie, 
mistress  Cony  borrow,  for  bed  and  board;  the 
sum  four|)ound  five  shillings  and  five  pence. 

Pye,  I  know  the  sum  too  true ;  yet  I  presumed 
Upon  a  farther  day.    Well,  'tis  my  stars. 
And  I  roust  bear  it  now,  though  never  harder. 
I  swear  now  rov  device  is  cross'd  indeed : 
Captain  must  he  by*t :  this  is  deceit's  seed. 

Put.  Come,  come  away. 

Pye,  Fray  give  me  so  much  time  as  to  knit  my 
garter,  and  I'll  away  with  you. 

Put,  Well,  we  must  be  paid  for  this  waiting 
opon  you ;  this  is  no  pains  to  attend  thus. 

^PyEBOARD  pretendt  to  tie  hit  garter, 

Pye.  I  am  now  wretched  and  miserable ;  1' shall 
ne'er  recover  of  this  disease.  Hot  iron  gnaw  their 
fists !  They  have  struck  a  Fever  into  my  shoulder, 
which  1  shall  ne'er  shake  out  again,  I  fear  me,  'till 
with  a  true  hatteat  carpui  the  Sexton  remove  me. 
O,  if  I  take  prison  onoe,  I  shall  bcf  press'd  to  death 
with  actions ;  but  not  so  happy  as  speedil  v  t  per- 
haps I  may  be  forty  years  a  pressing,  till  I  be  a 
thin  old  man;  that  looking  through  the  grates, 
men  may  look  through  ttie.  All  my  means  is  din- 
founded.  What  shall  I  do  ?  Have  my  wits  served 
me  so  long,  and  now  give  me  the  slip  (like  a 
train'd  servant)  when  I  have  most  lieed  of  them  f 
t^o  device  to  keep  my  poor  carcase  from  these 
puttocksf — ^Yes,  happiness;  have  I  a  paper  about 


me  now  ?  Yes,  two :  HI  try  it,  it  may  hit; 
tremity  ig  the  touchttone  unto  wii.  Ay,  aj. 

Put.  'Sfoot,  how  man;f  yards  are  in  thy  garterw^ 
that  thou  art  so  long  a  tying  of  them  ?  Come  uwrn^^ 
sir. 

Pye,  Troth  seijeant,  I  protest,  you  could  never 
have  took  me  at  a  worse  time ;  for  now  at  this 
instant  I  have  no  lawful  picture  about  me.  ^ 

Put,  ^id,  how  shall  we  come  by  our  fees  tbeo  f 

Ruv.  We  roust  have  fees,  sirrah. 

Pye,  I  could  have  wish'd,  i'faith,  that  yon  hmd 
took  me  half  an  hour  hence  for  your  own  sake  ; 
for  I  protest  if  yon  had  not  cross^l  me,  I  was  g«>- 
ing  in  great  joy  to  receive  five  pound  of  a  gentle- 
man, for  the  device  of  a  mask  here,  drawn  in  this 
paper.  But  now,  come^  I  must  be  contented ;  'tis 
hot  so  much  lost,  and  answerable  to  the  rest  of 
my  fortunes. 

Put.  Why,  how  far  hence  dwells  thatgenCle- 
roan? 

Rav,  Ay,  well  said,  seijeant;  'tis  good  to  caat 
about  for  money. 

Put,  Speak ;  if  it.be  not  far— 

Pye.  We  are  but  a  little  past  it ;  the  next  street 
behind  us. 

Put,  'Slid,  we  have  waited  npon  yon  grievouslj 
already,  if  you'll  say  yod'll  be  hberal  when  you 
have  it,  give  us  double  fees,  and  spend  upon  us, 
why  we'll  show  you  that  kindness^  and  go  along 
with  you  to  the  gentleman. 

Rav,  Ay,  well  said ;  still,  seijeant,  urge  that. 

Pye.  Troth  if  it  will  suffice,  it  shall  be  all 
among  you ; '  for  my  part  I'll  not  pocket  a  penny : 
my  hostess  shall  have  her  four  pounds  five  shd- 
iings,  and  bate  me  the  five  pence  j  and  the  other 
fifteen  shillings  111  spend  upon  you. 

Ra^f,  Why  now  thou  art  a  good  sdiolar. 

Put,  An  excellent  scholar  i'faith ;  has  proceed- 
ed very  well  a-late.    Come  we'll  along  with  yoa. 
[Exeunt  Puttock,  Ravekshaw,  and  Pte- 
BOA  RD,  who  knocks  at  the  door  of  a  Gtnr 
tlemani  Haute  at  the  intidt  of  the  Stage, 

SCENE  V,-^A  Gallery  in  a  Gentleman*t  Haute, 

'     . .    . 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Ser,  Who  knocks?  Who's  at  door?  We  had 
need  of  a  porter.  [Opens  the  door. 

Pye.  nVithifi]  A  few  friends  here.  Pray  is 
the  gentleman  your  master  within  ? 

Ser,  Yes;  isyoor'bonness  to  him? 

'  [Siervaii^  opens  the  door* 

Et^er  Pteboabii,  Puttock^  Ratenshaw,  and 

Dogson. 

Pye,  Ay,  he  knows  it,  when  he  sees  me :  I  pnj 

you,  have  you  forgot  the  ? 

Ser.  Ay,  by  my  trotli,  sir ;  pray  come  near;  HI 
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^'  Np  lawful  pictnre  about  hm.*— Money  Is  still  called  King't  pietmrn,  in  low  laiifaage.— StBSTWrff      I  > 
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n  nod  tell  him  of  you.  Please  yoa  to  walk  here 
n  the  i^allery  till*he  comes.  [Exit  Servant, 

Pve»  We  will  attend  his  worship.  Worship  I 
hink ;  for  so  much  the  posts  at  his  duor  should 
kignify,^  and  the  iair  coinins-in,  and  the  wicket; 
sise  I  neither  knew  htm  nor  his  worship :  but  'tis 
lappiness  he  is  within  doors,  whatsoe'er  he  be. 
[f  ho  be  not  too  much  a  formal  citizen,  he  may 
|o  me  good. — [^tufe.]— Serjeant  and  yeoroao, 
liow  do  you  like  this  hiouse  ?  Is*t  not  most  whol- 
lomely  plotted  ?  *^ 

Hav,  Troth,  prisoner,  an  exceeding  fine  house. 

Pye.  Yet  I  wonder  how  he  should  forget  me,— 
for  be  uever  knew  me.  [Ande^  No  matter ;  what 
is  forgot  in  you,  will  be  remembered,  in  your  mas- 
ter. A  pretty  comfortable  rpom  this,  methinks ; 
you  have  no  such  rooms  in  prison  now  ? 

Put.  O,  dog-holes  to't. 

Pye.  Dog-holes,  indeed.  I  can  tell  you,  I  have 
great  hope  to  have  my  chamber  here  shortly,  nay, 
and  diet  too ;  for  he*s  the  most  free  heartedst  gen- 
tleman, where  he  takes :  you  would  little  think  it. 
And  what  a  6ne  gallery  were  here  for  me  to  walk 
and  study,  and  make  verses  ? 

Put,  0,  it  stands  very  pleasantly  for  a  scholar. 

Enter  Gentleman. 

Pye,  Look  what  maps,  and  pictures,  and  de- 
vices, and  things,  neatly,  delicately— Mass  here 
he  comes ;  he  should  be  a  gentleman ;  I  like  his 
beard  well. — All  happiness  to  your  worship. 

Gent,  YouVe  kindly  welcome,  sir. 
•  Put,  A  simple  salutation. 

Rav,  Mass,  it  seems  the  gentleman  makes  great 
account  of  lum. 

Pye,  1  have  the  thing  liere  for  you,  sir— [ToAei 
the  Gentleman  apart !\  I  beseech  you  conceal  me, 
sir^  Vm  undone  else.  [Atide^l  ha^e  the  mask 
here  for  you,  sir;  look  you,  sir.— I  beseech  your 
worship  first  pardon  my  rudeness,  for  my  extremes 
BMke  me  bolder  than  I  would  be.    I  am  a  poor 
gentleman,  and  a  scholar,  and  now  most  unfortu- 
nately fallen  into  the  fangs  of  unmerciful  officers ; 
•nrested  for  debt,  which  though  small,  I  am  not 
able  to  compMS,  by  reason  I  am  destitute  of  lands, 
money,  and  friends ;  so  that  if  I  fall  into  the  hun- 
gry swallow  of  the  prison,  I  am  like  utterly  to 
perish,  and  with  fees  and  extortioot  be  pinctied 
clean  to  the  bone.    Now,  if  eter  pity  bad  iute- 
rest  in  the  blood  of  a  gentleman,  I  beseech  you 
vouchsafe  but  to  favour  that  means  of  my  escape, 
which  I  have  already  thought  upon. 
Gent.  Go  forward. 


Put,  I  warrant  he  likes  it  rarely. 
Pye,  In  the  plunge  of  my  extremities,  being 
giddy,  and  doubtful  what  to  do,  at  last  it  was  put 
into  my  labouring  thoughts,  to  make  a  happy  use 
of  this  paper;  and  to  blear  their  unlettereo  eyes, 
I  told  tnem  there  was  a  device  for  a  mask  drawn 
in't,and  that  (but  for  their  interception)  I  was  go«  ^ 
ing  to  a  gentleman  to  receive  my  reward  fort. 
Tliey,  greedv  at  this  word,  and  hoping  to  make 
purchase  of  me,  offered  their  attend«uice  to  go 
along  mtb  me.  My  hap  was  to  make  bold  with 
your  door,  nr,  which  my  thoughts  showed  me  the 
roost  fairest  and  oomfortablest  entrance;  and  I 
hope  I  have  happened  right  upon  understanding 
and  pity.  May  it  please  your  ^ood  worship,  then, 
but  to  uphold  my  device,  which  is,  to  let  one  of 
your  men  put  me  out  at  a  back-door,  and  I  shall 
be  bound  to  your  worship  for  ever. 

Gent,  By  my  troth,  an  excellent  device. 
Vut,  An  excellent  device,  he  says;  he  likes  it 
wonderfully. 
Gent,  O  my  faith,  I  never  beard  a  better. 
Rav,  Hark,  he  swears  be  never  beard  a  better^ 
Serjeant. 

Fut,  O,  there's  no  talk  on't ;  he's  an  exoelleiit 
scholar,  and  especially  for  a  mask. 

Gent,  Give  me  your  paper,  your  device ;  I  was 
never  better  pleased  in  all  my  life :  good  wit, 
brave  wit,  finely  wrought !  Come  in,  sir,  and  re- 
ceire  your  money,  sir.  [Exit* 

Pye,  I'll  follow  your  good  worship.— You  heard 
how  he  liked  it  now  f 

Put,  Pub,  we  know  he  could  not  choose  bat 
like  it.  Go  thy  ways;  thou  art  a  witty  fine  fellow 
iTaith :  tbou  shalt  discourse  it  to  us  at  the  tavern 
anon ;  wilt  thou  ? 

Pye.  Ay,  av,  that  I  will.  Look,  seijeant,  here 
are  maps^  and  prettv  toys :  be  doing  in  tlie  mean 
time ;  I  shall  quickly  have  told  out  the  money, 
you  know. 

Put,  Go,  go,  little  villain;  fetch  thy  chink ;  I 
begin  to  love  thee :  1*11  be  drunk  to-night  in  thy 
company. 

Pye,  This  gendeman  I  well  may  call  a  part 
Of  my  salvation  in  these  earthly  evils. 
For  M  has  saved  me  from  three  hungry  devils-* 

[Exit  Ptbboabd. 
Put,  Sirrah  serjeant,  these  maps  are  pret^ 
painted  things,  but  I  could  ne^er  fancy  them  yet  t 
methinks  they're  too  busy,  and  full  of  drclea  and 
ooifjdiatioiis.  They  say  all  the  world'«  in  one  of 
them ;  but  I  could  ne'er  find  the  Counter  in  tb« 
Poulfry.**  • 


^  Wortkip^  J  tkhk  t  for  to  much  the  posts  at  bis  door  shouU  ffj^(/Jf.— Jostlces  of  peace  and  sherUbi 
ia  the  time  of  queen  Elisabeth,  had  two  posts  placed  before  their  door.— 'Maloiib. 

See  note  on  I\ooljth  Nighty  last  edit.  vol.  &v.  p.  175'.— StBBvbbs. 

^'  It't  not  mott  whobomely  plottedv^l.  e.  Is  not  the  ground  plot  of  this  house  laid  in  a  meit  wboW 
Mme  ■itnatioo.— Pbbct* 

^  But  M  oould  no*orfmd  th$  Couater  fii  the  P«u(^— The  prisen  so  called^— MaIiOVB. 
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[AllQMTM01H« 


Hn,  Itbmk  los  bovcmldyM  find  it}  Ibr 
jon  kAow  St  aOiiMb  hehiiid  the  hogw^ 

Do§.  M«M»  tfatt'*  inic;  tb«i  w«  MMt  look 
4/the  badi-tid*  fur't.    'Sfootlmni'sBoUuiig;  alTt 

Ami.  I  wiHTtnt  thai,  that  itaads  for  tbeComi- 
,4cr :  for  yao  kiwir  tbnre's  ^icoayiiy  of  ban  f«^ 
lofrt  thetre. 

P«r.  'Faith  lUca  Movfhi  woeaot;  I  ncaar 
nmrkcri  so  Divdi  befuiv.  Svmh  serjetiu,  aii4  feo- 
naa^  I  thoohl  lovt  tfaeie  uMps  ouc  o'  crj  now*  if 
ivaooiildieamMptepoiitofdoorto'Mik  0,ire 
ttight  bive  'mb  io  «  aoraing  to  our  brcakfau  to 
fiaalv,  aad  DiTer  kaock  oar  teoU  Io  tha  croand  a 
whole  day  for  Vm. 

JUft.  Ay  aMTiy,  fir,  Fd  bay  oao  Ihaa  roytelf. 
Bat  this  talk  is  kif  tha  wa);^— Where  ihall  at  tap 
to-ni^ht  ?  Five  ponnd  neoefvod-«4cl^s  talk  of  that. 
I  have  a  trick  worth  alL  Yoa  two  thaii  bear  him 
to  the  tavarn^  whilst  I  ca  close  with  his  hostess, 
and  work  out  of  her.  I  koow  she  woold  be  glad 
of  the  soaiy  to  fiager  taoBey,  becaasa  she  koows 
Vis  bat  a  desperate  debtt  aad  fall  of  hazards- 
What  wiU  yoa  say,  if  1  briof^  it  to  pass»  that  the 
hostess  shall  b^  oootealod  with  one  half  for  all, 
aad  we  tathare  tfother  fifty  shillii^  bailies  ? 

Put.  Why,  I  woald  call  thee  kui^  of  seijeaats, 
Mid  thoa  shooU'tt  be  chroaiclad  in  the  Conaler- 
book  forever. 

Bmo,  W^U,  pat  it  to  me;  wall  maka  a  nif^t 
ca^  iYaith. 

D9g,  'Sfoot,  I  think  he  raoeivcs  nsoia  laoaey, 
ha  stays  so  kw^ 

Par.  He  tarries lonf  aideod.  MaybelcaataU 
yaa,  apoa  the  good  likiag  0B*t»  the  gsnliaaiM  amy 
provo  more  bcNiatifuL 

JUifL  That  woaki  be  raw ;  wall  seareb  hia. 

JPa^.  Nay,  be  sare  of  it^  wa'U  search  hi%  aad 
"     h|^t 


Xaa.  Of  hare  ttmtt  die  geadaoiaa.    By  yoar 
leave,  sir. 


paad  dam  an^    Waaki 


H 

ooljae 


Om$.CM  worn 

PuL  N9,  not  with  year  warsliip» 
are  bold  to  stay  for  a  fiiaod  of  oar's  tto( 
with  yoar  worship. 

Oea^.  Whof  not  thaschalar} 

Pal.  Yes,  e'en  he,  aa  it  please  yoar  « 

Gtnt.  Did  he  maka  vou  slay  for  bin  f  Bo  did 
you  wroagthen:  why,lcanaiMveyoa  h^agaaa 
above  aa  nour  ago. 

Rkv.  Huw,sirf 

Caal.  I  paid  Urn  hia  moaai^  aad  «9  «aa  taU 
ma  ha  waat  out  at  hadk-door. 

Pal.  BackHknr? 

G«a«.  WIgr,  what's  the  mMni 

Pal.  He  was  oar  priioaer,  nr ;  we  dli^  arraik 
him. 

GcMt.  What!  he  was  Qot^^Y«B  the  abctiCii 
officer^ !  You  were  to  Uaasa  thea.  Why  did  mat 
you  make  kaowa  to  om  as  much?  1  cooUi  baas 
kept  him  for  yoa.  I  protest  he  raoeivad  all  of  a» 
to  Britain  gold  of  the  last  ooiaing.^ 

Rma.  Vengaaaoa  dog  him  with't ! 

Put,  'Sfoot^  has  he  gall'd  us  so? 

Dug.  Where  shall  we  sap  now,  seriaaatar 

Put.  Sap^  Simon,  now  !^  eat  porridge  for  a 
month.-- Well,  we  cannot  impute  it  to  anj  lack 
of  good  will  in  your  worship.  You  did  hue  aa  an- 
other would  have  dona.  Twas  oar  hard  fortanes 
to  miss  the  parcbaac ; — hut  if  e'«  wa  duttib  him 
again,  the  Coanter  shall  charm  bias. 

iUv.  The  Hole  shaU  rot  hun.^ 

Dog.  Amen.  [£Maal  SetjttmU, 

Geui.So; 
Vei  out  your  longs  without  doors.    I  am  pvoad 
It  was  my  hap  to  help  him    It  fott  fit; 
He  went  not  empty  aoidier  for  his  wit. 
Aha,  poor  wretch,  I  co»dd  not  blana  his  hrai% 
To  labour  his  delivOry,  to  ha  free 
From  their  unpitymg  fangp.    Fm  |^  it  stood 
Within  my  power  to  da  a  acholar  goad.      {Mjok 


wmmim^m^mmmmim^ 


See 


4*  tprtut.  As  recHtftd  0fmt  dU  im  Britahi  gold  ef  the  laiC  taialag^  »  Oa  fthoHth  of  Novcmhcr  1M» 
(mvs  fttewe,  jimah,  p.  BM,  edit  IfiSl,)  was  proclaimed  at  Leadea  ccrtahi  mw  pleecs  of  rohw  both  sf 
gold  aad  tilvrr,  with  tho  true  valaatloa  aad  wsightiof  them,  accaidlag  to  tka  miat  oih^aumUmu^Buf 
MaBdaeotthh^lisu»VB.  .«     ^  ,.     «.      . 

^  fiao,  aimaa,  ear /<<*-TMt  atfadcs  to  the  eharaclar  of'*  Hmm  of  Saathaiapton»  9lm  ^ufh^mk^" 

vtmawentadofkiriMaaar/^iaidiiif,  sriA«fii»a»rlikl<re^  Nm tk» tU^tk tim 

wteud  amd  tnitrged  to  T.  D.  (It.  Thomas  Decker)  1I»9.^*^bbvbrs. 

^7  The  Hole  tkaUrot  Aim.— TAe  MHU  was  one  of  the  meaaest  apartSRats  la  the  Conoter  prhoa. 
Tk$  WuOti  t/Bogtim,  with  lAe  ffnaiimrf  of  Woeditnet  CompUr^  a  coaiedy,  \Wl : 

«*  ITeztthNB  the  stocki,  tJU  Ah,  aad  Xlttle-caae, 
**  Sad  places,  which  kind  nature  do  ditplease, 
*•  And  torn  the  lattliai  «f  the  keeper's  koy«» 

«  Ifamaa■mthalaaprisoa(mysiaefc■^g)Hhbe«lartollsblaprivalafooB^)haahltts 

MALona. 
00  hi  the  Csaatsr^ati  a  ?««■»  1^8 1 

«« In  Woodstceetl  Aeh,  or  Poaltry's  hell.''-*9TlXTBvW 
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iCglCl  Vt"^  MUmin  fke  Mmktkm  IVfc—. 
inter  I»le  ;  io  Mr  Pteboako. 

J<i&; How  now !  W(i«'««Imi?  What  are  jm? 

lyoL  Thenme  tiMtlaliMiMiMyCaiitani. 

Idle.  George  Pyeboard?  Honest Geoife ?  Why 
Dwn'ft  thou  in  ilHif-iaoad,  arattcd  lO?  I 

Pfe.  O  captainy  I  tbauilbt  we  ihouU  neW  hav* 
baieKed  an^ain,  never  neat  frolio  Iraar  agaioii 

Idle.  Whyf  whyt 

Pye.  I  coaMng  to  fffepare4liee»  and  wilb  news 
^s  happj  as  thjr  quick  nelivery)<— 


ilVas  traced  ■— t  by  the  iceat;  armiled,  eapaoa. 

Idle.  ArreatodfOeoifit? 

JV  Awewed.  Qaaw^  maai^  how  awaiy  doy 
Bo  jou  thiok  1  htd  upoa  mef 

id/e.  Dof[s  ?  I  Mjy  I  know  not. 

P^e.  AltiiQtt  as  nuuiT  as  Oeoms  ^Stonay  the 
iMve  ^  once^  ihiee  ac  aaoe* 

Idk.  Hew  didst  tboB  shake  them  flff  than? 

Pys.  The  time  si  busj^ 


betit  9ufice» 

Bare  I  slaadaaleyiaBd'fQaped^y  mirade; 

Borne  other  hoar  shall  tell  ihee,  when  w^U 

Oar  eyes  ia  laiifighter.  CapHain,  oay  device 

Leans  to  thy  happness;  iarcnftthedi^ 

Be  spent  to  the  fpnfl^  thou  sbalt  be  free. 

The  corporal's  in's  first  sleep ;  the  chain  koRssV ; 

Ihj  kinsman  has  •eapMssad  thee;  and  the  old 

knight, 
With  palsy  bamsyimwilahaiirs  fliy  Telease* 
What  restfl^  is  all  in  jhee  ^--^to  conjane,  caplaiii. 

Idle.  CoBJare  ?  'Sfoot,  Oenige,  yea  know,  the 
lievil  a  conjuriaij  I  caa  oenfora. 

Pye.  The  (ievit  a  conjuring  ?  Nay,  by  my  fay, 
rd  not  have  theedo  so  mach,  capcam,  as  the  de- 
vil a  oonjurinj;.  I/wk  here ;  I  hwe  brooght  -thee 
a  circle  ready  charactered  and  alL 

Idle,  ^oot,  Geinee,  art  in  thy  right  vwts  ?  Dast 
Know  what  thou  say^st }  Whv  dost  talk  la  a  cap- 
tain of  conjuring?  Didst  mou  ever  hear  of  a 
Captain  Conjuvc  in  tliy  life  ?  Dast  call't  a  cirole  ? 
Tis  too  wide  a  thinp^  melhhdcs?  had  it  been  a 
lesser  atfiB,  then  I  knew  what  to  have  done. 

Pye.  Whyereiy  fool  knows  that,  captain.  Nay 
then  ril  not  cog  with  jfoo,  oaptniat  iryoulletay 
end  hang  the  next  sessions,  yoa  may. 

life.  No,  by  my  .fitith,  Qessge.  CooM/caade; 
let's  to  conjuring. 

,iV*  But  if  yoa  look  to  he  leleased,  (as  my 
^ts  have  took  pain  to  work  it,  and  all  means 


to  AtftoBf  ity)  |MMe%  to  pat  fsrawnt  in 
yoar  porse^  to  make  yoa  a  man  of  better  hopes; 
and  whereas,  Mbfe  yau  were  a  oaptaia  ar  poor 
soldier,  to  make  yoa  now  a  commander  af  ridi 
feels,  which  is  cra^  the  oaly  best  purchase  pease 
can  aHow  yoa,  saler  than  highwavs,  heath,  or  ca- 
oy-gnivcs,  and  yet  a  far  better  mily;  ler  yoar 
cieasest  thieves  are  aevcr  hanged,  never  hmiged : 
for  why  ?  they're  wise,  aad  cheat  wkhia  doors; 
and  we  geM  foub  ef  more  money  isi  one  nsghr, 
than  your  false  tailed  gelding^  wdl  purchase  in 
twefvemaodM^TOMMBg;  which  ooafiraif  the  old 
Wdain*a  MfH>^  1^9  adsesf,  that  keepe  kmmeff 
wmtmul ;  that  is,  he  that  robs  by  a  good  firs. 

Idi^  WeU  opeaed  i*iaidi,  George;  thoa  has 
paHed  dmt  sajisna  eat  ef  the  bask*  * 

Pye.  Captain  Idle,  'tis  no  time  now  to  deloda 
erdelay.  Ilia  old  kaight  wilt %e tnre  auddealv ; 
1%  perfect  yoa^dlwct  yea,  teH  yea  lbs  trick  ou^e 
^tis  nothing. 

Idfe.  ^oet,  George,  I  knoar  aot  wbat  to  say 
tot  Coniare?  I  shsdl  be  banged  ok  Iceofana. 

¥ye.  Nay,  toll  not  me  of  itoil^  eaplain^  you'll 
ne'er  caajare  after  yea*ne  hanged,  I  wammt  yaiL 
Look  yoa,  w ;  a  pailaas  asatter,  saie  I  Kmt^  to 
spread  yoar  circle  apoa  the  gtsmsd,  with  a  Nittia 
oonjoriag  ceremony,  (as  111  have  an  haduiey* 
man's  wand  silvered  oTer  o'purpose  for  you ;)  tlieii 
arriving  sa  the  circle,  with  a  hoga  word,  aad  a 
gnsat  traamle-^as,  for  iasmaoe^have  jjFoa  never 
seen  asta«iag,  stamping  pfayer,  that  will  miae  m 
tempest  wirii  las  toogae,  aad  thnnder  with  his 
heels^ 

/d/r.  O yes,  yes,  yes;  often,  oAsa. 

Fye.  Why  be  iihe  such  a  one.  For  any  thing 
will  blear  the  oM  knight's  eyas;  far  yon  must 
note,  that  lieV  ne^er  dam  toventnra  into  the 
room;  only  perhaps  peep  foarfuUy  tfaroimh  iba 
key-hole,  to  see  bow  the  jplay  goes  forward. 

Idle.  Well,  I  may  go  aboat  it  whea  I  will;  bat 
maik  the  end  onk;  I  shall  hnt  sbasMB  rnywAt 
i*faith,  George.  Speak  hie  wards,  end  sfeaaMi  and 
stare,  and  4ie  took  in  at  keyiliele !  why  theswry 
theiight  of  that  would  make  me  la^gh  oolrigh^ 
and  spoil  all.  Nay,  I'U  lell  thee,<?esogs;  when  I 
apprehend  athing  once,  I  am  of  saoh  a  laaative 
laughier,  that  if  the  devii  ymself  stood  by»  I 
sheuM  laugh  in  his  face. 

Fye.  Pah!  thafs^bat  thefaaheor  n  man,  aad 
may  easily  be  hnshed;*as  to  efaiak  npen  •ease 
disaster,  some  sad  aiisfootane;-«s  the  death  af 
thy  father  i'die  eomitry. 

IdU.  'Sfoo^  that  weald  4ie  ifae 


^  Almod m  ntaag as'fiteoige  $leae,4Ae ltcr:-r-GeOfge  Siooe  wasa  aotod -hear  exhibited  at  Rsris Qar- 
dao  I  so  called  from  tbe«aiDe  of  his  owner.  Thm  in  tJu  ISiltnt  Wommij  by  B.  Joaioa,  1605 :— '*  and  Hiea 
<">tof  the  hangaetli^  hoosc  window,  whealied  Whitii^  and  George  S»««  were  a/ l/k« «tafa.  *— focMisa* 
the  bear  mentioned  in  tlu  JUtf^  Wima  tf  Wimdtor^  probably  iikewiae  bore  the  iwae  of  his  keq|iact-^ 

|d«J.ONS. 
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OM  into  MMih  an  9at»iej,  that  I  ihould  ne'er- Kn 

fluichioc* 

^^Twby  then  tbbk  upon  going  to  hoDging. 

jik.  Mom  thftt'vwell  raoeinbeKd:  Now  Fll 
do  W0II9 1  wimnt  thee;  ne'er  feer  me  now.  Bot 
how  shall  I  do,  George,  for  boitteroos  wards  nod 
horriUe  names  ? 

P^^Puh !  any  fnttian  invocationsi  captain,  will 
aerve  as  well  as  the  best,  10  yon  rant  them  out 
well :  or  tou  ma?  go  to  a  'pothecarj's  shop^  and 
take  all  the  words  from  the  boxes. 

Idk.  Trotht  and  yon  saj  true,  Geoige;  there's 
strange  words  enough  to  raise  a  hundred  quack- 
salv«rs^  though  the^  be  ne'er  so  poor  when  they 
bqpn.  But  here  lies  the  fear  on't :  how,  if  iu 
this  false  conjuration  a  true  devil  should  pop  up 
indeedf 

Py€,^K  tme  devil,  captain  F  why  there  was 
ne'er  such  a  one.  Nay'faith  he  that  has  this  place 
is  as  false  a  knave  as  our  last  church-warden. 

hie.  Then  he's  false  enough  o'  conscience, 
i'faith,  George. 

PrtMners  erywUhim^  Good  gentlemen  over 
die  way,  send  your  relief :  Good  gentlemen  over 
the  way,— good,  sir  Godfrey ! 

Pye.  He's  come,  he's  come. 

Enter  Sir  GoDf  ret,  Edmok n,  and  Nicholas. 

Nek  Master,  that's  my  kinsman  yonder  in  the 
buffjerkin.  Kinsman,  tha^s  my  master  yonder 
i'the  taffiity  har.    Pray  salute  him  entirely. 

[Sir  GonraKT  and  Idle  talutef  and 
Pyeboaed  salutei  EoMovn. 

Sir  God.  Now  mv  friend. 

[Sir  CoDFEEY  and  Idle  talk  aside, 

Fve.  May  I  partake  your  name,  sir  ? 

Juifm.  My  name  is  master  Edmond. 

Pye.  Master  Edmond  ?  Are  you  not  a  Welsh- 
man, Mr? 

Edm.  A  Welshman  ?  why  ? 

Pve,  Because  master  is  your  Christian  name, 
and  Edmond  your  umame. 

jEdipfi.  O  no:  I  have  more  names  at  home; 
master  Edmond  Plus  is  my  full  name  at  length. 

Pye.  0,'cry  you  mercy,  sir. 

life,  [Aside' to  iSir  Godfeet.]  I  understand 
that  you  are  my  kinsman's  good  master;  and  in 
fejgBird  of  that,  the  best  of  my  skill  is  at  your  ser- 
vice. But  had  you  fortuned  a  mere  stranger,  and 
made  no  means  to  me  by  acquaintance,  1  should 
have  utterly  denied  to  have  been  the  man  ;  both 
by  reason  of  the  act  of  parliament  against  conju- 
rers and  ivitches,'^  as  also,  because  I  vrould  not 
have  taj  art  vulgar,  trite,  and  common. 


Sir  God.  I  mudi  commend  your 
good  captain  conjurer ;  and  that  I  will  be 
have  it  private  enougb,  you  shall  do'c  in  my  § 
ter's  house ;  mine  own  nonse  1  may  call  ii^  I 
both  nur  charges  therein  are  proportioiied. 

IdU,  Very  good,sir.  What  may  I  call 
sir? 

Sir  God.  O  you  mav  call  it  a  great  loos,  m  gn 
vous  loss,  sir ;  as  goodly  a  chain  of  gold,  tboai 
I  say  ity  that  wore  it — ^How  sa/st  thoo,  Nidhi 
las? 

Nick.  O  'twas  as  delicious  a  chain  of  gali 
kinsman,  you  know- 
Sir  God.  You  know  ?  Did  you  kiiow%  caplaia 

IdU.  Trust  a  fool  with  secrets  !>-Sir,  he  aaa 
say,  I  know.  His  meaning  is,  because  my  an  i 
such,  that  by  it  I  may  gather  a  knowie«lge  of  al 
things. 

Str  God.  Ay,  very  true. 

ItUe.  A  poE  of  all  fools !  The  ezouaa  stndk  op 
on  my  tongue  like  shiiHpitch  upon  a  marinei) 
gown,  not  to  come  off  m  baste.  [  Jjide.]  Bf^i 
lady,  knight,  to  lose  sudi  a  fair  chain  of  pid, 
were  a  foul  loss.  Well,  I  can  put  you  in  tlnsgosl 
comfort  on't :  if  it  be  between  beaveo  and  ear4 
knight.  111  have  it  for  vou. 

Sir  GodL  A  wonderful  conjurer !  O  ay,  Vs  hs- 
tween  heaven  and  earth,  I  warrant  jou ;  it  ci» 
not  go  out  of  the  realm :  I  know  'tis  somewhat 
above  the  earth ; — 

Idie,  Ay,  nigber  the  earth  than  tboa  wot'at  oa 

[AadL 

Sir  God.  For  first,  my  chain  was  rich,  and  8» 
rich  thing  shall  enter  into  heaven,  you  know. 

Nick.  And  as  for  the  devil,  master,  be  has  ss 
need  on't ;  for  you  know  he  has  a  gresu  chain  d 
bis  own. 

Sir  God  Thou  say'st  true,  Nicholas^  but  he  b« 
put  off  that  now ;  that  lies  by  hinu 

IdU,  'Faith,  knight,  in  few  words,  I  |>resamew 
much  upon  tlie  power  of  my  art,  that  I  could  wa^ 
rant  your  chain  apin. 

Sir  God.  O  damty  captun ! 

LUe.  Marry,  it  will  cost  roe  much  aweat;  I 
were  better  go  to  sixteen  hot-houses. 

Sir  God,  Ay,  good  man,  I  warrant  thee. 

IdU.  Beside  great  ^'exation  of  kidney  and  liver. 

Nick.  O,  'twill  tickle  you  hereabouts^  coosia; 
because  you  have  not  been  used  to't. 

Sir  God,  No  ?  have  you  not  been  used  to\ 
captain  ? 

IdU.  Plague  of  all  fools  still !  [^Iside.]  Indeed, 
knight,  I  have  not  used  it  a  good  while,  and  theie- 
fore  'twill  strain  me  so  much  the  more,  yoo  kmm. 


so 


B^k  hjf  resiOR  of  the  oet  rf  parUament  agmhut  conjurers  and  wiickes. — ^The  act  allnded  to  ps^ 
sed  Id  the  fiiit  year  of  Jamca  1.  (Id04.)  This  passage,  therefore,  corroborates  the  various  ether  clmP- 
stances  that  have  been  mentiooed,  to  show  that  the  play  before  us  was  not  written  tin  after  that  periodt 
There  is  a  particular  clause  In  thb  statute  against  all  persons  **  taking  apon  them  by  witchcraft,  &c.  t* 
tell  or  declare  in  what  place  aoy  treasure  of  gold  er  silver  should  or  might  be  found  ot  had  la  the  eafdl» 
•r  other  secret  placcs.'V-MAboirB. 
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Sir  Ood.  O,  It  will,  it  wiU. 

LUe.  What  planf;es  he  pacs  me  to  ?  Were  not 
koiirht  a  fool,  I  had  beea  twice  spoiled  now. 
rhat  captain's  worse  than  accarsed  that  has  an 
las  to  his  kinsman.  'Sfoot,  I  fear  he  will  diirel 
t  out,  before  I  come  to't.-<-Now,  sir,  to  come  to 
the  point  indeed :  Yon  see  I  stick  here  in  the  jaw 
li  the  Marshalsea,  and  cannot  do*t. 

Sir  Go<L  Tuty  tot,  I  know  thy  meaning:  thoa 
irooJd'st  say  thoo'rt  a  prisoner :  I  tell  thee  thouVt 
lone. 

Idle,  Howy  none }  why  b  not  this  the  Marshal- 
Ma? 

Sir  God.  Wilt  hear  me  speak  ?  I  heard  of  thy 
rare  conjuring; 
If  y  chain  was  lost ;  I  sweat  for  thy  release, 
As  thou. shaft  do  the  like  at  home  for  me  :— 
Keeper? 

Keep.  Sir. 

^ir  God.  Spenk,  to  not  this  man  free  ? 
Keep,  Yesy  at  his  pleasure,  sir,  the  fees  disduuv 
■ed. 
Sir  God.  Go,  go ;  Fll  discharge  them,  L 
Keep.  I  thank  your  worship.       r£ri/  Keeper, 
Idle.  Now,  trust  me,  yoo^e  a  dear  knight. — 
XiuidneM  unexpected !  O,  there's  nothing  to  a  free 
gentleman.    I  will  conjure  for  you,  sir,  till  froth 
come  through  my  buffjerkin. 

Sir  God.  Nay,  theu  thou  shalt  not  pass  with  so 
Ittde  a  bounty ;  for  at  the  first  sight  of  my  chain 
again,  forty  nne  angels  shall  appear  unto  thee. 

Idle.  Twill  be  a  glorious  show,  i'faith,  knight ; 
a  rery  fine  show.  But  are  all  these  of  your  own 
boose  ?  Are  you  sure  of  that,  sir  ? 

Sir  God.  Ay,  ay ; — no,  no.  What's  he  yonder 
talking  with  my  wild  nephew?  Pray  heaven  be 
give  him  cood  counsel. 

JdU.  Who,  be  ?  He's  a  rare  friend  of  mine,  an 
admirable  fellow,  knight;  the  finest  Ibrtune-tel* 
ler,— 

Sir  God,  O !  'tis  he  indeed,  that  came  to  my 
lady  sister,  and  foretold  the  loss  of  my  chain :  I 
am  not  angry  with  him  now,  for  I  see  'twas  my 
ibrtane  tolose  it.  By  your  leave,  master  fortune- 
teller, I  bad  a  glimpse  of  yon  at  home,  at  mv  as- 
ter's the  widow's ;  there  you  prophecied  of  the 
lots  of  a  chain :  simply,  thougb  1  stand  here,  I 
was  he  that  lost  it 
Pwe,  Was  it  you,  sir  ? 

£!m.  (y  mv  troth,  nuncle,  he's  the  rarest  fel- 
low ;  has  told  me  my  fortune  so  right !  I  find  it 
Bo  right  to  my  nature. 
Sir  God,  \^hat  is't !  Grod  send  it  a  good  one. 
Edm.  O,  'tis  a  pasnng  good  one,  nnnde;  for 
be  says  I  shall  prove  such  an  excellent  g<Maii9St?r 


in  my  dme,  that  I  shall  spend  all  faster  than  my 
father  got  jt. 

Sir  God.  There's  a  fortune  indeed. 

Edm.  Nay,  it  bits  my  humour  so  pat 

Sir  God.  Ay,  that  will  be  the  end  on't  Will 
the  curse  of  the  beggar  prevail  so  much,  that  the 
son  shall  consume  that  roelishly  which  die  father 
got  craftily?  Ay,  ay,  ay;  'twill, 'twill, 'twilL 

Pye,  Stay,  stay,  stay. 

[Opens  an  Alnutnock^  and  takes  Idlb 
aside. 

Idle.  Turn  over,  George. 

jPye,  June— July^Here,  July ;  that's  this  month; 
Sunday  thirteen,  yesterday  fourteen,  to-day  fif- 
teen. 

Idle.  Look  quickly  for  the  fifteenth  day.  If 
within  the  compass  of  these  two  days  there  would 
be  some  boisterous  storm  or  other,  it  would  bo 
the  best ;  I'd  defer  him  off 'till  then.  Some  tem- 
pest, an  it  be  thy  vrilL 

Pye.  Here's  Uie  fifteenth  day.  [Iteads]  Hot 
and/air.^* 

idle.  Poh !  would  it  had  been  hoi  andfouL 

Pye,  The  nxteenth  day ;  that's  to-morrow  :— 
[RiSads.]  The  morning  for  the  most  partjkir  and 
pleasant — 

Idle.  No  lack. 

Pye.  But  about  high-noon^  lightning  and  thun^ 
der. 

Idle.  lightning  and  thunder?  admirable !  best 
of  all !  I'll  conjure  to-morrow  just  at  high-noon^ 
George. 

Pye.  Happen  but  true  to*roorrow,  almanack^ 
and  111  give  thee  leave  to  lie  all  the  year  after. 

Idle.  Sir,  I  mlist  crave  your  patience,  to  be- 
stow this  day  upon  me,  that  I  may  furnish  myself 
strongly.  I  sent  a  spirit  into  Lancashire  t'other 
day,  to  fetch  back  a  knave  drover,  and  I  look  for 
his  return  this  evening.  To-morrow  morning  mv 
friend  here  and  I  will  come  and  breakfast  iiitb 
you. 

Sir  God.  O,  you  shall  be  most  welcome. 

Idle,  And  about  noon,  wi^bcmt  f«l»  I  pnrpos^ 
to  conjure. 

Sir  God.  IMUd-noon  will  be  a  fine  tim^  for  you. 

Edm,  Conjuring?  Qo  vqum^  to  conjure  at 
our  bouse  to-morrow,  sir? 

Idle.  Marry  do.  I,  sit;  ^  my  intent^  7<Ming 
gentleman. 

Edm,  By  my  trothi^  fll  love  you  while  I  live 

for*t  Q  rare  !  Nicholas,  we  shall  have  conjuring 

tovmorrow. 

Nich.  Pub !  ay,  I  could  ha'  told  you  of  that 

Idle,  La,  he  could  have  told  him  of  that !  fool, 

coxcomb,  could  you  ?  [Aside, 

Edm»  Do  you  hear  me,  sir?  I  desire  more  m> 


"  Hen's  tkefifttsMth  dnf — Hot  and  fii^r,  dic.«-Wben  this  play  was  written,  eve«  soboli^rs  and 
feme  believed  the  astrploglcal  predict'^ons  ifi  the  Ahnanack.— Psac  y. 
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quaintance  on  vou.  You  aLall  earn  tome  money 
of  me,  now  I  know  you  can  conjure :— iMit  can 
jou  fetch  anj  that  is  lost  ? 

Idle.  O,  any  thing  that's  lost. 

Edm,  Why  look  you,  sir,  I  tell  it  you  at  a  friend 
and  a  conjurer.  I  should  va^j  a  apothecary's 
ffaughter,  and  'twas  told  me,  she  lost  her  maiden- 
head at  Stony-Stratford :  now,  if  you*ll  do  but  so 
much  as  conjure  for't,  and  make  au  whole  again— 

Idle,  That  I  wilt,  sir. 

Edm.  By  my  troth  I  thank  you,  la. 


Idle.  A  little  merry  with  ytmr  slBieKtf 
Sir  God.  O,  a  simple  young  man,  rerj 
Come  captain,  and  you,  sir ;  we*li  e'en  pt 
a  gallon  of  wine  till  to-niorrow  breakfast. 

j^   I  Trotihy  agreed,  sir. 

Nkh,  Kinsman— ficholar. 
Fye.  Why  now  thou  art  a  good  knftre;  ivonk 
a  hundred  Brownists.^* 

Nick.  Am  I  indeed,  la  ?  I  thank  jDuhearti^ 
la,  ~ 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  l.^ An  Apartment  in  the  Widow'i  Haute. 
Enter  Mart  and  SirJouv  PEWTnuB. 

Sir  John.  But  I  hope  you  will  not  serre  a  knight 
80,  gentlewoman,  will  you  ?  to  cashier  him,  and 
cast  him  off  at  your  pleasure !  What,  do  you 
think  i  ivas  dubbed  for  nothing?  No, by  my  faith, 
lady's  daughter. 

Mary,  Pray,  sir  John  Pennydubf  let  it  be  de- 
ferred awhile.  I  have  as  big  a  heart  to  marry  as 
you  can  have ;  but,  as  the  fortune-teller  told  me— 

Sir  John.  Pox  o*  the  fortone-teUer ! .  Would 
Derrick  had  been  his  fortune  seven  years  ago,'' 
to  cross  my  love  thus !  Did  he  know  what  case  I 
was  in  ?  Why  this  is  able  to  make  a  man  drown 
himself  in  his  father's  fish-pond. 

Mary.  And  then  he  told  me  onoreover,  sir  John, 
that  the  breach  of  it  kept  my  father  in  purgato- 


Sir  John.  In  ptirgtftory  ?  why  let  Urn  ^_ 
his  heart  there ;  what  nave  we  to  do  with 
There's  physicians  enough  there  to  case 
ter  :'^  is  tliat  any  matter  to  us?  How  can  he  hin- 
der our  love?  Why  let  him  be  banged*  <Km  he*s 
dead. — Well,  have  I  rid  post  day  aiid  al^it,  to 
bring  you  meny  news  of  ray  father^s  death,  ml 
now.^ 

Maryi  Thy  father^  death  ?  Is  the  oM  fanner 
dead? 

Sir  John.  As  dead  as  his  barn-door,  MolL 

Mary.  And  you'll  keep  your  word  with  wt 
now,  sir  John ;  that  I  shall  have  my  ocMdi  aad 
my  coachman  ? 

Sir  John.  Ay  'faith. 

Mary.  And  two  white  horses  with  black  fea> 
thers  to  draw  it? 

Sir  John,  Two. 

Mary.  A  guarded  lackv  to  run  before  i^'^  aoA 
pied  liveries  to  come  trashing  after't.'^ 


•  '*  Why  ff«w  Mott  art  a  good  knave ;  worth  a  kumdred  Brownists.— Sectaries,  to  called  from  Rebol 
Brown,  who  first  advanced  the  doctrines  held  by  them,  about  the  year  1583.  See  Fallerls  CkmrckMU. 
B.  IX.  p.  ^68. — Malonb. 

See  oolct  on  Twolfth  Nlgkt^  last  edit.  vol.  W.  p.  831.— Stbbvbns. 

^^  Would  Derrick  had  Seen  A  is  fortune  seven  jfeara  ago.~^Dorriik  was  the  coBuaon  hauglaa  at  Ike  tias 
this  play  was  produced. — Malonb. 

So  in  the  BeUrman  of  London,  1610 : — «  ]Je  rides  circoit  with  the  devil,  and  Derrtdfce  most  be  his  hoit, 
and  Tyborne  the  inoe  at  which  he  will  light.''*  Again,  ^'  if  Derricke*t  cables  do  but  hold.*'  Again,  ia  ike 
ancient  Ballad,  entitled,  **  Upon  the  Earle  of  Essex  his  Death :" 

**  Derick,  thou  know*Bt  at  Gales  I  saved 

"  'I  hy  life  lost  for  a  rape  there  done, 
**  Where  thou  thyself  can'it  testifie 

"  '1  hine  owne  hand  three  and  twenty  hung. — Stbbtbits. 

^*  There's  phsfticiani  enough  there  to  cast  his  water.— To  discover  his  distemper  by  the  Inspectlea  of  kii 
urine.    So  in  Macbeth : 

**  If  thou  couldst,  doctor,  cotf 

<*  Thr  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease/'  &€«•— Malokb. 

Bee  note  on  Maeheth,  last  edit.  vol.  Iv.  p.MT.— StBEtbiis. 

^'  ji  guarded  lackif  to  run  before  i/.— A  running  footman,  with  guards  or  facings  to  his  livery«— Ma* 

I«OHE. 

^^  This  word  has  greatly  puzzled  dramatic  critics.  It  occurs  in  Bondnca,  where  Caratack|  descri- 
bing his  retreat^  says, 

«<  ■  .1     ■■  I  fied  too, 

But  not  bo  fast,  y  oar  jewel  had  been  lost  then, 
Young  Hefigo  there^— he  trashed  me,  Mennins. 

I  took  him,  and  with  ny  tough  belt  to  my  back 
I  buckled  him/'  &c. 
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Sir  John,  Tboa  shaU,  MolL 

Mary.  And  to  let  me  have  money  in  mj  pune, 
lo  go  whither  I  will. 

Sir  John.   AH  this. 

Mary.  Then  come;  whatsoe'er  comes  on't, 
well  be  made  sare  together  before  the  maids 
Pthe  kitchen.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.— J  Room  in  the  Widow's  House, 
with  a  door  at  the  side  leading  to  another  apart- 
ment. 

Enter  TVidow,  Frakces^  and  Fkaxltt. 

Wid.  How  now  ?  Where's  mj  brother  sir  God- 
frey ?  Went  he  forth  this  morning  ? 

¥raiL  O  no  madam ;  he's  above  at  breakfast, 
with  (sir  reverence)  a  conjurer. 

Wid.  A  conjurer !  What  manner  of  fellow  is 
he? 

FraiL  O,  a  wonderous  rare  fellow,  mistress ;  very 
tcrongly  made  upward,  for  he  goes  in  a  buffjerkin. 
He  says  he  will  fetch  sir  Godfrey's  chain  again  if 
it  hang  between  heaven  and  earth. 

Wid.  What !  he  will  not?  Then  he's  an  excel- 
lent fellowr,  I  warrant.  How  happy  were  that 
woman  to  be  blest  with  such  a  husband !  A  cun- 
ning man  !  How  does  he  look,  Frailty  ?  Very 
awarfly,  I  warrant;  with  black  beard,  scorch'd 
cheeks,  and  smoky  eyebrows. 

JV-oa/.  Fo !  He^s  neither  smoke-dried,  nor 
scorch'd,  nor  black,  nor  nothing.  I  tell  you,  ma- 
dam, he  looks  as  fair  to  see  to  as  one  of  us.  I  do 
not  think  but  if  you  saw  him  once,  you'd  take  him 
to  be  a  Christian. 

Fran.  So  fair,  and  yet  so  cunning !  that's  to  be 
wondered  at,  mother. 

Enter  Sir  OuvEa  Muckhill,  and  Sir  Akda£W 

Tipstaff. 

•Sir  Olh.  Bless  yon,  sweet  lady. 

Sir  And.  And  you,  fair  mistress. 

[Ejtit  Frailty. 

Wid.  Coades,  what  do  you  mean,  gentlemen  ? 
Fie,  did  I  not  give  you  your  answers? 

Sir  Otiv,  Sweet  lady. 

Wid.  Well,  I  will  not  stick  with  you  for  a  kiss: 
da^hter,  kiss  the  gentleman  for  once. 

Fran.  Yes,  forsooth. 

Sir  And.  Vm  proud  of  such  a  favour. 

Wid.  Truly  la,  sir  Oliver,  you're  much  to 
blame,  to  come  again  when  you  know  my  mind 
80  well  delivered  as  a  widow  could  deliver  a 
thing. 

Sir  OUv.  But  I  tepejct  a  further  comfort,  lady. 


I  Wid.  Why  la  you  now !  did  I  not  desire  you 
to  put  off  your  suit  quite  and  clean  when  you 
came  to  me  again  ?  How  say  you  ?  Did  I  not  ? 

Sir  OUv.  But  the  sincere  love  which  my  heart 
bears  you 

Wid.  Go  to,  III  cut  Von  off :— And  sir  Oliver 
to  put  yoa  in  comfort  auir  off,  my  fortune  is  read 
me ;  I  must  marry  again. 

Sir  OUv.  O  blest  fortune ! 

Wid.  But  not  as  long  as  I  can  choose :— naV, 
I'll  hold  out  well. 

Sir  OUv.  Vet  are  my  hopes  now  fairer. 

Enter  Frailty. 

Frails  O  madam,  madam. 

Wid.  How  now  ?  what's  the  haste  ? 

[Frailty  whispers  her. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  mistress  Frances,  I'll  maintam 
yon  gallantly.  I'll  bring  you  to  court ;  wean  you 
among  the  fair  society  of  ladies,  poor  kinswomen 
of  mine,  in  cloth  of  silver;  beside,  you  shall  have 
your  monkey,  your  parrot,  your  musk-cat,  and 
your  piss,  piss,  piss. 

JVati.  It  will  do  very  welL 

Wid  What  does  he  mean  to  conjure  here 
then  ?  How  shall  I  do  to  be  rid  of  these  kni^ts  ? 
Please  you,  gentlemen,  to  walk  a  while  in  the 
garden,  to  father  a  pink  or  a  gilly-flower  ? 

Both.  With  all  our  hearts,  lacty,  and  'count  us 
favoured. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Andrew,  Sir  Oliver,  and 
Frailty.  The  Widow  and  Frances  go 
in  to  the  adjoining  Room* 

Sir  God.  [within.]  Step  m,  Nicholas ;  look,  is 
the  coast  dear. 

Nick,  [within.]  O,  as  dear  as  a  cat's  eye,  sir. 

iSir  God.  [within.]  Then  enter  Captain  Conju- 
rer. 

Enter  Sir  Godfrey,  Idle,  Pyeboard,  Edmoho, 

and  Nicholas. 

Now,  how  like  you  your  room,  sir? 

Idle.  O,  wonderful  convenient. 

Edm,  I  can  tell  you,  captain,  simply  though  it 
lies  here,  'tis  the  fairest  n>om  in  my  mother's 
house ;  as  dainty  a  room  to  conjure  in,  methinks. 
Why,  you  may  bid,  I  cannot  tell  how  many  devils 
welcome  in't;  my  father  has  had  twenty  in't  at 
once. 

Pye.  What!  devils? 

Edm.  Devils  I  no ;  depnties,^-and  die  wealthi- 
est men  he  could  get. 

1^  God.  Nay,  put  by  your  chats  now ;  fall  to 
your  business  roundly :  the  fescue  of  the  dial  is 


That  therenay  be  BO  fiirtber  strife  about  this  word,  be  it  known,  that  It  is  a  term  of  dog-breakerk  When 
•a  incieat  leam-hoond  was  disposed  to  range  too  fast  and  wide,  a  long  piece  of  rope  was  fintened  to  his 
collar,  which,  dragging  loose  on  the  ground.  Impeded  his  movements,  and  lessened  hb  impetaosily.  The 
umt  thiag  is  done  to  a  modern  pointer  in  tioiilar  circumstances,  and  is  still  called  IrasAin^.  The  impe- 
dincnt  of  the  boy  delayed  Caralach's  flight ;  and,  io  Ibe  piepent  paisagey  the  pifd  liveries  furf  mela^^ 
rically  laid  to  trash  aAer  the  coach  like  the  long  rope. 
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ttpoo  the  cfarist-crcMi  of  noon.''    But  O,  bear  me, 
ctptam ;  a  qufilm  comes  o'er  my  stomach. 

Idle,  Wbj,  OTbat*s  the  matter,  sir? 

Sir  God,  O,  how  if  the  devil  should  prove  a 
koave  and  tear  the  hangings ! 

Idle,  Fob !  I  warrant  you,  sir  Godfrey. 

Edm.  Ayi  nuode,  or  spit  fire  upon  the  deling? 

Sir  God.  Very  true  too,  for  'tis  but  thin  plais- 
ter'd,  and  'twill  quickly  take  bold  o'  the  laths ;  and 
i  f  he  chance  to  sph  downward  too,  he  will  bum 
all  the  boards. 

IdU.  My  life  for  yours^  sir  Godfrey. 

Sir  God,  My  sister  is  very  curious  and  dainty 
of  this  room,  I  can  tell  you;  and  therefore  if  he 
must  needs  spit,  I  pray  desire  him  to  spit  in  the 
chimney. 

Pye.  Why,  assure  you,  sir  Godfrey,  he  shall  not 
be  broucbt  up  with  so  little  mannen^  to  spit  and 
spawl  o  the  floor. 

Sir  God,  Why  I  thank  you,  good  captain ;  pray 
have  a  care.  [Idle  and  Pyeboard  retire  to  the 
tipper  end  of  the  Room,]  Ay,  fall  to  your  circle ; 
we'll  not  trouble  you  I  warrant  you.  Come,  well 
into  the  next  room ;  and  because  well  be  sui^  to 
keep  him  out  there,  we'll  bar  up  the  door  with 
some  of  the  godly's  sealous  works. 

Edm.  That  will  be  a  fine  device,  nunde ;  and 
because  the  ground  shall  be  as  holy  as  the  door, 
I'll  tear  two  or  three  rosaries  in  pieces,  and  strew 
the  pieces  about  the  chamber.  [Ugktning  ond 
thmnder]  Oh  !  the  devil  already. 

\^r  GoDFUEY  and  Eomoho  run  into  the  ad' 
joining  Room, 

Pye.  ^oot, captain,  speak  somewhat  for  shame: 
it  lightens  and  thunders  before  thou  wilt  begin. 
Why  when-. 

Idie.  Pray  peace,  George;  thoult  make  me 
laugh  anon,  anid  spoil  all. 

[Ugktning  and  thunder. 

Pye,  O,  now  it  begins  again ;  now,  now,  now, 
captain. 

Idle.  Rhnmboi  ragdt^on  pur  pur  colucundrion 
hoitploie* 

Sir  God,  [at  the  door.]  O  admirable  conjurer  ! 
he  has  fetcfaVI  thunder  already. 

Fye,  Hark,  hark ! — again  captain. 

Idle.  Benjmmno  gatpoU  hay  goigotkoteron  um- 
broii. 

Sir  God.  \at  the  door.]  O,  I  would  the  devil 
would  come  away  quickly ;  be  has  no  oonadence 
.to  pot  a  man  to  sucn  pain. 

JVe.  Again. 

Idle.    Flometa  kakopumpot  dragone  Uloomenm 
.   hodgepodge. 

Fye.  Well  said,  captain. 

Sir  God.  [at  the  door^  So  long  a  coming  ?  O, 
would  I  had  ne'er  begun  it  now !  for  1  fear  me 


these  roaring  tempests  will  destroy  all  the  fmi 
of  the  earth,  and  tread  upon  my  com — [tr 
Oh — in  the  country. 

Idle.  Go^d^fl^  hobgobUn  AamJb  Aovmslpi 
leyte  coon^park. 

Wid.  [at  <Ae  iftwr.  J  O  brother,  brodMsw 
tempNBSt's  in  the  garden !  Sure  tbere*6  son 
juration  abroad. 

Sir  God.  [at  the  door.]  Tis  at  home, 

Pue.  By  and  by  I'll  step  in,  captain. 

idle.  Nunc  nunc  rip'gaskim  ipsdnp—drepite. 

Sir  God,  [at  the  door,]  He  dripe  and  dnp% 
poor  man :  slas,  alas! 

Fye,  Now,  I  come. 

Idie.  0-~iulphure  tootfaee, 

Pye,  Arcb*conjurer,  what  wouldst  tboo  Mk 
me  ? 

Sir  God.  [at  the  door.]  O,  the  devil,  «tcr,  k 
the  dining-cbamber  !  Sing,  nster ;  I  warrant  joa 
that  will  keep  him  out : — quickly,  quickly, qnicmW. 

Pye,  So,  so,  so ;  I'll  release  thee.  £oou^ 
captain,  enough ;  allow  us  some  time  to  lang^  a 
little;  They're  shuddering  and  shakiac  by  tba 
time,  as  if  an  earthquake  were  in  their  kidneys. 

idle.  Sirrah  George,  bow  was't,  how  was^? 
Did  I  do't  well  enou|p  ? 

-  Pye.  Woult  believe  me,  captain  ?  better  thus 
any  conjurer ;  for  here  was  no  harm  in  this,  and 
yet  their  horrible  eipcctations  satisfied  well.  You 
were  much  beholden  to  thunder  and  ligbtiiing  sc 
this  time ;  it  graced  you  well,  I  can  tell  yoa. 

Idle,  I  must  needs  say  so,  Geoi^g^.  Sirrah,  if 
we  could  have  convev'd  hither  clesoily  a  cracker 
or  a  fire-wheel,  it  had  been  admirable. 

Pye.  Blurt,  blurt !  there's  nothing  remaine  t» 
put  thee  to  pain  now,  captain. 

Idle,  Pain?  I  protest,  George,  my  beds  are 
sorer  than  a  Whitson  morris-dimoer^s. 

Pye.  All's  past  now ;  only  to  reveal  that  the 
chain's  in  the  garden,  where  thou  knowctt  it  has 
lain  these  two  days. 

IdU.  But  I  fear  that  fox  Nichoha  has  revcaTd 
it  already. 

Pye.  rear  not,  captain ;  you  must  put  it  to  the 
venture  now.  Nay  'tis  time;  call  upon  then^ 
take  pity  on  them ;  for  I  believe  tooie  of  them 
are  in  a  pitiful  case  by  this  time. 

Idle,  Sir  Godfrey,  Nicholas,  kinsman.  ^Sfoot 
th^'re  fast  at  it  still,  George— Sir  Godfrej; 

&r  God,  [at  the  door.]  O,  is  that  the  deviTs 
voice  ?  How  comes  be  to  know  ray  name? 

Idle,  Fear  not,  sir  Godfrey ;  airs  quieted. 

Enter  Sir  Godfrey,  the  Widom^  Faavces^  and 

Nicholas. 

Sir  God.  What,  is  be  kud  ? 


'7  The  fescue  o/  the  ditfl  is  vpon  ths  cAHsf-crow  of  itooii.— A  fescue  il  a  sman  irtre,  by  which  tksie 
"Who  leach  children  to  read,  point  out  the  letters.— Maloke. 
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Idle,  Laid ;  and  has  newly  dropped  your  chain 

the  nrrien. 
Sir  God.  lo  the  garden?  in  oar  g^en  ? 

Idie^  Your  garden. 

Sir  God,  O  sweet  conjurer !  whereabouts  there? 

Idie,  Look  well  about  a  bank  of  roseuary. 

Sir  God.  Sister,  the  roaemary  bank.  Come, 
Mne ;  there's  my  chain,  he  aays, 

Widm  Oht  happiness !  run,  run, 
lExeuni  Widow,  Sir  GoDFaBT,  FaAvcES^  and 
Nicholas. 

2Mnu{at  the  door,]  Captain  Conjurer? 

Idle,  Who?  Master  Edmond? 

£^111.  Ay,  master  Edmond.  May  I  come  in 
ifely  witliout  danger,  think  yon  ? 

Idie,  Pnh,  long  ago;  it  is  all  as  'twas  at  first. 
^"■*  nothing ;  pray  come  near :  how  now,  man  ? 

Enter  Edmohd. 

O !  this  room's  mightily  hot  i'faith.  'Slid, 
sy  shirt  sticks  to  my  belly  already.  What  a 
team  the  rogue  has  left  behmd  him !  Fob  !  this 
oom  must  be  air'd,  gentlemen ;  it  smells  horribly 
if  brimstone :  let's  open  the  windows'. 

Pye,  'Faith  master  Edmond^  'tis  but  your  con- 
ceit. 

.  Sdm,  I  would  yon  could  make  me  believe  that, 
i^faith.  Why,  do  you  think  I  cannot  smell  his  sa- 
rour  from  another?  Yet  1  take  it  kindly  from 
vouy  because  you  would  not  put  me  in  a  fear, 
iTsutb.  On  mj  troth,  I  shall  love  you  for  this  the 
loosest  day  of  my  life. 

idle.  Pub,  'tis  nothing,  sir;  love  me  when  you 
see  more. 

£4^11.  Mass,  now  I  remember  I'll  look  whether 
he  has  singed  the  hangings,  or  no. 

Pye.  Captain,  to  entertain  a  little  sport  till  thcj 

come,  make  him  believe^  you'll  charm  him  invi- 

nblo.    He's  apt  to  admire  any  thing  you  see. 

Let  me  alune  to  give  force  to  it. 

Idk.  Go;  retire  to  yonder  end  then. 

Edm.  I  protest  you  are  a  rare  fellow;  are  yon 

not? 
Idle.  O  master  Edmond,  yon.  know  but  the 
least  part  of  me  yet.    Why  now  at  this  instant  I 
could  but  flourish  my  wand  thiice  o'er  your  bead, 
tod  charm  vou  invisible. 

Edm.  What !  you  could  not  ?  make  me  walk 
ioviaible,  man !  I  should  laugh  at  that  i'faith. 
Troth,  ru  requite  your  kindness,  an  you'll  do't, 
good  Captain  Conjurer. 

Idle.  Nay,  I  should  hardly  deny  yon  such  a 
small  kindness^  master  Edmond  Plus.  Why,  look 
you,  sir, 'tis  no  more  but  this,  and  thus^  and  again, 
and  now  you're  invisible. 
Edm.  Am  I  i'faith?  Who  would  think  it? 
Idle.  Yon  see  t^  fortune-keller  yonder  at  far- 
ther end  o'  the  diamber.     Go  toward  him ;  do 
what  jou  will  with  him,  he  shall  never  find  yon. 
Edm.  Say  you  so?  I'U  try  that  i'faith. 

{Jmtlei  him. 
Pye,  How  now,  captain?  Who's  that  jostled  me? 
Jdle.  Jostled  yon  r  I  saw  nobody- 
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£d!»i.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Say,  'twas  a  spirit 

Idle.  Shall  I  ?^May  be  some  spirit  that  haunts 
the  circle. 

[Edmond  pulU  Pteboaed  by  the  nose. 

Pye.  O  my  nose,  again!  Pray  conjure  thtt, 
captain. 

Edm*  Troth,  this  is  excellent ;  I  may  do  any 
knavery  now,  and  never  be  seen.  And  new  [ 
remember,  ur  Godfrey,  my  uncle,  abused  me 
t'other  day,  and  told  tales  of  me  to  my  mother. 
Troth  now  I'm  invisible.  111  hit  him  a  aoaad 
wherret  on  the  ear  when  he  comes  out  o'  the  g^w- 
den.    I  may  be  revenged  on  him  now  finely. 

Enter  Sir  Godfrey,  the  Widow,  and  Frahceb. 

Sir  God.  I  have  my  chain  again ;.  my  chaio^a 
found  again.   O  sweet  captain !  O  admirable 
jurer!  [Eomosd  ttrikee  him}  Oh!  what 
you  by  that,  nephew  ? 

Etbn,  Nephew  ?  I  hope  yon  do  not  know  m^ 
uncle. 

Wid.  Why  did  you  strike  yonr  nncle,  sir  ? 

Edm.  Why,  captain^ am  I  not  invisible? 

Idle.  A  good  jest,  George. — Not  now  you  are 
not,  sir.  Whv  did  not  you  see  me,  when  I  did 
uncharm  you  ? 

Edm.  Not  I,  by  my  troth,  captain. — Then  praj 
on  pardon  me,  uncle ;  1  thought  Fd  been  invisH 
le  when  I  struck  you* 

Sir  God.  So,  you  would  do't?  Go^  you're  a  fool- 
ish boy  ; 
And  were  I  not  o'ercome  with  grealer  joy, 
I'd  make  you  taste  correction. 

Edm.  Correction  !  pish.  No  neither  you  ner 
my  mother  shall  thmk  to  whip  me  as  you  have 
done. 

Sir  God.  Captmn,  my  joy  is  such,  I  know  not 
how  to  thank  you :  let  me  embrace  you.  O  wf 
sweet  chain!  gladness  e'en  makes  me  giddy. 
Rare  man  !  'twas  Just  i'the-rosemarjf  hank,  as  if 
one  should  have  laid  it  there.  O  cunning,  conning! 

Wid.  Well,  seeing  my  fortune  tells  me  I  must 
marrv,  let  me  marry  a  num  of  wit,  a  man  of  pans. 
Here  s  a  worthy  captain,  and  'tis  a  fine  title  truly 
la  to  be  a  captain  s  wife.  A  captain's  wife !  a 
goes  very  finely :  beside,  all  the  world  knows  that 
a  worthy  captain  is  a  fit  companion  to  any  lord  ; 
then  why  not  a  sweet  bed-fellow  for  any  lady? 
I'll  have  it  so. 

Enter  Frailty. 

FraiL  O  mistress — gentlemen-^thece's  the 
bravest  sight  coming  along  tliis  way. 

Wid.  What  brave  sight? 

FraiL  O,  one  going  to  buryingi  and  another  go* 
ing  to  hanging. 

Wid.  A  rueful  siglit. 

Pye.  'Sfoot,  captain,  111  pawn  rov  life  the  cor- 
poral's coffin'd,  and  old  Skirmish  the  soldier  go- 
ing to  execution ;  and  'tis  now  full  about  the  time 
of  his  waking.  Hold  out  a  little  longer,  sleepy 
potion,  and  we  shall  have  excellent  admiration ; 
for  ru  take  upon  me  the  cure  of  him.    [^Ejfennt 
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SCENE  m^I^  Street  before  the  Widom't 

Houu, 

JR»ter,from  the  Houie^  Sir  Godfrey,  the  Widom, 
Idle,  Pteboard,  Eomomd,  Frailty,  and  Ni- 
cholas A  CqffiHy  with  Corporal  Oath  tn  i/, 
brought  in.  Then  enter  Skirmisb  bound,  and 
led  in  by  Offieert ;  the  Sheriffs  SfC.  attending, 

FraiL  O  here  they  come,  here  they  come ! 

Pye,  Now  must  I  close  secretly  with  the  sol- 
dier*; prevent  hu  impatience,  or  else  all's  disco- 
ymndm 

Wid,  O  lamentable  seeing !  these  were  those 
brothers  that  fought  and  bled  before  our  door. 

Sir  God^  What !  they  were  not,  sister ! 

Skir.  George,  look  to't;  HI  peach  at  Tybam 
else. 

Fye.  Mum. — Gentles  all,  vouchsafe  me  au- 
dience, 
And  you,  especially,  good  master  sherifT: 
Yon  man  is  bound  to  execution, 
Because  he  wounded  this  that  now  Kes  coffin'd. 

Sher.  True,  true ;  he  shall  have  the  law, — and 
I  know  the  law. 

Pye.  But  under  favour,  master  sheriff,  if  this 
'man  had  been  cured  and  safe  again,  he  should 
have  been  released  then  ? 

Sher,  Why  make  you  question  of  that,  sir  ? 

Pye.  Then  I  release  him  freely ;  and  will  take 
upon  me  the  death  that  he  should  die,  if,  within 
a  little  season,  I  do  not  cure  him  to  his  proper 
health  again. 

Sher,  How,  sir!  recover  a  dead  man!  That 
were  most  strange  of  all. 

P^ran.  Sweet  :iir,  I  love  yon  dearly,  and  could 
wish  my  best  part  yours.  O  do  not  uudertake 
■uch  an  impossible  venture ! 

Pye.  Love  you  me  ?  Then  for  your  sweet  sake 
Fll  do't.  Let  me  entreat  the  corpse  to  be  set 
down. 

Sher.  Bearers,  set  down  the  cofEn. — This  were 
wonderful,  and  worthy  8towe*s  Chronicle. 

Pye.  I  pray  bestow  the  freedom  of  the  air 
vpoii  our  wholesome  art.  Mass !  his  cheeks  be- 
gm  to  receive  natural  warmth.  Nay,  good  cor- 
poral, wake  betime,  or  I  shall  have  a  longer  sleep 
than  you.  'Sfoot !  if  he  should  prove  dead  in- 
deed now,  he  were  fully  reveaged  upon  me  for 
makine  a  property  of  hiro :  yet  I  had  rather  run 
upon  ttie  ropes,  than  have  a  rope  like  a  tetter 
run  upon  me.  O,  he  stirs !  he  stirs  again  !  look, 
gentlemen,  he  recovers !  he  starts,  he  rises  !v 

Sher,  O,  O,  defend  us !  Out,  alas ! 


Pye.  Nay,  pray  be  still ;  yoall  make  Ubi 
giddy  else.    He  knowa  nobody  yet. 

Oath.  'Zounds!  where  ma  I?  Corend 
snow !  I  marvel. 

Pye.  Nay,  I  knew  he  would  swesr  tiie 
thing  he  did  as  soon  as  ever  he  came  lo  k 
again. 

Oath,  ^foot,  hostesa,  sonte  hot  porrid^ 
O ! — lay  on  a  doieo  of  faggots  in  the  Mooo 
lour,  there. 

Pye.  Lady*  you  must  needs  take  a  liak 
of  mm  i'faith,  and  aend  him  in  to  jour' 
fire. 

Wid,  O,  with  all  my  heart,  sir:  Vkhek 
Frailty,  help  to  bear  hina  in. 

Nich.  Bear  him  in,  qooth-a !  Prey  cd 
the  maids:  I  shall  ne'er  hare  the  beirtto 
indeed  la. 

FraiL  Nor  I  neither ;  I  cannot  abide  to 
a  ghost  of  all  men. 

Oath.  'Sbiood,  let  me  see — where  wis  1 
last  night  ?  heh  f 

Wid.  Of  shall  I  bid  yon  once  agsio  tike 
away? 

A-aiL  Why  we  are  as  fearful  as  job,I 
rant  you.    Ob ! 

WuL  Away,  villains !  bid  the  maids  nake 
a  caudle  presently,  to  settle  his  brsio,— or* 
set  of  sack ;  quickly,  quickly. 

Exeunt  Fratltt  and  Nicvoii^ 
:    til  the  CorporaL  . 

Sher.  Sir,  whatsoever  you  arc,  I  do  inoret»j 
admire  you: 

Wid.  O  ay,  if  you  knew  all,  master  shcnfi,* 
you  shall  do,  you  would  say  then,  that  ^^^^ 
two  of  the  rarest  men  within  the  waii»  o(  CW 
tendom.  « 

Sher,  Two  of  them  ?  O  wonderful !  Offios^' 
discharge  you ;  set  him  free ;  all's  in  tone. 

Sir  God.  Ay,  and  a  banquet  ready  by  this  WJ 
master  sheriff;  to  which  I  roost  chcerfuii/  iflfljf 
you,  and  your  late  prisoner  there.    ^^^ 
goodiv  chain,  sir?  Mum  !  no  more  words;  t' 
lost,  and  is  found  agaia    Come,  myjoesonn" 


bullies,  we'll  talk  of  your  noble  acts  ^f^ 

charnico;  and,  instead  of  a  jester,  *«*'  "*2l  j 

ghost  in  the  white  sheet  sit  at  the  upper  «o°" 

the  table.  , 

Sher.  Excellent,  merry  man,  i'A»*-  -  ._- 

[kxeuntaUbutF^^^ 

Fran.  Well,  seeing  I  am  enjoined  to  lofe*"- 
marry, 
My  foolish  vow  thus  I  cashier  to  air, 
Which  first  begot  it    Now,  Love,  P»y  *%2a 
The  scholar  reads  his  lecture  in  my  bevu  l^ 
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ACT  V. 


C:£NB  I. — The  Street  before  the  Widow's 

House* 

JEnier  Edmond  and  Feailty. 

^dm*  This  is  the  marriage-morning  for  my 

Iter  and  my  sister. 

VaiL  O  me,  master  Edmood !  we  shall  have 

\  doilies. 

\dm.  Nay  go.  Frailty,  run  to  the  sexton ;  you 

IT  mv  mother  will  be  married  at  Saint  Ant- 

i.     Hie  thee ;  'tis  past  five ;  bid  them  open 

church-door :  my  sister  is  almost  read  v. 

fraiL  What,  already,  master  £dmondr 

tdm.  Nay,  go;  hie  thee.    First  run  to  the 

Don,  and  run  to  the  clerk ;  and  then  run  to 

Her  Pi|£mau  the  parson ;  and  then  run  to  the 

Hner;  aud  then  run  home  again. 

fraiL  Uere*8  run,  run,  run. 

Kdm.  But  hark,  Frailty. 

frail.  What,  more  yet? 

Edfii   Have  the  maids  remembered  to  strew 

\  way  to  the  church  \ 

FraiL  Foh  !  an  hour  ago :  I  helped  them  my- 

f. 

Edm,  Away,  away,  away,  away  then. 

FraiL  Away,  away,  away,  away  then. 

[Exit  Frailty. 
Edm,  I  shall  have  a  simple  fathei^in-law,  a 
ave  captain,  able  to  beat  uU  our  screet,->cap- 
in  Idle.  Now,  my  lady-mother  will  be  fitted 
r  a  delicate  name,— my  lady  Idle,  my  lady 
lie  \  the  finest  name  tliat  can  be  for  a  woman : 
id  then  the  scholar,  master  Pyeboard,  for  my 
Iter  Frances,  that  will  be  mistress  Frances  Pyt^ 
»ard;  mistress  Frances  Pyeboard  \  they'll  keep 
good  uble,  I  warrant  you.  Now  all  the  knights' 
ncs  are  put  oat  of  joint;  they  may  go  to  a  bone- 
fitter's  now. 

Enter  Idlk  aR<l  Pyeboakd,  with  Attendants, 

lark,  hark  !  O,  who  come  here  with  two  torches 
efore  them?  My  sweet  captain,  and  my  fine 
^lar.  O,  bow  bravely  they  are  shot  up  in  one 
flgbt  I  They  look  like  fine  Britons  now  methinks. 
lere's  a  gallant  change  i*faith !  'Slid,  they  have 
ttred  men  and  all,  by  the  clock. 

Idie,  Master  £dmond;  kind,  honest,  dainty 
atater  £dmond. 

Edm,  Foh,  sweet  captain  father-in-law !  A  rare 
lerfume  i'faith. 

P^e.  What,  are  the  brides  stirring  ?  May  we 
i^Al  opon  them,  think'st  thou,  master  Edmond  ? 

•Etfsi.  Foh|  they're  e'en  upon  readiness,  J  can 
*»ure  you;  for  they  were  at  their  torch  e'en 
BOWS  by  the  same  token  I  tumbled  down  the 
Bain.. 

^ye.  Alas^  poor  master  Edmond. 


Enter  Musidani* 

Idle,  O,  the  musicians !  I  pr'ythee,  master  Ed- 
mond, call  them,  and  liquor  them  a  little. 

Edm,  That  I  will,  sweet  captain  father-in- 
law  ;  and  make  each  of  them  as  drunk  as  a  com- 
mon fiddler.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  U^T^e  same. 

Enter  Mart  in  a  Balcony.    7b  her  helow^  Sir 
JoHK  Pemittdub. 

Sir  J(^n*  Whew  !  mistress  MoU,  mistress  M<dL 

Mary,  Who's  there  ? 

Sir  John.  Tisl. 

Mary.  Who?  sir  John  Pennydub?  O  yoa'ra 
an  early  cock  i'faith.  Who  would  have  thought 
you  to  be  so  rare  a  stirrer? 

Sir  John,  Pr'ythee,  Moll,  let  me  come  up. 

Mary,  No,  by  my  faith,  sir  John ;  I'll  keep  you 
down ;  for  you  knights  are  very  dangerous^  if  once 
you  get  above. 

Sir  John.  I'll  not  sUy  i'faith. 

Mary.  I'faith  you  shall  stay ;  for,  sir  John,  you 
must  note  the  nature  of  the  climates :  your  north- 
ern wench  in  her  own  country  may  well  hold  out 
till  she  be  fifteen ;  but  if  she  touch  the  south  once, 
and  come  up  to  London,  here  the  chimes  go  pre- 
sently after  twelve. 

Sir  John.  O  tliou'rt  a  mad  vrench,  Moll :  but 
I  pr'ythee  make  haste,  for  the  priest  is  gone  be- 
fore. 

Mary.  Do  you  follow  him ;  TU  not  be  long  a^ 
ter.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE  IIL— ^  JR<Mm  in  Sir  Olivbe  Muck- 
hill's  House. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Muckhill,  Sir  Akdrew  Tir« 
staff,  and  Skiriiish. 

Sir  Oliv,  O  monstroas,  unheard  of  foffery ! 

Sir  And.  Knight,  I  never  heard  of  soch  viUainji 
in  our  own  country,  in  my  life. 

Sir  OUv.  Why,  ^  impossible.  Dare  you  main- 
tain your  words? 

Skir.  Dare  wc  ?  even  to  their  weazon-pi  pes.  Wa 
know  all  their  plots ;  they  cannot  squander  with 
us.  They  have  knavishly  abused  us,  made  only 
properties  of  us,  to  advance  themselves  upon  our 
shoulders ;  but  they  shall  rue  their  abuses.  Thi^ 
morniiig  they  arc  to  be  married. 

Sir  Uliv,  lis  too  true.  Yet  if  the  widow  ba 
not  too  much  besotted  on  sleights  and  forgeries, 
the  revelation  of  their  villainies  will  make  them 
loathsome.  And  to  that  end,  be  it  in  private  ta 
you,  I  sent  late  last  night  to  an  honourable  per^ 


424 


THE  PtJRITAN. 


[Anovtmi 


to  wbom  I  am  mudi  indebted  in  kind- 
netiy^as  fae  is  to  me ;  and  therefore  presame  upon 
ibe  peymttit  of  his  tongue,  and  that  he  will  lay 
o«c  good  words  for  nte  *.  and  to  speak  truth,  for 
iuch  needful  occasions  I  only  preserve  him  in 
bond :  mad  sometimes  he  may  do  me  more  good 
bere  in  the  city  by  a  free  word  of  his  mouth,  than 
if  he  had  paid  one-half  in  hand,  and  took  dooms* 
day  for  t*other. 

Sir  And,  In  troth,  sW,  without  soothing  be  it 
iDoken,  you  have  publnhed  much  judgment  in 
inese  few  words. 

Sir  Oiiv,  For  you  know,  what  such  a  man  Wr 
lers  will  be  tliought  effectual,  and  to  weighty  pui^ 
pose ;  and  therefore  into  his  mouth  we'U  put  the 
•nproved  theme  of  thdir  foTKehes. 

Skir.  And  TU  maintain  it,  kn^^hr,  if  shell  be 
true. 

Enier  a  Servant 

Sir  Oliv.  How  now,  fellow } 
Ser,  May  it  please  you,  sir,  my  lord  is  newly 
ig^sd  from  bis  coach. 

Sir  Oliv.  Is  my  lord  come  already?  His  bo- 
Boor*s  early. 
Tav  see  he  loves  me  weH.    Up  before  seren ! 
Trust  tee,  I  have  found  him  night-capped  at  ele- 
ven. 
There's  good  hope  yet :  cone,  Fll  relate  all  to 
him»  [£xetin^ 


SC£N£  IV.— ^  Street ;  a  OtrrcA  appearing. 

Enter  Idle,  Pyeboaicd,  Sir  Godfrey,  and  Ed- 
BioMB ;  the  Wid4fw  in  a  bridal  dreet ;  Sir  John 
Pbnmyikjb,  Mary,  and  Frances;  Nicholas, 
Frailty,  and  other  Attendant*,  7b  them  a 
Nobleman^  Sir  Oliver  Mvckbill,  and  Sir 
Akorew  Tipstaff. 

Nob,  Bt  your  leave,  lady. 

Wid,  My  lord,  your  honour  is  most  chastely 
welcome. 

Nob,  Madam,  though  I  came  now  from  court, 
1  come  not  to  flatter  you.  Upon  whom  can  1 
justly  cast  this  blot,  but  upon  your  own  forehead, 
that  know  not  ink  from  milk  ?  such  is  the  blind 
bcsotthig  in  jbhe  state  of  an  unheaded  woman 
tfiat's  A  widow.  For  it  ^s  the  property  of  all  you 
lliai  are  widows  (a  handful  excepted)  to  hate 
those  that  honestly  and  carefulljf  love  you,  to  the 
maintenance  of  credit,  state,  and  posterity ;  and 
•trongly  to  dote  on  those  that  only  love  you  to 
■mio  you.  Who  regard  you  least,  are  best  re- 
garded; who  hate  you  most,  are  best  beloved. 
And  if  there  be  but  one  man  amongst  ten  thou- 
sand millions  of  men,  that  is  accurst,  disastrous, 
and  evilly  planeted ;  whom  Fortune  beats  roost, 
whom  God  hates  most,  and  all  societies  esteem 
ipttsf,  that  man  is  sure  to  be  a  husband.  Such  is 
the  peevish  moon  that  rules  your  bloods.  An  im- 
pudent fclloiv  best  wooes  you,  a  flattering  lip 


best  wins  you;  or  in  a  oairdi,  who  Calks  n 
liest,  u  most  sweetest :  nor  can  yon  dun 
truth  fnm&  forgeries,  miacs  from  wnplicitf ; 
ness  those  two  deceitful  monsters^  that  josi 
entertained  for  bridegrooms. 

Wid.  Deceitful ! 

Pye.  All  will  out 

Idle,  'Sfoot,  who  hns  blabbed,  Gemgt;  t 
foolish  Nicholas  ? 

Nob.  For  what  they  have  besotted  fwrf 
blood  withal,  were  nought  bat  foigenes:t^> 
tune-telling  for  husbands,  the  oonjuriogfori 
chain  sir  Godfrey  beard  the  fal:>eho(id  (i 
nothing  but  mere  knavery,  deceit  and  ooasi 

WuL  O  wonderful !  indeed  i  woodered  i 
my  husband,  with  all  bis  craft,  ooald  socb 
himself  out  of  puiigalory. 

Sir  Qod*  And  I  more  wondered,  thst  07  di 
should  be  gone,  and  my  tailor  had  noacsfit 

Mary.  And  I  wondered  most  of  sll,  (^ 
should  be  tied  from  marriage,  having sadiasi 
to  it  Come,  sir  John  Pennydub^  fcir  «■ 
oa  our  Mde:  The  moon  has  changed liooeji 

ternight 
Fye.  ITie  sting  of  every  evil  is  ^^^ 
Nob.  And  that  you  may  pcrceire  l^* 
with  you,  behold  their  fellow  actor  m  UMe» 
gcries;  who, full  of  spleen  and  ^^^"?'\ 
sudden  advancements^  revealed  all  uieir  pW' 
sneer. 
rye.  Base  soldier,  to  re?eal  us !      .  ,  ^  j 
Wid.  Is't  possible  we  should  be  bhadedsv" 
oor  eyes  open?  .c  6h 

Nob.  Widow,  will  you  now  hehete  tW  m 
which  too  soon  you  believed  true  ? 

Wid,  O,  to  my  shame,  I  do.  ^ 

Sir  God.  But  under  favour,  my  lofd,«y«» 
was  truly  lost,  and  strangely  found  sgsin. 
Nob,  Resolve  him  of  that,  soldier.  J 

Skir.  In  few  words,  knigbt,  dicn  diofiiiw 
arch-gull  of  all. 

Sir  GW.  How,  air  ?  j_-„-mIS 

Skir.  Nay.  V\\  prove  It :  for}he^^^ 
hid  in  the  risemary-bnnk  all  this  ^^^}'^ 
got'st  him  out  of  prison  to  conjure  forii»  ^ 
It  admirably,  fusdanly ;  for  indeed  whsi  n^ 
any  other,  when  he  knew  where  it  »^  -^  ^ 

Sir  God.  O  villainy  of  villaiuies .  i» 
came  my  chain  there?         ,  ,    .^  k^Mf^ 
Skir.  Where's  7W/jr/i^I«f«^«jJJjSn*; 
not  swear,  but  lie ;  he  that  will  not  steal,  w 
pure  Nicholas  Saint- Andii^  ?       ^ 

Sir  God.  O  villain !  one  of  our  toae^> 
Deemed  always  holy,  pure,  «}«>*■*  L^/ 
A  puritan  a  thief!  When  ^^^  ^^.iZiia^'^ 
Sooner  well  kill  a  man,  than  steal,  ^ou 
Out  slave »  I II  rend  my  lion  from  tny  w*-' 
With  mine  own  hands. 
Nick.  Dear  master!  O:        .         j^^^t 
Nob.  Nay  knight,  dwell  m  ?^^  ^r 
widow,  being  so  near  the  <*«'^°tZr^  ^ 
ty,  nay  uncharity,  to  send  you  ^J^  ^ 
out  a  husband,    Drf  w  ne««0  7^  ^' 
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Mf^  state,  and  credit;  that  should  not  stand  so 
far  off  from  a  widow,  and  suffer  forged  shapes  to 
come  between  you.  Not  that  in  these  I  blemish 
tbe  true  title  of  a  captain,  or  blot  the  fair  roar- 
gent  of  a  sdiolar ;  tor  I  honour  worthy  and  de- 
serving parts  in  the  one,  and  cherish  fruitful  vir- 
tnes  in  tbe  other.  Come,  ladjr,  and  yon  virgin, 
bestDWjrour  eyes  and  your  purest  afiections  upop 
men  of  estimation  both  in  court  and  city,  that 
bave  long  wooed  you,  and  both  with  their  hearts 
and  wealtb  sincereljr  love  you. ' 

Sir  God.  Good  sister,  do.  Sweet  little  Franke, 
diese  are  men  of  reputation :  yon  shall  be  ^1- 
oome  at  court;  a  great  credit  for  a  citizen. — 
Sweet  sister,    ■ 
NoL  Come,  her  silence  does  consent  to't* 

n^  I  know  not  with  what  face 

^  Nob,  Poh,  poh,  with  your  own  face;  the^.de-  I 
tire  no  other.  I 


Wid.  Pardon  me,  worthy  airs :  I  and  my  daugh- 
ter 
Have  wronged  your  loves. 

SirOUv,  rns  easily  pardoned,  lady,  if  you 
vouchsafe  it  now. 

Wid.  With  all  my  soul. 

JV*an.  And  I,  with  a)!  my  heart. 

Mary,  And  I,  ar  John,  with  soul,  hearts^  lights, 
and*  all. 

Sir  John,  They  are  all  mine,  Moll. 

Nob,  Now,  lady. 
What  honest  spirit  but  will  applaud  yoor  choice^ 
And  gladly  furnish  you  with  hand  ana  voice? 
A  happy  change,  wnich  makes  e?en  heaven  re- 
joice. 
Come,  enter  into  your  joys;  yon  shall  not  want 
For  fathers^  now;  I  doubt  it  not,  believe  me. 
But  that  you  shall  have  hands  enough  to  give  ye.^^ 

[Exeunt  omnes. 


^  Thoogh  Shakespeare  has  ridlcnled  tbe  PmrUmu  in  his  JWs  Well  that  End$  well,  and  Thelfth  Night, 
yet  ht  seems  not  to  have  had  the  smallest  share  in  the  present  comedy.  The  aatbor  of  it,  however,  was 
wen  acquainted  with  kU  plays,  as  appears  from  resemblances  already  pointed  oot.  There  is  litfle  at- 
leapt  at  character  throaghout  the  piece,  and  that  little  has  not  proved  very  successful.  The  suitors  are 
an  onmeaning  group ;  and,  though  we  have  eight  of  the  sanctimonious  tribe  on  the  stage,  they  are  by  no 
means  nicely  discriminated  from  each  other.  NickoUu  8t  AntUngt  indeed  might  have  been  designed  for 
their  chief,  as  he  possesses  most  ot  their  qualities,  t. «.  is  the  greatest  hypocrite  of  them  all. — I  bave  not 
met  with  the  old  ballad  from  which  our  comedy  receives  its  title  |  but  am  told,  that  tbt  second  of  these 
fcrfbrmancei  has  no  other  obligation  to  the  lirst.~-iSTBBViif s« 


VOL,  I. 


3h 


406 


YQRKSHIR,E  TEAG^DY, 


PSBS0N8  REPRESENTED. 


MoMiercfdCcQegf.  I         Other  ServMt$  mU  OJktn, 

A  Knight, {mMcgmpUci  1         AUUUBagf^ 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  Ip-J  Room  m  Ca/Mr/y  Halt. 

Enter  Olitsk  otuf  Ralph. 

OBv.  Simh  Ralph,  my  yoong  mistrest  it  id 
8Qcb  a  pitiful  paspionate  humottr  for  the  long  aln 
MDoe  of  her  lov»^ 

Ralph,  Why*  can  too  blune  her  ?  MThy,  apples  I 
banging  longer  on  tnt  tree  than  when  they  are  I  don  f 


ripe,  makes  so  many  faOiqgs ;  ^^.^  *?^ 
because  they  are  not  gathered  io  tiae,utm 
drop  of  themsel?«s»  and  then  'tis  ««»**  " 
know  for  eveiy  man  to  take  them  op.  . 
Oiiv.  Mass  thoo  sa/st  tme,  *» coaii»»' 
deed.  Bet  sirrah,  is  neither  our  rw^TI 
returned,  nor  our  felkmSwa  come  »«»^ 


*  ««  A  hooke  ci^led  A  Y^rkthirt  Trageig,'*  was  entered  hy  Thomas  Pavler  a^  8<><*^,^% 
leOR,  and  the  pUy,  or  rather  interlode,  wai  printed  by  him  in  the  same  year,  aoder  tlie  »"y"A  ^ 
§kifm  Tfmg§dg^  motto  turn  m  UmumUi^U  aad true.  The  nMrder,  on  which  this  ihort drama "jfr^flii 
committed  in  1604,  «k|  a  battid  was  made  apoo  H  in  the  followiiy  yeari  of  wMrb,  prssawT*  ^^ 
HBdy  it  ooly  an  ealaigeflseat  Th^  (hct  i<  tol  ^elated  in  Stmps'f  Ob^Micif,  una  im:-  ^^g^^iid 
Terly  of  Caiverly,  ia  YorkBhire,  fisqalef,  United  two  of  ki«  yeaag  childsca.  •t***^.  T.,!  ibiickii' 
bodie,  with  fhlt  purpose  to  have  mnrdred  her,  and  ioataatly  went  from  bis  boois  ^  ss  ^g^^id 
^ouMt  child  at  nane,  bat  wai  prevented.  For  whkh  fsct,  at  his  triaU  ia  Yorkc,  heeM^  ^^^ 
irasjadged  to  be  prcst  to  death  i  according  to  which  Judgment  he  was  executed  at  tac  cana* 
the  oth  of  Aagust.'*  .  .  ^de  jtg 

The  piece  hefore  m  was  acted  at  the  Globe,  together  with  three  other  short  ''*^!!f Mitf^  ^ 
iented  on  the  same  day  under  the  name  of  jiU*$  (hu,  as  appears  fkom  one  at  the  titlm  •■"rj'T^itS* 
which  rans  thus :  •«  All's  Oiru,  or  one  of  tAs  fomropUnot  m  mm,  called  a  Y^'^'^^^i  I 
plaled  hy  the  lLfa«*s  auifesUe's  pUiers.*'    Shakspeare*s  name  Is  aked  to  this  pieca.'^MAf^  . 
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iaiphm  Neiiterbf  ciiliet*»«ith«]Nilittiibalrd 

L     'Slid  I  bfSAr  fan.    San^s  oome;  here  he 

Murryi  ■■  ujit  f fiutb  t  nov  ^y  bom  itciiet  for 

mm 

mv.  And  so  d^irtehie  ^Ibow. 

SoMi.  [ir«^Ai».]  Where  ve  joq  there?  Soj> 

(  ^ou  wiilk  my  borae  with  ducretiop«    I  have 

hUn  einoii^y  i  I  warrant  his  ikin.  sudBS  to.  his 

k  wkK  very  beat.  ..If  he  slKNild  catch  cotd, 

1  ff^  the  cvMMh  of  the  langs^  I  were  well  ser^ 

yweralaotf 

Eniet  6aa, 

Htt^&ftlphMd  diver! 
BofA.  Honeet  feilosv.SaoN  wfkome  TAuth. 
mt  tricke  baat  tboo  hr^oght  fitom  London  ? 
SoiB.  Yao  aee  I  am  handed  after  the  truest  fa> 
en;  three  heu^and  two  lilaises  bpbjbing  upon 
bn  ;  two  reteto  wires  *  upon  my  hreast,  a  cap- 
le  by  mv  side,  a  brush  at  my  back,  an  almanack 
my  poctsct*  and  three  ballads  in  9iy  codpiece. ' 
ly,  1  am  the  true  picture  of  a  common  ser- 
iK-nuiD.  ^ 

OihL  V\\  ewear  thou  art;  thou  may*st  set  np 
len  thou  wilt :  there's  many  a  one  faiegint  with 
)k%  I  can  tell  thee,  that  proves  a  rich  man  ere 
I  diet.  Bat  what's  the  news  from  London, 
im? 

RaM.  Ay,  that'll  w^ll  said;  what's  the  news 
Dm  liondoii,  nmb?  My  young  mistress  keeps 
Kb  a  puling  for  her  love. 
Sam.  Wby,lbe  more  fool  she;  ayi  the  more 
any-hammer  aha. 
Oho.  Wby»Swmwhyf 
Sam.  Why,  he  is  married  to  another  lou  am 
BelA.  rftulb?  You  jest. 
Sam,  Why,  did  yon  not  know  that  till  now? 
Hiy,  he's  ibarried^  beats  his  wife,  and  has  two  or 
iree  children  by  her.:  For  voo  mu#t  note,  that 
•y  woman  beara  the  more  wlwn  sbe  it  beaten. ' 


RalpK  Ay,  tfaat^s  true,  for  sbe  bears  the  blows. 

OiioH  9rrah  Sam,  I  woa(d.  not  for  two  years' 
wages  my  young  mistress  knew  so  much ;  she'd 
jrun  upon  the  left  hand  of  her  wit,  and  ne'er  be 
her  own  ^iKe#l^  tignin.     .  .   ,  ; 

Ann.  And  X  think  she  was  blest  in  her  ^nd|^ 
that  h^  never .<nme  in.  her  bed..  .Wby>hjp  hat 
•consum^.  all»  pawned  his  landa^  and  made  hit 
university  brother  siAnd  in.wex  fqf  him  S;  there't 
a  fine-  phraie  for  a  fecrurenec  Puh  I  he  owes 
more  than  hift  ikin  h  wortiL 

OUpOi  Is't  possible?  „  .   .'  ... 

SmA.  Nay,  I'U  leli  you  mpraovery  be  ^Ui  lut 
wife  whore,'  at  ftfrnili^rly  as.  poe  would  call  Moll 
an^  Doll;  and  hii  children  biMtardvnt  aalurally 
as  can  be/— But  what  have  we  here  ?  I  thought 
'twas  something  pulled  down  my  broMibes;  I 

?|aite  forgot  my  two  poking  sticks  t,  thepe  Camft 
rom  handoo^  Now  any  thing  is  good  here  tha^ 
conlhes  ftoin  London,  • 

OUv.  Ay,  far-fetdied,  you  know,  Sam.— 'But 
speak  in  ^flwr  conscience  t'Aitb ;  have  not  we  ai 
g(HM)  poluag«ttickt  i'cfae  oountry  at  need  to  he 
pot  in  the  nre.?^ 

SawL  The  mind  of  a  thing  it  all ;  the  mind  of 
a  thing  is  ail;  and,  at  then  Miid's^  even  now,  (kr« 
fetcbed  are  the  best  things  for  ladies*   • 

Oiiv.  Ay>  and  for  wattu|-gentlewoineD  too... 

Arm.  Bet  Balph,  vrhat,  it  our  beer  tour  thit 
thunder? 

Jte^A.  No,  no,  it  holds  eoiintenance  yet 

iS^  Why  then,  follow  me;  111  teach  you  the 
finest  humour  to  be  drunk  ins  I  learned  it  at 
London  last  week. 

Both,  rfaith,  let's  hear  it,  let's  hear  it 

Stun.  11)0  bravest  humour!  ^woulddoaman 

EkI  to  be  drunk  in.  it ;  tfiey  call  it  knigfiting  in 
ndon,  when  they  drink  upon  their  kn^s.  * 
Boih.  Taitb,  Quit's  eicellent 
iSfun.  Come  follow  me  |^  FU  give  yoo  all.  the  de- 
g|reet  of  it  in  order. '  [Exeunt* 


^  See  notes  on  Muck  Jio  eftoul  IVclttif ,  last  edit  voL  il.  p,  99l.F«pfiTBBVBirB. 

JUkaio  was  the. name  of  aa  aacieat  headnlresi.  The  wires  were  used  to  distend  tae  hair  or  lace.— 
tecY. 

'  la  mjf  codpiece.— See  note  on  the  1W»  Qtailemm  of  KirMie,  last  edit  vol.  I.  p.  165.— Stbbvbhs. 

^  Tkt  true  plefiirs  of  a  €ownnom  jsrvliif  Ha«.«^I  lemessber  to  bave  seea.one^^f  theM  repicientatlons  of 
i  aiaa  loaded  with  several  domestic  lastnaaents  and  ntcmlls.  It  was  painted  agaiait  a  battery  fronting 
^  Krcen  of  an  aocient  halt  I  think  another  bieroglypkic  of  the  same  kuid  Is  still  vbible  at  oae  of  oar 
^blk  schools  or  colleges.  la  (he  year  IBM  h  eniem  en  the  Stationers'  hooks  **  The  poartialctare  of 
l^tyiervaot" — Stbbvbns. 

;  '  Any  woman  boon  the  more  Men  tkeitheaieii    AlladIng  to  the  old  aamaantriy  proveibi  that  says,  ^ 
MMeMdceeMtfr<rM»MrrAeMfer/<rMef  fAreiAed.— 9VBBVB1IS.  .        . 

^  Tkeif  tatt U kn^tfa^ fa l4mian^ mkem  the§  Arink mpem their fciast..*iBe fai  JC. Bsaiy IK  AvtlL: 


^  Do  me  right, 

**  ^ad  M  me  kaigktr 

.  9tt  the  note  there,  vol.  v.  p.  JIDT.  edit  ITT8.«*lIirLOBB.  -  ^    • 

V      J'tt  giot  geu  eU  tkk  degmm  of  it  in  order Alladlag  perhaps  to  PMhreikmitttn  er  <be  Brmtord  %  a 

piHBphlet  by  Thomas  Haywood,  In  which  all  these  degrm  are  set  dowa  with  the  ssest  ataale  esactneas. 
^heetilteitcbpy  of  thb  piece  thai  I  have  met  with)  was  paMlshed  hi  1 W^  bet  the  Ml  MWee  ef  ttii 
Knepi  of  mach  elder  date.— Stbcvbhs. 
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SCENE  TL-^AnMher  Apartment  m  the  tme. 

Enter  Wife.* 

Wife.  WhatwUi  became  of  09?  AllwiUawmj: 
^       I  My  busbftnd  oerer  ceates  in  expentet 

^^*         \  Both  to  coDMOie  his  credit  and  his  bottw ; 

*  And  *tif  set  down  bj  beaveiiV  JQtt  decree^ 

'  JThat  riot's  child  most  needs  be  beg^ry. 
Art  these  the  virtues  that  bisyooth  did  promite? 
Dice  and  ▼oloptuous  meeting,  midoight  rereb. 
Taking  his  bed  with  surfeits;  ill  beseeming 
The  ancieDt  honour  of  his  boose  and  name } 
And  this  not  alt»  but  that  which  kilts  me  mosl^ 
l^hcn  lie  recounts  his  losses  and  false  fortnnesi 
The  weakness  of  his  state  so  much  dciectedy 
Not  as  a  roan  repentant,  but  half  anad 
liis  fortunes  cannot  answer  hi9  expense* 
He  bits, and  sullenly  locks  up  hift  arms; 
Forgetting  heaven,  looks  downward ;  which  makes 

him 
Appear  so  dreadful  that  he  frights  my  heart : 
Walks  hiHivily,  as  if  his  sottl  were  earth; 
Not  penitent  for  those  his  sins  are  past. 
But  vexed  his  money  cannot  make  them  last : 
A  fearful  mebocholy,  ungodly  sorrow. 
O,  yonder  he  comes ;  now  in  despight  of  ills 
m  speak  to  biro,  and  I  will  bear  him  speak, 
And  do  my  best  to  drive  it  from  his  hcMt. 

Entetr  EuAand. 

Hut.  Pox  0*  the  last  throw !  It  made  five  hun- 
dred angels 
Vanish  from  my  sight,  I  am  damned,  IVn  dadtaied ; 
The  angels  have  forsook  me.  Nay,  it  is 
Certainly  true  :  for  he  that  has  no  coin 
Is  damned  in  this  world ;  he  is  gone,  he's  gone. 
Wife.  Dear  hukhand ! 
Hu$»  O !  most  punishment  of  all,  I  have  a 

wife. 
Wife,  1  do  entreat  you,  as  you  love  your  soul, 
Tell  me  the  cause  of  Uiis  your  discontent 
iftif.  A  vengeance  strip  thee  naked !  thou  art 
cause, 
—  Effect,  (fiaiity,  property ;  thou,  thou,  thou.  [Exit. 
Wife.  Bad  turned  to  worse;  both  beggaiy  of 
the  soul 


And  of  thebody;«-«nd  ao  mncfa  nalike 
Himself  at  first,  as  if  some  Teaed  spirit 
Had  got  hb  form  opoa  him.    He  comeisp 

Rt'tMer  fltiifcgnrf. 

He  saysl  am  the  cause  :  I  never  YCt 
Spoke  less  than  words'  of  doty  and  of  leie. 

Has.  If  marriage  be  hoiibuniUe,  then  cod 
are  honourable,  for  tfaey  cannoc  be  nads  ««l 
marriage.  Fool !  what  meailt  I  to  amny,  M 
beggars }  Now  must  m j  ekiest  aoa  be  a  kM" 
nothing ;  he  cannot  live  upon  the  fool,  ibrla 
have  no  land  to  maintain  hnn.  That  wfortpf 
like  a  snaffle  upon  mine  inheritance,  sod  d 
me  chew  upon  iron.  My  aeoond  son  UMMt  h 
promoter,  and  my  third  a  tliicf,  0€  an  ooderf 
ter ;  a  slave  pander.  Oh  beggaiy,  bcM 
what  base  uses  dost  then  pot  a  man  1  itfaivi 
devil  scorns  to  be  a  bawd ;  he  bearsfainfflf  "j 
proudly,  has  more  care  of  his  crsdiL— B^^^' 
vish,  abject^  filthy  poverty ! 

Wtfe,  Good  sir,  by  all  oor  vows  I  do  lx« 

you. 

Show  me  the  true  catue  of  joordisoonfiait 

Has.  Money,  money,  money;  and  tfaosM 
supply  me.  . 

wfe,  Alas,  I  am  die  least  cause  of  jov« 
content;  ^    ^ 

Yet  what  is  mine,  either  in  rii^  or  jewels 
Use  to  your  own  desire ;  but  I  besMcb  J^ 
As  you  are  a  gentleman  by  many  bkiodi, 
Though  I  myself  be  out  of  your  '•■P**',^^ 
Think  on  the  state  of  these  three  \a^W 
You  have  been  father  to.  .  .a. 

Hut.  Pub  I  bastards,  basianh,  baHsnb;  » 
got  in  tricks,  begot  ia  tricka  _^  ^ 

Wife,  Heaven  knows  how  ihostew***^ 

me  J  but  I  maj  ^^ 

Endure  these  griefs  among  a  thoossadiM^ 

O  call  to  mind  your  binds  alreadf  bw^W^ 
Yourself  wound  into  debts,  voor  hopeftl »»] 
At  the  university  in  bonds  for  you,  | 

Like  to  be  seized  upon ;  and— — 

Hut.  Have  done,  thou  harlot^         .^ 

Whom,  though  for  fashion-sake  I  ■"■'Jfi^ 

It  never  could  abide.    Tbiak'st  tboa,dirr^g 

f  Shall  kiU  my  pleasures?  FaU  off  to  ^^^^^ 


*  EntwWijfk.    It  b  observable,  that  the  poet  has  not  given  a  aasM  to  M7  of  ^P^"^ 
this  piece,  except  the  three  icrvants.— Malomb.  ..i^Mi.j 

The  author  might  not  think  hiaileir  at  liberty  to  me  the  real  aancs  betongfaof  to  ^^Z^^^m^ 
the  aane  time  was  of  opinion  that  flctitioBi  ones  would  appear  uamthiactory,  as  ^"f^^^uj^bedi 
sally  knoaa,  either  fron\the  ballad  spoken  of  by  Mr  Malone,  or  |rooi  the  prcpc  oarmtlvcft  p" 
after  these  notorious  murders  were  committed.    See  note  the  last. — JItbbv  bRS*  ikr islf ' 

*^  Puh!  batUrdstbastaidf,  bastards -rThoagh  the  author  has  thought  it  ^^^''^j:^^^ 
his  story  as  It  is  still  reUtcd  in  Y  orkshire,  yet  here  he  seems  to  have  had  the  origlaal  csia««" ^^ 
py  geotlessan's  lashacM  In  his  mind.  Mr  Calverly  h  represented  to  have  been  of  a  VJ^fV^  ^g^i 
and  to  have  struck  oae  of  his  children  hi  the  presence  of  his  wife,  who  pertly  toW  **^j7iggit0 
drm  of  hi9  mni, mkm  A«  amU produce  cay.  On  this  single  provocatlMi  he  is  '•j^j^'f^  ttt I 
cammitted  all  the  bloody  facts  that  Aunlsh  natter  for  the  tragedy  before  us,  Uc  (bed  P*****^ 
estate.— tlTiBTXas. 
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ion  and  thy  tMwCards  htf;  I  will  not  We 
.  whit  in  hoinour.  Midnight,  sdU  I  lore  jrouy 
nd  revel  in  jour  compsny !  Curbed  in, 
^J  it  be  said  io  ali  Mcietiesy 
bat  r  broke  custom  ?  that  I  flegg^d  iu  monej  ? 
fo^  those  thy  jewek  I  will  play  as  freely 
3  when  my  state  was  fullest. 
Wife,  Be  it  sOb 

Hits.  Nay  I  protest^  (and  take  that  for  an  ear- 
nest) [Spunu  her, 
will  for  ever  hold  thee  in  contempt, 
Lttd  never  touch  the  sheets  that  oo?er  thee, 
lot  be  divorced  in  bed,  till  thou  consent 
rhy  dowry  shall  be  sold,  to  give  new  life 
JiYto  those  pleasures  which  I  most  afiiBCt. 

Wife  Sir,  do  but  torn  a  gende  eye  on  mci 
|nd  what  the  \aw  shall  gire  roe  leave  to  do^ 
fpQ  shall  command. 

fluM.  Look  it  be  done.  Shall  I  want  dust, 
4ndy  like  a  slave,  wear  nothing  in  my  pockets 

I  Holds  hii  hands  in  hi$  Pockeit. 
But  my  bare  hands,  to  fill  them  up  with  nails  ? 
D  much  af;punst  my  blood !  Let  it  be  done ; 
t  was  never  niade  to  be  a  looker  on,  I 

A.  bawd  to  dice ;  1*11  shake  the  drabs  myself. 
And  make  them  yield ;  I  say,  look  it  be  done. 

Wife.  I  take  my  leave :  it  shall.  [Exit.''' 

Hus.  Speedily,  speedily. 
I  bate  the  very  hour  I  chose  a  wife : 
A  trouble,  trouble !  Three  children,  like  three  evil& 
Hang  on  me.  Fie,  fi^,  fie !  Strumpet  and  bastards  I 

Enter  three  Gentlemen. 

Struinpet  and  bastards  1 
1  Gren^.  Still  do  these  loatluome  thoughts  jar 
on  your  tongue  ? 
Yourself  to  stain  the  honour  of  your  wife, 
Kobly  descended  ?  Those  whom  men  caU  mad, 
Endangers  others ;  but  he's  more  than  mad 
That  wounds  himself;  it  hose  own  wonls  do  pn>- 

claim 
Sf^andals  unjust,  to  soil  his  better  name. 
It  is  not  fit;  I  pray,  formke  it. 

S  Gent.  Good  sir,  let  modesty  reprove  you. 
d  Gent,  Let  honest  kindness  sway  so  much  with 

you. 
Am.  Good  den;  1  thank  you,  sir;  how  do  you? 
Adieu! 
I  am  glad  to  see  you.    Farewell  instructions,  ad- 
monitions  1  [Exeunt  Gemtlemen, 

Enter  a  Servant. 

How  now,  sirrah  ?  What  would  you  ? 

fkr.  Only  to  certify  you,  sir,  that  my  mistress 
was  met  bv  the  way,  by  them  who  wer^  sent. for 
iier  up  to  London  by  ber  honourable  unclOi  your 
worship's  late  guardian. 


HtM.  So, sir, then  she  isgone;  and  so  may  yon 
be; 
But  let  her  look  the  thing  be  done  she  wots  of, .   . 
Or  hell  will  stand  more  pleasant  than  her  house 
At  home.  [Exit  Servm^, 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Well  or  ill  met,  I  care  not 

Bus.  No,  nor  L 

Gent.  I  am  come  with  confidence  to  chide  yon. 

Hiis.  Who?  me? 
Chide  me  ?  Do't  finely  then ;  let  it  not  more  me : 
For  if  thou  chid*st  me  angrv,  I  shall  strike. 

Gent.  Strike  thine  own  tollies^  for  'tis  theyde* 
serve 
To  be  well  beaten.  We  are  now  in  private ; 
There's  none  but  thou  and  L  Thou  art  fond  and 

peevish; 
An  unclean  rioter;  thy  lands  and  credit 
Lie  now  both  sick  of  a  consumption : 
I  am  sorry  for  thee.  That  man  spends  withshame^ 
That  with  his  ridies  doth  consume  his  name ; 
Aj|d  such  art  thou. 

Hut,  Peace. 

Gent.  No,  thou  shalt  hear  me  further. 
Thy  father's  and  fore«fathers'  worthy  honours, 
Which  were  our  country  monuments,  our  grace,^ 
Follies  in  thee  begin  now  to  deface. 
The  spring-time  of  tiiy  youth  did  fairly  promise 
Such  a  most  fruitful  summer  to  thy  friends, 
It  scarce  can  enter  into  men's  beliefs. 
Such  dearth  should  hang  upon  thee.  We  that  see 

it, 
Are  sorry  to  believe  it.    In  thy  change, 
This  voice  into  all  places  will  be  hurl'd^ 
Thou  and  die  devil  have  deceived  the  world. 

Hus.  Ill  not  endure  thee. 

Gent.  But  of  all  the  worsts 
Thy  virtuous  wife,  right  honourably  allied. 
Thou  hast  proclaim^  a  strumpet 

Huj.  Nay,  then,  I  know  thee ; 
Thou  art  ber  champion,  thou ;  her  private  friend  ;,    I 
The  party  you  wot  on.  * 

Gent.  O  ignoble  thought ! 
I  am  past  my  patient  blood.  Shall  I  stand  idle^ 
And  see  my  reputation  touched  to  death  ? 

Ifttf.  It  has  galled  you,  this ;  has  it  ? 

Gent.  No, monster;  I  will  prove 
My  thoughts  did  only  tend  to  virtuous  love. 

Hits.  Love  of  her  virtues?  there  it  goes. 

Gent.  Base  spirit, 
To  lay  thy  hate  upon  the  fruitful  honour 
Of  thine  own  bed  ! 

[T^^fyhtf  and  the  Hutband-ii  huri^ 

Hut,  Oh! 

Gent.  Wilt  thou  yield  it  vet? 

Hut.  Sir,  sir,  I  have  not  done  with  you. 


'^  £iil.^Between  this  scene  and  the  neit,  the  lady  has  travelled  from  Calvegly,  In  Yorkshire,  to 
UmdoD,'  and  from  London  batk  again  to  Calverly  i  hi  all  about  three  huodied  and  eighty^U  miks* 
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Oemi.  lliopeyiiorM^eriluin^o. 

JBTact.  fUtfe  joq  got  trkktf  Are  700  m  canning 
with  me  ? 

Gtmt,  Noy  pinin  nnd  right : 
Hn  needs  no  conning  thai  for  tintb  doth  fi^t 

[HukbandfulU  damn. 

Ail  Herd  foitann!  am  I  levelled  with  dM 
groond? 

^etU.  Now,  «r,  yon  lie  ntneicy. 

If  MI.  Aj,  jroo  slave. 

<?enl.  Alas,  that  bate  riioDld  Wing  w  towr 
grave  f 
Yon  see,  my  swonTs  not  tlnrslw  for  ^nr  liin  t 
I  am  sorrier  for  yoor  woand  than  you  ynmself. 
Yoo'reof  avirtnooslKinse;  rfioweirtnoaa deeds; 
^Th  not  your  honour,  lis  yonr  IbUy  bleeds. 
Much  good  has  been  eipected  in  four  Kfe ; 
Cancel  not  all  nen^  Hopes :  yon  nave  a  wifc^ 
Kind  and  obedient ;  heap  not  wrongfiil  shame 
On  her  and  your  posterity ;  let  only  sin  be  sore^ 
And,  by  this  fall,  rise^  never  to  fall  more. 
And  so  I  leave  you* 

HniL  Has  tlie  dog  left  me  then. 
After  his  lootb  has  left  roe?  O,  my  heart 
WooM  ftstt  leap  after  him !  Revei^,Isay; 
Ym  mad  to  be  revenged.  My  stmmpet  wiA^ 
It  is  thy  quarrel  that  rips  thus  my  6esh, 
AiNl  makes  my  breast  spit  blood ;— but  thou  shalt 

.meed* 
Vanquished?  got  down?  unable  even  so  speak ? 
Shirely  'tis  want  of  money  makes  men  weak  t     - 
Ajf  'twas  that  o'erthrew  me :  Td  ne*er  been  down 
else.  [£nr. 

SCENE  III.— JneTAcr  Boom  in  ike  tame. 
Enter  Wife  mnd  m  Serotmi. 

Ser,  Taith,  mistress^  if  it  might  not  be  pre- 
sumption 
In  me  to  tell  yon  so,  for  his  excuse 
Yon  had  Kmall  reason,  knowing  his  abuse. 

Wife.  I  grant  I  had;  but  alas, 
Why  shoald  our  faults  at  home  be  spread  abroad  ? 
H'is  grief  enough  within  doors.    At  first  sight. 
Mine  uncle  could  run  o'er  his  prodigal  life 
As  perfectly » as  if  his  serious  eye 
Ilaa  numbered  all  his  follies : 
Knew  of  his  mortgaped  lands,  his  friends  in  bonds, 
Himself  withered  with  debts ;  and  in  that  minute 
Had  I  added  his  usage  and  unkindness, 
^would  have  confounded  every  thought  of  good : 
Where  now,  fathering  his  riots  on  his  youth, 
Which  time  and  tame  experience  will  mke  oSr^ 
Guessing  his  kindness  to  me,  (as  I  smoothed  him 
With  all  the  skill  I  had,  though  liis  deserts 
Are  in  form  uglier  than  an  unshaped  bear,) 
He*s  ready  to  prefer  him  to  some  office 
And  place  at  court;  a  good  and  sure  relief 
To  all  bis  stooping  fortunes,  7will  be  a  means,  I 

hope. 
To  make  new  Icaj^e  between  u^  and  redeem 
Bis  virtues  with  bis  lands. 

Ser«  I  should  think  so^  mistress.    If  he  should 


not  now  M  tM  w /o^  iM  kMt  yoiL  *<  di 
risk  yon  tip,  I  shoorM  ttuak  tbe  defi  hiMlf  Iq 
open  house  ki  hiob  ' 

We.  I  doobt  not  hat  Im  Win   NmrpMi 
leave  me;  I  think  I  bMr  faa  Mng. 
Set,  I  sna  gonew  [id 

Wtfe.  By  this  good  nuBMa  I  riidltff«Mm i) 
lands, 
And  itm  mytMsfannd  mtut  of  mnmi^hiidk 
Now  flwre's  no  need  of  sale;  my  undMbd: 
I  hope,  if  aogh^  this  wilt  oonient  hisaiBd^ 
Here  oomes  my  httsbnad. 

Euier  Smkaud,. 

Hum.  Now,  are  yon  comeF  Whert^  iki^ 
ney?  Let's  see  the  money.  Is  lbs  rohbidintf^ 
those  wise-acres^  your  lalMls^— Why  what?  Ik 
money?  Where  is.it?  Poor  it  down;  6am ^ 
It,  down  with  it:  I  any  ^r't  oa  chs  gindi 
letfs  see  it,  let*^  see  it 

Wife.  Good  sw,  keep  bat  in  paticaecy  n^l 
hope  my  words  shall  fflie  ton  wel/.  I  bri^J^ 
better  comfort  than  the  saJn  of  my  donfy. 

Jf ML  Ha!  what's  that? 

Wife.  Phiy  do  not  fright  me,  iir,  boi  nwl' 
safe  me  hennng.  My  ancle,  glad  of  yoor  kmdpei 
to  me  and  mild  usage,  (for  so  I  road<  it  w  N 
hath,  in  pity  of  yonr  <leclining  faetnetfVroM 
a  place  tor  yon  at  coort,  of  worth  sod  creA; 
which  so  much  overjoyed  me-^  .^ 

Huk  Ont  00  thee,  filth !  over«ado»er)«f4 
when  I  am  in  torment?  [&wmi  ker.]  TIkni W 
litic  whore,  subtiler  than  nine  devils,  wss  t»<V 
journey  to  nundi  ?  to  set  down  the  ^'^^^Jj/J 
of  my  stAte  and  fortunes?  ShaH  L  that  deAim 
myself  to  pleasure,  be  now  confined  in  itniff  r 
to  crouch  and  stand  like  an  old  man  SUe  Mj^ 
my  hat  off?  I  that  could  never  abide  W  «»|* 
my  head  i'dw  church?  Base  slat!  tbuftvim 
thy  complaints. 

Wife,  O,  heaven  knows.  .v^««A 

That  my  complaints  werebratMi^  ^}T 
Of  you  and  your  esUte.  Only,  my  ^''J'*    ^ 
Knew  of  your  mortgaged  lawh^  ind  ewP^ 

Of  every  accident  before  I  came. 

If  you  suspect  it  but  a  plot  in  M^  .  ^^ 

To  keep  my  dowry,  or  for  mine  ^^'•■'f^^^jL-, 
Or  my  poor  childin'^  (tiiooih  it  swtt  •  i«^ 

To  show  n  natural  care  in  their  relief^) 
Yet  111  forget  myself  to  cabn  your  blood: 
Consume  it,  as  your  pleasure  ooonseb/'* 

And  all  I  wish  even  deoMncy  ■^^•'IJL  ^orfs 
Oive  me  but  pleasant  looks,  jmd  modert  ««»«• 

Hni.  Moneys  whore^  ««^^^^a  Wr« 

Emier  m  Sertnt,  heMtOg. 
What  the  devil  1  How  now  I  thy  hsstj  new* 

&r.  May  it  please  you,  sir-7        _^^^^^\ 
Hu$.  What .'  may  I  not  look  "P^JgrSi; 

Speak,  vUlain,  or  1  Will  eiewtt  thep«««" 

Quick,  short 
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kvs  below'tb  speak  with  jjrou.  [£jri/i 

MtiM,  From  the  univenitj?  io;  aniwmur^ 
ftt  Im^  word  ram  throogfi  nt,  [JSri^* 

Wif€»  Was  ^er  wife  9o  w^tohwUj  betetl 
id  not  this  news  0tem)\l  in  between^  tbe  point 
id  ofibred  yioleiioe  onto  mv  breut. 
[iat  wbi<;h  spine  wo^wo  csU  grest  miBsrv* 
ould  show  but  little  hers;  sfo«M«:«rBe  oe  seen 
BM>iig.aiTniissnes«  I  ma?  compors 
n  wretched  Ibrtoass,  with  sU  wir«  that  ars, 
othing  will  |>l^aBe  him,  until  all  be  nothing 
e  calls  it  alsveryy  to  be  preferred ; 
place  of  credit,  a  base  serrltude. 
rhat  shall  become  of  me,  and  my  poor  children, 
Wo  here,  and  one  at  nttrse^  my  pretty b^ars ! 
see  how  Rjiin,  with  a  palsied  hand, 
iegHM  to  ahahe  this  ancient  seat  to  dsst: 
1m  heavy  weight  of  sorrow  draws  my  lids 
ker  my  dankish  eyes :  I  can  tcarqs  see;    . 
grief  wtU  last;*^it  wakes  asd.  slfepsvpth 

[Exit. 


BCENE  lVw--Jao<Aflr  Af^muU  m  #A< 
Enter  HuAand^  asd  Mc  Master  of  a  C^lte^$, 

Has.  Please  joa  draw  neari  sir;  you're  ex^ 

'  oeedioc  weloome. 
Jfssf.  Thars  my  d9uM^»  I  fear  I  oomf  90t  to 
he  welcome. 
Bm^  Ye%  howsosv^^. 
^  Mast*  Tis  not  my  fashion,  sir,  to  dwell  in  long 
Qvvumscanceb   ha^  to  be  plain  end.  eisolMal ; 
therefore  to  tbe  purpose.    The  cause  af  my  set- 
ting forth  waj  piteous  and  lamentable.    Iliat 
hopefnl  young  gendeman,  your  brother,  whose 
virtues  we  all  kwe  dearly,  throng^  yoordefholt 
and  annatursi  negligence  lies  in  bond  executed 
for  your  debt,—- a  prisoner;  all  hu  studies  ama- 
isd,  bis  hope  struck  deadi  and  the  pride  of  his 
ysath  mu0kd  in  these  dark  ckwds  of  oppttssisn. 
*  Sm4  Uinph,  omph»  umph ! 

Jlfosi.  O  you  have  killed  the  towardesi  hose  of 
an  our  university:  wherefore, withoot  repeutence 
and  amends,  expect  ponderous  and  jisddap  i^dfi-^ 
menu  to  fall  gnevooslyttiHMijroo*  Ysurhistl»n. 
a  man  who  profited  in  his  divine  employmenUHi 
and  might  have  made  ten  thousand  aouls  fit  for 
heaven,  is  now,  by  your  careless  courses,  cast  into 
prison,  which  ^ou  must  answ^  for;  and  assure 
your  ^irit  it  will  come  home  at  length. 
Him.  O  God !  oh  ! 

Mast.  Wise  men  think  ill  of  you ;  others  sssak 
ill  of  yott ;  no  man  k>ves  yon;  say,  even  ttiaie 
whom  honesty  condemns,  condemn  you;  And 
take  this  from  the  virtuous  aflection  Fbear  your 
Wother(  n^ver.kieh  ft*  prosfseroas  heasv  good 
th(nighi%  qoist  sleeps  csaieotsd 'walks,  nor  say 
Mig  that  makes  man  perfect^  tM  ycto  redeem 
him.  What  is  your  answer  ?  How  wiUy9i4  bestp^ 
him  ^  Upon  mperate  misery,'  or  hett^  hopes  f-^ 
I  nfier  till  1  hnr  your  ansiasa.  . 
^M.  Sir,  you  have  mach  wrought  widi  me;  I 


feel  yoa  in  my  soal :  yoa  are  your  arifs  nuister.  [ 
never  had  sesse  till  now ;  your  syllables  have  deft 
me.  Both  for  ypar  words  and  pains  I  thank  v^. 
I  cannot  but  acknowledge  grievous  wrongs  done 
to  my  brother;  wg|it]^  BMg|bt|9  miglb^*  mig|h|ty 
'Wjrang^  r— Wiihin»  thers». 

Enter  Stroant. 

:  S^  Ell  me  a  bowl  of  wine.    [SrU  Serosat.] 
Alas,  poor  bcothsr^  briMflp»d  wiih^nQ  e^ocutioa  for 
my  sake  I 
Mast.  A  braise  ipde^.nakniSMViy,  a  mortal 
sore. 
Till  the  grave  cart  tbio, 

jRe-<a4<r  Servtmt  with  Vn^ 

Huu  Sir,  I  hegia  to  yea ;  you've  chiA  ym 
weloome. 

Mast*  I  oould  have  wi^xid:  it  better  fqr  yoar 
sake.  1  pledge  yoiibi  tirs<^To  the. kwid  aw» m 
prison. 

Ztai.  Let  it  be  ss.  Now»  sir,  if  yoa  olease  to 
sp^nd  but  a  l«a  minutes  ia  a  srallL  aoout  my 

Sroonds  b^lQw»  n^  man  heie.  shfdA  Attend  you.  I 
lonbt  not  bnt  hy  that  tims  to  be  fo/nisheA  <^  * 
sufficient  answer,  and  therein  my  Drouen  fully  sa- 
tisfied* 
Mast.  Good  sir,  in  that  the  angeb  vsoaM  be 
'  pieastd. 
And  th^.  worid's  murmurs  calmed ;  and  I  shosld 

I  set  forth  then  upon  alud^  d^. 

.  lEtwnti  Usft€r  a«l  SsraMf. 
fltif.  O  diQo  contSMdtMS !  Thy  plesMiiit.fllkt 
have  undone  thee;  thy  damnation  has  beggared 
thee.  That  heaven  should  say  we  must  not  sin, 
and  yec  made  women  \  give  our  senses  way  to 
find  pleasure,  which,  being  found,  confounds  us  I 
W^y  should,  we  knsfwthose  things  so  much  mis- 
use Uft^  0»  would  vifSue  had  been  forbidden !  We 
tlmold  then  has*  pioeedsUvirtanas;  for'tisofr 
blood  to  kMre  whaS>ws<are  forbidden,  ijbd  not 
drunkenness  heeft  fovMditen,  what  tmgt  woohl 
have  bee»  fool  to-a  beasts  aadsany  ts  a'swin^B,— 
•to  show  trkha  in:  the 'mire?  What  is  there  in 
three  dtc^.ls  .msbi  e  man  draw  thrice  three 
jthousaQd  acres  into  the  compass  of  a  little  round 
table,  apd  with  the  gentleman's  palsy  in  the  hand, 
shake  out  his  posterity  thieves  or  beggars  ?  Tis 
done ;  f  have  don't  i*faith :  terrible,  horrible  mi- 
serv !— How  well  w^  I  left !  Very  well,  very 
«  en.  My  lands  show'd  Tike  a  fuH  moon  about  me  ; 
but  now  the  moon's  in  the  last  onarter-<-wauing^ 
-leaning;  and  I  am  mad  to  tliink  that  moon  was 
'mine ;  ipine  and  my  father^s,  and  my  fore> fathers'; 
generations,  generations. — Down  goes  the  house 
of  ua;  dMiV^-doam  it  siaks.  Hbw  is  the  same  a 
beg^;  he^aa  me.  That  name,  whidi  kaadreds 
of  years  Mis  made  (his  sMre  famous^  in  m^  and 
'  my  posterity,  runs  Ont.  In  my  ^eed  'five  are  made 
'niiWrable  besides  ro)«elf:  my  riuft  is  now  my 
hralhes^a  g|nler,.m9r  wife's  sighing,  my  three  boys' 
penury,  end  mine  own  confusion. 
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-  •  « 

Why  lit  my  bain  ttpon  mj  coned  beMl  ? 

[liearthu 
Will  DOC  thii  poison  KBtter  them  r"  O,  my  br»> 

therms 
In  eiecodoa  ftmong  de?ilt  thet 
Stretch  him  and  make  him  pwe ; "  and  I  in  want. 
Not  able  for  to  live,  nor  to  redeem  him  1 


Divines  and  dying  men  mav  talk  of  hell* 

But  in  my  heart  her  several  torments  dwell ; " 

81averv  and  misery.   Who,  in  this  case, 

Would  not  take  up  money  npoii  his  sonl  f 

Pawn  his  salvation,  live  at  interest? 

I,  that  did  ever  in  abundance  dwell* 

For  me  to  want,  exceeds  the  throes  of  hdL'^ 

EiUer  m  lUtle  Boy^  wUh  a  Tap  and  a  Scomrge. 

'  &m.  What  ail  yon,  father?  Are  yon  not  well? 
I  cannot  scoiim  my  top  as  long  as  you  stand  so. 
Yott  lake  op  all  the  room  with  voor  wide  lepj^ 
Pnh  I  you  cannot  make  me  auaid  with  this ;  I 
Year  no  visards,  nor  bugbears.  '^ 

[He  Ukt9  up  the  Child  hy  the  $kirtt  of 
his  bmg  Coat  with  one  hand^  and 
dram$  hi$  Dagger  mith  the  other. 
Am.  Up,  sir,  for  here  thou  hast  no  inheritance 

left'^ 
Ssn.  O,  what  will  yoo  do,  father?  I  am  your 
white  boy. 

Hui.  xhou  shalt  be  my  red  boy;  take  that. 

[Strtkeehim, 
Son,  O,  you  hurt  me,  father. 
Hus,  My  eldest  beg^, 
Thou  shalt  not  live  to  ask  an  usnrer  bread ; 
To  Gfy  at  a  great  man's  gate;  or  follow, . 


Good  war  homoar,  by  a  coMb;  no,  nor  jo«\l 

ther: 
Tis  diarity  to  brain  you. 

Son,  How  shall  I  lenm,  now  my  head's  bnhl 

Hui,  Bleeil,  bleeds  [Stdik 

Rather  than  beg.    Be  not  diy  name't  &^ 

Spurn  thou  thy  fortunes  first;  if  thejbetia^ 

Corner  view  thv  second  brother's.    Fita!  ^ 

diildren^  blood 
Shall  spin  into  your  fisces ;  yon  shall  lee, 


How  confidently  we  scorn 


"^^ 


wiUiak 


SCENE  v.— J  MaU  dUcaoered  snf  i  •  « 
m  her  arms;  the  Mother  on  aCosd^^t 
atieep. 

Maid,  Sleep,  sweet  babe;  sorroir  oaki  ^ 

mother  sleep :  ^^ 

It  bodes  small  good  when  heaviness  ^a^^""*!^ 

Hush,  pretty  boy;  thy  hopes  mighi  hireW 

better. 
Tis  lost  at  dice,  what  ancient  honour  woo: 
Hard,  when  the  father  plays  away  ibea»- 
Nothing  but  Misery  serves  in  this  booie; 
Ruin  and  desolation.    Ob ! 

JLnter  Badmmd,  with  hi$  Son,  Mtf^' 

Hut.  Whore,  give  me  diat  boy.  ^ 

[Sirive$nnthherfirtkCm 

Maid,  O  help,  help !  Out  abs !  rnmier,* 
der!  .     ^ 

fliif.  Are  von  gossiping^  you  prstiflfr  v^ 
quean? 


"  Uniy ffl iiiy bain  Kpen  py  eaned Aifld y  ^  ^^uJki 

FTtll  Not  eAlt  poison  scatter  them?— Alluding  to  <he  effects  of  wwe*^ 
|»oiMn.    «•  hi  Leleutar't  CommoameaUh  t  *'  yet  was  he  like  to  have  lost  hU  111^,  hot  ^^^^^^Lg^k 
<beiiig  yong)  whli  the  lam  onely  of  hit  hatrt,"    The  author  ii  here  speaking  of  a  page  whs  swi 
potion  prepared  by  Leicester  for  the  carl  of  Essex.— 8tbbv airs. 

'^  jimd  nudct  him  give^— Leather  when  stieUhed  Is  said  to  fiss^— M Jllo vs. 

*>  Divines  ami  i^pJNf  MSN  May  taUbs/JbaO,  ^  .._.,^^. 

Jhfl  inm^kMrtktr  aMMral  toraMati  dveO.— Tbes  la  Rowei  Jwatf^' 

** the  restless  damn*d 

**  (Ifmuftim  lye  not)  wander  thus  hi  belL**— Steevbvs. 

^  /,  that  M  eoar  in  ateadoace  dwell,  .     ^f  tki**^ 

For  me  to  want  exceede  the  throet  of  iUIL— The  same  aggiavatM»  w 
rics  occasioned  by  niezpected  poverty,  is  introdooed  in  Ztnioa  f 

**  But  myself, 
**  That  had  the  world  as  my  confectiona^— — 

"  I  to  bear  thb 
"  That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  solfcrance."— Srt*^w»'  ^^^ 

*'  />ar  no  olsanb  nor  faf  *«».— This  is  a  nataral  circuatttaoee.    The  chiki  ■"''^'^J^ii.  ' 
of  real  passion,  for  grimaces  eshibited  only  with  a  sporUve  IntcaUon  to  fright  hiai^'^Ba        ^^ 

'«  Up,  sir,  for  keie  tkou  kmt  no  inhoritrntoe  le/t.— He  meaw,  1  believe,  that  bis  ckiMi  "b^*^ 
left  OB  earth,  he  will  send  him  to  beavcn.-^MALOif  a  .«AiiiScstio** 

'7  Noihimg  M  Misei  y  serves  in  thti  hone*  .—In  JC.  Hsar^  rilL  we  have  a  shnilar  peiwv* 

'*  And  Danger  mnet  amoag^them.*'— Stebtsn^* 
M 
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break  your  clamonr  widi  yoar  neck.    Down 

stairs; 
imbic;,  tamble,  headlong.    So  :— 

THe  throws  her  down,  and  Uabt  the 
ChUd. 
le  surest  way  to  charm  a  woman's  tongue/* 
—break  her  neck :  a  politjcian  cfid  it.'^ 
iSoii.  M other,  mother;  I  am  killed, mother ! 

[Wife  awake$. 
Wife.  Ha,  who's  that  cried?— O  me!  mj  chil- 
dren ! 
nth,  both,  bloody,  bloody ! 

iCatches  up  the  youngest  Child. 
Hum,  Strompetflet  go  the  boy ;  let  go  the  beg- 
gar. 
Wife.  O  mj  sweet  husband  ! 
Alt.  Filth,  harlot. 

Wife.  O,  what  will  tou  do,  dear  husband  ? 
Bus.  Give  me  the  bastard. 
Wife.  Yoar  own  sweet  boy— 
lius.  There  are  too  many  beggars,  • 
Wife.  Good  my  husband — 
Has.  Dost  thoD  prerent  me  still  ? 


Wife.  OGod! 

Hum,  Have  at  his  heart 

[Stabi  at  the  Child  in  her  arnu. 
Wife.  Oy  my  dear  boy  I 
Hut.  Brat,  thou  shalt  not  live  to  shame  tliy 

house— 
Wife.  Oh  heaven ! 

[She  it  hurt,  and  tinki  down, 
^us.  And  perish ! — Now  be  gone : 
There's  whores  enough,  and  want  would  make 
thee  one, 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  O  sir,  what  deeds  are  these  ? 
Hut.  Base  slave,  my  vassal ! 
Com*st  thou  between  my  fury  to  question  me  ? 
Ser.  Were  you  the  deril,  I  would  hold  you,  sir. 
Hut.  Hold  me?  Presumption!  Til  undo  thtfe 

for  it 
Ser.  'Sblood,  yon  have  undone  us  all,  sir. 
Hut.  Tug  at  thy  master? 
Spr.  Tug  at  a  monster. 


■▼•■■ 


'*  To  charm  a  wonum'B  tongue. — To  sllejice  her.— -M.\LOif  R« 

^'  Break  her  neck :  a  politician  did  it. — ^The  satire  in  thb  pasnge  is  aDdenhtedly  personal.  The  poll" 
iidan  alluded  to  was  queen  Elizabetli^B  fsvourite,  the  earl  of  Leicester,  tbe  death  of  whose  first  wife  is 
thus  described  in  the  celebrated  libel  entitled  his  Commonwealth.  This  work  is  attnbated  to  Parsons  the 
Jcsnitythoogh  sir  William  Cecil,  lord  Burleigh,  is  suspected  of  having  furnbhed  his  materials.  It  was 
tot  printed  abroad  in  the  year  1684,  and  was  circalated  with  malicious  industry  by  means  of  multiplied 
editions,  throogliovt  oar  kingdom,  and  through  others  by  repeated  translations  Into  various  languages* 


tc 


The  death  of  Leicester's  ftrsi  lady  and  wife.** 


*'  For  first  his  lordship  hath  a  speciall  fortune,  that  when  he  desireth  any  woman^s  favour,  then  what 
pciMB  so  ever  staodeth  in  his  way,  Inth  the  luck  to  dye  quickly  for  the  flossbing  of  his  desire.    As  ftir 
example,  when  his  lordship  was  in  full  hope  to  nurry  her  majesty,  and  bis  owne  wife  stood  in  his  light, 
as  he  supposed }  he  did  but  send  her  aside  to  the  house  of  bis  servant  Forster  of  Cnmner  by  Oxford, 
where  shortly  after  she  had  the  chance  to  ftU  from  a  poire  o/stairety  and  so  to  breake  her  neck^  but  yet 
without  hurting  of  her  hood  tliat  stood  upon  her  head.    But  sir  Richard  Vamey,  who  by  commandmeot 
remained  with  her  that  day  alone,  with  one  man  onely,  and  had  sent  away  perforce  all  her  servants  from 
her  to  a  market  two  miles  off,  he  (I  say)  with  his  man,  can  tell  how  she  died,  which  man  being  taken  af- 
terward for  a  fdooT  In  the  marches  of  Wales,  and  offering  to  publish  the  manner  of  the  said  murder,  was 
made  away  privily  in  the  prison :  and  sir  Richard  himself  dying  about  the  sastie  time  in  London,  cried 
pitioosly  and  blasphemed  God,  and  said  to  a  gentleman  of  worship  of  mine  acquaintance,  not  long  be- 
fore hb  death,  that  all  the  devils  in  hell  did  tearc  him  in  pieces.    The  wife  abo  of  Bald  Butler,  kinsman 
to  my  lord,  gave  out  the  whole  fact  a  little  before  her  death.    But  to  return  unto  my  purpose,  this  was 
lay  lord's  good  fortune  to  have  his  wife  dye,  at  Aat  time  when  It  was  like  to  tume  most  to  bis  profit.*' 

When  this  book  was  republished  for  reasons  of  policy,  in  1541,  a  metrical  monologue,  called  Leicester's 
Ohaety  was  appended  to  it,  and  there  likewise  the  same  fact  is  recorded.  The  following  quotation  is 
from  a  more  perfect  and  ample  JdS.  copy  of  the  same  poenu 


"  My  first  wife  the  fell  downs  a  pairs  ofstairss 
And  brake  her  acdke,  and  so  at  Conmore  dyed. 


c< 


cc 
u 
c« 


Whilst  her  true  servants  led  with  small  albires. 
Unto  a  fayre  at  Abbingdon  did  ridei 
This  dIsmaU  happ  did  to  my  wife  betyde : 
'*  Whether  ye  call  yt  chance  or  destinie, 
**  Too  true  y t  Is,  she  did  untimely  dye/' 


♦» 


Lest  It  should  be  olyected  to  the  probability  of  Shakespcaie*s  having  written  tbe'r«r*sAtr«  7V«^ed(y, 
that  he  would  not,  on  account  of  his  Intimacy  with  the  friend  of  ILssez,  have  tscated  the  memory  of 
Leicester  with  so  much  IVeedomy  let  me  add,  that  the  forawr  was  executed  hi  IfiOO,  and  our  author  was 
therefore  left  at  fiill  liberty  to  adopt  the  common  sentiments  relative  to  this  great  bat  praAlgate  stales- 


VOL,  I. 


3i 


4S4 


A  YORKSHIRE  TRAGEDY. 


[ANONYl^ftlh 


Htti.  Hare  I  no  power  ?  Shall  my  slave  fetter 

me? 
&r.  Nay  then  che  devil  wrestles ;  I  am  thrown. 
jEbtf.  O  villain !  now  TU  tug  thee,  now  I'll  tear 
thee; 
Set  quick  spurs  to  my  vassal  ;*^  bruise  him,  tram- 
ple liim. 
So;  I  think  thoo  wile  not  follow  me  in  haste. 
My  horee  stands  ready  saddled.    Away,  away ; 
Now  to  my  brat  at  nurse,  my  sucking  beggar : 
Fates !  1*11  not  leave  you  one  to  trample  on. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  VI.— Court  before  the  Botue. 


Enter  Huthand  ;  to  Aim  the  Matter  ^  the  Coir 

lege. 

Matt*  How  is  it  with  you,  sir? 
Methinks  you  look  of  a  distracted  ooloor. 

Hut.  Who,  I,  sir  ?  Tis  but  your  fancy. 
Please  you  walk  in,  str,  and  1*11  soon  resolve  you : 
I  want  one  small  part  to  make  up  the  sum, 
And  tlien  my  brother  shall  rest  satisfied. 

Matt,  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  it :  Sir,  III  attend 
you.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VIL— il  Boom  in  the  Hoiue. 

The  Wife,  Serxfant,  and  Children,  diteavered. 

Ser,  Oh,  I  nm  scarce  able  to  heave  up  myself. 
He  has  so  bruised  me  with  his  devilish  weipit, 
And  torn  my  flesh  with  his  blood-hasty  spur : 
A  man  before;  of  easy  constitution, 
Till  now  hell  power  supplied,  to  his  soul's  wrong : 
O  how  damnation  can  make  weak  men  stror^ ! 

finter  the  Master  of  the  College,  and  two  Srr- 

vantt, 

8fir,  O  the  most  piteous  deed,  sir,  since  you 

came ! 
Matt.  A  deadly  greeting !  Hath  he  summ'd  up 
these. 
To  satisfy  his  brother?  Here's  another; 
4nd  by  the  bleeding  infants^  the  dead  motlier. 
Wife.  Oh!  oh! 


Mast.  Surgeons!  sof^eons !  she  recsafvers  hka 
One  of  his  men  all  faint  and  bloodied  ! 

1  Ser,  Follow ;  our  murderous  master  bss  u 

horse, 
To  kill  his  child  at  nurse.    O,  follow  <|wckiy. 

Mast.  I  am  the  readiest ;  it  shall  be  say 
To  raise  the  town  upon  him.^' 

1  Ser,  Good  sir,  do  follow  him. 

[Errunt  Master,  and  two 

Wife.  O  my  children ! 

1  Ser.  How  is  it  with  my  most  afflicted 
tress? 

Wife.  Whjr  do  I  now  recover?  Why  half 
To  see  mv children  bleed  before  mine  eyes? 
A  sight  able  to  kill  a  mother's  breast,  witboat 
An  executioner. — What,  art  thou  roaingled  tos } 

1  Ser.  I,  thinking  to  prevent  what  lus  qtid 
mischiefs 
Had  so  soon  acted,  came  and  rushed  upon 
We  struggled;  but  a  fouler  strength  than  bis 
Overthrew  me  with  his  arms;*^  then  did  he 

me. 
And  rent  my  0esh,  and  robbVt  me  of  my  hair; 
like  a  man  mad  in  execution,*' 
Made  me  unfit  to  rise  and  follow  him. 

Wife.  What  is  it  has  beguiled  him  of  aD  grac^ 
And  stole  away  humanity  from  his  breast  ? 
To  slay  his  children,  purpose  to  kill  hb  wife, 
And  spoil  his  servants^— 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Please  you  to  leave  this  most  aocorsei 
place : 
A  surgeon  waits  within. 

Wife.  Willing  to  leave  it  ? 
Tis  guilty  of  sweet  blood,  innocent  blood : 
Murder  has  took  this  chamber  with  full  haiid% 
And  will  ne*er  out  as  long  as  the  house  standi 


SCENE  Vllt-^A  Highroad, 

Enter  Husband.    He  fails. 

Hut.  O  stumbling  jade  !  Th^  spavia  overtake 
thee! 


ao 


—  now  rU  tear  thse  t 
Set  fuick  spurs  to  my  vauai,  &c.  So  afterwards  the  Servant  says. 

He  has 

— ^  torn  my  flesh  with  bis  blood-hasty  spur. 

To  render  this  intelligible,  it  should  be  understood,  that  the  ancient  if  urs  bad  rowels  whose  points  wops 

more  than  an  inch  long,  with  keen  broad  edges  like  daggers. — PEacv. 
*'  To  raiu  the  town  upon  Atm.-^The  town  of  Calverly,  as  I  am  Informed,  is  about  a  mile  fraai  tbs , 

spot  where  these  murders  were  committed. — Steevens.  i 

**  0*erthrtm  me  with  hb  arms    i.  e.  employed  his  arms  as  its  Instrument,  or  agent.— Stbevkhs.  I 

^^  Like  a  man  mad  in  exteuiion, — The  servant  means  to  compare  his  master  either  to  a  person  whs*  i 

rage  kindles  in  the  progrea  of  its  gratification  i  or  to  a  madman  busied  in  the  comminion  of  frantic  h^ 

barity. — Stkev  ehs. 
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te  .fifty  diseases  stop  thee' I  ^ 
\,  I  am  sorely  bruised !  Plague  founder  thee ! 
ou  run'st  at  ease  and  pleasure.  Heart  of  chance! 
throw  me  now,  within  a  fi\%\it  o*  the  town, 
such  plain  even  ground  too !  'Sfoot,  a  man 
IT  dice  upon  it,  and  throw  away  the  meadovr s. 
my  beast ! 

^Cry  within.]  Follow,  follow,  follow. 
Bttf.  Ha !  I  hear  sounds  of  men,  like^hue  and 

cry. 
i,  op,  and  stru^Ie  to  thy  horse ;  make  on; 
ipBCch  that  little  begi^ar,  and  all's  done. 
Cry  within.']  Here,  here;  this  way,  this  way. 
Bfitt.  At  my  back  ?  Oh, 
hat  fate  have  I !  my  limbs  deny  me  go. 
r  wiU  is  *bated ;  begEtary  claims  a  part. 
Douid  I  here  reach  to  the  infant's  heart  ? 

iter  the  Master  of  the  College^  three  GentUr 
men^  and  Attendants^  with  halberds^ 

ill.  Here, here;  yonder, yonder. 

Host.  Unnatural,  flinty,  more  than  barbarous ! 

I  Scythians,  even  the  marble-hearted  Fates,. 

ild  not  have  acted  more  remorseless  deedsi 

their  relentless  natures,  than  these  of  thine. 

IS  this  the  answer  I  long  waited  on  ? 

t satisfaction  for  thy  prisoned  brother? 

But,  Why,  he  can  have  no  more  of  us  than  our 
skins, 

d  some  of  them  want  bat  fleaing. 

L  Gent.  Great  sins  have  made  him  impudent. 

Ma$t,  He  has  shed  so  much  blood,  that  he  can- 
not blush. 

I  Gent.  Awa/  with  him ;  bear  him  to  the  jus- 
tice's. 

;enrleman  of  worship  dwells  at  hand : 

Kre  shall  his  d«eds  be  blazed. 

Wut.  Why  all  the  better. 

'glory  'tis  to  have  my  action  kmmn ; 

neve  for  nothing  but  I  miss'd  of  one. 

Ifaf/.  There's  little  of  a  father  in  that  grief: 

kr  him  away.  [Exeunt, 

ENE  IX.— a  Room  in  the  Howe  of  a  Magi- 
strate. 

Enter  a  Knight  and  three  Gentlemen. 

tnight*  Endangered  so  his  wife?  murdered  his 
children  ? 


1  Gent.  So  the  cry  goes. 

Knight.  I  am  sorry  I  e'er  knew  him ; 
That  ever  he  took  life  and  natural  being 
From  such  an  honoured  stock,  and  fair  descent, 
Till  this  black  minute  without  staiu  or  blemish.^' 
.  1  Gent.  Here  come  the  men. 

Enter  Master  of  the  College,  jrc  with  the  Pr'^ 

soner, 

Knifht.  The  serpent  of  his  house  I  I  am  sorry 
For  this  time,  that  I  am  iu  placi  of  justice. 
Mast.  Please  you,  sir— 
Knight.  Do  not  repeat  it  twice;  I  know  too 
much : 
Would  it  had  ne*er  been  thoaght  on  !  Sir,  I  bleed 
For  you. 

1  G6nt.  Your  father's  sorrows  are  alive  in  me. 
What  made  you  show  such  monstrous  cruelty  ? 

Hus.  In  a  word,  sir,  I  have  consumed  all, 
played  away  long-acre ;  and  I  thought  it  the  cha- 
ritablest  deed  I  could  do,  to  cozen  l>cggary,  and 
knock  my  house  o'  the  head. 

Knight.  0,in  a  cooler  blood  you  will  repent  it. 
6u8.  I  repent  now  that  one  is  left  unkiiled ; 
My  brat  at  nurse.  I  would  full  fain  have  weaned 
him. 
Knight.  Well,  I  do  not  think,  but  in  to-mor- 
row's judgment. 
The  terror  will  sit  closer  to  your  soul. 
When  the  dread  thought  of  death  remembers 

you: 
To  further  which,  take  this  sad  voice  from  me. 
Never^was  act  played  more  unnaturally. 
Hus.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Knight.  Go  lend  him  to  the  gaol : 
Where  justice  claims  all,  there  muse  pity  fail. 
If  IK.  Come,  come;  away  with  me. 

[Exeunt  Husband,  Sfc. 
Mast,  Sir,  you  deserve  the  worship  of  your 
place: 
Would  all  did  so !  In  you  the  law  is  grace. 
JiCa^A^.  It  is  my  wish  it  should  be  so.— Ruin* 
ous  man ! 
The  desolation  of  his  house,  the  blot 
Upon  bis  predecessor's  honoured  name  f 
That  man  is  nearest  shame,  that  is  past  shame.  ^ 

[Exeunt, 


*  Tht  fifty  diseasts  sfop  thee  /^"  Had  he  as  many  diseases  as  two  and  fifty  horMS,**  occttrs,  I  tbiok,  la 
Tkming  of  a  Shrew. — Malowb. 

rbere  is  ao  «»td  book,  eotltlcd  tke  Fiftif  Disemes  of  a  Horse ;  by  Gervase  Markbam.— Steevrns. 
'  Till  this  biaek  minute  without  stain  or  blemish, — It  shouM  80601  from  bence,  that  the  worthy  iliagis- 
ie  was  the  only  penon  io  the  Deighbourhood  uoacquainted  with  this  gentleman's  coarse  of  Ufe,  or 
t  he  thought  his  preceding  extravagance,  and  iolinmaDity  to' his  wife,  was  do  disgrace  to  his  fkmily. 
i  farther  I  proceed,  the  more  anr  I  coDvinccd,  tiMt  oar  little  drama  was  a  piece  of  hasty  patchwork. 

tBVBNS. 

^  Thai  man  is  nenrtst  shame,  that  is  pott  tAame.— The  compositor  perhaps  caqght  this  word  from  the 
of  the  tine.     The  aatiior,  I  believe,  wrote  r 

That  man  is  nearest  sin,  that  b  past  shame.— S(^lo]|b» 


^9 


A  YORKSHIRE  TRAGEDY. 


(iHoimw 


SCENE  X.^Befere  Caher^  Haii. 

Enter  Husband  guarded^  Matter  of  the  CoUegCf 
Gentlemen,  and  Attendants. 

Hut.  I  am  right  ag^iiistiDy  hoan^—- seat  of  mj 
anoeston :  *^ 
I  bear  my  wife's  alive^  but  noch  endangered. 
Let  me  entreat  to  speak  with  her,  before 
The  prifon  gripe  me. 

Hit  Wife  it  hreught  tn. 

Gent,  See,  here  she  cornea  of  benelf. 
Wife.  O  my  tweet  hasband,  my  dear  distreflsed 
huabond. 
Now  in  the  hands  of  oorelendng  laws. 
My  greatest  sorrow,  my  eitremesc  bleeding; 
Now  my  soul  bleeds. 

Hut,  How  now  ?  Kind  to  me  ?  Did  I  m>t  woond 
thee? 
Left  thee  for  dead? 

WifC'  Tut,  far,  far  greater  wounds  did  iny 
breast  feel ; 
Unkindness  strikes  a  deeper  wound  than  stetL 
You  have  been  still  unkind  to  me. 

If  us.  'Failh,  and  so  I  think  I  have ; 
I  did  my  ro  orders  ron|;hly  out  of  hand, 
Desperate  and  sudden ;  out  thou  haac  devised 
A  fine  way  now  to  kill  me :  thou  hast  given  mine 

eyes 
Seven  wounds  apiece.  Now  glides  the  Devil  from 

me^ 
Departs  at  every  joint ;  heaves  op  my  nails. 
O  catch  him  torments,  that  were  ne'er  invented ! 
Bind  him  one  thousand  more,  you  blessed  angels, 
In  that  pit  bottomless !  Let  him  not  rise 
To  make  men  act  unnatural  tragedies; 
To  spread  into  a  father,  and  in  fury 
Make  him  his  children's  executioner; 
Murder  his  wife,  his  servants,  and  who  not  !— 
For  that  man's  dark,  where  heaven  is  quite  for- 
got 
Wife,  O  my  repentant  husband ! 
Hut,  O  my  dear  soul,  whom  I  too  much  hsvo 
wronged ; 


For  death  I  die,  and  fbr  this  hove  I  knged. 
Wife,  Thou  shottid'st  not,  be  asnredjfor  A 
faults  die, 
If  the  law  could  forrive  as  soon  as  I. 

filhetweOMttUit 

Hut.  What  sight  is  yonder? 

Wife.  O,  our  two  bleeding  boys, 
Laid  forth  upon  tlie  thresltold. 

Hut,  Here's  weight  enough  to  mdethtf 
string  crack. 
O  were  it  lawful  that  your  pteOy  ioalf 
Might  look  from  heaven  into  yoar  fstkef'i^ 

Then  should  yon  see  the  penitent  glawWi 
And  both  yonr  murders  shoot  apoo  ay  Ml 
But  yon  are  playing  in  the  angels'  IspB, 
And  will  not  look  oo  me,  wbo^  void  fiiff^ 
Kil'ed  you  in  beggwy. 

0  that  I  might  mv  wikhes  now  attsin  I 

1  should  then  wish  you  living  were  '^.m 
Though  I  did  beg  with  you,  which  thwf,lv^ 
O,  'twas  the  «nemy  my  eyes  so  btesrd. 
O,  would  you  could  pray  heaven  m^v/f^ 
That  %rill  unto  my  end  repentsot  live. 

Wi/i.  It  makes  me  even  fatgetsll0(V« 
rows. 
And  live  apart  with  this. 

OffL  Come,  will  you  go?  .  .    ngj 

Hut.  I'll  kiss  the  blood  I  spilt,  sad  thani 
My  soul  is  bloodied,  well  may  mj  M^*1 
Farewell, dear  wife ;  now  thou  end IwiaP 
I  of  thy  wrongs  repent  me  with  lay  beait 

W%.  O  stay  r  thou  shalt  not  go. 

Hut.  That's  but  in  vain ;  vou  see  it  aw«» 
Farewell  ve  bkKMdy  ashes  of  my  boys! 
My  punishments  are  their  eternal  j(7S> 
Let  every  father  look  into  my  deed% 
And  then  their  heirs  may  PWH*'» 'Ta 
Meeds,       [Exeunt  Hndtend  ^  m 

Wife.  Mora  wretched  am  I  noww  B«»n 
Than  former  sorrows  made  me. 

Jlfof^  O  kind  wife,  .  ^. 

Be  comforted;  onejoyisyetunmanw^j^ 

Yon  have  a  boy  at  nurse;  p^^^^^^i,^ 

Wife.  Deari  than  all  u  m.^  1^  ^ 

•^  life.  ' 


^^  /am right ogainH my Aoass,  teat  tf  my  mtetttort ;— I  am  told,  sack  general  '••T?'.^ gU hB 
the  fart  on  which  this  pUy  Is  founded,  that  the  auimiou  of  BIr  Cadverly  was  r^^^^ffJ^ioDOtf^ 
tions,  and,  being  permitted  to  decay,  has  never  since  proved  the  residence  of  pereoBS  or  i  ^^^ 
being  at  present  no  more  than  a  farm-house.  They  lay  also.  It  would  be  difficult  ^?l.^^|j  H' 
some  of  the  common  people  in  the  neighbourhood,  but  that  the  unfortaosUe  inaster  or  .  |^sij 
derwcnt  the  fate  of  Regulas,  and  was  rolled  down  the  hill  before  his  own  seat,  '"'V*^  ^illsi'^*  jS 
with  nails.    Such  is  ooe  of  the  stories  current  among  the  yeomanry  of  the  circonua^^   ^^i«)  cm 


it  is  likewise  added,  that  the  place  of  Mr  Calverly's  itotennent  was  never  exacriy  knov^       j^^tHj 

_  *  .  ous  parishes,  that  hn  2^  jm^ 

the  pursuit  of  the  populace,  who  threatened  to  expose  them  to  public  infamy  on  af  ^^^^vci^ 


supposed  to  be  filled  with  sand,  having  been  deposited  In  various 

m  to  public  infamy  o" -•-'^'jj^y  ci^ 

imaghied  however,  at  last,  to  have  been  clandestinely  conveyed  into  the  family  vau'V.^^f«gigM^ 

.i;^^    *!.•#  hiieliost  rode  cT^/      til 


the  bodies  of  his  children  lie;  and  it  was  long  believed,  that  his  ghost  rooe^^^tii 
I  cries  through  the  adjoiniog  woods,  to  the  terror  of  those  whose  basiness  ^^^  fotJe,  m 
ight,  or  early  in  the  morning.— I  have  related  all  this  mixwe  of  tf«"  ^^  bidfai^'' 
nrf unity  of  observing,  that  no  murders  were  ever  more  deeply  exccraieoj 


where 

dreadful 

vel  late  at  ni 

gain  an  oppi 

iaeting  remembrance.— 8TSEYK9 8. 
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Hesvm  ^ve  mj  body  strength,  whidi  is  yet  faint 
HTkh  much  expense  of  blood,  and  1  wiil  kneel, 
kie  for  hk  life»  namber  up  all  ray  friends 
fo  olead  for  pardon  for  my  dea^  husband's  life. 
momU  Was  it  in  man  to  wound  so  kind  a  area- 
tore  f 


III  ever  praise  a  wdinan  for  thy  sake, 
I  most  retaro  with  grief;  my  answer^s  set; 
I  shall  bring  news  weighs  h^vier  than  the  disbt^ 
Two  brothers,  one  in  bond  lies  overdirown, 
This  on  a  deadlier  eaecotioo^       [Exeunt  amna. 


'  CoMCEilKiNO  this  l^ay  I  have  not  been  able  to  form  any  decided  opiofkm.  The  argtaients  pn>> 
duced  bT  Mr  Steevens  in  support  of  its  authenticity,  appear  to  me  to  have  considerable  weight.  If 
its  date  were  not  so  precisely  ascertained,  little  doubt  would  remain,  in  my  mind  at  least,  upon  the 
subject.  I  find  it,  however,  difficult  to  believe  that  Shakespeare  could  have  written  Macbeth,  King 
Lear^  and  the  Yorkihire  Tragedy^  at  nearly  the  same  period.— Malonk. 

Tke  YorkMre  Tragedy  bath  £ieeo  frequently  called  Shakspeare's  eariiest  attempt  in  the  draaaa ; 
but  must  certainly  it  was  not  written  by  our  poet  at  all.  The  fact  on  which  it  is  bttih,  was  perpe* 
trated  no  sooner  than  1605 ;  much  too  late  for  so  mean  a  performance  from  the  hand  of  Shakespeare^ 

Farmer. 

Loni;  ago  was  it  observed  by  Dr  Johnson,  that  from  mere  inequality  in  works  of  imagpnttion,  nor- 
thing could  with  exactness  be  inferred;  but  if  Dr  Farmer's  argument  be  allowed  to  operate  in  re- 
spect to  Shakespeare  on  this  occasion,  may  it  not  be  employed  hereaflBer  with  equal  force  in  iwurd 
to  Drydcn  and  Rowe }  It  will  surely  tend  to  prove,  that  the  author  of  Don  Sihattian  did  not  fiaisli 
his  dramatic  career  with  so  mean  a  performance  as  Love  Triumphant,  or  that  the  despicable  BUtr 
was  produced  earlier  than  all  the  other  plays  by  the  same  hand,  as  much  ais  that  Shakespeare  was  not 
the  writer  of  the  Torkihire  Tragedy,  because  it  is  unworthy  of  his  ripened  genius  and  amended 

judgment. 

I  confess  I  have  always  regarded  this  little  drama  as  a  genuine  but  a  linaty  prodncUon  of  our  an^ 
tbor .*»  Though  be  was  seldom  vi^Iant  of  reputation  as  a  poet,  he  might  somettmes  have  been  aO* 
tentive  to  gain  as  a  manager.  Laying  hold,  therefore,  on  the  popular  narrative  *«»  of  this  ".Woodt 
busiuess,"  it  was  natural  enough  that  he  should  immediately  adapt  it  to  the  stage.  His  play,  »K^ee^ 
has  all  the  marks  of  an  unpremeditated  composition.  As  fast  as  ideas  on  the  subject  presented 
themselves,  whether  clothed  in  verse  or  prose,  they  seem  to  have  been  thrown  on  paper,  without 


^corruptions ,         «.     .  j     •  l-         u      .-.i^^ 

reasons,  however,  may  be  assigned  for  the  appearance  of  a  tragedy  compressed  within  soch  narroar 
limits.    Perhaps  it  was  contrived  as  a  prop  to  some  feeble,  or  as  a  supplement  to  some  scanty  per- 

'    i  wish  to  join  with  three  particular  friends  in  the  entertamment 


*»  It  was  no<  only  printed  as  Shakespcaie's^bat  is  entered  with  hit  name  on  the  S***'"*??'?®^^*  ^f~ 
alio  tVcSnciifcncw  between  his  oiheVplays  and  this,  which,  considering  Ite  slae.  exhibits  as  many  as 

will  be  fouod  in  Periclet.  ..    ^     i.-  ^*  *t.^  '*---» »  nM«M«». . 

*9  On  the  I2tb  of  June  1605,  the  following  entry  was  made  on  the  books  of  (he  Slattonen  Coa^any. 

-  Twoo  unnatural!  murtber.,  the  one  practised  by  Mr  Coverly  •  Y®/^"~ ^J^  "PPS  Z!!^^!:^ 

happened  on  his  children  the  83d  of  April  1605.   The  other  pmctned  by  Mrs  Browne,  and  performed  by 

her  lervant  upon  her  bosbaod,  who  in  Lent  last  were  ezecnted  at  Berry  m  SuflMke.  _.  «  ^  ku 

Again,  July  1606 :  '*  A  ballad  of  a  lamenUble  mnrther  done  m  Yorkeshire  by  a  gent,  nppoa  9  of  bis 

•wne  children,  sore  woondiog  his  wife  and  nurse."  -  w   r,  t ■      *  v^ir^  i.  ^^ 

Again,  August  «4, 1605 :  "  The  Arraignement  and  Condempnaclon  of  Mr  Calveriy  at  Yorke  In  A»- 

3*»  Thefreqaent  mixture  of  rhyme  with  blank  venc,  may  serve  to  strengthen  this  rappesitioii. 
5'  The  hero  of  the  YarksMre  Tragtdif  flnt  enters  reflecting  on  the  flrtal  throw  that  cost  bus  tbe 
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•nd  M  tbii  intention  of  hts  was  diviilftecl  in  the  theatre  aoong  his  oomradei^  it  might  prove  the  n 
son  whv  another  piece  with  the  tame  title  was  afterwards  ascribed  to  him.    When  the  news  of  ii 
Yorkshire  catastrophe  arrived  in  London,  he  mijeht  have  been  tempted  to  acoommodate  this  bis  eai| 
prolasion,  as  well  as*  haste  would  permit  (for  imleed  his  later  corrections  often  nulitate  agaioat  M 
original  plans)  to  the  particulars  of  another  story,  (as  Otway  has  since  converted  Rotmf  into  ih 
younger  Mariut)  for  many  events  are  introduced  ifito  our  tragedy  which  form  no  part  of  the  talc,  a 
1  received  it  from  a  person  who  heard  it  frequently  related  in  the  paiish  where  the  hero  of  it  M 
Hence  the  inconi^rvity  of  the  beginning,  &c.  with  all  the  rest,  and  the  accumulation  of  incidents  b» 
ther  to  be  found  inStowe'sContinuator,or  the  ballads  of  the  age,  which  usually  confined  theaadm 
within  the  bounds  of  circumstantiality  and  truth.    Yet  whatever  was  its  origin  or  mode  of  coostf» 
lion,  though  by  no  means  one  of  our  author's  most  powerful  effusions,  it  is  still  encitJed  to  becir 
treatment  than  it  has  hitherto  met  with  from  its  various  editors.    If,  on  the  whole,  it  has  lesspoei»> 
cal  merit  than  some  of  the  serious  dialogues  in  the  Midsummer  Night^s  Dream,  or  Ijov^t  Ltku^ 
Lostf  it  has  surely  ss  much  of  nature  as  will  be  discovered  in  many  parts  of  these  desultory  draaaL 
Murder,  which  appears  ridiculous  in  TUu$  Afuironicut,  has  its  proper  effect  in  the  Torkakirt  IV^ 
gedy ;  and  tlie  command  this  little  piece  may  claim  over  the  passion^  will  be  found  to  eqiai  tm 
our  author  has  vested  in  the  tragic  divisions  of  Troilut  and  Cresnda^ — I  bad  almost  said  io  £iif 
Richard  the  Second^  which  critics  may  applaud,  though  the  successive  audiences  of  more  than  ao» 
tnry  have  respectfully  slumbered  over  it  as  often  as  it  has  appeared  on  the  stage.     Mr  Garriek  iti 
once  redolved  on  its  revival ;  but  his  good  sense  at  last  overpowered  his  ambition  to  raise  it  to  (b 
dignitv  of  the  acting  list.  Yet  our  late  Roscius's  chief  eipecutioos  from  it,  as  he  himself  coofesxi 
would  have  been  founded  on  scenery  displaying  the  magnificence  of  orr  ancient  barriers. — To  neoua 
to  my  subject ;— this  tragedy  in  mimature,  (exhibiting  at  least  three  of  the  characteristics  of  SiisLt- 
speare,  I  mean  his  quibbles,  his  facility  of  metre,  and  his  struggles  to  introduce  comic  ideas  into  tra- 
gic situations)  appears  at  present  before  the  reader  with  every  advantage  that  a  careful  compsrisot 
of  copies,  and  attention  to  obscurities,  could  bestow  on  it ;  and  yet  among  tlie  slight  outlines  of  oar 
theatrical  Raphael,  and  not  among  his  finished  paintings,  can  it  expect  to  maintain  a  place. 

The  Companion  to  the  Flayhouu^  however,  informs  us,  that  the  late  Mr  Aaron  Hill  has  foamM 
on  it "  a  very  beautiful  piece  of  one  act,  entitled,  Fatal  Extravagance^  It  was  represented,  if  ooi 
published,  in  1720,  under  the  name  of  Joseph  Mitchell ;  an  unfortunate  though  an  ainiab/e  iiiaii,  vAo 
was  then  in  need  of  pecuniary  assistance.  I  have  never  met  with  this  production  ;  but  additioiut 
respect  is  surely  due  to  the  plot  o(  the  Yorkshire  Traeedjf,  since  It  has  b€»rn  adopted  by  the  tnnsb- 
tor  of  Merope  and  Za^e^  who  possessed  no  common  share  of  dramatic  sagacity,  and  has  the  merit  of 
being  the  first  who  showed  our  theatrical  adventurers  the  wa^  into  the  treasury  of  Voltaire.  MrHil^ 
however,  was  not,  liiie  some  of  bis  successors,  a  lx)rrower  without  acknowledgment,  or  a  copier  irltf 
had  produced  no  originals. 

As  the  ability  and  erudition  displayed  by  Mr  Malone  in  the  publication  of  the  preceding  plajs,cu|- 
not  fail  to  obtain  for  them  a  greater  number  of  readers  than  they  have  hitherto  met  with,  perhaps  tfra 
is  no  improper  time  to  suggest  an  inquiry,  how  it  happened,  that  the  name  of  Shakespeare  should  be 
prefixed  to  ^n^  dramas  of  discordant  styles,  and  inconsiderable  merit,  rather  than  to  as  many  odicn 
approaching  nearer  to  his  own  language,  and  not  altogether  so  much  beneath  his  acknowled[i;ed  ri- 
cellence.  The  scanty  light  I  can  throw  on  this  matter,  is,  by  supposing  that  our  author  hadcasu&iiy 
mentioned  a  future  design  of  adopting  subjects  siuiiiar  to  those  of  Locrine,  the  Puritan,  &c.;  and  was 
afttrwards  koowu  to  have  been  instrumental  in  bringing  pieces  with  such  titles  on  the  stage; 


remaioi  of  his  fortune.    Coaceming  this  too  he  expresses  himself  as  of  a  recent  calamity,  an  occsrrcace 
that  had  happened  immediately  before  hb  appearance  on  (be  scene. 

Pot  o"  the  last  throw^  &c. 

Here  Mr  Malone  observes,  that,  being  just  retnmed  from  London  Into  the  country,  the  cirnfflistaB« 
which  occasioned  hi»  ftnal  loss  might  yet  be  uppermost  in  his  mind.  I  am  still  however  'wttaeoccd  bj 
the  suspicioB  i  have  already  encouraged  i  for,  considering  the  slate  of  roads  a  century  and  a  b»lf  ««"' 
our  bero  cottid  not  ha\e  reached  his  seat  at  falvcrly  in  less  than  six  or  eight  da>s ;  and,  before  that  time 
was  elaiMed,  it  is  natural  to  conceive,  that  all  his  recollection  of  the  particulars  of  loss  mast  bsvegi^^ 
^Vfi       M  'S^.    "^•'^"  helming  idea  of  hopeless  misery  and  decisive  ruin. 

-I^fj^r.r^  "'  <»*>*^"«^  this  couple  were  just  arrived  from  (he  metropolis,  how  happened  i(«W 
I!f  XS  ^  I !?„1i''*!  ■?!!***'  !*>  **^  ^  'f«  («»  *ooi.  as  her  husband  was  beggared  by  gaming )  to  her  uock  who 
.T  own  aiJtSen  i  ^  J'  ""^''"^'y  ^^'  ^''  •*>  *"^^>  <*''*^"  ^"•^  Yorkshire,  only  thai  she  m^r^^ 
b! t-nv  iii  ciuwLfi  ^""^  ■«**" '  *  «™  roo*^  a°^  "»<>«*  confirmed  in  my  former  belief,  that  thb  ?»>  »* 
hastily  and  tarelessly  constructed  with  heterogeneous  matei  lals.  ^  ' 
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fet  he  Tecommended  some  trivial  alterations  in  them  while  thej  were  yet  in  rehearsal ;— or  that  their 
al  owners  beins  carefully  concealed,  these  productions  were  imputed  to  him  as  to  one  whose  repu- 
tion  was  best  ahle  to  promote  their  sale,  or  support  their  credit  with  an  audience.  The  necessity  of 
eltering  the  plays  of  unpopular  poets  under  borrowed  names,  was,  I  believe,  at  chat  period  unknown, 
well  as  the  more  maliciouspractice  of  fathering  unsuccessful  scenes  on  perftoos  by  whom  they  were 
irer  written.  Neither  was  it  then  customary  (as  since)  for  distinguished  authors  to  lend  or  sell  their 
imes,  or  to  permit  (like  some  Italian  artists)  the  scholar  to  vend  his  paintings  for  those  of  the  ma»- 
r.  It  seems,  however,  that  it  was  not  unusual  for  booksellers  to  issue  out  the  works  of  one  ouui 
ider  the  nominal  sanction  of  another.  Heywood,  in  his  preface  to  the  Brazen  Age^  complains,  that 
aoted  pedagogue  had  impudently  stolen  from  him  certain  versions  of  Ovid,  and  published  them  as 
I  own.  Sbirlejr  likewise  claims  a  play  which  was  sent  into  the  world  as  Fletcher's.^*  I  know  in- 
ed  that  our  ancient  stationers  were  not  very  scrupulous  in  this  particular.'^  Anticipated  by  their 
^als  in  procuring  copies  of  some  of  Shakespeare's  genuine  labours,  hj  way  of  retaliation  they  might 
ive  placed  his  name  before  the  next  tragedies  or  comedies  that  fell  mto  their  hands.  Part  of  this 
ieed  is  but  conjecture.  I  have  merely  started  the  subject,  and  leave  it  to  be  pursued  by  literary 
rtionarians,  whose  sagacity  and  experience  are  Sp^tc^r  than  mine ;  repeating  only,  that  Locrine  and 
e  Puritan  were  possibly  the  works  of  two  different  academics ;  that  OldcaitU  and  Cromwell  (as 
r  Fanner  observes)  might  be  rapked  amon^  the  almost  innumerable  dramas  of  Heywood;  and 
at  the  Prodigalj  having  nothing  characteristic  in  its  composition,  may,  with  eoual  likelihood,  be 
eribed  to  a  pen  distinct  from  all  the  rest  Here,  however,  I  should  observe,  that  Locrine^  Cromwell^ 
id  the  Puritan^  were  not  publicly  ascribed  to  our  author  till  the  appearance  of  the  folio  in  1664. 
Iiat  has  been  previously  urged  with  relation  to  the  Two  Noble  Kintmen^  Pericles,  and  the  York* 
ire  Traeedy,  is  submitted  to  every  reader  with  that  total  diffidence  which  should  always  aocompai- 
r  imperfect  knowledge,  and  would  by  no  means  disgrace  even  opinions  built  on  more  solid  grounds 
an  those  o(  bare  probability. 

I  cannot  cooducie  this  note  without  observing,  how  fortunate  a  cirdimstanoe  it  is  for  any  socie- 
r^and  especially  for  one  immediately  subservient  to  learning,  when  an  intelligent  roan  is  placed  by 
le  chance  of  rotation  at  its  head.  To  the  careful  researches  and  liberal  curiosity  of  Mr  Lockyer 
^avis,  the  present  Master  of  the  Stationers'  Company,  we  owe  a  recent  discovery  of  the  greater  part 
r  the  first  volume  of  their  records,  which  was  long  supposed  to  have  been  lost  through  negligence^ 
r  to  have  been  destroyed  in  the  fire  of  London.  The  numberless  dates  of  our  earliest  intenndes^ 
lays,  ballads,  &c.  which  will  hereafter  be  ascertained  by  the  aid  of  these  annals,  caiioot  fail  to  rank 
le  name  of  the  gentleman  already  mentioned  among  those  of  the  best  benefactors  to  the  history  of 
Bcient  English  literature.  Many  of  our  critical  or  biographical  performances  may  also  in  time  to 
raie  be  indebted  to  the  warmth  of  his  zeal,  and  the  success  of  lus  invesdgatioiia.  At  least  I  am 
ire,  that  the  labour  of  turning  over  the  memoirs  which  he  has  rescued  from  oblivion,  will  be  consi- 
erably  alleviated,  should  his  successors  entrust  them  to  future  author^  with  a  readiness  and  polite- 
ess  like  his  own. — Steetevs. 


'^  These  particulars  es<^ped  me  till  after  the  last  edition  of  Shakespeare  was  printed  off.  See  note  on 
Pericfei.p.^nd. 

>3  I  affirm  thif  on  repeated  inspection  of  their  books,  hi  which  both  their  ftequent  frands  and  invasions 
teach  other*s  property,  and  their  respective  floes  on  discovery,  are  mioately  recorded.  The  names  of 
Igfat  of  the  printers  of  the  quarto  edition  of  oar  aathor*8  plays,  appear  on  the  list  of  these  delinquents. 


GEORGE  A  GREENEr 


PINNER  OF  WAKEFIELD. 


Tkt  MiOor  ^lAif  P4^  i$  unhurnn.  Pkilipt  and  WtHSianU^  OMcribe  it  to  Jifkn  He^«^ 
wf  ike  Four  Pi,  m^d  other  pieces  which  bear  not  the  leoit.ruemblance  to  tH^  prtt»^  P^"^ 
She  tiory  on  which  it  i$  grounded  $eem$  to  have  it$  foundation  in  the  particular  trMm4\ 
imn  of  Wakefield :  tkat  part  which  relatei  to  Robin  Hood  it  contained  in  aae  rf  the  P^f^'^ 
Ml  emuarmna  that  ceiebrattd  outlaw,  printed  in  the  first  volume  rf  Evan^s  CoileccioD  ot  OU  " 
kdi^  p.  99.    This  Bailad  is  mentionad  by  Drayton,  in  his  Poly-olbioo,  Song  the  IkeiUiefMr^ 


^  It  fhaiiwl  the  in  htr  cowm  on  Kirkkey  coat  her  eje, 
WkOTi Marry  fUbin  Hood,  thot  hoacM  thier,  doth  Uei 
BdMMim  itlgr  too  before  bow  WokoaeM  itood, 
8ho  doth  BOt  only  thiiih  of  histy  Robin  Hood, 
Btttof  hit  merry  maa,  the  Piodar  of  the  town 
Of  Wmke6eld,  Geone  a  Green,  whoie  fooMi  lo  (br  nie  blown 
For  their  lo  TallantPi^ht,  that  erery  free  man's  musg 
CanlellyoooftboMaM,  qnoth  she  be  talk'd  on  Im^, 
For  yo  were  merry  lads,  and  those  were  merry  days  i"  Ac* 

And  Richard  BratthwaitCj  in  the  Strappado  for  the  Devil,  1615,  8va.  p.  SO^  «Q^ 

**  At  leaft  nch  placet  labonr  to  aiake  known. 

As  Ibfmcr  times  have  hono«r*d  with  renown. 

80  by  thy  true  relation 't  may  appear 

They  are  no  othen  now,  than  as  they  were 

Bver  csleem*d  by  avntient  times  records. 

Which  shaU  be  shadow'd  briefly  in  lew  words. 

The  first  whereof  that  I  Intend  to  show. 

Is  merry  Wakelleld,  and  ker  Pindar  too « 

Wkick  Fame  katk  blai*d  witk  all  tkat  did  bdoi«. 

Unto  tkat  Towne  In  many  gladsome  toug : 

Tke  Plndar*s  Talonr,  and  how  firm  he  stood 

In  the  Townes  defence,  'gainst  the  rebel  Robin  Hood  $ 

Row  stoatly  he  behaTod  himselfe,  and  wonld. 

In  iplte  of  Robin  brli«  bb  horse  to  tk*  fold  1 

His  mnny  Maygaases  which  were  to  be  scene, 

Yeerely  presaged  upon  Wakefield  greene. 

Where  lovdv  Jngge^  and  Instie  TSb  wonld  go, 

To  tee  7bM  Iroify  tome  npon  the  toei 

Hob,  Ub,  and  OrMsdb  the  fidler  wmdd  be  thaw. 

And  mnny  more  I  wUl  not  ipeake  of  kere  s 
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Good  God !  how  glad  hath  been  thb  hart  of  mioe. 
To  see  that  towne,  which  hath  io  former  time 
So  floarlsh'd  aod  so  gloried  in  her  name, 
Famoas  by  the  Pindar  who  first  raised  the  saraei 
Yea,  1  have  paced  ore  that^reene  and  ore, 
And  th*  more  I  saw't,  I  toeke  delight  the  more ; 
For  where  we  take  contentment  in  a  place, 
A  whole  dales  waike  seeroes  as  a  cinqae  pace. 
Unto  thy  taske,  my  mnse,  and  now  make  knowno 
The  jolly  shoo-maker  of  Bradford  towne. 
His  gentle  craft  so  raised  in  former  time. 
By  princely  journey-men  his  discipline. 
Where  he  was  wont  with  passengers  to  quaflfey 
Bat  suffer  none  to  carry  up  their  staffe 
Upon  their  shoulders,  whilst  they  past  through  town. 
For  if  they  did,  he  soon  should  beat  them  downe. 
(So  valiant  was  the  Souter),  and  from  hence, 
'TwijEt  Kobin  Hood  and  him  grew  th*  difference  ; 
Which,  cause  it  is  by  roost  itage  poets  writ. 
For  brevity,  1  thought  good  to  omit.*' 


»» 


DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


Edward,  King  of  England, 
James,  King  of  Scotland. 
£arl  of  Kendall, 
Jjord  Warwick. 

Lord  B05 FIELD. 

Lord  HuMBS. 
Sir  Gilbert  Armstrong. 
Sir  Nicholas  Makmerino. 
George  a  Greene. 

Old  MUSGROVE, 

Young  CuDDiE,  his  Son. 
Mr  Grime. 


Bettrxs,  kii  Daughter. 

Robin  Hood. 

Jen  KIN,  a  Clown. 

Wily. 

Much,  the  Miller^s  Son. 

Maid  Marion. 

Scarlet. 

A  Juilice, 

A  Towntman, 

John. 

Jane  a  Barlet. 

A  Shoemaker,  SoUien,  Meuengen,  &c* 


THE 


PINNER  1  OF  WAKEFIELD, 


Enier  the  Earl  ^Kekdall,  with  him  the  Lord 
Bonfield,  S*r  Gilbert  Armstrong,  and 
John. 

Ken.  Welcome  to  Bradford,  martml  gentlemen. 
Lord  Bonfield,  and  sir  Gilbert  Armstrong  both. 


And  all  my  trocmt,  eren  to  my  basest  grooo% 
Courage  and  welcome ;  for  tlie  day  is  ours. 
Our  cause  is  good,  it  is  for  the  lanas  avail : 
Then  let  us  fight  and  die  for  England's  good. 

Omfiet.  We  will,  my  lord. 

Ken.  As  I  am  Henry  Momford,  Kendall's  earl, 


2on^r^i!'^\?  "^^ ;— The  keeper  of  the  Pinfolds  beUmgiiig  to  the  common  fields  about  Wakefidd. 
nSwUli  If  ^^l^^^8^^^>  ^o««  Pende,  myi:  «*  Pende  Indadere  ch.  ab  A.  S.  pennan  pyndan  idem  gig- 
th»#  iiTfl  nine  piitdf r  piaiur.  Qui  pecora  ultra  fines  vaganUa  aepto  includit.*'  Mr  Steevem  observes^ 
toai  toe  figare  of  thU  rustic  l|ero  b  still  prcserfed  on  a  sign  at  the  bottom  of  GrayVIim-Une. 


VOL.  I. 


3K 


449 


GEORGE  A  GREENE, 


[AKONTMOtS. 


You  honour  me  with  this  assent  of  jourt ; 

*  And  here  upon  my  sword  I  make  protest. 

For  to  relieve  the  poor,  or  die  myself. 

A  nd  know,  my  lords,  that  James,  Uie  king  of  Soots, 

Wars  haf  d  upon  the  borden  of  this  land  : 

Here  is  his  p<Mt ;  say,  John  Taylor, 

What  news  with  king  James? 

JohtL  War,  my  lord,  I  tell ;  and  good  news  I 
trow; 
For  king  James  vows  to  meet  you  the  twenty-sixth 
Of  this  montl^  God  willing ;  marry  doth  he,  sir. 

Ken,  My  friends,  you  see  what  we  have  to  win. 
Well,  John,  commend  me  to  king  James,  and  tell 

him, 
I  will  meet  him  the  twenty-sixth  of  this  month, 
And  all  the  rest;  and  so  farewell.    {Exit  Johv. 
Bonfield,  why  stand*st  thou  as  a  man  m  dumps  ? 
Courage ;  for  if  I  win,  Til  make  thee  duke. 
I  Henry  Momford  will  be  king  myself. 
And  I  will  make  thee  duke  of  Lancaster, 
And  Gilbert  Armstrong  lord  of  Doncaster. 

Bon.  Nothing,  my  loi3,  makes  me  amazed  at  all, 
But  that  our  soldiers  find  our  victuals  scant. 
We  must  make  havock  of  those  country  swains ; 
For  so  will  the  rest  tremble  and  be  afraid. 
And  humbly  send  provision  to  your  camp. 

Oil,  My  lord  Bonfield  gives  good  advice ; 
They  make  a  scorn  and  stand  upon  the  king : 
So  what  is  brought  is  sent  from  them  perforce ; 
Ask  Mannering  else. 

Ken,  What  sayest  thou,  Mannering? 

Man,  When  as  I  shewed  your  high  commission, 
They  made  tliis  answer, 
Only  to  send  provision  for  your  horses. 

Ken.  Well,  hie  thee  to  Wakefield,  bid  the  town 
To  send  me  aJI  provision  that  I  want; 
I^st  I,  like  martial  Tambcrlaine,  lay  waste 
Their  bordering  countries,  leaving  none 
Alive  that  contradicts  my  commission. 

Man.  Let  me  alone,  my  lord,  Fll  make  them 
Vail  their  plumes ;  for  whosoever  he  be. 
The  proudest  knifrht,  or  justice,  or  other,  that 

gainsayeth 
Tour  word,  I  clap  him  fast,  to  make  the  rest  to 
fear. 

Ken,  Do  so,  Nick !  hie  thee  thither  presently. 
And  let  us  hear  of  thee  to-morrow. 

Man,  Will  you  not  remove,  my  lord  f 

Ken,  No,  I  will  lie  at  Bradford  all  this  night, 
And  all  the  next    Come,  Bonfield,  let  us  go. 
And  listen  out  some  bonny  lasses  here. 

[Exeunt, 


Enter  the  JuMtke^  a  Tamnmmm^ 
Greenb,  and  Sir  Nicholas  MAVH^ftias, 
with  hit  commiMtiom. 

Just.  M.  Mannering,  stand  aside,  wfaibt  we 
confer 
What  is  best  to  do,  townsmen  of  Wsdkefieid : 
The  earl  of  Kendall  here  hath  sent  for 
And  in  aiding  him,  we  shew  ourselves 
No  less  than  traitors  to  the  king ; 
Therefore  let  me  hear,  townsiben. 
What  is  your  consents. 

Townt.  Even  as  you  please,  we  are  all 

Ju$t,  Then  M.  Mannering  we  are 

Man,  As  ho^  ? 

Just.  Marry,  sir,  thus. 
We  will  send  the  earl  of  Kendall  do  Tictoal^ 
Because  he  is  a  traitor  to  the  king. 
And  in  aiding  him  we  shew  ourselres  no 

Man.  Why,  men  of  Wakefield,  are  joa 
mad. 

That  present  danger  cannot  whet  your  wit% 
Wifeely  to  make  provision  of  yourselves  ? 
The  earl  is  thirty  thousand  men  strong  in  powei^ 
And  what  town  toever  him  resist. 
He  lays  it  flat  and  level  with  the  ground  : 
Ye  sillv  men,  you  seek  your  own  decay : 
Therefore  send  my  lord  such  provision  as  he 

wants. 
So  he  will  spare  your  town,  and  come  no  nearer 
Wakefield  than  he  is. 

Just,  Master  Mannering^  yon  have  your  smswer : 
You  may  be  gone. 

Man,  Well,  Woodroffe,  for  so  I  goeas  is  tl^ 
name^ 
111  make  thee  curse  thy '  overthwart  deniaJ ; 
And  all  that  sit  upon  the  bench  this  day 
Shall  rue  the  hour  they  have  withstood  mj  lord's 
Commission. 

Just,  do  thy  worst,  we  fear  thee  not. 

Man,  See  you  these  seals  ?  before  yon  pass  the 
town, 
I  will  have  all  things  my  lord  doth  wan^ 
In  spite  of  you. 

txeo.  Proud  dapper  Jack,  vail  bonnet  to  ths 
bench 
That  represents  the  person  of  the  king; 
Or,  sirrah,  I'll  lay  thy  bead  before  thy  feet. 

ilfaa.  Why,  who  art  thou  ? 

Geo.  Why,  I  am  George  U  Greene, 
True  liegeman  to  my  kiiig^ 
Who  scorns  that  men  of  such  esteem  aft  tfaes^ 


*  Ana,  here  vpon  my  fword  I  make  protest :— It  Was  formerly  common  to  swear  upon  the  sword ;  that  k, 
upon  the  croM  which  the  old  swords  always  had  upon  the  hilt.  Of  thb  cUstotn  many  Imtaaces  are  quaiiei 
by  Dr  Farmer  and  Mr  Steeveos,  in  their  Notes  on  Hamlet,  A.  1.  S.  h. 

Again,  In  Your  five  Gatlants,  by  Middletoo,  A.  4 :— ^<  Sweare  on  this  sword  then  to  set  spurs  to  year 
horse,  not  to  looke  back,  to  give  no  markcs  to  any  passenger." 

3  Overthwart  denial  .—So  In  Erasmus's  Praise  of  Folie,  1640,  Sign.  C  8 :  "  —  hut  when  the  Gods  urr 
sette  at  bankette,  he  plaieth  the  Jester,  now  wyth  hjs  lymphaultynge,  now  with  his  skollnge,  andnotr 
with  his  overthwartt  woords  to  provoke  them  all  to  laughter." 

£ufhue$  and  his  EngUmdf  p.  57  ;-~^*  As  one  to  young  to  undentande,  or  obstinate  to  overthwart  J^ 
»  8 
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MiooIH  hnck  the  braves  of  any  traitoroos  squire. 
You  of  the  bench,  and  you  my  fellow-friends, 
.Neighbours,  we  subjects  ail  unto  the  liini^ ; 
M^e  are  English  born,  and  therefore  £dward's 

friends, 
'Vow'd  onto  him,  even  in  our  mothers'  womb. 
Our  minds  to  God,  our  hearts  unto  our  king ; 
Our  wealth,  our  homage,  and  our  carcases, 
Se  all  king  Edward's.    Then,  sirrah,  we  have 
Kothing  left  for  traitors,  but  our  swords, 
^Vbett^  to  bathe  them  in  your  bloods, 
•And  die  a^inst  you,  before  we  send  you  any 
victuals. 
Juit.  Well  spoken,  George  a  Greene ! 
^HwiM.  Pray  let  George  a  Greene  speak  for  us. 
Geo.  Sirrat^  you  get  no  victuab  here, 
V<^t  if  a  hoof  of  beef  would  save  your  lives. 
Afaa.  Fellow,  I  stand  amazed  at  thy  presump- 
don. 
"Why,  what  arTthou  that  darest  gainsay  my  lord, 
Knowing  his  mighty  puissance  and  his  stroke  ? 
4¥bj,  my  friend,  I  come  not  barely  of  myself; 
Por  see,  I  have  a  large  commission. 

Geo,  Let  me  see  it,  sirrah.    Whose  seals  be 

these? 
JBdan,  This  is  the  earl  of  Kendall's  seal  at  arms ; 
'Tbis  lord  Chamel  BonEeld's; 
And  this  sir  Gilbert  Armstrong's. 

Geo.  I  tell  thee,  sirrah,  did  good  king  Edward's 
son 
Seal  a  commission  against  the  king  his  father, 
Thus  would  I  tear  it  in  despite  of  oim, 

[  He  tears  the  commiaion. 
Being  traitor  to  my  sovereign. 

Man,  What !  hast  thou  torn  my  lord's  com- 
mission f 
llion  shalt  rue  it,  and  so  shall  all  Wakefield. 
Geo.  What,  are  you  in  choler  ?  I  will  give  you 
pills 
To  cool  your  stomach.    Seest  thoo  these  seals  ? 
Now,  by  my  father's  soul,  which  was  a  yeoman. 
When  he  was  alive,  ^  eat  them,  or  eat 
My  dagger's  point,  proud  squire. 

JIfan.  But  thou  doest  but  jest,  I  hope  ? 

Geo,  Sure  that  shall  you  see,  before  we  two 

part 
Man,  Well,  and   there  be  no  remedy,  so 
Geoigc,— 
One  is  gone ;  I  pray  thee,  no  more  now. 

Geo.  O  sir,  if  one  be  good,  the  others  cannot 
hurt"?-  ^ 

So,  sir,  iiow  you  may  go  teU^the  earl  of  Kendall, 


AlthoQgb  I  have  rent  his  large  commission, 
Yet  of  curtesy  I  have  sent  all  his  seals 
Back  again  by  you. 

Man.  Well,  sir,  I  will  do  your  errand.    [EsU. 

Geo.  Now  let  him  tell  his  lord,  that  be  hath 
Spftke  with  George  a  Greene,  right  Pinner 
Of  merry  Wakefield  town,  that  bath  physic  for  a 

fool. 
Pills  for  a  traitor  that  doth  wrong  his  sovereign. 
Are  you  content  with  this  that  I  have  done  ? 

Just.  Ay,  content,  George ; 
For  highly  hast  thou  honour*d  Wakefield  town, 
In  cutting  of  proud  Mannering  so  short. 
Come,  thou  shalt  be  my  welcome  guest  to-day ; 
For  well  thou  hast  deserved  reward  and  favour. 

[Exeunt, 

* 

Enter  old  Musgrove,  and  young  Cudoie, 

his  Son. 

Cuddie.  Now,  gentle  father,  list  unto  thv  son. 
And  for  my  mother's  love,  that  erst  was  biythe 
And  bonny  in  thine  eye,  grant  one  petition 
That  I  shall  demand. 

Old  Mus.  What  is  that,  my  Cuddie? 

Cuddie.  Father,  you  know 
The  ancient  enmity  of  late  between  the  Musgroves 
And  the  wily  Scots,  whereof  they  have  oatl^ 
Not  to  leave  one  alive  that '  strides  a  launoe. 
O  father,  you  are  old,  and  waining  age  unto  the 

grave: 
Old  William  Musgrove,  which  whilom  was  thought 
The  bravest  horseman  in  all  Westmorland, 
Is  weak,  and  forced  to  stay  his  arm  upon  a  stafi^ 
That  ^  erst  could  wield  a  launoe. 
Then,  gentle  father,  resign  the  hold  to  me; 
Give  arms  to  youth,  and  honour  unto  age. 

Mus.  Avaunt,  false-hearted  boy !  my  joints  do 
quake 
Even  with  anguish  of  thy  very  words. 
Hath  William  M uscrove  seen  an  hundred  years  ? 
Have  I  been  feared  and  dreaded  of  the  Soots, 
That,  when  they  heard  my  name  in  any  road. 
They  fled  away,  and  posted  thence  amain  ? 
No,  Cuddie,  no :  thus  resolve  I, 
Here  have  I  lived,  and  here  will  Musmve  die. 

^  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Lord  Bonfield,  Sir  Gilbert  Arm- 
STBOKC,  Af.  Gbim^  and  Bettris  his  Daugh* 
ter. 

Bon,  Now,  gentle  Qrime^  god  a  mercy  for  ouv 
(ood  cheer, 


*  Eat  ikem^  &c.^~Tbis  incident  bears  so  near  a  resembbuice  to  a  story  related  of  Robert  Greene,  that 
it  probably  was  taken  from  it.  **  Had  he  lived,  Gabriel,  and  thon  shonldit  so  anartiflclally  and  odi- 
onsly  libelled  against  him  as  thoii  bast  done,  he  would  baYe  thee  an  eiample  of  Ignominy  to  all  agn  tbaS 
are  to  come,  and  driven  thee  to  eaU  thy  owne  booke  butterid^  as  I  sasoe  him  mats  an  appariter  once  in  a  ta- 
vern sou  hU  cttatim,  iNure  and  ail^  verif  handsomsly  served  twist  tmo  dishes.'* 

14asb*8  Jpologie  of  Pierce  Pennelesse^  4to«  lAOS. 

In  the  Play  of  Sir  John  OtdeastU,  the  Snmner  is  compelled  to  eat  his  citation  in  like  manner. 

^  Strides  a  laitnee  :— I,  t.  not  to  leave  even  a  child  of  them  alive,  OM  who  ofnUat  in  am:tdim  hnga, 

^  Erst  .'^— I,  e,  onee,  Id  (omier  times*    ^ 


S. 
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GEORGE  A  GREENE, 


[Akohtvoi 


Oor  fare  was  renH,  ■ad  oor  welecMoe  grett ; 
A  fid  ftith  90  kindlj  tliou  but  cntertatned  q% 
If  we  return  with  happy  rictorj. 
We  will  deal  at  friendly  with  thee  in  recompence. 

Grime.   Your  welcooM  was  but  duty,  gentle 
lord: 
For  wherefore  have  we  given  us  our  wealth, 
But  t()  make  our  betters  welcome  when  they 

come? — 
O,  this  gpes  hard  when  traitors  must  be  flattered ; 
Bur  life  is  aweet,  and  I  cannot  withstand  it 
God,  1  hope,  will  rerenge  the  quarrel  of  my  king. 

lAMide. 

Gil  What  said  TOO,  Grime  ? 

Grime,  I  say,  sir  Ci  i  bert,  looking  on  my  daughter, 
I  curse  the  hour  that  ere  I  got  the  girl : 
For,  sir,  bbe  may  have  many  wealthy  suitors, 
And  yet  slie  disdains  them  all,  to  have 
Poor  George  a  Greene  unto  her  husband. 

Bon.  On  that,  ^imd  Grime,  I  am  talking  with 
thy  daoghter ; 
But  she,  iu  quirks  and  quiddities  of  love. 
Sets  roe  to  school,  she  is  so  overwise. 
But,  gentle  girl,  if  thou  wilt  firsake 
The  Pinner,  and  be  my  love,  I  will  advance  thee 

high; 
To  dignify  those  hairs  of  amber  hue, 
ril  grace  them  with  a  chaplet  made  of  pearl. 
Set  with  dioire  rubies,  sparks,  and  diamonds, 
Planted  upon  a  velvet  hood,  to  hide  that  head. 
Wherein  two  sapphires  bum  like  sparkling  fire : 
This  will  I  do,  tair  Bettris,  and  far  more. 
If  thou  wilt  'ove  the  lord  of  Doncaster. 

Bet   Heigh  ho !  my  heart  is  in  a  higher  place, 
Perhaps  on  the  earl,  if  tliat  be  he. 
Sc'c  whcr«  hr  comes,  or  angry,  or  in  love; 
For  why?  his  colour  lookedi  discontent. 

Enter  the  Earl  (^Kzj$dax.l  and  Nicholas  Mah- 

KERIKG. 

l(eu.  Come,  Nick,  follow  me. 

Bon,  Uoiv  now,  my  lord,  wliat  news? 


Ken,  SuA  news,  BoBfieM,  aawiUnifai 
laugh. 
And  fret  thy  fill,  to  hew  bow  Nick  was  anL 
Whv,  the  justices  stand  on  tbeir  tcrmSk 
Nick,  as  you  know,  is  haughty  in  his  words; 
He  laid  the  Saw  onto  the  jnauccs 
With  tbreatenmg  brav<sa»  that  one  looked  os  m 

ther, 
Readv  to  stoop;  but  that  a  diurl  came  n, 
One  6eorge  a  Greene,  the  Pinner  of  the  am, 
And,  with  his  dagger  drawn,  laid  hands  oo  Nit 
And  by  no  beggars  swore  that  we  were  tnilon; 
Rent  our  commission,  and  upon  a  brsve 
Made  Nick  to  cat  the  seals,  or  brook  die  sak 
Poor  Mannering,  afraid^   came   posting  ^ 
stiaighL 

Bet.  Oh  lovely  Gk^Mrge,   fortune  be  Kill  % 
friend ! 
And  as  thy  thoughts  he  high,  so  be  th^  naad 
In  all  accords,  even  to  thy  heart's  desnel 

Bon.  What  says  fair  Bettris  ? 

Grime.  My  lord,  she  is  praying  for  Gcoipt 

Greene ; 
He  is  the  man,  and  she  will  none  hot  bio. 

Bon.  But  him !  ivhy..  look  on  me,  my  fiiri. 
Thou  knowest,  that  yesternight  I  courted  ifae^ 
And  swore  at  my  return  to  wed  with  thee. 
Then  tell  me.  love,  shall  1  '  haTe  all  thy  tsir? 
Bet.  •*  I  care  not  for  earl,  nor  yet  forknfH 

Nor  baron  that  is  so  boid  ; 
For  George-a-Greene,  the  merty  Pinner, 

He  hath  my  heart  in  bold."  ^- 

Bon.  Bootless,  my  lord,  are  many  vsm  rq^ 
Let  us  hie  us  to  Wakefield,  and  send  her  tbet* 
ncr*9  head. 
Ken.  It  shail  be  so.     Grime,  grameraei 
Shut  up  thy  daughter,  •  bridle  her  afiects 
Let  me  not  miss  her  when  I  make  retam; 
Therefore  lo<»k  to  her,  as  to  thy  life,  good  On* 

Grime.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord. 

[EreuntGtitu^anihtttt» 

Ken.  And,  Bettris,  leave  a  base  Pioner, 


7  Ifav  all 
frequent  K  used 
Mr  Steevcns 
JDream. 

*  BriMeher 
authors;  as 


tkfffairf^Jn  the  former  edition  Mr  Dodsley  had  altered /air  to  faith.  Fair  ▼■»»lf^I 
sed  by  contemporary  writers  as  a  substantive;  and  several  iostances  of  it  »**P'v'f?4rt 
,  in  hh  note  on  the  words,  *•  Demetrius  loves  your/nr."   A.  1.  S.  i.  afMidsammersl^'i* 


er  aff(peta.^Affeei*  are  affecliom,  and  in  that  sense  the  woid  h  used  in  many  eoB*«°2!3 
(iascoif^ne's  Fablt  ofJeronimf,  p.  2*1:—"  Neyther  seemeth  it  reasonable,  that  oof  " 
have  the  power  to  discover  the  thoughts,  or  at  least  to  briJU  the  affects  of  all  the  rest.**  ^^ 

hup  hues  and  hii  England,  p.  7  :— **  Saving  that  either  carried  the  motion  of  bis  mindciiih*"""^  • 
and  that  the  affects  of  the  heart  were  bewrayed  by  the  eyes,** 
Ben  Jouson's  Cjpnthid't  Reveh,  A.  S.  S.  3  : 

"  the  same  affeett 

That  he  doth  hear  to  his  sick  patient. 
Should  a  right  mind  carry  to  such  as  these.^ 

HarBton*s  What  you  Willy  A.  3.  S.  1 : 

"  Is*t  possible  I  should  be  dead  so  looa 
Inhttajfecta," 
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to  love  an  earl.    Fain  woald  I  see 
I  Pinner,  Geom  a  Greene.    It  shall  be  thus ; 
k  Mannering  $Dall  iead  on  the  battle, 
I  we  three  will  go  to  Wakefield  in  some  dis- 
guise; 
howsoever.  111  have  bis  head  to-day. 

[Exeunt, 

ter  the  King  o/ Scots,  Lord  Humes,  with  Sol- 
diergf  and  Jouny. 

}Cing,  Why,  Johny,  then  the  Earl  of  Kendall  is 

blithe, 
d  bath  brave  men  that  troop  along  with  him  ? 
FoAny.  Ay,  marry,  my  liege, 
d  bath  good  men  that  come  along  with  him, 
id  vows  to  meet  you  at  Scrasblesea,  God  willing;. 
King,    If  g<H>d  St  Andrew  lend  King  Jamie 

leave, 
rill  be  with  him  at  the  appointed  day. 
It,  soft:  Whose  pretty  boy  art  thou? 

Enter  Janb  a  Bahlet's  Son, 

Ned.  Sir,  I  am  son  unto  Sir  John  a  Barley, 
Idest,  and  all  that  ere  my  mother  had. 
dward  my  name. 

Jane.  And  wliither  art  thou  going,  pretty  Ned  ? 
Ned,  To  seek  some  birds,  and  kill  them,  if  I  can. 
jnd  now  my  school-master  is  also  gone, 

0  have  I  liberty  to  ply  my  bow ; 

'or  when  he  comes,  I  stir  not  from  my  book. 
Jamei.  Lord  Humes,  but  mark  the  visage  of  this 
child ; 
\y  him  I  guess  the  beauty  of  his  mother: 
4  one  but  Lsda  could  breed  Helena. — 
fell  me,  Ned,  who  is  within  with  thy  mother? 
Ned.  None  but  herself  aud  household  servimts, 
sir. 
[f  you  would  speak  with  her,  knock  at  this  gate. 
Jftmet,  Johny,  knock  at  that  gate. 

EnterJ^vz  a  Babley  upon  the  Walls, 

Jane  O,  I  am  betrayed !  What  multitudes  be 

these  ?. 
James.  Fear  not,  fair  Jane,  for  all  these  men 

are  mine. 
And  all  thy  friends,  if  thou  be  friend  to  me. 

1  am  thy  lover,  James,  the  king  of  Scots, 

That  oft  have  nued  and  wooed  with  many  letters^ 
Painting  my  outward  passions  with  my  pen, 
When  as  my  inward  soul  did  bleed  for  woe. 


Little  regard  was  given  to  my  suit, 
But  haply  thy  busband*s  presence  wroufj^t  it. 
Therefore,  sweet  Jane,  I  fitted  me  to  time. 
And,  hearing  that  thy  husband  was  from  home, 
Am  come  to  crave  what  long  I  have  desired. 

Ned.  Nay,  soft  you,  sir,  you  get  no  entrance 
here, 
That  seek  to  wrong  Sir  John  a  Barley  so. 
And  offer  such  dishonour  to  my  mother. 

James,  Why,  what  dishonour,  Ned? 

Nrd.  Though  vouug, 
Yet  often  have  I  heard  my  father  say, 
No  greater  wron^  than  to  be  made  a  cuckold. 
Were  I  of  age,  or  were  my  body  strong, 
Were  he  ten  lungs,  I'd  bhout  him  to  the  heart. 
That  should  attempt  to  give  Sir  John  the  hom.-^ 
Mother,  let  him  not  come  in,  I  will  go  lie 
At  Jockie  Miller's  house. 

James.  Stay  him. 

Jane,  Ay,  well  said,  Ned, 
Thou  hast  given  the  king  his  answer ; 
For,  were  the  ghost  of  Caesar  on  the  earth. 
Wrapped  in  the  wonted  ^lory  of  his  honour. 
He  should  not  make  me  wrong  my  husband  so. 
But  good  Kint;  James  is  pleasant,  as  I  guess, 
And  means  to  try  what  humour  I  am  in ; 
Else  would  he  never  have  brought  un  host  of  men. 
To  have  them  witness  of  his  Scottish  lust. 

James.  Jane,  in  faith,  Jane — 

Jane.  Never  reply. 
For  I  protest,  by  the  highest  holy  God, 
Tliat  doometh  just  revenge  for  things  amiss^ 
Kin^  James,  of  all  men,  shall  not  have  my  love. 

James,  Then,  list  to  me !  Saint  Andrew  be  mj 
boot, 
But  ril  rase  thy  castle  to  the  very  ground. 
Unless  thou  open  the  gate,  and  let  me  in. 

Jane.  I  fear  thee  not.  King  Jamie;  do  thy 
worst. 
This  castle  is  too  strong  for  thee  to  scale ; 
Besides,  to-morrow  willSir  John  come  home. 

James.  Well,  Jane,  since  thou  disdaiuest  King 
Jame&'s  love, 
I'll  draw  thee  on  with  sharp  and  deep  extremes; 
For,  by  my  father's  soul,  this  brat  of  thine 
Shall  perish  here  before  thine  eyes. 
Unless  thou  open  the  gate,  and  let  me  in. 

Jane,  O  deep  extremes!  my  heart  begins  to 
break; 
My  little  Ned  looks  pale  for  fear.    Cheer  thee, 
My  boy,  I  will  do  much  for  thee. 
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Ned.  Bat  not  to  mncli  as  to  dishonoiir  me. 

Jane.  And  if  tiiou  diett,  I  cannot  lire,  sweet 
Ned. 

Ned.  Then  die  with  bononr,  mother,  djing 
chaste. 

J^ne.  I  am  anned.  ^ 
Itf  y  husband's  love,  his  honour,  and  his  fame^ 
Joins  victorj  bj  Tirtue.    Now,  Kin((  James^ 
If  mother's  tears  cannot  allay  thine  ire. 
Then  botcher  him,  for  I  will  never  yield. 
The  son  riiall  die,  before  I  wrong  the  fatheb 

James.  Why,  then,  be  dies. 

Alamm  mUkin.    Enter  a  MetMenger. 

Me$.  My  lord,  MnsgroTe  is  at  hand. 
Jamei.  Who,  Mosgrore  ?  The  devil  he  is !  Come, 
My  horse.  {Exeunt. 

Enter  Old  Musobovc,  with  King  James  Pri^ 


Mui.  Now,  King  James,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 
James.  Not  thine,  bat  fortune's  prisoner. 

Enter  Cubdie. 

Cuddie.  Father,  the  6eld  is  oors ; 
Their  colours  we  have  seized,  and  Humes  is  slain ; 
I  slew  biro  hand  to  hand. 

Mus.  9  God,  and  Sunt  George ! 

Cuddie,  O  father,  I  am  sore  athirst. 

Jane.  Come  in,  young  Cuddie ;  come,  and  drink 
thy  filL 
Bring  in  Kin^  Jamie  with  you,  as  a  euest; 
For  all  thb  broil  was  'cause  he  ooulo  not  enter. 

[£re«n^ 

Enter  Geoboe  a  Greene  alone. 

Geo,  The  sweet  content  of  men  that  live  in  love. 
Breeds  fretting  humours  in  a  restless  mind ; 
And  fancy,  bein^  checked  by  fortune's  SfMte, 
Grows  too  impatient  in  her  sweet  desires; 
Sweet  to  those  men,  whom  love  leads  on  to  bliss, 
But  sour  to  me,  whose  hap  is  still  amiss. 

Enter  Jevkik,  tht  Clown* 

Jen.  Marry,  amen,  sir. 
Geo.  Sir,  what  do  you  cry  amen  at  ? 
Jen.  Why,  did  not  you  talk  of  love  } 
Geo,  How  do  you  know  that? 


Jen.  WeH,thoach  I  say  it,diat  shooUoota 
There  are  few  fellowa  in  our  parish 
So  nettled  with  love  as  I  have  been  of  lite. 
Geo.  Sirrah,  I  thoii^t  no  less,  whea  dttd 
morning 
Yon  rose  so  early  to  go  to  joor  wenchek 
Sir,  I  had  thought  700  had  gone  about 
My  honest  business. 

Jen.  Trow,  you  have  hit  it; 
For,  master,  be  it  known  to  jron. 
There  is  some  good-wiU  betwixt  Madge  tbeSai 

wife 
And  I ;  marry  she  hath  another  lover. 
Geo,  Canst  thou  brool^  liny  fiv^  in  tbjiitf 
Jen.  A  rider?  no^  he  is  a  sow<^Ider,aBd{K 
a-foot. 
But  Madge  'pointed  to  meet  me  inyovni 
close. 
Geo,  Well,  did  she  meet  700  there) 
Jen.  Never  make  quesuon  of  thaL 
And  first  I  saluted  her  with  a  greeo  |0«b, 
And  after  fell  as  hard  a  wooing,  as  if  1 

The  priest  had  bpen  at  our  backs  to hsnii 
ried  OS. 
Geo.  What!  did  she  grant? 
Jfn>  Did  she  grant !  never  make  qoe*«^ 
•  that. 
And  she  gave  me  a  shirt-colUo',  wroo^  o^a 
With  no  counterfeit  stoff. 
Gcpi.  What !  was  it  gold  ? 
J«i.  Nay,  it  was  better  than  gold. 
Geo.  What  was  it? 

Jen.  '®  Right  Coventry  blue,  . 

Who  had  no  sooner  cxjme  dicre^  hot  wotjce  « 
came  by  ? 
Geo.  No;  who? 
Jen.  Clim,  the  sow-gdder. 
Geo.  Came  he  by  ?  , 

Jen,  He  spied  Madge  and  I  nt^of^*  ^ 
He  leapt  from  his  horse,  laid  his  bsnd  » "^ 

dagger. 
And  began  to  jwear.    Now  I  sceMig 
He  had  a  do^er,  and  I  nothing  :,-a4 

But  this  twi^n  my  hand,  I  gave  him  fsir  w«-^ 
And  said  nothing.     He  comes  to  "Jf'       j^, 
And  takes  mc  by  the  bosom ;  You  wborcwo  i» 
Said  he,  hold  my  horse,  and  look 
He  take  no  cold  in  his  feet 
No  marry  shall  he,  sir,  quoth  I, 


9  GoAand  8mnt  George.— This  eiclamatioa  is  made  by  Richmond,  in  RkkmdlJf'f  ^'^^^J^f^ 
aturking  his  adversary.    Mr  Wharton  observes,  that  St.  George  was  the  codood  cry  01 1" 
diers  when  they  charged  the  enemy.    8ee  Note  in  the  last  edition,  vol.  vii.  p.  IdS. 

*^  Right  Coventry  blue—Coventry  blue  Is  mentioned  by  several  wrllen  of  the  ^i""**".  ,,^  wtO^^ 

Laugh  and  lie  down,  or  the  Worlde't  FoUy,  ibOJ,  bign.  h  8 :— "  It  was  a  sfanplc  napli«"»«' " 
Coventry  bitw,**  ,        ^hnathheP^'^ 

Slephens*s  Satyrical  Euayes^  1615,  p.  SM :— "  He  must  savour  of  ga]Uuiti7  a  utue,  iflw»f 
tht  table  with  rose-cake;  or  appropriate  bone  htce,  and  Coventry  bltu,** 

Ben  J  9 won't  Ma»qat  of  Gypeiet : 

f  <  The  Coventry  blue 
Hangs  there  apoa  Prfc.** 
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kj  my  cloak  underneath  hiin^ 
»k  my  cktaky  spread  it  all  alon^ 
bis  horse  on  the  midst  of  it. 
to*  Thoa  clown,  didst  thou  set  his  horse  upon 

thy  cloak  i 
n.  Ay,  bat  mark  howl  served  him. 
Ige  and  be  was  no  sooner  gone  down  into  the 

ditchy 
I  placked  out  my  knife, 
four  holes  in  my  cloak, 
I  made  his  horse  stand  on  the  hare  groond: 
^<D.  ^was  well  done; 
r,  sir,  eo  and  sunrey  my  fields; 
on  find  any  cattle  in  the  corn, 
»oand  with  them, 
int.  And  if  I  find  any  in  the  pound, 
all  turn  them  out  \Exit  Jenkin. 

fer  the  ^rl  of  Kendall,  Lord  Bonfibld, 
Kr  Gilbert,  mU  dugumdf  with  a  TVain  ^ 
Heit. 

Cm.  Now  we  hare  pot  the  hortes  in  die  com, 
I  us  stand  in  some  corner  for  to  hear 
lat  braving  terms  the  Pinner  will  hreathe, 
lea  he  spies  our  horses  in  the  com* 

Enter  Jekkin  blowing  of  his  Horn. 

Xen.  O  master,  where  are  you)  we  hav^  a 

prize. 
Geo.  A  prize !  what  is  it? 
Jen.  Three  goodly  horses  in  our  wheat  close* 
Geo.  Three  horses  in  our  wheat  close !  whose 
!they? 
Jen,  Marry,  that's  a  riddle  to  me;  but  they  are 

there, 
dvet  horses,  and  I  never  saw  such  horses  be^ 

fore, 
s  my  duty  was,  I  put  off  my  cap,  and  said  as 

followeth : 
(y  masters,  what  do  you  make  in  our  close? 
'ne  of  them  hearing  me  ask  what  he  made  there, 
tld  up  his  head  and  neighed,  and  after  his  man- 
er  lau^ad  as  heartily  as  if  a  mare  had  been  tied 
>  his  girdle.  My  masters,  said  I,  it  is  no  laugh- 
ig  matter;  for,  if  my  master  take  you  here,  you 
D  as  round  as  a  top  to  the  pound.  Another  un- 
iMvard  jade  hearing  me  threaten  him  to  the  pound, 
nd  to  tell  you  of  them,  cast  up  both  his  heels, 
Bid  let  a  monstrous  great  fart ;  that  was  as  much 
a  in  his  language  to  say,  a  fart  for  the  pound, 
tod  a  fart  for  Geoige  a  Green.  Now  I,  hearing 
^Sf  put  on  my  cap,  blew  my  horn,  called  them 
ill  iades,  and  came  to  tell  you. 

Geo,  Now,  sir,  go  and  drive  me  those  three 
horses 
lo  the  pound. 

Jeru  Do  you  hear?  I  were  best  take  a  constable 
^irfime. 

Oeo,  Why  so? 

Jin,  Why,  they  being  geatlemen^s  horses^  may 
stand 


On  their  reputation,  and  will  not  obey  nle. 

Geo,  60,  do  as  I  bid  you,  sir. 

Jen,  Well^  I  may  go. 

[The  Earl  of  Kendall,  the  Lord  Bon** 
FIELD,  and  Sir  Gilbert  Aamstrovg, 
mtet  them. 

Ken*  Whither  away,  sir  ? 

Jen,  Whither  away!  I  am  gomg  to  put  the 
horses 
In  the  pound. 

Ken,  Sirrah,  those  three  horses  belong  to  us, 
And  we  put  them  in,  and  they  must  tarry  there 
And  eat  their  fill. 

Jen,  Stay,  I  will  go  tell  my  master. 
Hear  you,  master,  we  have  another  prize ; 
Those  three  horses  be  in  your  wheat  close  still, 
And  here  be  three  geldings  more. 

Geo,  What  be  these? 

Jen.  These  are  the  masters  of  the  horses. 

Geo.  Now,  gentlemen, — I  know  not  your  degrees^ 
But  more  you  cannot  be,  unless  you  be  kioe;8, — 
Why  wrong  you   us   of  Wakefield  with  youf 

horses? 
I  am  the  Pinner,  and  before  you  pass. 
You  shall  make  good  the  trespass  they  have  done« 

Ken,  Peace,  saucy  mate,  prate  not  to  us. 
1  tell  thee^  Pinner,  we  are  gentlemen. 

Geo.  Why',  sir,  so  may  I,  sir,  although  I  give  no 
arms. 

Ken,  Thou !  how  art  thou  a  gentleman  ? 

J^  And  such  is  my  master^  and  he  may  give 
as  good 
Arms  as  ever  your  great  grandfather  oould  givei? 

Ken,  Pray  thee,  let  me  hear  how  ? 

Jen,  Marry,  my  master  may  give  for  his  arms 
The  picture  of  April  in  a  green  jerkin^ 
With  a  rook  on  one  fist,  and  an  bora  on  the 

other ; 
dut  my  master  gives  his  arms  the  wrong  way, 
For  he  gives  the  hora  on  his  fist; 
And  your  grandfather,  because  he  would  not  lose 
His  arms,  wears  the  hora  on  his  own  head. 

Ken.  Well,  Pinner,  since  our  horses  be  in. 
In  spite  of  tbee,  they  now  shall  feed  their  fill, 
And  eat  undl  our  leisures  serve  to  go. 

Geo,  Now,  by  mv  father's  soul. 
Were  sood  King  Edward's  horses  in  the  com. 
They  shall  amend  the  scaith,  or  kiss  the  pound; 
Much  more  yours,  sir,  whatsoe'er  you  be. 

Ken,  Why,  man,  thou  knowest  not  us. 
We  do  belong  to  Henry  Momford,  earl  of  Ken- 
dall, 
Men  that,  before  a  month  be  full  expired. 
Will  be  King  Edward's  betters  in  the  land. 

Geo.  King  Edward's  betters !  rebel,  thou  liest» 

[George  ttriket  him, 

Bon*  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 
Thou  hast  struck  an  earl. 

Geo,  Why,  what  care  I  ?  a  poor  man,  that  is 
true. 
Is  better  than  an  earl,  if  he  be  false. 
Traitors  reap  no  better  favours  at  my  hands. 
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KoL  At,  10  nethlokl;  bat  thoa  afaalt  dear 
''aby  this  blow. 
Now,  or  never,  lay  hold  on  tbe  Pinoer. 

Enter  all  the  Ambush. 

Geo,  Stay,  my  lords,  let  us  perley  on  these  broils; 
Not  llercales  against  two,  the  proverb  u^ 
Nor  I  against  so  great  a  roultittide. 
Had  not  your  troops  come  marching  as  they  did, 
I  would  have  stopt  your  passage  into  London : 
But  now  ril  flv  to  secret  policy.  TiCjufe. 

Ken,  Wliat  dost  thou  murmur,  Geoige  f 

Geo,  Marry  this,  my  lord ; 
I  rouM,  it' thou  be  Henry  Momford,  Kendall's  earl, 
That  thou  wilt  do  poor  Geofge  a  Greene  this 

wrong. 
Ever  to  match  me  with  a  troop  of  men. 

Ken,  Why  didst  thou  strike  me  then  P 

Geo,  Why^  my  lord,  measure  me  but  by  yoor- 
telf; 
Had  you  a  man  had  served  yon  long. 
And  heard  your  foe  misuse  yon  behind  your  bade, 
And  would  not  draw  his  sword  in  your  defence. 
You  would  cashier  him.    Much  more, 
Kiijg  Edward  is  my  king :  and  before  Til  hear  him 
So  wronf^d.  Til  die  within  this  place. 
And  mamtain  good  whatsoever  I  have  said. 
And,  if  I  speak  not  treason  in  this  case, 
What  1  have  said  Fll  maintain  in  this  place. 

hon.  A  pardon,  my  lord,  for  this  Pinner; 
For  trust  me,  he  speaketh  like  a  man  of  worth. 

Ken,  Well,  George, 
Wiit  thou  leave  Wi&efield,  and  '^wend  with  me; 
I'll  freely  put  up  all,  and  pardon  thee. 

Geo,  Ay,  my  lord,  considering  me  one  thing, 
You  will  leave  these  arms,  and  follow  your  good 
king. 

Ken,  Why,  George,  I  rise  not  against  king 
Edward, 
But  for  the  poor  that  is  opprest  by  wrong ; 


And,  if  king  Edward  will  redress  Ae  mw^ 
T  will  not  offer  him  disparagement. 
But  otherwise,  and  so  let  this  sofioe. 
Thoa  hear'st  the  reaaon  why  I  rise  in  sras 
Now  wilt  thou  leave  WnkAeM,  and  westfii 

me, 
ni  make  thee  captain  of  a  hardy  band. 
And,  when  I  have  mj  vrill,  dub  thee  a  bfk 

Geo,  Why,  my  lord,  have  ve  any  hofieloM 

Ken,  Why,  there  is  a  propIieCT  doth  «j, 
That  king  James  and  I  shall  meet  atLada^ 
'^  And  make  the  king  vail  bonnet  toss  bod 

Geo,  If  this  were  true,  my  lord,  tUsfotj 
mighty  reason.  J 

Ken,  Why,  it  is  a  miraculoBS  prophsgi  ■ 
cannot  fsdl. 

Geo,  Well,  my  lord, you  have  ahaotftsniirt 
Jenkin,  come  hither. 

Jen,  Sir.  ^  \ 

Geo,  Go  your  ways  bome,  or,  i 

And  drive  me  those  three  horses  bone  ^H 

hoQse, 
And  pour  them  down  a  bushel  ofgpodoift- 

Jen,  Well,  I  wilL-^Must  I  give  thoe  - 
horses 
Oats?  1&»«J= 

Geo*  Will  it  please  yon  to  comiosjid  jov 
aside  r 

Ken,  Stand  aside.  [£MK»f 'Af 

Geo.  Now  list  to  me : 
Here  in  a  wood,  not  far  from  henoe, 
There  dwells  an  old  man  in  a  cavcslonj 
That  can  foretel  what  fortunes  •hsl*  \fmT^ 
For  he  is  greatly  skilful  in  magic  ait. 
Go  vou  there  to  him  early  in  the  mocBO^ 
And  question  him ;  if  be  says  sood, 
Why  then,  my  lord,  I  am  the  w««^-|Sl.. 
We  will  march  up  with  your  camp  » I^ 

Ken.  George,  thoa  honourest  me  m  »»• 
But  where  shall  we  find  him  oat? 


"  Ahy  thU  Mm9.-^To  a»y,  U  to  pay  dear  for,  te  suffer.    So  in  Tom  TyUr  md  hit  mfiy  P*  ^^^ 

"My  neighbour  and  I  might  kap  to  abie^ 
If  we  should  so  do,  as  he  suffereth  yoa.*' 

Churchyard's  Challenge^  p.  273 : 

**  O  God  forbid  for  mother*8  fault 

The  children  slisold  «^ : 
No  graloe  of  grodge,  nor  gromd  of  gaile» 

In  gttiltleiae  babes  doe  lye.'' 

MidsHmmer't  Night's  Dream^  A.  3.  8. 8: 

"  Thou  fthalt  ahf  it** 


See  abo  Mr  Steevens^s  note  on  the  last  passage. 

■^  tVend^See  Note  to  Tancnd  and  GUmunria^  A.  1.  S.  S.  vol*  li-  p.^"^^* 

"  And  make , 


/Ae  *t»^  vail  bonnet  to  tw  Mk.]  To  vail  bonnet,  is  a  phrase  which  ^^  ^^eed »»» 
vol.  II.  p.  :)il.andal8oin£<fipard  III.  A.4.S.7.  In  all  these  places  it  meaoi  to siaiia^»^^.^ji^ 
mark  of  submission.  Again,  we  find  to  vailflagy  to  vaii  cap,  to  vail  top,  in  other  ""[JJJ^.  jj,  the  P**** 
all  these  several  modes  of  expression  are  intended  to  denote  either  injfbriority  or  ttsfec  \ 

doing  these  several  acts. 
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G-eo,  Mr  nan  shall  conduct  you  to  the  place ; 
But,  good  mpr  lord%  tell  roe  true  what  the  okt  man 
saith. 

Ken.  That  will  I,  as  I  am  earl  of  Kendall 

Geo,  Why  then,  to  honour  Geoi*ge  a  Greene 
the  more, 
Vouchsafe  a  piece  of  beef  at  my  poor  house ; 
You  shall  have  wafer  oakes  your  fill, 
A  piece  of  beef  hong  up  since  Martilmat; 
If  that  like  you  not,  take  what  you  bring  for  me. 

Ken.  ■♦  Gramercies,  George.  [Exeunt. 

£nter  George  a  Greene's  Boy  Wily,  disguised 

tike  a  W&man. 

Wify.  O  what  is  love !  it  is  some  mighty  power, 
Elae  could  it  never  conquer  George  a  Greene. 
Here  dwells  a  churl  that  keeps  away  his  love. 
1  know  the  worst,  and  if  I  be  espied, 
TTis  but  a  beating ;  and  if  I  by  this  means 
Can  get  fair  Bettris  fortii  her  father's  door, 
It  is  enough.     Venus,  be  for  me,  and  she  alone 
Be  aiding  to  my  wily  enterprize ! 

[He  knocks  at  the  Door. 

Enter  Grime. 

Crime.  How  now  !  who  knocks  there  ?  what 
would  you  have  ? 
From  whence  came  you  ?  where  do  you  dwell  ? 
Wily.  I  am,  forsooth,  a  sempster's  maid  hard- 

That  hath  brought  work  home  to  your  daughter. 

Grime.  Nay,  are  ye  not  some  crafty,  quean. 
That  comes  from  George  a  Greene,  that  rascaL 
With  some  letters  to  my  daughter? 
I  will  have  you  searched. 

Wiijf.  Alas !  sir,  it  is  Hebrew  unto  me. 
To  tell  me  of  George  a  Green,  or  any  other. 
Search  me,  good  sir,  and  if  you  find  a  letter 
About  me,  let  me  have  the  punishment  that  is  due. 
.  Grime.  Why  are  you  muffled  ?    I  like  you  the 
worse  for  that. 

Wily.  I  am  not,  sir,  ashamed  to  shew  my  face ; 
Tet  loth  I  am  my  cheeks  should  take  the  air : 
Nor  am  I  "  chary  of  my  beauty's  hue, 
But  that  I  am  troubled  with  the  tooth-ache  sore. 

Ortne.  A  pretty  wench,  of  smiling  counte- 
nance! 
Old  n^en  can  like,  although  thejr  cannot  love; 
Ay,  and  love,  though  not  so  brief  as  young  men 

can. — 
Well,  go  in,  my  wench,  and  speak  with  my  daogh- 

^'- —  [Exit  Wilt. 

I  wonder  much  at  the  earl  of  Kendall, 
Being  a  mighty  man,  as  still  he  is^ 


Yet  for  to  be  a  traitor  to  his  king, 
Is  more  than  God  or  man  will  well  allow. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I  to  talk  of  him } 
My  mind  is  more  here  of  the  pretty  lass  i 
Had  she  brought  some  forty  pounds  to  town, 
T  could  be  content  to  make  her  my  wife : 
Yet  I  have  heard  it  in  a  proverb  said. 
He  that  is  old,  and  mames  with  a  lass, 
Lies  but  at  home,  and  proves  himself  an  ass. 

Enter  Bettris,  in  Wily's  apparel,  to  Grime. 

How  now,  my  wench,  how  is  it?  what, not  a  word  ? 
Alas,  poor  soul !  the  tooth-ache  plagues  her  sore.. 
Well,  my  wench,  here  is  an  angel  for  to  buy  . 
Thee  pins,  and  I  pray  thee  use  mine  house ; 
The  oftener,  the  more  welcome :  farewell.  [Exit. 
Bet.  O  blessed  love,  and  blessed  fortune  both! 
But,  Bettris,  stand  not  here  to  talk  of  love. 
But  hie  thee  straight  unto  thy  George  a  Greene. 
Never  went  roebuck  swifter  on  the  downs, 
Than  I  will  trip  it  till  I  see  my  George.     [Exit. 

Enter  the  Earl  of  Kendall,  Lord  Bonfield, 
Sir  Gilbert,  and  Jenkin  the  Clown. 

Ken.  Come  away,  Jcnkin. 

Jen.  Come,  here's  his  house. — Where  be  you, 

ho? 
Geo.  Who  knocks  there  ? 
Ken.  Here  are  two  or  three  poor  men,  father. 
Would  speak  wkh  you. 
Geo,  rray,  give  your  man  leave  to  lead  me 

forth. 
Ken.  Go,  Jenkin,  fetch  him  forth. 
Jen,  Come,  old  man. 

Enter  George  a  Greene  disguised. 

Ken.  Father,  here  is  three  poor  men  come  to 
question 
Thee  a  word  in  secret,  that  concerns  their  lives. 

Geo.  Say  on,  my  sons. 

Ken.  Father,  I  am  sure  you  hear  the  news, 
How  that  the  earl  of  Kendall  wars  against  the 

king. 
Now,  father,  we  three  are  gentlemen  by  birth, 
But  younger  brethren  that  want  revenues, 
And  for  the  hope  we  have  to  be  prefer^d. 
If  that  we  knew  that  we  shall  win. 
We  will  march  with  him : 
If  not,  we  will  not  march  a  foot  to  London  more. 
Therefore,  good  father,  tell  us  what  shall  happ^i. 
Whether  the  king  or  the  earl  of  Kendall  shall  wiq. 

Geo.  The  king,  my  son. 

Ken.  Art  thou  sure  of  that  ? 

Geo.  Ay,  as  sure  as  thou  art  Henry  Momford, 
The  one  lord  Bonfield,.  the  other  sir  Gilbert, 


♦  OwdMrcto,  Oeorir**— Oramercy,  that  is,  says  Mr  Hawkins,  Origin  ofDrama^  Vol.  III.  M9,  gnmd 
"«w  *  or,  I  tbankye.    Je  vaut  rvmtrcU.    In  this  sense  It  was  constantly  used  by  oar  first  writeis. 

CAAry^Careful.    So,  In  Eupkues^  p.  ««.  *•  You  have  nuule  bo  large  profer  of  your  service,  and  so 

dlir  {^    I  k  y^^ll^^f  *^  ^^^  I  not  over  ekttrfe  of  mine  honesty,  you  would  iovelsle  me  to 

^^**—  o«ipn  wim  caasuue. 

vol.  1.  3  1, 
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Ken.  Whj,  this  is  wondrous,  bdng  blind  of 
sight, 
His  deep  peroeivance  should  be  such  to  know  us. 

GiL  Magic  is  mightj,   and  foretelieth  great 
matters.—- 
Indeed,  father,  here  is  the  earl  come  to  see  thee, 
'^  And  thpretr>re,  good  father,  fable  not  with  him. 

Geo.  Welcome  is  the  earl  to  my  poor  cell. 
And  so  are  you,  my  lords ;  but  let  roe  counsel  you 
To  leave  these  wars  against  your  king, 
Ami  live  in  quiet. 

Ken.  Fatlier,  we  come  not  for  advice  in  war, 
But  to  know  whether  we  shall  win  or  "  leese. 

Geo,  Lose,  gentle  lords,  but  not  by  good  king 
Edward  : 
A  baser  man  shall  give  you  all  the  foil. 

Krn.  Ay,  marry,  father,  what  man  is  that? 

Geo,  Poor  George  a  Greene,  tlie  Pinner. 

Ken,  What  shall  he  ? 

Geo.  Pull  all  your  plumes,  and  sore  dishonour 
you. 

Km,  lie !  a^  how  ? 

Geo.  Nay,  the  end  tries  all ;  but  so  it  will  fall 
out. 

Ken,  But  so  It  shall  not,  by  my  lionour,  Christ! 
rU  raise  my  camp,  and  fire  Wakefield  town, 
And  take  that  servile  Pinner  George  a  Greene, 
And  butcher  him  before  king  Edward's  face. 

Geo,  Good  my  lord,  be  not  offended. 
For  I  speak  no  more  than  art  reveals  to  me : 
And,  for  greater  proof. 
Give  your  man  leave  to  fetch  me  my  staff. 

Ken.  Jcukiri,  fetch  him  his  walking-staC 

Jen,  Here  is  your  walking-staff. 

Geo,  I'll  prove  it  good  upon  your  carcases : 
A  wi»er  wizard  never  met  you  yet. 
Nor  one  that  better  could  foredoom  your  fall ; 
Now  1  have  singled  you  here  alone, 
I  rare  not  though  you  be  three  to  one. 

Ken,  Villain,  hast  thou  betray'd  us  ? 

Geo.  Mom  ford,  thou  liest !  never  was  I 
A  traitor  yet ;  only  devised  this  guile 
To  draw  you  on,  for  to  be  combatants. 
Now  conquer  me,  and  then  march  on  to  London. 
But  it  shall  go  hard,  but  I  will  hold  you  tusk. 

GiL  Come,  my  lord,  cheerly,  1*11  kill  him  hand 
to  hand. 

Ken.  A  tbouf^and  pound  to  him  that  strikes 
that  stroke. 

Geo.  Then  give  it  me,  for  I  will  have  the  first 
[Here  they  fights  George  kiitM  Gil- 
bert, and  takei  the  other  two  Fri- 
sonert. 


Bon,  Stay,  George,  we  do  ftppeaL 

Geo.  To  whom? 

Bon.  Why,  to  the  king : 
For  rather  had  we  bide  what  be  appmots, 
Than  here  be  rourthered  by  a  servile  groon. 

Ken.  What  wilt  thou  do  with  as? 

Geo.  Even  as  lord  Bon6eld  '*  wist: 
You  shall  unto  the  kin^  and  for  that  porfoc, 
Sec  where  the  justice  is  placed. 

Enter  Justice, 
Just.  Now,  my  lord  of  Kendall,- where  bed 
your  threats  ? 
Even  as  the  cause,  so  is  the  combat  fallen, 
Else  one  could  never  have  conquered  three. 
Ken,  I  pray  thee,  Woodroffe,  do  not  iwit  i 
If  I  have  faulted,  I  must  make  amends. 
Geo.  Master  Woodrofie,  here  is  not  i  p* 
for  many  words. 
I  beseech  ye,  sir,  discharge  all  his  ^'**'^j^| 
That  every  man  may  go  home  unto  his  own  bow 
Jutt,  It  shall  be  so ;  what  wilt  thou  do,  Ce«« 
Geo.  Master  Woodroffe,  look  to  yoar  daip. 
Leave  roe  to  myself. 
Jmt.  Come,  my  lords.  ^     . 

[Exeunt  all  hut  Gcotci 

Geo.  Here  sit  thou,  George,  wearing  a 'i*^ 
wreath. 
As  one  despairing  of  thy  beauteous  lore. 
Fie,  George !  no  more ; 
Pine  not  away  for  that  which  cannot  be. 
I  cannot  joy  m  any  earthly  bliss. 
So  long  as  I  do  want  my  Bettris. 

Eafer  Jenkik. 

Jen,  Who  sec  a  master  of  mine  ? 
Geo,  How  now,  sirrah,  whither  awsyr 
Jen.  Whither  away  ?  why,  who  do  joa  ttieo^ 

to  be? 
Geo.  Why,  Jenkin,  my  man.  ,u^^n 

Jen.  I  was  so  once  indeed,  but  now  tneoo.^ 

altered* 
Geo.  I  pray  thee,  as  how  ?  .    , 

Jeu.  Were  not  you  a  fjytunc-teller  to-w; 

Geo.  Well,  what  of  that? 
Jen.  So  sure  am  I  become  a  juggief'    ^ 
What  will  you  say  if  I  juggle  5°"' **?il!;  (^ 
Geo,  Peace,  prating '» losell ;  hcrjesiow 

Doth  wait  over  her  with  such  suspicious  ey&, 
Thar,  if  a  man  but  dally  by  her  feet,         .    b. 
He  tliinks  it  straight  a  witch  to  charai  Ins  ^o 
ter. 


■^  Jnd  tktrefore^  &G.-^The  same  expression  is  In  Shakespeare  aoi  MUlon* 
The  Finit  Part  of  iifiirj/ VI.  Act  4.  &c.«.5  '^     

*<  UefabUi  not,  I  bear  the  enemy." 
Cfiiiiw,  1.  800. 

**  Shefablea  not,  I  feel  that  I  do  fear.*' 

;7  J>0fe  »1.  e.  loH,    Anciently  spelt  in  tbSs  manner.  ,  .    a 

'S  fKi<^— Thought.    So,  in  Laugn  md  lie  doten  at  the  fTorldTt  Folhj^  1605,  §ign.  I>  «' 
4^pe  sighe,  saying.  Had  1  wist  this  would  have  falne  out." 
*v  LoscU^-^^et  ^ote  00.  on  Gammer  Gurton's  Needle,  p.  117. 
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Jen,  Well,  what  will  you  give  mc^  if  I  bring 
her  hither? 

Geo,  A  soit  of  grecD,  and  twenty  crowns  be- 
sides. 

Jen.  Well,  by  your  leave,  give  me  room ; 

»a  must  give  me  something  that  you  have  late- 
ly woni. 

Geo,  Here  is  a  gDwn,  will  that  serve  you  ? 

Jen*  Ay  J  this  will  serve  me ;  keep  out  of  my 
circle, 

st  ye  be  torn  in  pieces  with  she-devils: 

stress  Bettris,  once,  twice,  thrice. 
[He  ihrowt  the  ground  in,  and  she  cotnen  out. 

i,  IS  this  no  cunning  ? 

Geo.  Is  this  my  love?  or  is  it  but  her  shadow? 

Jen.  Ay,  this  is  the  shadow,  but  here  is  the  sub- 
stance. 

Geo.  Tell  roe,  sweet  love,  what  good  fortune 
brought  thee  hither  ? 

>r  one  it  was  that  favoured  George  a  Greene. 

Bei,  Both  love  and  fortune  brought  mc  t(}  my 
George, 

t  whose  sweet  sight  is  all  my  heart's  content. 

Ceo.  Tell  me,  sweet  love,  how  cam'st  thou 
from  thy  father's  ? 

Bet.  A  willing  mind  hath  many  slips  in  love. 

:  was  not  I,  but  Wily  thy  sweet  boy. 

Ceo.  And  where  is  Wily  now  ? 

Bet»  In  my  apparel  in  my  chamber  still. 

Geo.  Jenkm,  come  hither  :  go  to  Bradford, 

nd  listen  out  your  fellow  Wily. — 

oroe,  Bettris,  let  us  in, 

Ad  iD  my  cottage  wc  will  sit  and  talk. 

[Exeunt. 

Inter  King  Edward,  the  King  of  Scott,  Lord 
Warwick,  yoting  Cuddy,  and  their  Train. 

Edw.  Brother  of  Scotland,  I  do  hold  it  hard, 
ieeing  a  league  of  truce  was  late  confirmed 
fwixt  you  and  me,  without  displeasure  oiK:red, 
fou  should  make  such  invasion  in  my  land, 
fhe  vows  of  kings  should  be  as  oracles, 
ifot  blemish'd  with  the  stain  of  any  breach ; 
[Chiefly  where  fealty  and  homage  willeth  it. 
Jame*.  Brother  of  England,  rub  not  the  sore 
afresh ; 
If  y  conscience  grieves  me  for  my  deep  misdeed. 
[  have  the  worst :  of  thirty  thousand  men, 
There  'scapt  not  full  five  thousand  from  the  field. 
Edw,  Gramercy,  Musgrove,  else  it  had  gone 
hard. 
Cuddy,  V\\  quite  thee  well  ere  we  two  part. 
James.  But  had  not  his  old  father,  William 
Musgrove, 
Played  twice  the  man,  I  had  not  now  been  here. 
A  stronger  roan  I  seldom  felt  before ; 


But  one  of  more  resolute  valiance 

Treads  not,  I  think,  upon  the  English  ground. 

Edw.  I  wot  well,  Musgrove  shall  not  lose  his 
hire. 

Cuddy.  And  it  please  your  grace,  my  father 
was 
Five  score  and  three  at  Midsummer  last  past : 
Yet  had  king  James  been  as  good  as  George  a 

Greene, 
Yet  Billy  Musgrove  would  have  fought  with  hun. 

Edw.  As  George  a  Greene  ? 
I  pray  thee,  Cudtly,  let  me  question  thee. 
Much  have  I  heard,  since  I  came  to  my  crown, 
Many,  in  manner  of  a  proverb,  say. 
Were  he  as  good  as  George  a  Greene,  I  would 

strike  him  sure. 
f  pray  thee  tell  me,  Cuddy,  can'st  thou  inform  mc, 
VVhat  is  that  George  a  Greene  ? 

Cuddy.  Know,  my  lord,  I  never  saw  the  man, 
But  mickle  talk  is  of  him  in  the  country  : 
I'hey  say  he  is  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield  town  ; 
But  for  his  other  qualities,  I  let  alone. 

War.  May  it  please  your  grace,  1  know  the 
man  too  well. 

Edw.  Too  well  !  why  so,  Warwick  ? 

War.  For  once  he  swinged  me,  till  my  bones 
did  ache. 

Edw.  Why,  dares  he  strike  an  earl  ? 

War.  An  earl,  my  lord !  nay,  he  will  strike  a 
king. 
Be  it  not  king  Edward.    For  stature  he  is  framed 
Like  to  the  picture  of  stout  Hercules, 
And  for  his  carriage  passeth  Itobin  Hood. 
The  boldest  earl  or  baron  of  our  land, 
That  ofFereth  *°  scath  unto  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
George  will  arrest  his  pledge  unto  the  pound ; 
And  whoso  resistelh  bears  away  the  blows. 
For  he  himself  is  good  enough  for  three. 

Edw.  Why,  this  is  wonderous  1— My  lord  of 
Wartvick, 
Jiore  do  I  long  to  see  this  George  a  Greene. 
But,  leaving  him,  what  shall  we  do,  my  lord, 
For  to  subdue  the  rebels  in  the  north  ? 
They  are  now  marching  up  to  Doncaster. 

Enter  one  with  the  Earl  o/Kemdall,  Prisoner, 

Soft,  who  have  we  there  ? 

Cuddy.  Here  is  a  traitor,  the  earl  of  Kendall. 

Edw.  Aspiring  traitor  !  how  dar'st  tlM)u  once 
Cast  thine  eyes  upon  thy  sovereign. 
That  honoured  thee  with  kindness  and  with  fa- 
vour? 
But  I  will  make  thee  buy  this  treason  dear. 

Ken.  Good  my  lord— 

Edw.  Reply  not,  traitor. 
Tell  me,  Cuddy,  whose  deed  of  honour 


^  Seatk.'^Seath  is  harm,  mischief.    As  in  Richard  IIJ.  A.  1.  S.  H  :— 

**  To  pray  for  them  that  hath  done  scathe  to  as." 
The  Second  Part  of  Zfeary  VL  A. «.  Sw  4  :— 

*<  All  these  conld  not  procure  me  any  scathe*'* 
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GEORGE  A  GREENE, 


[AUttSITMM 


Won  the  victory  against  this  rebel  f 
Cudik.  Geom  a  Greene,  the  Pinner  of  Wake- 
field. 
Edw,  Georj^  a  Greene !  now  shall  1  bear  news 
Certain,  what  this  Pinner  is : 
Discourse  it  briefly,  Cud Jy,  how  it  befet. 

CutUfy,  Kendall  and  Bonfield,  with  Sir  Gilbert 
Armstrong, 
Came  to  Wakefield  town  dijiguised. 
And  there  spoke  ill  of  your  f^race ; 
Which  George  but  hearing,  fell'd  them  at  his  feet; 
And,  had  not  rescue  come  into  the  pla<^ 
George  had  slain  him  in  his  close  of  wheat. 

£c/v.  But,  Cuddy,  canst  thou  not  tell 
Where  I  might  give  and  grant  some  thing. 
That  might  please,  and  highly  gratify  the  Pinner's 
thoughts  ? 
Cuddy.  This  at  their  parting  George  did  say  to 
me: 
If  the  king  vouchsafe  of  thb  my  service. 
Then,  gentle  Cuddy,  kneel  upon  thv  knee, 
.  And  liurohly  crave  a  boon  ot  him  fat  me. 
Edw.  Cuddy,  what  is  it  ? 
Cuddy,  It  is  his  will  your  grace  should  pardon 
them, 
And  let  them  live,  although  they  Irnve  ofiended. 
Edw,  I  think  the  man  striveth  to  be  glorious. 
Well,  George  hath  craved  it,  and  it  sliall  be  grant- 
ed, 
Which  n  »ne  but  he  in  England  should  have  gotten. 
Dve,  Kendall,  but  as  prisoner; 
So  ftlialt  thou  ^nd  thy  days  within  the  Tower. 
Ken,  Gracious  is  Edward  to  offending  subjects. 
Jamet.  My  lord  of  Kendall,  you  are  welcome 

to  the  court 
Edw.  Nay,  but  ill  come  as  it  falls  out  now ; 
Ay,  ill  come  indeed,  were  it  not  for  George  a 

Greene. 
But,  gentle  king,  for  so  you  would  aver. 
And  Edward's  belters,  I  salute  you  both; 
And  here  I  vow  by  sood  Saint  George, 
You  will  gain  but  litue  when  your  sums  are  count- 
ed. 
I  sore  do  long  to  see  this  George  a  Greene : 
And  for  because  I  never  saw  t^  North, 
I  will  forthwith  go  see  it : 
And  for  that  to  none  I  will  be  known. 
We  will  disguise  ourselves,  and  steal  down  secretly. 
Thou  and  I,  king  James,  Cuddy,  and  two  or  three, 
And  make  a  merry  journey  for  a  month. 
Away  then,  conduct  him  to  the  Tower. 
Come  on,  king  James,  my  heart  must  needs  be 

merry. 
If  fortune  makes  such  havock  of  our  foes. 

[Exeunt, 


Enter  Robiv  Hood,  Mdd  Makiav,  Scau 
and  Much  the  Mitta't  Son, 

Robin,  Why  is  not  lovely  Maiiaa  biiik 
cheer  ? 
What  ails  my  lemman,  that  she  'gjns  to  hwt? 
Say,  good  Marian,  why  art  thou  sosadi 
Marian,  Nothmg,  my  Robin,  grieves  aetel 
heart. 
Bat  whensoever  I  do  walk  abroad, 
I  hear  no  songs  hot  all  of -George  a  Greess: 
Bettris  has  fair  lemmaii  passeth  me; 
And  this,  my  Bobin,  galls  my  very  soot 
Robin,  Content ;  w  hat  wreaks  it  oi,  o^ 
'  George  a  Greene' 
Be  stout,  so  long  as  he  doth  pr6fler  as  do  «■ 
Envy  doth  seldom  hurt  but  to  itself, 
And  therefore,  Marian,  smile  upon  Uij  JW» 
Marian.  Never  wiU  Marian  smile  opooi 
Rrobin,  ,  j^ 

Nor  lie  with  him  under  the  green-wood  sta*i 
Till  that  thou  «>  to  Wakefield  on  a  peWi 
And  beat  tlie  Pinner  for  the  love  of  rot 
Robin,  Content  thee,  Marian,  1  wiUe»n 
grief, 
Mv  merry  men  and  I  will  thither  strty; 
And  here  I  vow,  that,  for  the  love  of  a«. 
1  will  beat  George  a  Greene,  or  be  shsi  dw- 
Scarlet,  As  I  am  Scarlet,  next  to  littiem 
One  of  the  boldest  vcomen  ot  the  crew, 
So  will  I »'  wend  with  Robin  all  along. 
And  try  this  Pinner  «rhat  he  dares  eodo. 

"  JlJ«cA.  As  I  am  Much,  die  nuUei'*  -oo, 
That  left  my  mill  to  go  with  tfae^ 
And  nil  repent  that  I  have  done. 
This  pleasant  life  contcuteth  me; 
In  aught  I  may,  to  do  thee  good, 
I'll  live  and  die  with  Robin  Hood.  < 

Marian,  And,  Robin,  Manaa  she  wiUfO- 

To  see  fa?r  Sttris  how  bright  Ae.b  of  bl* 

Robin.  Marian,  thou  shalt  go  "i  h  ^^ 
Bend  up  your  bows,  and  see  l?^f^T, 
The  arrows  keen,  and  every  thing  be  r«^» 
And  each  of  you  »'  a  good  bat  on  bi«  ncci, 
Able  to  lay  a  good  man  on  the  groono. 
ScarUt.  I  will  have  friar  Tuckes. 
Much,  I  will  have  little  John  s.  ^ 

Robin.  I  will  have  one  made  of  an  ssnw  i- 
Able  to  bear  a  bout  or  two. 
Then  come  on,  Marian,  let  us  go ;  ^^  ^^ 
For  before  the  sun  doth  shew  the  ^^(^ 
I  will  be  at  Wakefield  to  see  this  ru^h^i 
a  Greene. 


^'  FTend^The  old  word  for  travel. 

^  AThcA.— In  the  Ballads  be  is  called  Midge. 


*J  j'geed  iet  whit  mk.-^Ahdt  is  Vclnb.    8o  in  King  Lear^  A.  4.  R.  6 :  ^  -"I*  ^ 
costard  or  my  bat  be  the  harder."— See  Mr  Steevens's  ^ote  on  this  pasnge* 
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E/nter  a  Shoemaker  utting  upon  the  ^uge  at 
wDork;  Jenkin  to  km, 

Jemk.  My  aasten,  ho  tfatfe  batik  oekksr  meat 
nor  money, 
ind  hath  lost  his  credit  with  the  aJewife^ 
for  an  J  thing  I  know,  maf  gn  sapperlsBS  to*  bed. 
iot  soft,  who  is  here  ?  here  is  a  shoemaker; 
ie  knows  where  is  the  best  ale. — 
Shoemaker,  I  praj  thee  tel^  me^ 
VVhere  ia  the  best  ale  in  (he  town  ? 

Shoe.  Afore,  afore,  foUow  thy  aos^ 
\X  the  sign  of  tlie  egg-shelL 

Jenk,  Come,  Shoemaker^  if  thou  wilt^ 
And  take  thy  part  of  a  pot. 

Shoe,  Sirrah,  down  with  your  stafiv 
Down  with  yoor  staff. 

Jenk,  Why,  how  now,  is  the  fellow  mad  I 
I  pray  thee  tell  me,  why  should  I  held  down  my 
staff? 
iSA^e.  You  will  down  with  him,  air,  will  you 

not,  air? 
Jenk*  Why,  tell  me  wherefore? 
Shoe,  My  friend,  thb  is  the  town  of  merry 
Wakefield, 
And  here  is  n  custom  held,  that  noae  ihall  pass 
With  his  staff  on  his  shoulders,  hut  he  must  have 
A  bout  with  me ;  and  so  shall  you,  sir. 
Jenk,  And  so  will  not!,  sir. 
Shoe,  That  will  I  try.  ^fiarkiog  dogs  bite  not 

the  forest; 
Jenk.  I  would  to  God,  I  were  once  well  rid'  of 
him.  [Aside, 

Shoe,  Now>  what,  will  you  down  with  your  staff? 
Jenk.  Why,  you  are  not  in.  earnest,  are  you  ? 
Shoe.  If  I  am  not,  take  that. 
Jenk  You  whoreson  cx}wardly  scab^ 
It  is  but  the  part  of  a  ^'  dapperdudgeon, 
To  strike  a  man  in  the  streeL 
But  darest  thou  walk  to  the  town^s  end  with  me  ? 

Shoe,  Ay,  that  I  dare  do : 
But  Stay  till  I  lay  in  my  tools,  and  I  will  go 
With  thee  to  the  town's  end  presently. 
Jenk.  I  would  1  know  how  to  be  nd  of  this  fel- 
low. [Aiide* 


Shoe„  Come^  sir,  will  you  oome  to  the  town's 

end  now,  nr? 
jenK,  ^sy,  sir,  ccnbc. 
Niow  wears  attbe  towa^s  e«^  what  say  yon  now  f 
Shoe,  Hftarry  come,  let  us  even  have  a  bout. 
Jenk.  Ha,  stay  a  little,  hold  thy  handa^  I  pray 


^S&oe.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Jenk  Faith,  I  am  Uoder-pinner  of  a  town. 
And  there  is  an  order,  which  if  I  do  not  keep^ 
I  shall  be  turned  out  of  my  office. 

Shoe.  What  ii  that,  air? 

Jenk,  Whensoerer  I  go  to  fight  with  any  body, 
I  ase  to  Aourish  my  staff  thriee  about  my  head 
Befonel  strike,  and  then  shew  no  fitvour. 

Shoe,  Well»  sir,  and  till  then  1  will  not  strike 
thee. 

Jenk  Well,  sir,  here  isonce,  twice— here  is  my 
hand^ 
£  will  never  do  is  the  third  time. 

Shoe.  Why  then,  I  see,  we  shall  not  fight; 

Jenk,  Faith  no:  come,  I  will  give  thee  two  pots 
Of  the  best  ale,  and  be  friends. 

Shoe.  Faith,  1  see. 
It  is  as  hard  to  get  water  out  of  a  flinty 
As  to  get  him  to  have  a  bout  with  me : 
Theoerara  I  will  enter  into  him  for  some  good 

cheer. — 
My  friend,  I  see  thou  art  a  fainthearted  fellow. 
Thou  hast  no  stomach  to  fight, 
Therefore  let  us  go  to  the  ale-house  and  drink. 

Jenk.  Well,  content;  go  thy  ways  and  say  thy 
prayers, 
Thou  'scapest  my  hands  to-day*  [Eseuni, 

Enter  pEORGV.  a  Gkeev  and  Bettris. 

George^  Tell  me,  sweet  love,  how  is  thy  mind 
content? 
What,  canst  thou  brook  to  live  with  Geoige  a 
Green? 
Bek  Oh,  George,  how  little  pleaang  are  these 
woidft! 
Came  I  from  Bradford  for  the  love  of  thee  ? 
And  left  my  father  for  so  sweet  a  friend  ? 
Here  will  I  live  until  my  life  do  end. 


The  mode  of  expression  here  used  Is  very  frequent  In  ancient  writers.  So,  in  Mnnday's  Translation  ef 
PtilmeHn  D^Oiivay  1588,  p.  S6.  **  —So  ascended  he  the  hyll,  by  a  little  trackt  foote  path,  with  hys 
yrott  mace  on  hit  nedlce,  and  the  glasse  for  the  water  fastened  at  bis  gyrdle." 

Oekkar's  Betmm  of  London^  Sign,  h  V :  **  —  Bat  when  i  approached  neere  onto  him,  and  beheld  n 
Ban  with  a  lanthorne  and  candle  In  bis  band,  a  long  staffe  on  hit  nedts,  and  a  dogge  at  his  tayle,  &c.*' 

Dekkar's  Belnum't  Nighi  fToOMf,  Sign.  1 8 :  **— He  tooke  him  for  some  cnrlcsb  Hobgoblin,  seeii«  a 
long  BtajSt  on  hit  necke,  and  therefore  to  be  one  of  bb  own  fellowcs.*' 

iiec  also  Dr  Faraier*s  and  Mr  8tcevew*8  Notes  on  jit  you  Uke  si,  A.  I.  S.  8. 
^  Harking  dogt^  ^c— This  was  proverbial.    See  Rays's  Provorht^  p.  76. 

*'  CUippe^dgeon. — A  cant  term  for  a  beggar  bom.  Dekiuir*s  ViUeimiet  ditcovendy  &c«  10siO|  S{g^ 
M.  3.    bo  in  Ben  Jomon's  SUph  of  ATmm,  A .  8.  S.  4  :— 

** What  I  a  elapptr  dudgeon  t 

**  That*!  a  good  sign,  to  have  a  beggar  follow  hfaa 
^  So  near  at  his  lint  entry  Uito  fortiuc." 
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GEORGE  A  GREENE^ 


{Akoktxoc 


Xnler  RoBtv  Hood,  and  Mabuv,  mJ  kis  TVosm. 

Geo,  Happj  am  I  to  hsre  to  sweet  a  low. 
Bat  what  are  tbcto  oome  ^  tnnng  here  along? 
Bet,  Three  men  cooie  striking  through  the 

com,  mj  lore. 
Geo.  Back  agaio,  joo  foolish  trafellen. 
For  jou  are  wroo^  andmaj  not*'  wend  this 
way. 
JR.  Hood,  That  were  great  shame.    Now  bj 
Riy  soul,  prood  sur, 
We  be  three^  tall  yeomen,  and  thoo  hot  one. 
Come,  we  will  forward  in  despite  of  him. 

Geo.  Leap  the  ditch,  or  I  will  make  yoo  skip. 
What,  cannot  the  highway  serre  your  turn. 
But  you  must  make  a  path  orer  the  com  ? 
R,  Hood.   Why,   art  thou  mad?  dar^st  thou 
encounter  three  ? 
We  are  no  babes,  man,  look  upon  oar  limlis. 
Geo,  Sirrah,  the  biggest  limbs  have  not  the 
stoutest  hearts. 
Were  ye  as  good  as  Robin  Hood,  and  his  three 

merry  men, 
ni  drive  you  back  the  same  way  that  ye  came; 
Be  ye  men,  ye  scorn  to  encounter  me  all  at  once, 
But  be  ye  cowards,  set  upon  me  all  three. 
And  try  the  Pinner  what  he  dares  perform. 

Scar,  Wert  thoo  as  high  in  deeds 
As  thoa  art  haughty  in  words. 
Thou  well  mightest  be  a  champion  for  a  King : 
But  empty  vessels  have  the  loudest  sounds, 
And  cowards  prattle  more  than  men  of  worth. 
Geo,  Sirrah,  darest  thou  try  me  ? 
Scar,  Ay,  sirrah,  that  I  dare. 
[r%^Ar,  and  Geobge  a  Greene  beats  him. 


Muck,  How  DOir  ?  what,  art  thou  don?  { 
Come,  sir,  I  am  next. 
\Tk^^kt^ and  Geokoe  a  GasEVEiMfti 
A.  Hood.  Come,  ttrrab,  now  tome;  9fm^ 
not, 
For  rU  not  spare  thee. 
Geo.  Make  no  doabt^  I  will  be  as  ball 
thee. 

R.  Hood,  Stay,  Geoi^e,  for  here  I  do  pid 
Thou  art  the  stoutest  c£uDpioa  that  ever/ 
Laid  hands  upoo. 

Geo,  Soft,  you  sir,  by  year  leaver  yon  IJi^ 
You  never  yet  laid  hamu  on  me. 

R,Hood,^  GeorsB,  wUt  thoa  foisdke W^ 
field. 
And  go  with  me  ? 

Two  liveries  will  I  gire  thee  every  jeu, 
And  forty  crowns  shall  be  thy  fee. 

Geo,  Why,  who  art  thou  ? 

JR.  Hood.  Why,  Robin  Hood : 
I  am  come  hither  with  my  Mariio, 
And  these  my  yeomen  for  to  visit  diee. 

Geo.  Rohm  Hood ! 

Neit  to  king  Edward  art  thoo  leefe  ^  (o  oM 

Welcome,  sweet  Robin  Hood ;  wekooKi  ^ 

Marian;  1 

And  welcome,  tou  my  friends.     Will  jw  t"^ 

poor  house  f 
You  shall  have  wafer^cakes  your  &1, 
A  piece  of  beef  hung  up  since ''  MartleiBiS 
Mutton  and  veal ;  if  this  like  you  noti 
Take  that  you  find,  or  that  you  bring  feriKi 

R.  Hood,  Godamercie%  good  Geurge, 
I'll  be  thy  guest  to-day. 


*«  TVattit^.^FoUowing.  So,  io  Charcbyard*8  ChaUatge^  p.  160 : 

**  All  hand  and  hand  they  traced  on 

**  A  tricksie  ancient  round, 
**  And  Boone  as  ihadowes  were  (hey  gone, 

**  And  miglit  no  more  be  found.*' 
MaOtth,  A.  4.  S.  1  : 

"  ■  gif  c  to  the  ed^  o'  the  tword 

**  His  wife,  hit  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  louls 

"  That  trace  him  in  his  line." 

*'  FTead.— 8eep.45«. 

*»  Tall  Fewiwa.— The  word  tall  In  this  place,  and  in  most  of  our  ancient  writeii,  is  i»td«»lg«»»» 
give  us  an  idea  of  height  or  bulk,  but  signifles  ttoui^  bold,  or  coaragtous.  Thus,  in  Pierte  l'«««*2J 
Supplicaiiim  to  the  Diveil,  p.  9 :  "  Ulysses  was  a  tall  num  under  Ajax  shield :  but  by  himselfe  bee  w««« 
never  adventure  but  in  the  night."  "^  A 

Hairs  ChronicU,  Henry  IF.  p.  14 :«  And  with  that  word  Sir  Plcn  entered  into  the  chamber  we» 
armed  with  eight  tali  men  in  harness." 

J«*t  t  !iV*  I*."  <<y«l  gather  a  hooge  armye  of  twentie  thonsande  taUe  mewu  and  nwrc."       -  «  y. 
J  ..***l^  u  «  "*,<•'?»«  Downright  by  the  title  of  TaU  man.    8ce  £oery  Man  in  hie  Humour,  A.  ••  * 
and  Mr  W bailey  s  Note  thereon. 

*o  ?'''?''  r"  l?"*"'  «rc.-^»ec  the  ballad  in  Kvam's  Colleetim,  vol.  I.  p.  109. 

31  if*'^?""****  t^oteto  Oammer  Gorton*,  Needle,  p.  1 14.  ,   , Vofrt»- 

k^r  «;''«'»«•— 4'«'-"«'««  Is  corrupted  from  Martinmas,  the  feast  of  S*  Jlf-rfis,  the  eieyenOiOf^ 
M^  iISlT™ldFki"       ^^^"^  '^"^^  ^^""^  ***  ^'  ^"""^  ^'^  of  if«i.ry/F.  A.«.«*-*-^   ^ 
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Ceo.  Robifly  therein  thou  honourest  me. 
II  lead  the  waj.  [Exeunt, 

kter  King  Edward  and  King  James,  di»guiied, 
with  two  staves, 

Edw.  Come  on,  king  James,  now  we  are  thus 

disguised, 
bere  is  none  (I  know)  will  take  us  to  be  kings : 
think  we  are  now  in  Bradford, 
fhere  all  the  merry  shoemakers  dwell. 

Enier  a  Shoemaker. 

Shoe,  Down  with  your  staves,  my  friends, 
*own  with  them. 
Edw.  Down  with  our  staves  !  I  pray  thee, 

why  so? 
Shoe.  My  friend^  I  see  thou  art  a  stranger  here, 
iae  woald'st  thou  not  have  questioned  of  the 

thing, 
bis  is  the  town  of  merry  Bradford, 
ad  here  hath  been  a  custom  kept  of  old, 
bat  none  may  bear  his  staff  upon  his  neck, 
Dt  trail  it  all  along  throughout  the  town, 
aless  they  mean  to  have  a  bout  with  me. 
•£f/v.  But  hear  you,  sir,  hath  the  king 
Ntted  Tou  this  custom  ? 
Shoe.  3^  King  or  Kai&ar,  none  shall  pass  this 

way, 
loept  king  Edward ; 

te,  Oct  the  stoutest  groom  that  haunts  his  court : 
berefore  down  with  your  staves. 
Edw.  What  were  we  best  to  do  ? 
Jmes,  Faithy  my  lord,  they  are  stout  fellows; 
^,  because  we  will  see  some  sport, 
re  will  trail  our  staves. 
Edw.  Hear'st  thou,  my  friend  ? 
localise  we  are  men  of  peace  and  travellers, 
'e  are  content  to  trail  our  staves. 
Shoe,  The  way  lies  before  you,  go  along. 

•a/er  Robin  Hood  and  George  a  Greene  dis- 

guisei 

^  Hood.  See,  George,  two  men  are  passing 

,  through  the  town, 

«o  lusty  mpn,  and  yet  they  trail  their  staves. 


Geo.  Robin,  they  are  some  peasants  trickt  in 
yeoman's  weeds. — 
Hollo,  you  two  travellers  I 
Edw.  Call  you  us,  sir  ? 

Geo.  Ay,  you.  Are  ye  not  big  enough  to  bear 
Your  bats  upon  your  necks,  but  you  must  4rail 

them 
Along  the  streets  ? 

ESbd.  Yes,  sir,  we  are  big  enough; 
But  here  is  a  custom  kept,  that  none  may  pass 
His  staff  upon  his  neck,  unless  he  trail  it  at  the 

weapon's  jioinL 
Sir,  we  are  men  of  peace,  and  love  to  sleep 
In  our  whole  skins,  and  therefore  quietness  is 
best. 
Geo,  Base-minded  peasants,  worthless  to  be 
men ! 
What,  have  you  bones  and  limbs  to  strike  a  blow. 
And  be  your  hearts  so  faint,  you  cannot  fight  ? 
Wer't  not  for  bhame,  I  would  ^^  drub  your  shoul- 
ders well, 
And  teach  you  manhood  against  another  time; 
Shoe.  Well  preached,  sir  Jack !  down  with  your 

Stan. 
Edw,  Do  you  hear,  my  friends  ?  and  you  be 
wise. 
Keep  down  your  staves,  for  all  the  town 
Will  rise  upon  you. 

Geo.  Thou  speakest  like  an  honest  quiet  fellow. 
But  hear  you  me ;  in  spite  of  all  the  swains 
Of  Bradford  town,  bear  me  your  staves  upoo 

your  necks, 
Or,  to  begin  wiihal,  I'll  baste  vou  both  so  well. 
You  were  never  better  basted  in  your  lives. 
Edw.  We  will  hold  up  our  staves. 

[George  a  Greene^A/i  with  thg 
ShoemakerSj  and  beats  them  all  down, 
Geo,  What,  have  you  any  more  ? 
Call  all  your  town  forth,  Cut,  and  Loogtail. 

The  Shoemakers  sjptf  George  a  Greene. 

Shoe,  What !  Geoi^ge  a  Greene,  is  it  yon  ?  A 
plague  found  yon !  '^ 
I  think  you  longfd  to  swinge  me  well 


,  King  or  JEaiMr.->Tbe  eipreaslon  of  Khig  and  KaUar  is  fVeqneotly  used  by  Spener.    See  Mr  Wafw 
"■•  OAnQiMtiont,  vol.  S.  p.  8lS.  where  several  instances  are  produced. 

J^Sain,  ia  ffobodit  and  Somebody,  N.  D.  Sign,  li  :) :  '*  My  harts  in  my  hose,  but  my  face  was  neve* 
■amed  to  sbew  itselfe  yet  before  King  or  Keysar.** 
fckdton'g  Works,  p.  196  : 

*'  Ye  boste,  ye  face,  ye  crake, 

*'  And  upon  you  take 

*'  To  rule  King  and  Kisser,'' 

^pAaiet,  p.  65  :  — <<  No  King^  nor  Kgyser  be  he  never  so  royal  in  birth,  ^c. 
3«f  Reiumfiom  FamoMsiu^  A.  6.  S.  I  :— 

'*  Fair  fell  good  Orpheus,  that  would  rather  be 
*'  King  of  a  molehill,  than  a  Keyur's  slave,** 

1^  Dm*.— The  fint  edition  reads  Mru*. 
^  pfagus  found  you.— i.  e.  confound  you. 
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GBOBGE  A  GREENE, 


[\iioim( 


*e«ill^  orali  ft  pot  bcfbi*  ire 

Oeo^  A  pot !  yoa  ilftve,  ^n  will  Imto  «i 

Btt%  WiA  BbtIdm^  tain  my  pino, 
Ibfeck  MB  ft  BCMid  of  Me,  ftiidftetiftllie 


plftce, 
Thftt  ftll  niftT  driok  thfttaie  ftthirit  thitdfty ; 
For  this  it  for  ft  fee  to 


RobiftHood 
To  Bradford  town. 

[Tk^  krimgrniiktStMi  tfAU^mmd 
jfmiimdrinkmg, 
Bcre»  Ro^  Bit  tboft  iMie; 
For  tboft  art  tbe  bett  omu  et  the  boftrd  rtiit  dey. 
Yo«  thftt  ftre  ttrftofers,  piece  yourtefants  where 

yott  will. 
Bohw^hms  e  ^  Cftroose  to  good  Uoc  Edward's 

•elf; 
Aftd  they  that  love  him  set,  I  woaM  we  hed 
The  hftrrh^of  dwai  a  Utde. 

Xmier  the  Emrl  ef  Wakwice  with  other  NoUe- 
metif  hinging  mit  tke  Km(^%  gMrmenti;  then 
Geoboe  a  Geeeee  aad  the  reU  kneel  down  lo 
tke  King, 

Edm,  Come  matters,  all  fellows.   Nay,  Robin, 
Toft  are  the  best  ■«»  at  the  boaid  to-day. 
Rise  ap,  George. 

Oem,  Nay,  ^odmy  Kcge,  iU  imrtar'd  we  were 

Thoef^h  we  Yorkshire  men  be  blaot  of  speech, 
Aad  little  skill'd  ia  court,  or  sacb  quaiat  fashions, 
Yet  natnre  tcacheth  us  duty  to  our  kinpr. 
Therefore  I  humbly  beseech  pm  pardon  George 
a  Greene. 

Rek  And  pod  my  lord,  a  pardon  for  poor 
Rohm* 
And  for  us  all  a  pardon,  good  king  Edward. 

Shoe,  I  pay  TOu,apamoft  for  the  shoemakers. 

Edm,  I  frankly  grant  a  pardon  to  you  all 
And  George  a  Greene,  rive  me  thy  hand ; 
There  is  none  in  England  that  shall  do  thee  wrong. 
Even  from  my  court  1  came  to  see  thyself; 
And  now  I  see  that  fome  speaks  nought  but  truth. 


Geo.  I  bambly  thnnk  jomnjelmuestj, 
That  which  I  did  aninat  tbe  earl  of  KcmU 
It  was  but  a  sabiecra  disty  ta  fab  sovereip^ 
And  therefore  bttl«  naerita  such  good  vvdi 

JSdb.  But  ere  I  go^  Til  grace  thee  ettj 
deedsb 
Say  what  king  Edwtuxl  anay  perfon^ 
And  thou  shalt  have  it,  being  m  Englaad'iioB 

Geo,  I  bave  a  lovely  lemman, 
'^  As  bright  of  blee  as  is  the  silver  moaa, 
And  old  Grimes  her  father  will  not  let  hetm 
With  me,  because  I  aaa  a  Pinner, 
Although  I  love  her,  and  she  mc^  dstfJf. 

£d».  Where  iesbe? 

Geo,  At  home  at  my  poor  boosi^ 
Aad  vows  never  to  naairy  wdess  her  Mer 
Give  consent,  which  is  niy  greatest  gne(stfb 

Edm,  If  this  be  all,  I  wiU  dispMdikstnfi 
111  send  for  Grime,  and  force  himgivchi^ 
He  will  net  deny  king  Edward  soch  affl- 

Enter  Jem  kin,  mndtpeeb. 

Ho,  who  saw  a  master  of  mine? 

Oh,  he  is  gotten  into  company,  sad  s  krff 

Should  rake  hell  for  company.  . 

Geo.  Peace,  ye  aUve,  see  where  king  £d«mi 

Edw.  George,  "what  is  he  ?  .    J 

Geo,  I  beseech  your  grace  pardoo  wBi  ■ 

mymmn.  ...-   jJ 


Shoe.  Sirrah,  the 
And  did  pledge  us  too.  ^^^ 

Jcn^Uathheso?  kneel,  I  dab  yossMO^ 
SAoe.  Beg  it  of  the  king,  Jeokis.  ; 

Jenk  I  wilL-^I  beseech  your  worship  gmti 

one  thing. 
£dir.  What  is  that  ?  .f^ 

Jenk,  Hark  in  yoar  ear.  [Hewhii^^^*^ 

Edw,  Go  your  ways,  and  do  it  ^| 

Jenk,  Come  down  on  your  knee%  I  hi^  P 

Skoe,  Let  us  hear  what  it  is,  6rst.        .^ 
/as*.  Marry,  because  jon  have  dniok  WW  • 

And-die  kii^bath  so  gncioialy  fAi^  f^ 


^  Crmh  m  |Ne.— -This  eaat  expreHioB,  Mr  SCcevem  dbserves,  seems  to  have  been  sees  ^^^^k 
lowpeoule     It  is  often  to  be  met  with  it  aacleat  Plays.    Bee  sosse  lasCaaces  !■  Note  te  Jwso 

lf#,A.l.  8.8.  .       -i.iiiir»y» 

>^  CerMiN.— A  eamm  seens  to  be  a  more  thaa  ordinary  quantity  of  liquor,  prsbably  u  wv 
wwtnftr, 
3iaffstoa's  Fint  Part  ef  Jntonio  end  MeikdM^  A.  3. 

" O  gaUaat  youth, 

**  1*11  drink  ccroMs  oato  your  coantrie*s  heelth.*'  ^ 

TarHea's  Stww  out  ef  Piir^ etoiy,  61  : «« Supper  tfaae  beiiveome,  they  fdl  to  their  vletusl^  b^ 

m  eemmti  unto  by  Mntlo. 

37  M  hight  ofblm.'-'  So  p.  4M : 

**  To  see  fhir  Beatrice  bow  hight  9he  ia  efhleu** 
Agala  Chaaccr*s  Lmnmfaiian  •/  Mety  MagdaJm^  1. 391  r-^ 

«<  Onely  for  him,  which  is  to  higU  efhU* 
••  As  I  trewe  1  shall  him  aevir  se.*' 

11 
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o  flimll  DO  more  be  etllcd  ihoenmkers ; 

t  jou  and  years  to  the  worlds  end, 

nil  be  called  the  trade  of  the  Gentle  Craftr 

SAoe.  I  beseech  jfoar  majesty  reform  this 

^ich  be  hath  spoken. 

Tenk.  I  beseech  yoor  worship  consume  this 

tiich  he  hath  spoken. 

"Edw.  Confirm  it,  you  would  say. 

elly  be  hath  done  it  for  yon,  it  is  sufficient 

me,  George,  we  will  go  to  Grime, 

mI  have  thy  love. 

Tenk,  I  am  sure 

mr  worship  will  abide :  for  yonder  is  coming 

d  Musgrove,  and  raad  Cuddy  bis  son.-- 

sster,  my  fellow  Wily  comes  drest  like  a  wo- 
man, 

id  master  Grime  will  marry  Wily.  Here  they 
come. 

nter   MtrscRovE   and  Citddt,   and  Matter 
jrRiME,  Wily,  Maid  Maki  km,  and  Bettkis, 

Mdm.  Which  is  thy  old  father,  Cuddy  > 

Cud^,  This,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 

J&Ar.  Ah,  old  Musgrove,  stand  op ; 

"fits  not  such  grey  iMirs  to  kneel. 

Jfus.  Long  live 

y  sovereign  !  long  and  happy  be  his  days ! 

Mchsafe,  my  gracious  lord,  a  simple  gift, 

t  Billy  Musgrove's  hand. 

lug  James  at  Meddellom-castle  gave  me  this, 

liis  won  the  honour,  and  this  give  I  thee. 

£da?.  Godamercy,  Musgrove,  for  this  friendly 

gift; 

nd  for  thou  feld'st  a  king  with  this  same  weapon, 

bis  blade  shall  here  dub  valiaat  Musgrove  knight. 

Mut,  Alas,  what  hath  your  highness  done  ?  I 
am  poor. 

Bdw.  '^  To  mend  thy  living,  take  thou  Meddel- 
lom-castle, 

he  hold  of  both ;  and  if  thou  want  living,  com- 
plain. 


Thou  shalt  have  more  to  maintain  thine  estate.^ 
George,  which  is  thy  love? 

Geo.  This,  if  please  your  majesty. 

Edw.  Art  thou  her  aged  father  ? 

Grime.  I  am,  and  it  like  your  majesty. 

Edw,  And  wilt  «ot  give  thy  daughter  ant^ 
George? 

Grime.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  he  will  let  me  marry 
With  this  lovely  lass. 

Edw.  What  sa/st  thou,  George? 

Geo.  With  all  my  hearty  my  lord«  I  give  con* 
sent. 

Grime.  Then  do  I  give  my  daughter  unto 
George. 

Wily.  Then  shall  the  marriage  soon  be  at  an 
end. 
Witness^  my  lord,  if  that  I  be  a  woman ; 
For  I  am  Wily,  boy  to  George  a  Greene, 
Who  for  my  master  wrought  this  subtile  shift. 

Edw.  What !  is  it  a  boy  ?  what  say'st  thou  to 
this,  Grime  ? 

Grime.  Marrv,  my  lord,  I  thiok  this  boy  hath 
More  knavery  than  all. the  world  besides. 
Yet  am  I  conteut  that  George  shall  both  have 
My  daughter  and  my  lands. 

Edw.NoWf  George,  it  rests  I  gratify  thy  worth ; 
And  therefore,  here  I  do  bequeath  to  thee. 
In  full  possession,  half  that  Kendall  hath ; 
Aud  what  as  Bradford  holds  of  me  in  chiefs 
I  give  it  frankly  unto  thee  for  ever. 
Kneel  down,  George. 

Geo,  What  will  your  majesty  do  ? 

Edw.  Dub  thee  a  knight,  Geoige. 

Geo.  I  beseech  your  grace,  grant  me  one  thing. 

Edw.  Wliatis  that? 

Geo.  Then  let  me  live  and  die  a  yeoman  still: 
So  was  my  father,  so  must  live  his  son. 
For  'tis  more  credit  to  men  of  base  degree^ 
To  do  great  deeds,  than  men  of  dignity. 

Edw.  Well,  be  it  so,  George. 

James.  I  beseech  your  grace  dispatch  with  me, 


'*  ant  mend  tky  Uom^,  taJfca  thou  Meddellom-castU.^yir  Grose,  who  has  given  two  views  of  this  Castle, 
sd  a  very  accurate  history  of  the  several  changes  of  its  owners.  In  bis  jlntiquities  of  England  and  fValetf 
»1.  iv.  supposes,  that  this  play  hath  little  or  no  foundation  in  history.  "  The  king,''  ia>8  he,  *<  here  is 
imply  named  Kdward,  without  any  otiier  distinction ;  but  as  the  Scots  King  is  called  James,  and  men- 
ton  it  Duide  of  £dwanl*s  son,  it  can  only  be  Kdward  the  Fourth,  he  being  the  first  of  that  name  contem- 
erary  with  a  James,  and  the  last  that  bad  issue, 

"  Having  thus  ascertained  the  king,  the  next  step  is  to  see,  whether  the  other  circumstances  accord 
*ith  the  events  of  that  reign ;  but  m  these  there  is  very  little  similarity  ;  for  although  there  was  a  war 
rith  the  Scots,  no  decuive  battle  was  fought  near  Middlebam,  neither  was  the  King  of  Scotland  taken 
^nsoner.  It  is  true,  there  was  ao  insurrection  in  Yorkshire  towards  the  latter  end  of  this  reign,  on  ac- 
tount  of  a  contribation  demanded  for  the  maintenance  of  an  hospital  at  York  (  hut  this  was  terminated 
*y  the  defeat  of  the  rebels  at  Banbury.  I  will  not  oldect  to  the  anachronism  of  introdociug  here  Robin 
ttood,  who  lived  in  the  reign  of  Richard  the  First,  The  lotrodnctioa  of  imaginary  characters  was  a  li- 
^rty  then  frequently  taken  in  old  historical  Plays,  In  order  to  divert  the  audience,  and  enliven  the  re- 
Kcsentation->a  compliment  to  the  upper  galleries  of  those  times.  It  may  also  be  ol^ected,  that  the 
Castle  of  Middlebam  was,  about  that  period,  the  property  of  Richard,  Duke  of  Gloucester,  To  this  U 
■say  be  answered.  That  a  man  of  the  age  old  Musgrove  is  here  described  to  be,  would  not,  in  all  probabit 
uty,  hold  it  above  a  year  or  two,  after  which  it  might  be  granted  to  Richard.'^ 
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GEORGE  A  GREENE. 


[AirOKTHOfJ 


And  set  down  ray  ruMom; 
Edm,  Geoife  a  Greene^  wt  down  the  kiog  of 
Scots 

Hisnoaoin. 

Geo.  I  beieech  your  gnioe  pardon  me, 
Itraswdinf  skilL 

JEdb.  Do  It,  the  hoooiir^t  thine. 

G00.  Then  let  king  Jnmes  make  good 
Those  towns  which  he  hath  burnt  upon  the  bor- 
ders; 
Give  a  small  pension  to  the  fiiuherlesiy 
Whose  fathen  be  caused  nuirthered  in  those  wars; 


Pat  in  pledge  for  tbeae  things  to  josr  pa. 
And  so  return.    Kix^  Jame%  are  you  coittl 

Jamet,  I  am  oontent,  and  like  yonrsiijat 
And  will  leave  good  csuitles  in  secuiitj. 

Edv.Icraveno  more.  NowGeoiseaGsfl 
111  to  thj  house ;  and  when  I  hare  sopt, 
m  go  to  Ask,  and  see  if  Jane  a  Barley  besfij 

As  good  kijig  James  rfeports  her  for  to  be, 
And  for  the  andeDt  custom  of  Foti  st4t 
Keep  it  still,  claim  privilege  from  me. 


If  anv  ask  a  reason  whj?  or  how? 
Saj,  £oglish  Edward  vailM  his  sbiff  to 


fon. 


EDITION. 

A  pleasant  conceyted  Comedie  of  Georve  a  Greene  the  Pmner  of  WakefiekL    Ai  <  1 

sundry  tiroes  acted  bj  the  Servants  of  the  Rt^t  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Sussex.    ^i°P"  p  frS 

don,  by  Simon  Stafibrd,  for  Cuthbert  Burbj;  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  Shop  oeare  tbelwp'! 

change,  1590, 4tow 


JERONIMO, 


PABT  THE  Fmsr. 


From  BeyaMXHTi  *  Apology  far  Aeton^  U  mean,  that  Tkcma$  Kyi  mat  the  author  oftha^  Spa^ 
\sh  Tragedy t  or  Hieronimo  ii  Mad  agamJ'  but  whether  he  Ukewite  wrote  thit  ^  Fint  Part  ofJe- 
mu/KT  does  not  appear. 

m$  **  First  Part  (fJeronumT  it  so  scarce,  that  mof^  have  doubted  whether  it  ever  existed  ;  and 
ir  Caret  er  and  the  avthor  of  the'*  Playhanue  Dictionarjf*  were  t^  opinion,  that  what  is  called  the 
Spanish  TVagedy,  or  Hiennumo  is  Mad  agmn^  was  only  the  old  play  altered  and  new  named — 
Ken  Jontan  has  a  passage  in  the  induction  to  **  Cynthia^s  JUvels,"  1600,  that  teems  to  favour  that  oj^ 
•on :  **  Another  swears  down  all  that  sit  about  him,  that  the  old  Hkronimo,  as  it  was  first  acted, 
HU  the  omly  best  and  judiciously  peti^d  play  of  Europe^ 

They  were,  however,  two  distinct  pkys,  as  appears  from  this  copy  if  the  First  Part,  which  is  print* 
dfrom  one  in  the  valuable  collection  (fDmnd  Garriek^  Esq. 

IVom  another  pamage  in  the  inductum  to  *<  Cynthia's  Revels,\aeted  in  1600,  t^  may  be  comeetured, 
hat  ^  Jeronimcr  first  appeared  on  the  stage  about  the  year  1588.  "  They  smf  (sws  one  of  the  chit- 
irni  of  the  Queen's  Chapel)  the  ghosts  of  some  three  or  four  plays,  depiLrted  a  cunen  yean  linoe,. 
^ave  been  seen  walking  on  your  stage  hereJ* 


Sound  a  Signet,'  and  pass  over  the  Stage,  Enter 
at  one  door  the  King  of  Spain,  Duke  of  Castile, 
Duke  Medina,  Lorbszo,  and  Roobro  ;  at  ano- 
ther  door,  Andrea,  Horatio^  and  Jeroniuo. 
Jeronimo  kneels  down,  and  the  King  creates 
,  him  Marshall  of  Spain ;  Lorenzo  puts  on  his 
Spurs^  and  Andrea  his  Sword.  The  King  goes 
along  with  Jeron  i  mo  ^o  Am  Houu  ;  after  a  long 
Signet  is  sounded,  enter  all  the  Nobles,  with  co' 
vtred  dishes,  to  the  Banquet. 

Exeunt  omnes.    That  done,  enter  all  again 
asbtfore, 

Spain.  Frolick,  Jeronimo !  thou  art  now  con- 
finnect 


Manbal  of  Spain,  ^  all  the  does 
And  castomary  rights  unto  thj  office. 

Jer.  My  knee  nngs  thanks  unto  your  highnest* 
bounty. — 
Come  hither,  bo?  Hdratio;  fold  thy  jointo; 
Kneel  by  thy  father's  loins,  and  thank  my  leege, 
By  honouring  me,  thy  mother,  and  thyself, 
With  this  high  staff  of  office. 

Hor,  O,  my  leq^ 
I  have  a  heart  thrice  stronger  than  my  years, 
And  that  shall  answer  gratefully  for  me. 
Let  not  my  youthful  blush  im|>are  my  valour : 
If  ever  you  have  foes,  or  red  field  scars, 
ni  empty  all  my  veins  to  serve  your  wars ; 
ril  Ueed  for  you ;  and  more,  what  speech  affords. 


Satmd  a  slfnet— This  word,  which  is  varloaily  spelt,  as  senet,  eynet,  semtet,  sinet,  sTjnaU,  tyimet,  tig- 
*tt,  &c.  I  believe  to  be  oo  more  than  a  corruption  of  Joaata,  ItaL  See  a  note  on  JuUu»  Caesar,  Vol.  Vlil. 
p.  0.  aad  another  on  King  Henry  VllL  Vol.  VII.  p.  ^38.    S. 

'  Lonno  puii  on  his  spurt. — This  ceremony  is  ^U  retahied  hi  the  creation  of  a  Knight  of  the  Bath, 
■ad  is  gcnendly  performed  by  some  person  of  eminence.  See  Ansti*s  Hutorical  JEkfoy  upon  the  Knighthood 
«/(*«  Bath,  4to,  1795.    Lord  Herbert  of  Cherbury'B  Ufe,  p.  Mb 
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III  speak  in  drops  when  I  do  fail  in  words. 

Jer,  Well  spoke,  my  boy;  and  on  thy  father's 
side. — 
My  leege,  how  like  yoo  Don  Horatio's  spirit  ? 
What !  doth  it  promise  fair  ? 

Spain.  Ay,  and  no  doabt  his  merit  will  pur- 
chase more. 
Knight  Marshal  rise,  and  still  rise 
Iligher  and  greater  in  thy  soverei^^s  eyes. 

Jer,  O,  fortunate  hour !  blessed  minute !  hap- 
py day ! 
Able  to  ravish  eren  my  sense  away ! 
Now  I  remember  too;  O  sweet  remembranee ! 
This  day  my  years  strike  fifty,  and  in  Rome 
They  call  the  fifty  year,  the  year  of  Jubily, 
The  mernr  year,  the  peaceful  year,  jocondyaary 
A  year  of  joy,  of  pleasure,  and  delight ; 
This  shall  be  my  year  of  Jubily,  for  'tis  my  fifty. 
Age  ushers  honour;  'tis  no  shame;  confess^ 
Beard,  thoo  art  fifty  ftall,  noC  a  hair  less. 

Enter  an  Embai$ador, 

Spam.  How  tew?  what  aawt  from  9pttmf  tri- 
bute rcCiinied? 

Emb,  Tribofie  is  words^  ay  leegr,  bat  not  in 
com. 

Spam.  Ha !  d«M  ht  still  procrastiimte  with 
Spain  ? 
Not  tribut*  paid  I  not  lht«e  years  paid ! 
Tis  "not  at  his  coin. 
But  bis  slack  bomtwe,  that  we  moat  repine. 

Jer,  My  leefe,  if  my  opinion  alight  stand  firm 
Within  your  highness'  theoghts---^ 

Spain.  Marshal,  our  kingdom  calls  thee  father; 
Therefore  speak  free. 
Thy  counsel  I'll  embrace,  as  I  do  thee. 

Jer.  I  thank  your  highness.  Then,  my  gradoos 
leege, 
I  hold  it  meet,  by  way  of  embassage, 
To  demand  his  mind,  and  the  neglect  of  tribute. 
But,  my  leege. 

Here  must  be  kind  words,  which  doth  oft  besiege 
The  ears  of  rough^bewn  t}fraots,  mora  than  Uaws; 
Oil,  a  politic  speech  beguiles  the  ears  of  foes. 
Mari7,  my  leege,  mistake  me  not,  I  pray; 
If  friendly  phrases^  honied  speech,  bewitdiiag  m> 

ceo^ 
Well-tuned  melody,  and  all  swact  gifts 
Of  nature,  cannot  avail  or  win  biin  to  h. 
Then  lei  him  raise  his  gall  up  to  his  longuai 
And  be  as  bitter  as  physicians'  drog^ 
Stretch  his  mouth  wider  with  big  swoln  phrases. 
Oh,  here's  a  lad  of  OMttle,  stout  Doo  Andfta^ 
Mettle  to  the  crown. 

Would  shake  the  king's  high  court  thne  haadfuls 
down. 

Spain,  And  well  picked  out^  Kni^  Mfirthal ; 
speech  well  strung ; 
I'd  rather  chuse  Horatio,  were  ha  not  s»  yMuw. 

Hor.  I  humbly  thwik  your  highoess. 
On  placing  me  next  unto  his  royal  bosom. 

jSpain.  How  stand  ye,  tanks  to  this  election  ? 

Omnei.  Right  pltasing  our  dread  sorcreign. 


1Me<L  Only,  with  pardon. 
Cast.  I  should  have  chose  Doo 
Med.  I,  Don  Rogero. 
Rog.  Oh,  no ;  not  me,  my  lards* 
I  am  war's  champion,  and  my  fees  are 


Pray,  king,  pray,  peers,  let  it  be  Doa 

He's  a  wortny  limb. 

Loves  wars  and  soldiers,  therefore  I  love 

Jer.  And  I  love  him  and  thee. 
Noble  spirits,  pliant  bloods ; 
You  are  no  wise,  insinuating  lords^ 
You  ha'  no  tricks,  you  ha'  none  of  all 

Lor.  So,  so,  Andrea  must  be  sent 
Lorenzo  is  not  thought  upon :  good  ! 
I'll  wake  the  court,  or  startle  out  some  blood. 

Spain.  How  stand  you,  lords,  to  this  elcctioa 

Omaet.  Right  pleasing,  our  dread  ao^cieiyiL 

Spain.  Then,  Don  Andrea,— 

And.  My  approved  leege. 

Spain.  We  make  thee  our  lord  hi^finliaaiiadw 

And.  Your  highness  circles  me  with  boooarii 
bounds; 
I  stHl  discharge  the  weight  of  your 
With  best  respect :  if  friendly  tempered 
Cannot  aflect  the  virtue  pf  your  cimrige, 
I  will  be  hard  like  thunder,  and  as  rcMigb 
As  northern  tempests,  or  the  vexed  bowek 
Of  too  insulting  waves,  who  at  one  blow 
I^e  merchants' wealths  into  tho  deep  doth 
III  threateu  crimson  wars. 

Rag.  Aye,  aye,  that's  good ; 
Let  them  (eep  coin,  pay  tribute  with  theicUoQ^ 

Spain.  Farewell  then,  Don  Andrea;  to  thy  chsigt 
Lords,  let  us  in ;  joy  shall  be  now  our  guest: 
Let's  in  to  celebrate  our  second  feast. 

[Ejceunt  ornnes,  prater  Laezja 

Xor.  Andrea's  gone  embassador; 
Ix>renzo  is  not  dreamt  on  in  this  age. 
Hard  fate. 

When  villains  sit  not  in  the  highest  state ! 
Ambition's  plomcs,  that  flourished  in  oar  co«r(# 
Sev«re  authority  has  dashed  with  justice; 
And  policy  ami  pride  walk  like  two  exiles^ 
Giving  atieadanos,  that  were  once  atttendecf ; 
And  we  rejected,  that  were  once  high  Koaawisd. 
I  hate  Andrea ;  'cause  he  aims  at  boatHv,  v^oi 
My  parast  thou||hts  work  in  a  pkcby  Tale, 
Which  ana  as  difiereat  as  heaven  and  bett. 
T)ne  peers  for  day,  the  other  gapes  for  nigM; 
That  yawning  beldam,  with  her  jetty  skin^ 
Tis  she  I  hug  as  mine  efleminate  br'idet 
For  such  complexions  best  appease  my  fMride. 
I  have  a  lad  in  pickle  of  this  stamp, 
A  melancholy,  discontented  courtier. 
Whose  famished  jaws  look  like  the  chap  of  death; 
Upon  whose  eye-brows  hang  damnation ; 
Whose  hands  are  washed  in  rape  and  murdo* 

bold: 
Him  with  a  golden  bait  will  I  afhre, 
(For  courtiers  will  do  any  thing  for  gold,) 
To  be  Andrea's  death  at  his  return. 
He  loves  my  sister,  that  shall  cost  bis  fife; 
So  she  a  husband,  he  shall  losa  a  wife. 
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>  sweet,  fweet  policy,  I  hag  thee !  |ood ; 
bidrea's  Hyineo's-drau^t  shall  be  in  blood. 

[Emt. 

Enter  Horatio  at  one  door^  Akobea  at 

mMtker. 

Hot*  Whither  m  such  haste,  my  second  self? 
And.  Tfaithy  my  dear  bosom,  to  take  solemn 
leave 
)f  a  most  weeping  creature. 
Her,  That's  a  woman. 

JEnter  Bkllihperia. 

And,  That's  Bellimperia* 

Hot.  See,  see,  she  meets  you  here : 
^nd  what  is  it  to  love,  and  be  loved  dear ! 

BtU  I  have  heard  of  your  honour,  gentle  breast, 
[  do  not  like  it  now  so  well  methinks. 

And,  What !  not  to  have  honour  bestowed  on 
me? 

BeL  O,  yes ;  but  not  a  wandenog  honour,  dear ; 
[  could  afford  well  didst  thou  stay  here. 
3ould  honour  melt  itself  into  thy  vfina^ 
lod  thou  the  fountain,  I  could  wish  it  so^ 
[f  thou  wouId*st  remain  here  with  me,  and  not  go. 

And,  ^s  but  to  Portugal. 

Hot,  But  to  demand  the  tribute,  lady. 

BeL  Tribute !  alas,  that  Spain  cannot  of  peace 
Forbear  a  little  coin,  the  Indies  being  so  near. 
And  vet  this  is  not  all ;  I  know  you  are  too  hot, 
Too  full  of  spleen  lor  an  embassadory 
And  will  lean  much  to  honour. 

And.  Push ! 

BeL  Nay,  hear  me,  dear !  I  know  you  will  be 
rough 
And  violent;  and  Portingal  hath  a  tempestuous  son, 
Staropt  with  the  mark  of  fury,  and  you  too. 

And.  Sweet  Bellimperia  I 

BtL  Youll  meet  like  thunder,  each  imperious 
Over  other's  spleen ;  you  have  both  proud  spirits, 
And  both  will  strive  to  aspire.    - 
when  two  vexed  cbuds  justle,  they  strike  out  ire : 
And  you,  I  fear  me,  war,  which  peace  forefend. 

0  dear  Andrea,  pray,  let  us  have  no  wars  ! 
rirst  let  tliem  pay  the  soldiers  that  were  maimed 
In  the  last  battle,  ere  more  wretches  fall, 

Or  walk  on  stilts  to  timeless  funeral. 

4iirf.  Respective  dear !  O,  my  life's  happiness ! 
*^«  joy  of  all  my  being !  do  not  shape 
Frightful  conceit  beyond  the  intent  of  act  f 

1  know  thy  love  is  vigilant  o'er  my  blood. 

And  fears  ill  fate  which  heaven  hath  yet  withstood. 

But  be  of  comfort;  sweet  Horatio  knows 

'  go  to  knit  friends,  not  to  kindle  foes. 

j^^»  True,  madam  Bellimperia,  that^s  his  task : 

,|||^  Pbrase  he  useth  must  be  gently  styled, 

A  neiing  hath  warned  him  to  be  smooth  and  mild. 


BeL  But  will  yoii^  indead,  Andrea? 
And,  By  this. 

BeL  By  this  lip-blushing  kiss. 
Hor,  O  you  swear  sweetly. 
BeL  111  keep  your  oath  for  you  till  you  rctun^ 
Then  I'll  be  sure  you  shall  not  be  forsworn* 

Enter  Pedrivgavo. 

And,  Ho,  Pedringano ! 

Ped.  SigniorcK 

And,  Are  all  things  aboard  ? 

Ped,  They  are,  my  good  lord. 

And,  Then,  Bellimperia,  I  take  leave ;  Horatio 
Be,  in  my  absence,  asy  dear  self,  chaste  self. — 
What !  playing  the  woman,  Bellimperia? 
Nay,  then,  yon  love  me  not;  or,  at  the  leasts 
You  drown  my  honours  ia  those  flowing  waten. 
Believe  it,  Bellimperia,  'tis  as  common 
To  waep  at  parting,  as  to  bo  a  woroao. 
Love  me  more  valiant )  play  not  this  moist  prise; 
Be  woman  in  all  parts  savtt  in  thy  eyesi 
And  so  t  leave  thee. 

BeL  Farewell,  my  lord : 
Be  mindfttl  of  my  love,  aad  of  your  word. 

And,  *ris  fixed  upon  my  heart;  adieu,  souHs 
friend  I 

Hor,  All  honour  on  Andrea's  steps  attend. 

BeL  Yet  he  is  in  sight,  and  yet  foot  now  he*s 
vanished.  [Exit  Andrea* 

Hor.  Nay,  lady,  if  you  stoop  so  much  to  passion, 
I'll  call  hire  back  again. 

BeL  O,  good  Horatio^  no ;  it  is  for  honour. 
Pr'ythee  let  him  go. 

aor.  Then,  miuiam,  be  composed,  as  you  wera 
wont, 
To  music  and  delight ;  the  time  being  comic,  will 
Seem  short  and  pleasant,  till  his  return 
From  Portingal : 

And,  madam,  in  thk  circle  let  yoor  h^art  move; 
Honoured  promotion  ie  the  sap  of  love. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Lazarotto,  m  ditcontented 

Conrtier, 

Lor,  Come,  my  soul's  spaniel,  my  life's  jettj 
substance. 
What's  thy  name  ? 
Laz,  My  name's  an  honest  naae^  a  courtier's 
name: 
Tis  Lazarotto. 

Lor,  What,  Lazarotto ! 
Laz.  Or  rather  rotting  in  this  lazy  aee 
That  yields  me  no  employments :  I  have  mis- 
chief 
Within  ray  breast,  more  than  my  '  bulk  can  hold : 
I  want  a  midwife  to  deliver  it. 
Lor,  I'll  be  the  he-one  then,  and  rid  thee  soon 


Aii|fc-Oiie  of  the  sfgnlficatiom  affixed  to  this  word  by  Skinner,  In  his  EtamologieoHf  is  "  Venter^  hi 
«»5P.  Buche,  Ventriculoa  animalis,  Belg.  Bulcke^  Thorax/' 
^»  lo  The  Nice  Valour,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  VoL  X.  p.  SflS.  edition  1778 : 

^*  My  maintenance,  rascals !  my  btdh,  my  exhibition  !*' 
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Of  tbis  doll,  lMd«ii,  and  tonnentiiig  elf. 
ThouJ(Doi/tc  the  lore  betwixt  Bellimperia  aod 
Andrea's  bosom  f 

Xax.  Aye,  I  do. 

Lor.  How  might  I  cross  it,  mj  sweet  misdiief  ^ 
Honey  damnauon !  bow? 

Lax.  Well: 
As  many  ways  as  there  are  paths  to  hell. 
And  thatfs  enow  i'faith.    From  usurers'  door. 
There  goes  one  path:  froai  friers  that  nurse 

whores, 
There  ^oes  another  path :  from  brokers^  stalls, 
From  nch  that  die  and  build  no  hospitals, 
Two  other  paths :  from  farmers  that  crack  bams 
With  stuffing  com,  yet  staire  the  needy  swarms, 
Another  padi :  from  drinking  schools  one, 
From  dicing»houses    but  from  the  court,  none, 
none. 

Lor,  Here  is  a  slave  just  of  the  stamp  I  wish; 
Whose  ink  soul's  blacker  than  his  name. 
Though  it  stand  printed  with  a  raven's  quilL 
But,  £azarotto,  cross  my  sister's  love. 
And  I'll  rain  showers  of  duckets  in  thv  psJm. 

Lag.  Oh  duckets^  dain^  docks;  forgive  me 
dockets, 
ni  fetch  yon  du<^  enough  for  gold ;  and  chink 
Makes  the  punk  wanton  and  tM  bawd  to  wink. 

Lor.  Discharge,  discharie,p)od  Laaaretto,  how 
We  may  cross  my  sister's  loving  hopes* 

Las,  Nay,  now  111  tell  you. 

Lor,  Thou  knowest  Andrea's  gone  embassador. 

LoM,  The  better ;  there's  opportunity :  now  list 
tome. 

Enter  Je&onimo  and  HORAtto,  and  overhear 

their  talk. 

Alcario,  (he  Duke  Medina's  son, 
Dotes  on  your  sister  Bellimperia : 
Him  in  her  private  pdlery  you  shall  phK« 
To  court  her ;  let  his  protestations  be 
Fashioned  with  rich  jewels,  ^  for  in  love 
Great  gifu  and  gold  have  the  best  tongue  to 
move. 


Let  him  not  spare  an  oaidi  withoot  a  ieird 
To  bind  it  fast :  oh,  I  know  women's  liemrfi^ 
What  stuff  they  are  made  of,  my  lord  :  gtSta  sd 

giving 
Will  melt  the  chastest  seeming  female  living, 
Lor.  Indeed  Andrea  is  but  poor,   thoiigh  h^ 
nourable ; 
His  bounty  among  soldiers  sokes  him  dir. 
And  therefore  great  gifts  may  bewitch  her  eiCL 
Jer,  '  Here's  no  fine  villainy,  no  damned  » 

thar! 
Lor.  But  sav  she  should  denj  his  pfts,  be  al 
Composed  of  bate,  as  my  mind  gives  me  that 
She  will:  what  then? 

Las.  Then  thus :  at  hi»  retum 
To  Spain,  III  murder  Don  Andrea. 

Lor,  ■  Dar'st'  thou,  spirit  ?  ^  | 

Laz.  What  dares  not  he  do^  that  ne'er  hopes  to 

inherit? 
Hor,  He  dares  be  damn'd  like  thee. 
ILaf.  Darel?  Ha,ha! 
I  have  no  hope  of  everlasting  hdgh% 
My  soul's  a  Moor  you  know,  salvation's  white. 
What  diire  I  not  enact  dien?  Tush,  he  dies; 
I  will  make  way  to  Belfimperti^s  ejes. 
Lor.  To  weep  I  fear,  but  not  to  taxier  kne. 
Las.  Why,  is  she  not  a  woman?   she  mta 
weep 
Awhile,  as  widows  use  till  their  first  sleep ; 
Who  in  the  morrdw  following  iHU  be  sold 
To  new,  before  the  first  are  throo^j  cold. 
Su  Bellimperia;  for  this  is  commoo ; 
The  more  she  weeps^  the  more  she  plajs  the  as- 
man. 
Lor,  Come  then,  howe'er  it  hap^  Andiea  sU 

becrost 
Las,  Let  me  alone,  HI  torn  him  to  a  ghosL 
[Exeunt  Lorekzo,  aa<£LAZAKOTT0^  esi 
Horatio. 

Manet  Jeronimo* 

Jer.  Farewell,  true  brace  of  villains ; 
Come  hither,  boy  Horatio,  didst  thou  hear  thei»' 


*  For  in  love,  Sec — The  tame  seotinMnt  ii  In  both  Shakespeare,  and  Beaamont  and  Fletcher* 
7W  QentUmen  of  Verona,  A.  S.  S.  8  :-^ 

*'  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  the  respects  not  words  ; 

Dumb  jewels  often  in  their  silent  kind. 

More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  wonaa*s  mind**' 

The  fToman  Hater,  A.  4.  S.  «: 

—  ••  Your  offers  must 

Be  fall  of  bounty  j  velvets  to  ftirelBh  a  gown,  silks 
For  petticoats  and  foreparts,  shag  for  lioiog  i 
Forget  not  some  pretty  jewel  to  fasten  after 
Some  little  compHmeot !  If  the  deny  tbis  courtesy. 
Double  your  bounties  9  be  not  wanting  in  abundance  t 
Fulness  of  gifto,  linked  with  a  pleasinc  toncue, 
WiU  win  an  anchorite.'* 

'  Here's  nofne  W/taui^.— See  Note  to  The  Ma^  of  Quinboroagh^  postca. 
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fibr.  O  mj  true^breasted  father,  my  ears 
2faTe  suckM  in  poiaon,  deadly  poison: 
lldurder  Andrea !  O  inhuman  practice ! 
Had  noc  vour  reverend  years  been  present  here, 
I  ahould  ha?e  pouyarded  the  Tillaiirs  bowels^ 
^ad  shoved  his  soul  out  to  damnation. 
Murder  Andrea !  honest  lord !  impious  villains ! 

Jer.  I  like  thy  true  heart,  boy;  thou  lov'stthy 
friend, 
It  is  the  greatest  argument  and  sign, 
TTbat  I  begot  thee,  lor  it  shews  thou  art  mine. 

Ifor.  O  father,  'tis  a  charitable  deed 
To  prevent  those  that  woajd  make  virtue  bleed  I 
ril  dispatch  letters  to  Don  Andrea; 
Unfold  their  hellish  practice,  damn'd  intent, 
JAgainst  the  virtuous  rivers  of  his  life* 
Murder  Andrea ! 

Enter  Isabella. 

Jer.  Peace:  who  comes  here?  news^  news,  Isa^ 
bella. 

Jm.  What  news,  Jeronimo  ? 

Jer.  Strange  news ; 
]Lorenzo  is  become  an  honest  man. 

I$a.  Is  this  your  wondrous  news  ? 

Jer,  Is  it  not  wondroys 
To  have  honesty  in  hell  ?  so  tell  it  abroad  now ; 
Put  see  you  put  no  new  additions  to  it, 
As  thus— shall  I  tell  you,  gossip ;  Lorenzo  is 
Become  an  honest  man  ^^beware,  beware;  for  ho- 
nes^. 
Spoken  iQ  derision,  points  out  knavery. 
Q  then  take  heed ;  tha(  jest  would  not  be  trim, 
He*sagreat  man,  therefore  we  must  not  knave  him. 
In,  gentle  soul ;  Ifll  not  be  long  away, 
As,  short  my  body,  sl^rt  shall  be  my  stay. 

[Exit  Isabella. 

jTpr.  Murder  ^ndrea!  what  blood-sucking  slave 
Could  choke  bright  honour  in  a  scabbard  grave ! 

Jer.  What, harping  still  upon  Andrea's  death? 
JIave  courage,  boy :  I  shall  prevent  their  plots. 
And  make  them  both  stand  like  two  politic  sots. 

Hot.  Lorenzo  has  a  reach  as  far  as  hell, 
To  hook  the  devil  from  his  flaming  cell : 
Qhy  spriffhtly  father,  he-U  out-reach  yoa  then; 
Knaves  loneer  reaches  have  than  honest  men. 

Jer.  But,  boy,  fear  not,  VW  out-stretdi  them  all> 
My  mind's  a  gunt,  though  my  bulk  be  small.  ^ 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  theKingafPortingal,  Balthezar,  Alex- 

'   AKDBo,*i>on  Vollupo,  and  Other  $ :  *a  Peat  of 

Ordnance;  tnthinf  a  great  shout  of  People. 

King.  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  loud  report  ? 
Alex.  An  embassy,  my  lord,  is  new  arrived  from 

Spain. 
King.  Son  Balthezar,  we  pray  do  you  go  meet 

him. 
And  do  him  all  the  honour  that  belongs  him. 
BaL  Father,  my  best  endeavour  shall  obey  you: 


Welcome,  worthy  lord,  Spain'schoiceembassadori 
Brave,  stout  Andrea ;  for  so  I  guess  thee. 

Enter  Andrea. 

And.  Portugal's,  ere  I  thank  thee. 
Thou  se^ms  no  less  than  what  thou  art,  a  priBce^ 
And  an  heroic  spirit :  Portingal's  king, 
I  kiss  my  hapd,  and  tender  on  thy  throne 
My  master's  love,  peace,  and  afiection. 

King.  And  we  receive  them,  and  thee,  worthy 
Andrea; 
Thy  master's  hi^h-prized  love  unto  our  heart, 
Is  welcome  to  his  friend;  thou  to  our  court. 

And.  Thanks,  PortingaL    My  lords,  I  had  in 
charge, 
At  my  depart  trom  Spain,  this  embastage. 
To  put  your  breast  in  mind  of  tribute  due 
Unto  our  master^s  kingdom,  these  three  years 
Detained  and  kept  back ;  and  I  am  sent  to  know, 
Whether  neglect  or  will,  detains  it  so. 

King.  Thus  much  return  unto  thy  king,  Andrea; 
We  have  with  best  advice  thought  of  our  state, 
And  find  it  much  dishonoured  by  base  homage : 
I  not  deny,  but  tribute  hath  been  due 
To  Spain  by  our  forefathers'  base  captivity. 
Yet  cannot  rase  out  their  successors'  merit. 
Tis  said,  we  shall  not  -answer  at  next  birth 
Our  fathers'  faults  in  heaven ;  why  then  on  earth  9 
Which  proves  and  shews,  that  which  they  lost 
By  base  captivity. 

We  may  redeem  with  honoured  valiancy. 
We  borrow  nought :  our  kingdom  is  our  own : 
He  is  a  base  kine  that  pays  rent  for  his  throne. 

And.  Is  this  thy  ainswer,  Portingal  ? 

BaL  Ay,  Spain;      » 
A  royal  answer  too,  which  Fll  maintain. 

Omneg,  And  all  the  peers  of  Portugal  the  like. 

And.  Then  thus  all  Spain,  which  but  three  mi* 
nutes  ago 
Was  thy  full  friend,  is  now  returned  thy  foe. 

BaL  An  excellent  foe ;  we  shall  have  sculfling 
good. 

AfuU  Thou  shalt  pay  tribute,  Portugal,  with 
blood. 

BaL  Tribute  for  tribute,  then ;  and  foes  for  foes. 

And.  I  bid  you  sudden  wars. 

BaL  I  sudden  blows,  and  that's  as  good  as  watt. 
Don,  I'll  not  bate 

An  inch  of  courage,  nor  a  hair  of  fate : 
Pay  tribute  I  with  strokes. 

And.  Aye,  with  strokes  you  shall ; 
Alas,  that  Spain  should  correct  Portugal  I 

BaL  Correct! 
O,  in  that  one  word  such  torments  do  I  feel. 
That  I  could  lash  thy  ribs  with  valiant  steel. 

And,  Prince  Baltheiar,  shall's  meet  ? 

BaL  Meet,  Don  Andrea  ?  yes,  in  the  battle's 
bowels ; 
Here  is  my  f^ge,  a  never-failing  pawn ; 
Twill  keep  his  day,  his  hour,  nay  mimite;  '^iU. 


f  SmoU.— The  first  edition  reads /vif. 
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And,  Thai  duo*,  WMJtbisyponBHoptqnli^. 

IbO.  O  let  thoD  kiM : 
Did  I  not  ondcrstand  thee  ngblei  Taliant, 
And  wortbj  mj  sword's  society  with  tbee. 
For  til  Spotq^  wealtK  Fd  not  grasp  liMid^ 
If  eat  Doo  Aorfrts.    I  tcil  tbtc,  noble  spirit* 
I'd  wftde  qp  to  the  knees  in  blood,  Yd  aiake 
A  bridge  of  Spenisk  ceiceees,  to  single  thee 
Out  of  the  K^spiag  ern^. 

^nd.  Woot  thoo,  pneor  f 
Vhy  even  for  that,  I  love. 

BmL  Tut,  love  me^  men,  when  we  beve  dnuik 
Hot  blood  together;  weettds  will  tie 
An  everlasting  settled  amity^ 
And  so  shall  chine. 

And.  And  thine. 

BiiL  What !  give  no  plaot? 

And,  To  whom? 

BaL  To  OM. 

And,  To  thee  f 
Why  should  my  faoc^  that^  pkioed  above  my  BMod, 
Fall  muder  it  f 

BmL  ril  make  tbee  yiekL 

And.  Aye,  when  you  get  Be  down ; 
But  1  stand  even  ^et,  jump  crowa  lo  crowa. 

BaL  Dar'sttbmi? 

And.  Idaiw. 

BaL  I  am  all  veiL 

And,  I  care  not. 

BaL  I  shall  forget  the  law. 

And,  Do,  do. 

BaL  Shall  1  ^ 

And.  Spare  not. 

BaL  But  ttMMi  wik  yield  firsL 

And*  No. 

BaL  O,  I  bag  thee  fer^. 
The  valiantVt  spirit  e'er  trod  the  Spanish  eourt: 
Here  let  the  rising  of  onr  hot  blood  set. 

AUj,  My  leege,  two  nobler  spirito  never  met 

BaL  Until  we  meet  ia  parple,  when  our  swords 


And,  Agreed,  right  valiant  prince  :-«- 
Then  Portugal,  this  is  thy  resolute  answer  } 

King.  So  return ;  it's  so :  we  have  betboeght 
as 
"What  tribute  is ;  how  poor  that  aieaarcb  shews, 
Who  fur  his  throae  a  yearly  pensioa  owes : 
And  what  our  predecessors  lost  la  Spain, 
We  have  fresh  spirits  thai  can  iwnew  it  again. 

And,  Then  I  unclasp  the  parple  leaves  of  war : 
Many  a  new  waaad  must  gn^  thfoagh  an  oM  scar. 
So  Poruigal>  f  leave  ttkee. 


King.  Onnelf  m  penoB 

Will  see  thea  mfe  aboaid : 

Instead  of  tribute  we  most  pay  oar 
BaL  Remember,  Don  Andree,  that 
And.  Up  hither  sailiag  in  a 


Enter  Loauizo  ea^  Alcakio. 

Lor.  Do  you  affect  my  sister  ? 

Alca.  Affect !  above  aAcbon,  far 
Her  breast  is  my  Itfee'  tuasure ;  O  eodf 
Is  the  condition  of  my  hot  desire ! 

Lor,  Then  this  most  be  your  plot. 
You  know  Andrea's  gone  embassador. 
On  whom  mv  sister  Beltimperia 
Casts  her  adection. 

You  are  in  stature  tike  him,  speech  alikfl^ 
And  bad  you  but  his  vestment  eo  yoor 
There's  no  one  liring  but  would  swear  ^tmtre  he: 
Therefore  sly  policy  mast  be  year  gaide. 
I  have  a  suit  just  of  Andrea's  coloais. 
Proportioned  in  all  parts »— nay,  Hwaa  his 
This  suit  within  my  closet  sball  yoa 
And  so  disguised  woo,  sae,  aad  then  at 

Alca.  What  > 

Lor.  Obtain  thy  love. 

Alca.  lliis  falls  out  rare ; 
In  this  disguise  I  omy  both  wed,  bad,  and  besi^ 
her. 

Ijot,  You  may,  yoa  may : 
Besides,  within  these  few  days  bell  retam. 

Alca.  Till  this  be  acted,  I  in  paSaioo  bom. 

Lor.  All  falls  out  for  the  purpose:  ^  aB  faio 
jump; 
The  date  of  ms  embessage 
Gives  strength  unto  our  plot. 

Alca.  True,  true ;  all  to  the  pnrpoee. 

Lor,  Moreover,  1  will  but  Amlrea's  laiidisg; 
Which,  once  but  crept  into  the  vulgar  iwoaihai 
Is  harned  here  and  mere,  and  swora  for  troth: 
Think,  'tis  year  love  makes  me  create  tte  gaaif 
And  willii^  hope  to  see  your  virtoe  riee. 

Alca.  Loremo's  bounty  I  do  more  ewfoM 
Thfin  the  greatest  mine  of  India's  brigkteet  goR 

Lor,  Come,  let  as  in ;  theneit  time  jeu  skrf 
show 
All  Don  Andrea,  not  Akario.  fExewd* 

Enter  Jerokimo  trumng  (fhis  points  ;  BoH' 
Tio  vith  pen  and  iaib. 

JtT.  Come,  pull  the  table  this  vrav :  ml  In 

welL 


7  Ml  hmjamp,  &.  e.  cmkS^    So,  ia  Wamki :  ^—jump  at  this  dead 

Agala»  TJm  ZW  NoMmmn  hmmm,  A.  I.  8.  8 ; 

••  whcrs  every  seemiog  ]Cood*8 

A  certain  evil;  where  not  te  be  even  jeaip 
As  they  are,  here  weie  to  be  strangen,  aad 
Such  thing!)  to  be  mere  moraters.*' 
OthcUo^  A.  9.  d.  3 : 

•*  M>self  the  while  will  draw  the  Moor  apart. 
And  bring  WtiAjump  where  be  may  Casio  find.' 
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Coine  write,  Horatio,  write ; 

This  speedj  letter  must  awaj  to-night 

[Horatio  folds  the  Paper  the  contrary  waiy\ 
IVhat  i  fold  paper  that  way  to  a  nobleman  ? 
To  Don  Andrea,  Spain's  embassador ! 
Fie  !  I  am  ashamed  to  see  it :  hast  thou  worn 
Gowns  ill  the  university,  *  tost  logic, 
Suckt  philosophy,  eat  cues^  drunk  cees, '  and  can- 
not give 
A  letter  the  right  courtier's  crest  ? 
O  there's  a  kind  of  state. 
In  every  thing,  save  in  a  cuckold's  pate  ! 
Fie,  fie,  Horatio!  what,  is  your  pen  foul ? 

Hor,  No»  father,  cleaner  than  Lorenzo's  soul ; 
That's  dipt  in  ink  made  of  an  envious  gall, 
Else  had  my  pc:n  no  cause  to  write  at  all. 

Jer,  Si^nior  Andrea,  say. 

Mor,  Signior  Andrea— 

Jer,  lis  a  villainous  age  this. 

JBbr.  Tis  a  villainous  age  tliis— 

Jer,  That  a  nobleman  uiould  be  a  knave  as 
Well  as  an  ostler. 

JBor.  That  a  nobleman  should  be  a  knave  as 
Well  as  an  ostler — 

Jer,  Or  a  seijeant 

Hor,  Or  a  serjeant— 

Jer,  Or  a  broker. 

Hor.  Or  a  broker — 

Jer.  Yet  I  epeak  not  this  of  Lorenzo, 
For  he's  an  honest  lord. 

Hor.  'S  foot,  father,  111  not  write  him  honest 
lord. 

Jer,  Take  uo  thjr  pen,  or  111  uke  up  thee. 

Hor.  What  I  write  him  honest  lord?  I'll  not 
agree. 

Jer,  You'll  take  it  up,  sir? 

Hor.  Well,  well. 

Jer,  What  went  before  ?  thou  hast'put  me  out : 
beshrew 
lliy  impudence  or  insolence. 

Hor.  Lorenzo's  an  honest  lord — 

Jer,  Well,  sir;  and  has  hired  one  to  murder  you . 

Hor.  0, 1  cry  you  mercy,  father,  meant  you  so  ? 

Jer,  Art  thou  a  scholar^  Don  Horatio, 
And  can'st  not  aim  at  figurative  speech  ? 

Hor.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me ;  'twas  but  youth's 
Hasty  error. 

Jer.  Come,  read  then. 

Hor.  And  has  hired  one  to  murder  you — 

Jer.  He  means  to  send  you  to  heaven,  when 
You  return  from  Portugal 

Hor.  From  Portugal — 

Jer.  YeC  he's  an  honest  duke's  son. 

Hor.  Yet  he's  an— 

Jer,  But  not  the  honest  son  of  a  duke. 

Hor.  But  not  the  honest — 

Jer.  O  that  villainy  should  be  found  in  the  great 

chamber ! 
Hor.  O  that  villain 


Jer.  And  honesty  in  the  bottom  of  a  cellar. 

Hor.  And  honesty— 

Jer.  If  you'll  be  murdered,  you  may. 

Hor.  If  you'll  be— 

Jer.  If  you  be  not,  thank  God  and  Jeronimo. 

Hor,  If  you  be  not — 

Jer.  If  vou  be,  thank  the  devil  and  Lorenzo. 

Hor,  If  you  be,  thank — 

Jer,  Thus  hoping  vou  will  not  be  murdered,  and 
you  can  choose. 

Hor.  Thus  hoping  you  will — 

Jer.  Especially  being  warned  before  hand. 

Hor.  Especially — 

Jer.  I  take  my  leave,  boy ;  Horatio,  write  leave 
Bending  in  the  bams  like  an  old  courtier : — 
Thy  assured  friend,  say,  'gainst  Lorenzo  and 
The  devil, — little  Jeronimo  Marshal 

Hor.  Jeronimo  Marshall. 

Jer.  So,  now  read  it  o'er. 

Hor.  Signior  Andrea,  'tis  a  villainous  age  this. 
That  a  nobleman  should  be  a  knave  as  well 
As  an  ostler,  or  a  serjeaut,  or  a  broker ;  yet 
I  speak  not  this  of  Lorenzo :  he's  an 
Honest  lord,  and  has  hired  one  to  murder  you. 
When  you  return  from  Portugal :  yet 
He's  an  honest  duke's  son,  but  not  the 
Honest  son  of  a  duke.    O  that  villainy 
Should  be  found  in  the  great  chamber,  and  honesty 
In  the  bottom  of  a  cellar ! 

Jer.  True,  boy:  there's  a  moral  in  that;  as 
much 
To  say,  knavery  in  the  court,  and  honesty  in  a 
Cheese-house. 

Hor.  If  you'll  be  murdered  you  may :  if  you  be 
Not,  thank  God  and  Jeronimo  :  if  you  be, 
Thank  the  devil  and  Lorenzo.    Thus  hoping 
You  will  not  be  murdered,  and  you  can  choose ; 
Especially  being  warned  before  hand,  I  take  my 
leave. 

Jer.  Horatio,  hast  thou  written  leave,  bending 
in  the 
Hams,  enough,  like  a  gentleman  usher  ?  'Sfoote, 
No  Horatio ;  thou  hast  made  him  straddle  too 

much 
Like  a  Frenchman :  for  shame,  put  his  legs  closer, 
Though  it  be  painful. 

Hor.  So,  'tis  done,  'tis  done. — 
Thy  assured  friend  'giinH  Lorenzo  and  the  devil ; 
Little  Jeronimo  Marshal. 

Enter  Lorekzo  and  Isabella. 

Im.  Yonder  he  is,  my  lord;  pray  you  speak  to 

him. 
Jer.  Wax,  wax,  Horatio :  I  bad  need  wax  too. 
Our  foes  will  stride  else  over  me  and  you. 
ha.  He's  writing  a  love-letter  to  some  Spanish 
lady. 
And  now  he  calls  for  wax  to  seal  it. 
Lor.  God  save  yon,  good  knight  Marshal. 


*  The  quarto  reads  lostm 

•  Eat  cues,  drvnk  cew.— Terms  current  in  the  universities  for  different  porticos  of  bread  and  beer. 
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Jer,  Who's  this?  my  lord  Loremo?  welooiae» 

welcomo; 
'^  Yoo're  the  last  man  I  thought  on,  save  the 

deril: 
Much  doth  yoor  presence  g^fioe  our  homelj  roof. 

Xor.  O  Jeronimo, 
Your  wife  condemns  yoa  of  an  onconrcesy, 
And  over-passing  wrong ;  and,  nH>re,  she  oames 
Love-letters  which  yoa  send  to  Spanish  dames. 

3tT,  Do  you  accuse  roe  so,  kind  Isabella  ? 

Xm.  Unkind  Jeronimo. 

Xor.  And  for  my  instance,  this  in  your  hand  is 
one. 

Jet.  In  sooth,  my  lord,  there  is  no  written  name 
Of  any  lady,  then  no  Spanish  dame. 

Ijot  If  it  were  not  so,  you  would  not  he  afraid 
To  read,  or  show,  the  waxed  letter : 
Prav  you,  let  me  behold  it 

Jtr.  I  pray  you  pardon  me. 
I  roust  confess,  my  lord,  it  treats  of  love, 
Love  to  Andrea,  ay  even  to  his  very  bosom. 

Ijor,  What  news,  my  lord,  hear  you  from  Por- 
tugal ? 

Jtr.  Who  I  ?  beforp  yoor  grace  it  roust  not  be; 
The  badger  feeds  not  till  the  lion^  served : 
"  Nor  fits  it  news  so  soon  kiss  subjects'  ears^ 
As  the  'air  cheek  of  high  authority. 
Jeronimo  lives  much  absent  from  the  court. 
And,  beiniE  absent  there,  lives  from  report. 

Lor.  Farewell,  Jeronimo. 

Jso.  Welcome,  my  lord  Lorenzo. 

\JEatunt  LoREKZo  and  Isabella. 

Jtr,  Boy, 
Thy  nnither's  jealous  of  my  love  to  her. 

Uiat.  O,  she  play*d  us  a  wise  part ;  now  ten  to 
one 
He  had  not  overheard  the  letter  read 
Just  as  he  enter'd. 

3er,  Though  it  had  happen*d  evil. 
He  should  have  heard  his  name  yoked  with  the 

devil. 
Here,  seal  the  letter  with  a  loving  knot  : 
Send  it  with  speed ;  Horatio,  linger  not ; 
That  Don  Andrea  may  prevent  his  death. 
And  know  his  enemy  by  his  envious  breath. 

\Extunt. 


Enter  Lobeitzo   and   Alcaeio, 

AvDttCA. 

Lor.  Now,  by  the   hoooor  of  Castile*! 

bouse. 
Yon  are  as  like  Andrea,  part  for  part, 
As  he  is  like  himself:  did  I  not  know  ?oq, 
"By  my  cross  I  swear,  i  could  not  tfaioi  V9 
Andrea*s  self,  no  legg*d,  sti  fa<  ed,  so  speech'^ 
So  all  in  all,  methinks  I  should  salute 
Yoor  quick  return,  and  speedy  haste  fnml 

tugal: 
Welcome,  fair  lord,  worthy  embassador, 
Brave  Don  Andrea.     O  I  laugh  to  see 
How  we  shall  jest  at  her  mistakiog  thee. 
Aic,  What,  hare  you  given  it  outAsdm 

retum'd  f 
Lor.  Tis  all  about  the  court  in  ereiT  eiTi 
And  my  inventiou,  brought  to  oie  forne^ 
Last  night  at  supper ;  smd  whicb  (be  loort 

cover, 
I  took  a  bowl,  and  quaf%  a  health  to  faon, 
When  it  would  scarce  go  down  for  extreme  1m| 

t«r, 
To  think  how  soon  report  had  scatter'd  it 

Ale,  But  is  the  villain  Lazarotto 
Acquainted  with  our  drift  ? 

Jlot.  Not  for  Spain's  wealth ; 
Though  he  be  secret,  yet  suspects  the  woistr 
For  confidence  confounds  the  strBCsgem* 
The  fewer  in  a  plot  of  jealousy 
Build  a  foundation  surest,  when  mnltitoatt 
Make  it  confused  ere  it  come  to  hesd 
Be  secret  then ;  trust  not  the  opeo  sir. 
For  air  is  breath,  and  brcath-Woim  aw*  "^ 

care.  ! 

This  is  the  gallery  where  she  most  frecp»*^ 
Ale.  Within  this  walk  have  I  beheld  hoJJ 
With  my  shape's  substance.  O  immortsl  f"^ 
Lend  your  assistance;  clap  a  silver  to^p*  , 
Within  this  palate,  that,  when  I  appro^ 
Within  the  presence  of  this  denii-gw<W 
I  may  possess  an  adamanti.^  M^wcr,  ^^ 
And  so  bewitch  her  with  my  honied  sp«ov 
Have  every  syllable  a  musick  stop; 
That,  when  I  pause,  the  mtlody  mj  o><^ 


»«^  rwiVe  the  Uui  man,  &c*— Mr  Steevens  observes  ( Note  to  ifcrry  ITjiMt,  &c.  A.  A>  8-  *•)  ^^ 
aackat  InterladeB  and  moralities,  the  beings  of  supreme  power,  excellence,  ordeprat ity.  «^  •^rr 
ly  styled  Men      So,  in  Muck  ado  about  nothinf^,  DoKherry  says,  God's  a  good  man.  A«aiJi,tt  «■  'JF 
part  of  which  has  been  borrowed  as  an  absurd  one  by  Mr  Pope  and  his  associates,  who  wciew* 
well  acquainted  with  ancient  phraseology.    See  Memoinof  P.  P."  .    .^ , 

Norjiu  it  nmo  to  soon  kiu  subjeels'  Mri.— in  the  quarto,  the  word  earr  «s  omitted..  ^[TT. 
of  lliis  passage  is  imperfect  without  some  addition,  i  have  adopted  the  above  emeodatioo,  wm^ 
prapoasd  by  Mr  Btecveos. 

•*  By  m$  erou  1  sisecr.«»Sce  Note  on  the  Pinner  of  fTekeJUld  p.  449. 
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Andhem  perraasion  'tween  her  snowy  paps, 
That  her  heart  bearine  may  relent  and  yield ! 
JLor.  Break  o£^  mylord :  tee  where  she  makes 
approach. 

Enter  Bellimperia. 

Ale,  Then  fall  into  your  former  vein  of  terms. 

Jjor,  Welcome,  my  lord,  welcome,  brave  Don 
Andrea, 
Spun'^B  best  of  spirit !  what  news 
From  Portugal  ?  tribute  or  war  ? 
But  see,  my  sister  Bellimperia  comes : 
I  will  defer  it  to  some  other  time, 
For  company  hinders  love's  conference. 

\Ei%t  Lorenzo 

^cL  Welcome,  my  life's  self-lorm,  dear  Don 
Andrea. 

Ale,  My  words  iterated  give  thee  as  mnch : 
Welcome,  mysel  f  of  sel  f. 

JBeli  What  new%  Andrea?  treats  it  peace  or 
war  ? 

Ale,  At  first  they  cried  all  war,  as  men  resolved 
To  lose  both  life  and  honour  at  one  cast  ; 
At  which  I  thunder'd  words  all  clad  in  proof, 
Which  strook  amazement  to  their  palled  speech, 
And  tribute  presently  was  yielded  up. 
But,  madam  Bellimperia,  leave  we  this. 
And  talk  of  former  suits  and  quests  of  love. 

'Dtty  whUper,    Enter  Laza  rotto. 

Lag.  Tis  all  about  the  court  Andrea's  come  : 
Would  I  might  greet  him !  and  1  wonder  much, 
My  lord  Lorenzo  is  so  slock  in  murder, 
Nol  to  afford  me  notice  all  this  while. 
Gold,  1  am  true ; 

I  bad  my  hire,  and  thou  shalt  have  thy  doe : 
Was't  possible  to  miss  him  so?  soft  1  soft ! 
This  gallery  leads  to  Bellimperia's  lociging; 
There  be  is  sure,  or  will  be  sure.  I'll  stay  : 
The  evening  too  begins  '^  to  slubber  day : 
Sweet,  opportuneful  season ;  here  I'll  lean, 
Like  a  court-hound,  that  licks  fat  trenchers  clean. 

BeL  But  has  the  king  partook  your  embassy  ? 

Aie,  That  till  to*morrow  shall  be  now  deferrd. 

BeL  Nay,  then  you  love  roe  not : 
Let  that  be  first  dispatch'd;  till  when  receive 
this  token. 
[She  kiuet  him.    Exit  Belli hperia. 

Ale.  I  to  the  king  with  this  unfaithful  heart ! 
It  must  not  be :  I  play  too  false  a  part. 

Laz,  Up,  Lazarotto ;  yonder  comes  thy  prize ; 
Now  lives  Andrea,  now  Andrea  dies. 

[Lazarotto  killt  him. 

Ale,  That  villain  Lazarotto  has  kill'd  me, 
Instead  of  Andrea. 


Enter  Andrea,  and  Rooero,  tind  Othen* 
Rog.  Welcome  home,  lord  embassador. 

Ale.  Oh,  oh,  oh.  ,       ^ .  ,  i.  . 

And,  Whose  groan  was  that?  what  frightful 
villain's  this, 
His  sword  unsheathed?  whom  hast  thou  murder* 
ed,  slave  ? 
Laz,  Why  Don,  Don  Andrea, 
And.  No,  counterfeiting  villain. 
He  says,  my  lord,  that  he  nath  murdered  me. 
Laz,  Aye,  Don  Andrea,  or  else  Don  the  deviU 
And.  liy  hands  on  him ;  some  rear  op 
The  bleeding  body  to  the  lij^ht. 

Rog.  My  lord,  1  think  'lis  you :  were  you  not 
here, 
A  man  might  swear  'twere  you. 

And,  His  garments— ha !  like  mine,  his  face 
made  like : 
An  ominous  horror  all  my  veins  doth  strike. 
Sure  this  portends  my  death ;  this  misery 
Aims  at  some  fatal  pointed  tragedy. 

Enter  Jeronimo  and  Horatio. 

Jer,  Son  Horatio,  see  Andrea  slain  ! 

Hor.  Andrea  slain !  then  weapon  '♦  cling  my 
breast. 

And,  Live,  truest  friend,  for  ever  loved  and 
blest. 

Hor,  Lives  Don  Andrea  ? 

And.  Aye,  but  slain  in  thought. 
To  see  so  strange  a  likeness  forged  and  wrought. 
Lords,  cannot  you  yet  descry 
Who  is  the  owner  of  this  red  melting  body  ? 

Rog.  My  lord,  it  is  Alcario,  duke  Medina's  son, 
I  know  him  by  this  mole  upon  his  breast. 

La9.  Alcario  slain!  hast  thou  beguiled  me, 
sword  ? 
Arm,  hast  thou  slain  thy  bountiful  kind  lord  ? 
Why  then  rot  off  and  drop  upon  the  ground, 
Strow  all  the  galleries  with  gobbets  round* 

Enter  Lorevzo. 

Lor.  Who  names  Alcario  slain  ?  it  is  Alcario : 
O  cursed  deed ! 

Could'st  thou  not  see,  but  make  the  wrong  man 
bleed  ? 
Laz,  'Sfoot,  'twas  your  fault,  my  lord;  you 

brought  no  word, 
loff  Peace ;  no  words  :  HI  get  thy  pardon ; 
Why  mum  then. 

Enter  Bellivperta. 

BeL  Who  names  Andrea  slain  ?  0  tis  Andrea ! 
|0, 1  swoon,  I  die  : 


"  To  siakber  iky.— To  obscure  day.  So,  in  OtheUoy  A.  !•  8.  S  :  "  you  mast  therefore  be  content  to 
tbMer  the  glofs  of  yoar  new  fortunes." 

Howard*s  Defenaalive  against  the  Poy»on  of  tuppoBed  Prophecies^  fol.  1020,  p.  11  .  Sorely,  for  tne 
most  part  so  they  arc,  as  may  be  gathered  *•  either  by  the  colours  or  the  garments,  or  the  tlubbering  of 
set  purpose  to  bestow  some  greater  grace  and  colour  of  antiquity.'*  ^ 

*♦  ding  my  hreast.— ihe  word  cUng  is  so  variooaly  osed  m  diSbrent  authors,  that  it  is  difflcolt  to  aflU 
any  precise  meaning  to  it.    Several  Instances  are  quoted  by  Mr  Stecvcw,  in  Ws  Note  on  JVoefrefA,  A.  o. 
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THE  FIRST  PART 


[Anonthoui 


Lor.  Look  to  my  sister  BellimperiR ! 
Atid.  Raise  up,  my  dear  love,  Bellimperia ! 

0  be  of  comfort,  sweet :  call  in  thy  spirits ; 
Andrea  lives :  O  let  not  death  beguile  thee ! 

Bel,  Are  you  Andrea? 
And.  Do  not  forget ; 
That  was  Alcario,  my  shape's  counterfeit. 

Lor,  Why  speaks  not  this  accursed,  damned  vil- 
lain } 
Lag,  O,  good  words,  my  lords;  for  those  are 
courtiers'  vails  : 
The  king  must  hear;  why  should  I  make  two 

tales  ? 
For  to  be  found  in. two,  before  the  king 

1  will  resolve  you  all  this  strange  strange  thing : 
I  hit,  yet  mist ;  'twas  I  mistook  my  part. 

Hor,  Aye,  villain ;  for  thou  aim'st  at  this  true 

heart. 
Jer,  Horatio,  'twas  well,  as  fortune  stands. 
This  letcer  came  not  to.  Andrea's  hands. 
Hor.  Twas  happiness  indeed. 
Bel.  Was  it  not  you,  Andrea,  questioned  me 
'Bout  love  f 

And.  No,  Bellimperia, 
Belike  'twas  false  Andrea;  for  the  first 
Object  mine  eyes  met,  was  that  most  accurst, 
Which,  I  much  fear  me,  by  all  signs  portends 
Most  doubtiul  wars,  and  dangerous  pointed  ends 
To  light  upon  my  blood. 

Bel.  Angels  of  heaven  forefend  it  1 
And.  Some  take  up  the  body ;  others  take 
charge 
Of  that  accur^ed  villain. 

Lor.  My  lord,  leave  that  to  me ;  I'll  look  to 

him. 
Jen  Mark,  mark,  Horatio :  a  villain  guard  a 

villain. 
And.  The  king  may  think  my  news  is  a  bad 
gues^ 
When  the  first  object  is  a  bleeding  breast. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Kin^  of  Spaiji,  Castile,  Medina,  Ro- 
GERo,  and  Others  ;  a  Dead  March  within. 

King.  My  lords, 
W'hat  heavy  sounds  are  these  ? — nearer,  and 

nearer!  ha! 
Andrea  the  forerunner  of  these  news? 
Nay,  theti  I  fear  Spain's  inevitable  ill. 
Ha !  Andrea,  speak  !  what  news  from  Portugal  ? 
AV  hat,  is  tnbute  paid?  peace  or  wars?     - 

And.  W*ars,  my  4re?id  leege. 

King.  Why  then 
That  bleeding  object  doth  presage  what  shall 
Hereafter  follow.  What's  he  that  lies  there  slain, 
Or  hurt,  or  both  ?  Speak. 

And.  My  leege,  Alcario,  duke  Medina's  son ; 
And  by  that  slave  this  purple  act  was  done. 

Med.  Who  names  Alcano  slain  ?  ah  me,  'tis  \\e : 


Art  thou  that  villain  ? 

Lng.  How  didst  thou  know  my  name  ? 
I  see  an  excellent  villain  hath  his  fame, 
As  well  as  a  great  courtier. 

Med.  Speak,  villain :  wherefore  didst  tbootli 
accursed  deed  ? 

Laz.  Because  I  was  an  ass,  a  villainous  a«; 
For  had  I  hit  it  right,  Andrea  had  lain  there; 
He  walk'd  upright :  this  onunous  mistake^ 
This  damned  error,  breedeth  in  my  soul 
An  everlasting  terror. 

King.Say,  slave,  how  came  this  accursed enii 

Laz.  Faith,  by  myself,  my  short  sword,  >od 
the  devil. 
To  tell  you  all,  without  a  tedious  tongue^ 
I'll  cut  them  down,  my  words  shall  not  hang  ^' 

long. 
That  hapless  bleeding  lord  Alcario, 
Which  this  hand  slew,  pox  on*t,  was  abigedalff 
On  Bellimperia's  beauty,  who  replied 
In  scorn,  an«i  his  hot  suit  denied ; 
For  her  affections  were  all  firmly  planted 
In  Don  Andrea's  bos(>ro ;  yet,  unwise, 
He  still  pursued  it  with  blind  lover's  eyes. 
Then  hired  he  me  witKgold^O  fate,  tboD  elf! 
To  kill  Andrea,  which  here  killed  himself; 
For,  not  content  to  stay  the  time  of  orarder, 
He  took  Andrea's  shape  unknown  to  me, 
And  in  all  parts  disguised  as  there  you  see, 
Intending,  as  it  seemed  by  that  sly  shift, 
To  steal  away  her  troth ;  short  tale  to  tell, 
I  took  him  for  Andrea ;  down  he  fell. 

King,  O  impious  deed,  ^ 

To  make  the  heir  of  honour  melt  and  Weed . 
Bear  him  away  to  execution.  . 

Laz.  Nav,  lord  Lorenzo,  Where's  the  pardoof 
'sfoot 
I'll  peach  else. 

Lor.  Peace,  Lazarotto,  I'll  get  it  of  the  king- 

Laz.  Do  it  quickly  then,  or  Til  spread  viUainy. 

Lor.  My  lord,  he  is  the  most  notorious  rogoe 
That  ever  breath'd.  U^  ^  '^' 

King.  Away  with  him.  ,     ,;, 

I/fr.  Your  highness  may  do  wcU  to  bar  w 
speech, 
j  Tis  able  to  infect  a  virtuous  ear.  , . 

King.  Away  with  him,  I  wiU  not  hear  m 


Lax. 


speaL 
My  lord  Lorenzo  is  a 


[They  stop  his  mouth,  and  hear  him.  * 
Jer.  Is  not  this  a  monstrous  courtier  r 
Hor.  He  is  the  court-toad,  faUicr. 
King.  Tribute  denied  as?  ha ! 
A  J.  It  is,  my  leege,  and  that  with  no  inett 

words :  . ,      ^j. 

He  will  redeem  his  honour  lost,  with  sworas. 

King.  So  daring !  ha !  so  peremptory  • 
Can  you  remember  the  words  ^.^V^^      r^ 

And.  Word  for  word,  my  graaous8orere«P, 


«4'i  he  kad  V^ 
$.  5.  1  imagine  Horatio  means,  that  his  weapon  shall  cUng  to  him,9rnot  leavs  hinh  ^^''^ 

tilled  his  revenge  for  his  friend's  murder. 

'^  Long. — Ihis  word  is  not  in  the  quarto. 


Anonymous.] 
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Knd  these  they  were,— Thus  much  return  to 
Spain : 

Sj — That  our  settled  judgment  hath  advised  us 
bat  tribute  is,  how  poor  that  monarch  shews 
Who  for  his  thrune  a  yearly  pension  owes ; 
And  what  our  predecessors  lost  to  Spain, 
IVe  have  fresh  spirits  that  can  renew  it  again. 
JCifi^.  Ha  !  so  peremptory,  daring,  stout ! 
And.  Then,  my  leege. 
According  to  your  gracious  dread  command, 
I  bade  defiance  with  a  vengeful  hand. 

Spain.  He  entertained  it  ? 
'   AmL  Aye,  and   returned  it  with  menacing 

brows; 
Prince  Balthezar  his  son 
Grew  violent,  and  wish*d  the  fight  begun. 

Enter  Lorenzo. 

■ 

Lor.  So>  so,  I  have  sent  my  slave  to  hell ; 
Though  he  blab  there,  the  devils  will  not  tell. 

*^  A  Tucket  within. 

Spain.  How  how  !  what  means  this  trumpet's 
sound? 

Enter  a  Meuenger. 

Jfet.  My  leege^  the  Portugals 
Are  up  in  arms  glittering  in  steel. 

Spain.  Where*s  our   lord  general,  Lorenzo, 
stout  Andrea, 
With  whom  I  rank  sprightly  Horatio  ? 
What !  for  shame,  shall  the  Portugals 
Trample  the  fields  before  you  ? 

Gen.  No,  my  leege,  there's  time  enough 
To  let  out  blood  enough :  tribute  shall  flow, 
Out  of  their  bowels,  and  be  tendered  so. 

Spain,  Farewell,  brave  lords;  my  wishes  are 
bequeathed, 
A  nobler  rank  of  spirits  never  breath'd. 

[Exeunt  King  and  Nobles. 
let.  O,  my  sweet  boy,  heaven  shield  thee  still 
from  care ! 
Oy  be  as  fortunate  as  thou  art  fair ! 

^ijr.  And  heaven  bless  you,  my  father,  in  this 
fight. 
That  I  may  see  your  grey  head  crowned  in  white ! 

\Exeu,nt. 

Enter  Andrea  and  Bellimperia. 

BeL  You  came  but  now,  must  you  part  ag^  ? 
You  told  me  that  your  spirit 
Should  put  on  peace ;  but,  see,  war  follow*  war. 


CAnd.  Nay,  sweet  love,  cease ; 
To  be  denied  our  honour,  why  'twere  base 
To  breathe  and  live ;  and  '^  war  in  such  a  case 
Is  even  as  necessary  as  our  blood. 
Swords  are  in  season  then  when  right's  withstood : 
Deny  us  tribute,  that  so  many  years 
We  have  in  peace  told  out;  why  it  would  raise 
Spleen  in  the  host  of  an^^els  K  'twere  enough 
To  make  our  tranquil  saints  of  angry  stu£ 

BeL  You  have  o'erwrought  the  chiding  of  my 
breast; 
And  by  that  argument  you  firmly  prove 
Honour  to  soar  above  the  pitch  of  love. 
Lend  me  thy  loving  and  thy  warlike  arm. 
On  which  1  knit  this  soft  and  silken  charm. 
Tied  with  an  amorous  knot :  O,  may  it  prove 
Inchanted  armour,  being  charmed  hj  love ; 
That  when  it  mounts  up  to  thy  warlike  crest^ 
It  may  put  by  the  sword,  and  so  be  blest. 

And.  O  what  divinity  proceeds  from  love ! 
\y  hat  happier  fortune  then  myself  can  move  !-^ 
Hark !  the  drum  beckons  me;  sweet  dear,  fare- 
well! 
This  scarf  shall  be  my  charm  'gainst  foes  and  hell, 

BeL  O,  let  me  kiss  thee  first. 

And.  The  drum  again  ! 

BeL  Hath  that  more  power  than  I? 

And.  Do't  quickly  then :  farewell ! 

[Exit  Andrea: 

BeL  Farewell !  O  cruel  part! 
Andrea's  bosom  bears  away  my  heart 

[Exit  Bellimperia. 

Enter  Balthezar,  Alexandro,  Vollupo,  Don 
Pedro,  with  Soldierty  Drum,  and  CoUmri. 

BaL  Come,  valiant  spirits,  you  peers  of  Por« 
tugal. 
That  owe  your  lives,  your  faiths,  and  services. 
To  set  you  free  from  base  captivity. 
O  let  our  fathers'  scandal  ne'er  be  seen 

I  As  a  base  blush  upon  our  free-born  cheeks  ; 
Let  all  the  tribute  that  proud  Spaiu  received 
Of  those  all  captive  Portugales  deceased, 
Turn  into  chafe,  and  choke  their  insolence. 
Methinks  no  moiety,  not  one  little  thought 
Of  them  whose  servile  acts  live  in  their  graves, 
But  should  raise  spleens  big  as  a  caonon*bullet 
Within  your  bosoms :  O,  for  honour. 
Your  country's  reputation,  your  lives'  freedom. 
Indeed  your  all  that  may  be  termed  revenge, 
Now  let  your  bloods  be  liberal  as  the  sea ; 
And  all  those  wounds  that  you  receive  of  Spaiiif 


'6  A  TutkU  mMin.— In  AWt  WeU  that  enda  Wett,  A.  S.  S.  5,  one  of  the  sUge-directiom  is  a  7%cM 
afar  off;  and,  in  Benry  V.  A.  4.  S.  8.  the  Coostable  says : 

<*  Then  let  the  trumpets  sound 

ThB  tucket  •onnance,  and  the  note  to  mount.**^ 

jI  l^uket  is,  therefore,  probably  a  trumpet* 

'7  FraiwThe  fint  edition  rea^,  watv. 
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l^&HOVTXMI 


Let  tbdni  be  eoual  to  ^t  youn  ngun. 
Speak,  Portofnuet !  are  you  retolred  as  I» 
To  live  like  captives,  or  as  free-born  die  i 

Vol  Priooe  fialthenr,  as  yon  say,  so  say  we; 
To  die  with  bonoor,  soom  captnrity. 

Alex.  Why,  tpoke  Kke  true  Portngples  indeed ; 
I  am  assured  of  yoor  forwardness* 
Now,  Spain,  sit  firm.  III  make  thy  towers  shake, 
Amd  all  that  gold  thoa  badst  from  Portugal, 
Which  makes  thy  ooart  melt  in  lmanoauies% 
I  TOW  to  have  it  treble  at  thy  hands. 
Hark,  Portugaies !  I  hear  their  Spanish  dram : 
Mardi  on,  and  meet  them ;  this  most  be  the  day, 
That  all  they  have  received  they  back  most  pay. 

[Tke  Pcrtngala  march  nbout. 

Enter  Jerokimo,  Amdbea,  Hokatio,  Lorenzo, 
Lord  General^  Rogero,  ond  Attendmnti,  with 
Drum  and  Colours,  * 

Jer.  What,  are  yon  braving  ns  before  tv^  oome ! 
We*ll  be  as  shrill  as  yon :  strike  mlamrn,  dram. 
[They  urnnd  njiotuitk  on  both  mdet, 

BaL  Thou  inch  of  Spain  ! 
Thou  man,  from  thy  hose  downward  scarce  so 

much! 
Thou  very  little  longer  than  thy  beard ! 
Speak  not  such  big  words ;  theyll  throw  thee 

down, 
Little  Jeronimo !  words  greater  than  thyself ! 
It  must  te. 

Jer,  And  thon  long  thing  of  Portugal,  why  not  ? 
Thou,  that  art  full  as  tall 
As  an  English  gallows,  upper  beam  and  all, 
Devourer  of  apparel,  thou  huge  swaliower. 
My  hose  will  scarce  make  thee  a  sunding  collar. 
What !  have  I  almost  ^ited  you  t 

And.  Have  done^ 
Impatient  Marshal. 

BaL  Spanish  combatants. 
What !  du  you  set  a  little  pigmy  marshal 
To  question  with  a  prince  ? 

And,  No,  prince  Balthezar ; 
I  have  desired  him  peace,  that  we  might  war : 
What!  is  the  tribute-money  tendered  yet? 

BaL  Tnbute  f  ha,  ha  1 
What  else :  Wherefore  meet  our  drams^ 
But  to  tender  and  receive  the  sums 
Of  many  a  bleeding  heart,  which,  ere  sun  fall, 
Shall  pay  dear  tribute,  even  their  lives  and  all. 

And.  Prince  Balthesar,  I  know  your  valiant 
spirit; 
I  know  yoor  coorage  to  be  tried  and  good. 
And  yet,  O  prince,  be  not  confirmed  in  blood  : 
Not  that  I  taste  of  fear  or  cowardice, 
But  of  religion,  piety,  and  love 
To  many  bosom»,  that  yet  firmly  move 
Without  disturbed  spleens.    O,  in  thy  heart, 
yft^h  the  dear  drops  of  many  a  purple  par^ 


That  most  be  acted  on  the  fidd's  grteo  ai|p 
Before  the  evening  dews  qoendi  tbt  soo'ii^ 
Let  tribote  be  appeased  and  so  stayed, 
And  let  not  wonted  fealty  be  denayed  '* 
To  our  desertini  kingdom.    Poitagtle% 
Keep  your  forefathers' oaths;  tkatwitiieana 
Let  them  not  lie  foresworn  now  in  their  pn, 
To  make  their  ashes  peijared  and.  ^jost. 
For  heaven  can  be  revenged  on  their  dsst 
They  swore  to  Spain,  both  for  thenMelrcssad^ 
And  will  posterity  prove  their  sires  uotise? 
This  should  not  be  'moog  men  of.wtssosfrt: 
Pay  tribute  then,  and  receive  pe«c  ssd  wni 

BaL  O  virtuous  coward  ! 

Hot.  O  ignoble  spirit ! 
To  term  him  cowaro  for  his  virtooos  n^- 

And.  CowaH  !  nay,  then,  relentlcsinbrfsw, 
What  virtue  cannot,  thou  shalt  make  him  leel. 

Lor.  Prood  Alexafldro^  thou  art  BBtt* 

Atest.  Agreed. 

Rog.  And  thoo»  Vollopo,  mine; 

Vol  ni  make  thee  bleed. 

Hot.  And  thou,  Don  Pedro^  niioe. 

DonPed.  I  care  not  whose;  orthin^*"^ 
or  all  at  once.  .   ^^^^^ 

BaL  I  Und  thee,  Don  Andrea,  by  thy  bonw. 
Thy  valiancy,  and  mil  that  thou  hoW»t  grei^ 
To  meet  me  single  in  the  *»tt*«^»J*^i  y. 


are 


Tis  said  we  shall  dot  answer,  at  oert  ^^,i 
Our  fathers'  faults  in  heaven,  why  dicB  on  •»-• 
Which  proves  and  showf, 
That  what  they  lost  by  base  cn^^J^^ff 
We  may  redeem  wHh  wonted  ^^^*^\^ .    , 
And  to  this  crimson  end  our  <^^'y^!XMi 
Our  courages  are  new  born,  our  ^?r^ 
Therefore,  Andrea,  as  thou  lenderesinn*, 
Wars,  reputation,  and  a  soldier^  i«««» 
Meet  me. 

And.  I  will. 

BaL  Single' me  out 

And.  1  shall. 

Aiex.  Do  you  the  ltt€« 

lor.  And  you  all,  and  we.  ,.  ^^ed? 

And.  Can  we  ho  foes,  and  all  ^JVJl^m 

BaL  Why,  man,  in  war  ^^"^l^JuiA 
And  he  this  day  gives  me  the  deepest 

rU  call  him  brother. . 
And.  Tiien,  prince,  call  roe  X]' 5  ^  y^w 

To  gain  that  name.  111  gi^t»!^^&e«- 
Jer.  Nay,  then,  if  brotherhood  Dy 

l  hope,  bov,  thou  wilt  gain  a  brother  too. 
Jior.  Father,  doubt  it  not 
And.  Lord  general, 


OOiD* 


**  Denoysd— See  note  to  Tkncrcd  and  GismMnda. 
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eatbc,  like  your  muB^^  a  geoenl  defianco 

BJDst  PortugaL 

Oen.  De6anoe  to  the  Fortunes  I 

BaL  The  like 

eatbe  oor  lord  general  against  ih^  Spaniarda, 

Cen,  Defiance  to  the  Spaniards  1 

And.  Now  cease  words» 

bng  Co  hear  the  music  of  clashed  swords. 

BaL  Why   .nou  shalt  hear  it  presently. 

[They  ofer  to  Fight. 
And,  Quickly  then. 
BaL  Why  uosir. 
Gen.  O  stavy  my  lords, 
bis  will  but  breed  a  mutiny  in  the  camp. 
BaL  I  am  all  fire,  Andrea. 
And.  Art  thou  ?  good  : 

fhjf  then,  FU  quench  thee,  prinoei  witl^  thina 
own  blood. 

Bal.  Adieu! 

And.  Adieu ! 

Bal  Let's  meet 

And,  Tis  meet  we  did.    [Eseunjt  Portugides. 

Lor.  Alexandro. 

Alex,  Lorenzo. 

ilp^.  Vollupo. 

VoL  Rogero. 

Hor,  Don  Pedro. 

Dois  PedL  Horatio. 

Jer,  Aye,  aye,  Don  Pedro,  my  boy  shall  meet 
thee. 
Some,  valiant  spirits  of  Spun ; 
ITaliant  Andrea,  fortunate  Lorenzo, 
Worthy  Rogero,  sprightly  Horatio ; 
D,  let  me  dwell  a  little  on  that  name ! 
Be  all  as  fortunate  as  heaven's  blest  host, 
But,  blame  me  not,  Vd  have  Horatio  most ; 
Ride  all  conquerors  when  the  fight  is  done. 
Especially  ride  thee  home  so,  my  son. 
60  now  kiss  and  embrace :  Cume,  come, 
I  am  war's  tutor : — strike  alarum,  drum. 

[£rettn^ 

[After  a  long  alarum^  the  Partvgaki  and  Spa- 
niardt  meet.  The  Partugalet  are  put  to  the 
wont. 

Enter  Jeroniho  $olut. 

Jer,  O,  valiant  boy !  struck  with  a  giant's  arm ; 
His  sword  so  falls  upon  the  Portugales, 
As  if  he  would  slice  them  out  like  oranges, 
And  squeeze  their  bloods  out;  O,  abundant  joy  ! 
Never  had  father  a  more  happier  boy. 

[£xif  JfiBONIMO. 

Enter  BiLLTHEZAH,  and  a  $oldier. 

BaL  Can  you  not  find  t>un  Andrea  forth? 
0  for  a  voice  shriller  than  all  the  trumpets. 
To  pierce  Andrea's  ears  through  the  hot  army  ! 
Go  searcii  agaiu ;  bring  hiui,  or  ne'er  return. — 

[Exit  Soldier. 
Valiant  Andrea,  by  thy  worthy  blood. 
Thy  honoured  faitli,  which  thou  pawn*st  to  mine. 
By  all  chat  thou  hold'st  dear  upon  this  earth. 
Sweat  now  to  find  me  in  the  height  of  blood ! 


Now  death  doth  heap  his  goods  up  all  at  once. 
And  crams  his  store-house  to  the  top  with  blooils 
Might  I,  now,  and  Andrea,  in  one  nght. 
Make  up  thy  wardrobe  richer  by  a  kni^t. 

Enter  Rogbro. 

Bjoc.  Ha, Vollupo! 

BaL  No ;  but  a  better. 

Biog.  Pox  on't. 

Bal.  Pies  on't. 
What  luck  is  this !— But,  sir,  you  part  not  so ; 
Whate'er  you  be,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  yoit. 

Bjog.  Content ;  this  is  joy  mixed  with  spight^ 
To  miss  a  lord,  and  meet  a  prince  in  fight. 

BaL  Come,  meet  me,  sir. 

Bag.  Just  half  wi^ ;  I'll  meet  it  with  my  sword. 
[They  fight.  Balthezab  ^tt  in  Rooeko. 

Enter  Akd&ea  with  a  Certain,, 

And.  Where  might  I  find  this  valorous  Bal- 
tbezar. 
This  fierce,  courageous  prince;  a  noble  worthy. 
Made  of  the  ribs  of  Mars  and  fortitude  ? 
He  promised  to  meet  fair,  and  single  me 
Out  o'the  misty  battle.    Did  you  search 
The  left  wing  for  him  ?  speak. 

Capt,  We  did,  my  lord. 

And.  And  could  he  not  be  found  ? 

Capt.  Not  in  that  wing,  my  lord. 

And.  Why,  this  would  vex  the  resolodoa 
Of  a  suffering  spleen  !— Prince  fialthezar  1 
Portueal's  valiant  heir ! 
The  glory  of  our  foe,  the  heart  of  courage^ 
The  very  soul  of  true  nobility, 
I  call  tbee  by  thy  right  name,  answer  me  !— 
Go,  captain,  pass  the  left  wing  squadron ;  hie ! 
Mingle  yourself  again  amidst  the  army ; 
Pray,  sweat  to  find  him  ouL —      [Exit  Captains 
This  place  I'll  keep : 

Now  wounds  are  wide,  and  blood  is  very  deep. 
Tis  now  about  the  heavy  dread  of  battle, 
Soldiers  drop  down  as  tnick  as  if  death  mowed 

them; 
As  sith  men  trim  the  long-hiured  ruffian  fields, 
So  fast  they  fall,  so  fast  to  fate  hfe  yields. 

Enter  Baltheza^. 

BaL  I  have  sweat  moch,  and  cannot  find  him — 
Andrea ! 

And.  Prince  Balthezar !  O  lucky  minute ! 

BaL  O  long-wished-for  hour  I 
Are  you  remembered,  Don, 
Of  a  daring  message,  and  a  proud  attempt 
You  braved  me,  Don,  within  my  father's  court  ? 

And.  I  think  I  did. 

BaL  This  sword  shall  lash  you  for  it 

And  Alas! 
War  knows  I  am  too  proud  a  scholar  grown 
Now  to  he  lashed  with  steel ;  bad  I  not  known 
My  strength  and  courage,  it  had  been  easy  then 
To  have  me  borne  up^n  tlie  backs  of  men. 
But  now  I'm  sorry,  prince,  you  come  too  late. 
That  wear  proud  steel ;  i'faith  that  should  do  that. 
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[Ahomtmoi 


BflZ  I  ctn  bold  no  longer ! 
Come,  lefs  see  which  of  our  strengths  is  stronger. 

And,  Mine,  for  a  weger. 

BoL  Thine !  what  wager,  say  ? 

And,  I  hold  three  wounds  to  one. 

BaL  Content  I  lay ;  but  you  shall  keep  stakes 
then. 

And.  Nay,  111  trust  you. 
For  you're  a  prince^  I  know  youll  pay  your  due. 

&/.  ril  pay  you  soundly. 

AmL  Prince,  you  might  have  paid 
Tribute  as  well,  then  battles  bad  been  staid. 

BaL  Here's  tribute  for  you. 

And.  Ill  receive  it  of  you. 
And  gife  tou  acquittance  with  a  wound  or  two. 
[Tkey  fight,    Baltbezar  hmik  Avorea 


Enter  Jbbohxmo  and  Horatio.   Horatio  beat$ 
mamy  Baltresar. 

And,  Thoa  art  a  wondrous  friend,  a  happy 
spirit; 
I  owe  thee  now  my  life.    Couldst  thou  inherit 
Within  my  bosom,  all  I  have  is  thine. 
For  by  this  act  I  bold  thy  arm  divioe. 

Har.  Are  you  not  wounded  f  let  me  search  and 


And.  No»  my  dear  self !  for  I  was  blest  by  thee. 
Else  his  unpityion;  sword  had  deft  my  heart, 
Had  not  Horatio  played  some  angel's  part. 
Come,  happy  mortal,  let  me  rank  by  Uiee, 
Then  am  I  sore  no  star  will  threaten  me. 

Hor.  Let's  to  the  battle  once  more ;  we  may 
meet 
This  haughty  prince,  and  wound  him  at  our  feet. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Eogero  and  Alcxandro  in  their  Shirts, 
with  Poilaxei. '» 

Rog.  Art  thou  true  valiant  ?  hast  thou  no  coat 
of  proof 
Girt  to  thy  loins  ?  art  thou  true  loyal .' 

AUx.  Why,  look ; 
Witness  the  naked  truth  upon  my  breast 
Come,  let's  meet,  let's  meet. 
And  break  our  haughty  sculls  down  to  our  feet. 
[  Theyjight.    A  lex  a  n  oeo  beatt  in  Rogero. 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Don  Pedro  at  one  Door^  and 
Alexandro  and  Rogero  at  another  Door,'— 
Lorenzo  killt  Don  Pedro,  and  Alexandro 
kilit  Rogero.  Enter  at  one  Door  Andrea,  at 
another  Door  Baltuezar. 

And,  O  me,  ill  stead  !  valiant  Rogero  slain ! 

BaL  O  my  sad  fates !  Don  Pedro  weltering  in 
his  gore !  » 

O  could  I  meet  Andrea,  now  my  blood's  a  tiptoe. 
This  hand  and  sword  should  melt  him  r 
Valiant  Don  Pedro  I 


And.  Worthy  Rogeni;  sure  twas  ssaltitBii 
That  made  thee  stoop  to  death ;  one  Poitap 
Could  ne'er  o*erwhelm  thee  in  such  oil 

streams, 
And  no  mean  blood  shall  qmt  it— Baldiear, 
Prince  Balthezar ! 

BaL  Andrea,  we  aieet  in  blood  now. 
And.  Aye,  in  Taliant  blood  of  Don  B^i 
shedding. 
And  each  drop  is  worth  a  thousand  Povtapk 
BaL  I'll  top  thy  head,  for  that  ambitioiis  •« 
And.  You  cannot,  prince:  see  a  temfi 
sword 
Waves  o'er  my  head. 

BaL  Another  over  mine; 
Let  them  both  meet,  in  crimson  dnctumffK 
[They  fight :  and  Ahdrba  hatk  Kunoi 
damn. 

Enter  Portugales,  and  relieve  Baltioa^' 

kiil  Andrea. 

And.  O,  I  am  slain !  help  me^  Horstio! 
My  foes  are  base,  and  slay  me  cowardly. 
Farewell,  dear,  dearest  BelUmperit  I 
Yet  herein  joy  is  mingled  with  sad  breath: 
I  keep  her  favour  longer  than  my  bresib. 
[He  dies,  Sound  aiarwn.  Andrea  ito.* 
Prince  BALTHEEARttwa/ii^w**   | 

Enter  Jeronimo^  Horatio,  and  hiri  Gafi^ 

Hor.  My  other  soul,  my  bosom,  my  W 
friend,  .,. 

O,  my  Andrea,  alain  !  I  have  the  pnce  of  w 

In  pnncely  blood.  ^^^j^ 

Prince  Balthe»r,  my  sword  shall  itiikeww« 

And  fetch  Andrea's  ransom  forth  ^^J^^ 
Lord-general,  drive  them  hence,  while  i  ^ 
war. 
BoA  Hath 

young?  ^ 

My  sword  shall  give  correction  to  ^1^"^ 

Jer,  Correct  Uiy  rascals,  prince;  ib«i<^ 

him  I  J  k-rfsnia 

Lug  with  him,  bov :  honours  in  ^^^^ 

{The;,  fight.  ^^^. 
BaL  So  young  and  valorous  !  ims  "^     , 

met 
So  strong  a  courage  in  so  green  *  "^^  ,,^  jJ 
Hor.  If  thou   be'st  valiant,  cesse  tbeie  -i 

words,  »i.*^«i,  nrortist 

And  let  revenge  hang  on  our  g»^**J^. 
With  this  proud  prince,  the  baugfatjr  ^^^^ 
[HoRAno  has  Prince  Baltheia»J««' 
enter  U>KESto  and  seizes  kuw^^^ 

Hor.  Hand  oC  Loieow;  touch  not  ojV'^ 
Lor.  He's  my  prisoner; 
I  seized  his  weapons  first.  -^  ^ 

Were  forced  laid  dowo« 


made  thee  so  iisp«*»^  "^ 


■•  Po(/ajres*PoIes  beaded  by  axes.    Contus  sseuri  mfoutus.    Skinner. 
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Zxir*  Mjr  lance  first  threnr  Jiioi  frbm  his  warlike 
steed; 

Jer»  Thy  lance^  Lorenzo !  now,  by  my  beard, 
you  lie. 

"Hot*  Well,  my  lord, 
ro  you  m  while  I  tender  my  )vbole  prisoner. 
.  XJor,  Horatio, 
fou  tender  me  part  of  mine  own,  you  know, 

Hor,  Well,  peace ;  with  my  blood  dispense^ 
Jutil  my  liege  shall  end  the  diflerence. 

Jer,  Lorenzo,  thou  dost  boast  of  base  renown ; 
Vby,  I  could  whip  all  these,  were  their  hose  down. 

JSbr.  Speak,  prmce,  to  whether  dost  thou  yield  ? 

Ba/L  Tlie  vaoquished  yields  to  both,  to  you  first. 

J3or,  O,  abject  prince !  what,  dost  thou  yield 
Co  two? 

Jicr.  Content  thee,  boy ;  thou  shalt  sustain  no 
wrong, 
m  to  the  king  before,  and  let  him  know 
rbe  sum  of  victory,  and  his  overthrovr. 

[£1*1/  Jeronimo. 

Xor.  Andrea  slain !  thanks  to  the  stars  above, 
ni  choose  my  sister  out  her  second  love. 

X^tunt  LoB£NZo  ond  Balthezar. 

^or.  Come,  noble  rib  of  honour,  valiant  carcase ! 
[  loved  thee  so  entirely  when  thou  breathedst, 
rhat  I  could  die  wert  but  to  bleed  with  thee, 
And  wish  me  wounds,  even  for  society. 
Ueaven  and  this  arm  once  saved  thee  from  thy 

foe, 
When  his  all*wrathful  sword  did  basely  point 
At  the  rich  circle  of  thy  labouring  heart, 
Thou  groveling  under  indignation 
Of  sword  and  ruth  :  O  then  stept  heaven  and  I 
Between  the  stroke,  but  now  alack  must  die. 
Since  so  the  powers  above  have  writ  it  down. 
In  marble  leaves,  that  death  is  mortal  crown ; 
(3ocne  then,  mjf  friend,  in  purple  I  will  bear 
Thee  to  my  private  tent,  and  then  prepare 
For  honourd  funeral  for  thy  melting  corse. 

\Et  takes  hit  Scarf  and  tU$  it  about  his  arm. 
This  Bcarf  I'll  wear  in  memory  of  our  souls 
And  of  our  mutual  loves ;  here,  here,  1*11  wind  it ; 
And  full  as  often  as  I  think  on  thee, 
111  kiss  this  little  ensign,  this  soft  banner, 
Smear'd  with  foes*  blood,  all  for  the  master's  ho- 
nour. 
Alas !  I  pity  Bellimperia*s  eyes, 
Just  at  this  instant,  her  heart  sinks  and  dies. 
[Exit  Horatio  carrying  Andrea  on  hi$  back. 

Enter  Jeronimo  soius, 

Jer.  My  boy  adds  treble  comfort  to  my  age ; 
His  share  is  greatest  in  the  victory. 
The  Portugales  are  slain,  and  put  to  flight 
By  Spaniardi  force,  most  by  Horatio's  might 
,  ril  to  the  Spanish  tents  to  see  my  son. 


Give  him  my  blessing,  and  then  all  is  done. 

Enter  two  dragging  of  Ensigns;  then  the  Fune*- 
ral  of  AvDKEA  :  next  Horatio  and  Lurekzo, 
leading  Prince  Balthezar  captive  ;  then  the 
Lord  General,  with  others^  mourning.  A  great 
cry  within,  Charon,  a  boat,  a  b«)at !  then  enter 
Charon,  and  the  Ghost  ^'Amdrea. 

Hot,  O,  my  lords, 
Set,  Don  Aiulrea's  ghost  salutes  me !  see,  em* 
braces  me ! 
l/fr.  It  is  your  love  that  shapes  this  appari- 
tion. *° 
Hor,  Do  you  not  see  him  plainly,  lords  ? 
Now  he  would  kiss  my  cheek.  O,  my  pale  frieiyl, 
Wert  thou  any  thing  but  a  ghost,  I  could  love  thee. 
See,  he  points  ^t  hfs  own  hearse;  mark  all, 
As  if  he  did  rejoice  at  funeral. 
And.  Revenge,  give  my  tongue  freedom  to  paint 
her  part, 
To  thank  Horatio,  and  commend  his  heart. 
EevetMe,  No,  you'll  blab  secrets  then  f 
And,  By  Charon's  boat,  I  will  not. 
Revenge.  Nay,  you  shall  not ;  therefore  pass ; 
Secreu  in  hell  are  locked  with  doors  of  brass : 
Use  action  if  you  will,  but  not  in  voice. 
Your  friend  conceives,  in  signs,  how  you  rejoice. 
Hor.  See,  see,  he  points  to  have  us^'  go  for- 
ward on: 
I  pr'ythee  rest,  it  shall  be  done^  sweet  Don. 
O,  now  he's  vanished. 

[Sound  TnunpetSy  and  a  peal  ofOrdnanc^» 
And,  I  am  a  happy  ghost ; 
Revenge,  my  passage  now  cannot  be  crost. 
Come,  Charon ;  come,  hell's  sculler,  waft  me  oVr 
Your  sable  streams,  which  look  like  moulten  pitch ; 
My  funeral  rites  are  made,  my  hearse  hung  rich. 
[Exeunt  Ghost  and  Revenge.  A  great  noise 
within. 
Within.  Charon,  a  boat !  Charon,  Charon  ! 
Charon.  Who  calb  so  loud  on  Charon  i 
Indeed  'tis  such  a  time,  the  truth  to  tell, 
I  never  want  a  fare^  to  pass  to  hell.       [Exeunt, 

SouT^ a  Flourish.  Enterjmarching^HotiATioand 
Lorenzo^  leading  Prince  Balthezar;  Lord 
General,  Psii<lippo,  and  Cassiicero^  ufith 
Followers. 

Hor.  These  honoured  rites  and  worthy  duties 
spent 
Upon  the  funeral  of  Andrea's  dust ; 
Those,  once  his  valiant  ashes;  march  we  now 
Homeward,  with  victory  to  crown  Spain's  brow. 
Gen.  The  day  is  ours,  and  joy  yields  happy 
treasure^ 
Set  on  to  Spain,  in  most  triumphant  measure. 

[Exeunt^ 


"  Jpparition^Tht  quarto  reads,  apprehension* 
VOL  I, 


«>  ITt^The  quarto  reads,  Alt. 
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Enter  Jkiovxmo  tobu, 

Jer,  Tonfpdl  Ihftvejwtniitt  thesis— Ha! 
Soft,  JtfroiiiDio !  tho«  km  moK  friends 
To  tak«  thv  leave  of;  look  well  abovt  tbec^ 
Embraoe  theiii»  and  take  friendly  leafre. 
My  anns  are  of  the  shoitett; 


iJBt  yonr  loves  pmoe  uim  AkL 

YooVe  weloome  all,  as  I  en  a 

For  my  son's  sake,  grant  me  a  man  ai  kui, 

Atleastlam.    So  good-nialit, bad gnalo,' 

For  I  hope  there's  never  a  Jem  among  josdl; 

And  so  1  leave  voou 

{I 
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of  Tkomm  Kyd;  to  micm,  therefore^  mil  the  abmrditiet  contfdned  in  it  are  to  he  charged.  Thtfor^ 
mer  edOion  wu  printed Ji^  a  vpy  incorrect  ctmy.  It  ie  here  gvtfn  from  that  pi0Ushed  by  Mr 
Hamhinif  who  appean  to  have  accurat^  eoUatedaU  the  several  editiom;  and  the  tariatiomin  each 
mrtpui  ai  the  Mtom  of  the  page,  WeJind,/rom  Dekkar^t  Sa^mastiix^  that  Ben  Jonmn  origin 
naify  performed  the  part  ff  Jermaniio, 


vm 


DRAMATIS  PERSONA. 


2V  GhoU  rf  Andrea. 

Revekoe. 

JSmgcfSpw^ 

Vicerof  of  Forttngau. 

Don  Cypeian,  Vuke  of  Cattik. 

Uf  SEovmo^  Marshal  ofFortii 

Balthezae,  the  Vicero^sSan,  m  Ima  mith  Be^ 

Umperia, 
h^jKKuoj  Duke  cfCaetik^t  Son. 
UoEATXo^  HieroMM/s  Son. 
Alexaksbo. 


Vi^mppo. 
Pedrikoaito, 
Serberivb. 
Old  Man, 
PainUr. 

Pag^ 

Hangman.  4 

Citieenst  Safdkre,  amd  Attemdtmts. 

'  Isabella,  Siefonmo't  WWk> 
Belimpbria,  Lorenadt  Si»t€r4 


ACTL 


Xmter  the  Qheat  ^Andrea,  and  ffrith  him  R»- 

▼SHOE. 

Ghost.  When  this  eternal  sobstmee  of  my  soul 
Ml Bfe'imprieoBcd  in  ny"  wRMon iesl^ 


Bach  in  their  functioQ  jerting  otfaei^s  need, 
)  was  a  cowtier  in  the  Spanish  court: 
My  name  was  l>an  Aiidraa;  mydesotat^ 
TiMMigli  not  icnoble^  jet  inferior  fiur 
To  graoeos  fortunes  of  my  tender  yontfar 


\  WoBt^,lW8.9S.9S. 
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SPANISH  TRAGEDY. 


[Akonthqq 


tof  there,*  in  prime  and  pride  of  all  my  years, 
By  duteotts  service,  and  deserving  love, 
llkjecifit  I  possest  a  worthy  dame. 
Which  bi((lit  sweet  Belimperia  by  name. 
But,  io  tbe  harvest  of  niv  ^  summer  joys, 
Death*8  wintir  nipt  the  blossoms  of  my  bliss. 
Forcing  divorce  betwiit  my  love  and  me : 
For  in  the  late  conflict  with  Portingale, 
My  valour  drew  me  into  danger's  mouth. 
Till  life  to  death  made  passage  through  my  wounds. 
When  1  was  »latn,  my  koul  descended  strait 
To  past  the  flowing  stream  of  Acheron  ; 
But  churlish  Charon,  only  boatman  there, 
Said,  that,  my  ritt*s  of  burial  not  performed, 
I  might  not  sit  among  his  pasaengers. 
Erf-  S»l  had  «lept  three  nights  in  Thetis*  lap,' 
And  ^  slak'd  hib  smoking  chariot  in  her  flood. 
By  Dqi^  Horatio,  our  knight  marshal's  son, 
M  V  funerals  and  obsequies  were  done. 
Tlien  was  the  ferryman  of  hell  content 
To  pass  me  oier  to  the  slimy  strand. 
That  leads  to  feU  Avemus*  uglv  waves; 
lliere,  pleaung  Cerberus  with  iionied  speecli, 
1  passed  the  perils  of  the  foremost  porch. 
Not  tor  from  hence,  amidst  t|p  thousand  souls. 
Sat  Minos,  .£acus,  aud  Rhadtmant; 
To  whom  no  sooner  'gan  1  make  approach, 
To  crave  a  passport  for  my  wandering  ghost, 
But  M'noa,  in  graven  leaves  of  lottery. 
Drew  forth  the  manner  of  my  life  and  death. 
This  knight,  auoth  he,  both  lived  and  died  m  love ; 
And,  for  his  love,  tried  frirtune  of  the  wars. 
And  by  uar*s  fortune  lost  both  love  and  life. 
Why  then,  said  Amicus,  convey  him  hence, 
To  walk  with  lovers  in  our  fields  of  love. 
And  spend  the  course  of  everlasting  time 
Under  green  myrtle-trees,  and  cypress-shades. 
No,  no,  said  Rhadamant,  it  were  not  well,^ 
With  Moving  souls  to  place  a  martialist  i 
He  died  in  war,  and  must  to  martial  fields, 
Where  wounded  Hector  lives  in  lasting- pain. 
And  Achilles'  mvrmidons  do  scour  the  plain. 
Then  Minos,  jnildest'  censor  of  the  three. 
Made  this  device,  to  end  the  difference : 
Send  him,  quoth  he.  to  our  infernal  king, 
To  doom  him  as  best  seems  his  majesty. 


N. 


To  this  efiect  my  passport  strait  was  dnvi. 
In  keeping  on  my  way  to  Pluto's  court, 
Thrtittgh  dreftdful  shades  of  ever  <^  gloooisf  oM 
I  saw  more  sights  than  thousand  toogoescaii 
Or  pens  can  write,  or  mortal  hearts  ess  thiij 
Three  ways  there  were :  that  on  the  r^ht  ■ 

side 
Was  ready  way  unto  the  'foresaid  '  fiekK 
Where  lovers  live,  and  bloodj  roartisliM; 
Biit  either  sort  coDUmed  within  his  bouodi. 
The  left  hand  path,  declining  fesrfollj, 
Was  a  readv  *  downfal  to  the  deepest  bell; 
Where  blo«xly  furies  shake  their  whijisof  «* 
^nd  poor  Ixion  turns  an  endless  wheel; 
Where  usurers  are  choaked  with  meltio|^ 
And  wantons  are  embraced  with  ugljr  sb»% 
And  murderers'  pruan  with  cvei^kilJing«p 
And  perjured  wighu,  scalded  io  hoilinf  wjj 
And  all  fool  sins  with  torments  overwhelaj 
M  wixt  these  two  ways  1  trod  the  middle  pi». 
Which  brought  me  to  the  fair  ElysisD  f«»; 
In  midst  whefeof  there  stands  a  sl»tdT.»»*' 
llie  walls  of  braas,  the  gates  of  adsnisiif. 
Here  finding  Pluto  witli  his  Proserpine, 
1  shewed  my  passport,  humbled  on  my «»«' 
Whereat  fair  Proserpine  began  to '°  smile, 
"And  begged  that  only  slie  might giw  «»yo»" 
Pluto  was  pleased,  and  sealed  it  with  s  t* 
Forthwith,  Revenge,  she  "  rounded  AejJ »  « ' 
And  bade  thee  lead  me  through  die    ^ 

Where  dreams  have  passage  in  th«  ^^^ 
No  sooner  had  slie  spoke,  but  wc  »«<  btf* 
»♦!  wot  not  how,  in  twinkling  of  so  eyt 

Rev.  Then  know,  Andiea,  that  tboo  "rttf^ 
Where  thou  shalt  sre  the  '^^''^.^^J^ 
Don  Baltheiar,  the  prince  of  Porung«c» 
Deprived  of  life  by  Belimpena. 
Here  sit  we  down  to  see  the  «>y^' 
And  serve  for  Cliorus  in  this  tngcdy. 

Enter  SpanM  King,  General,  M^ 

King,  Now  say,  lord  geoe«*  ^  ^ 
camp? 


^  There  fai  4he  pride  and  prhne,  1618.  89.  S3. 
^  Slackt,  1618. 


3  Summer'*,  IW^^'* 
5  Ceniurer,  1618.  «>.  i*J.      ^ 

•  Shapes  of  ever  blooming  night,  161H. Shades  of  ever  blooming  night,  lt»J- »• 

7  Field,  161 8. «-.  33.  »  Fall  down,  I6l8.  «•  »• ^y^. 

*  Murderers  greeve,  1618. Murderers  green,  1683.  S3.  ^, 

" '  J  hegg d,  \ 618.  V.S.  38.  .  .  li  ^-^Ai /*foiit«»»  ^'^ 

»»  Rovnau  th^  in  ih*  e«r,— I.  e.  WhtepenNl.  So,  in  Gascoigne*s  F«6to  of  rerdintm»»  r^  ^  ,^  *««'• 
**  After  fail  dne  reverence,  he  layd  kk  hande  on  ber  temples, and  privilie  rounOtng  iwr 


her  to  romawoode,' ^. 
fupAifM,  p.  <  I.:  " 


FenuMio  entered,  whone  they  all  datifiilly  welc^BH?*  ^^'^ 


1ll«l 


n*M 


*<  Fhihutia  ni  the  earet  desired  hSm  to  accompanie  bim  immediatelye 


See  also  Mr  Mecvem's  >rote  on  King  John,  A.  8.  8.  8.  _    ^.^fj.  of  Asr<*« 

«3  GaieM  0/ *«,«,— of  Hor.  serond  edition  of  Horror,  I6f8.  t%  S3.    For-lhc  uaic 


See 


fip 


gil.  B*  V 1.  Sum  gemin^womni  port^  -^Note  on  Hawkins's  Editioa* 
*4  i  wot  not  Amp.— See  Note  to  GawiRer  iinrion'o  Noedh. 
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Gen.  All  well,  my  8o?ereign  liege,  except  some 

ThAt  are  (Teceased  hy  fortune  of  the  war. 

Aifi^.  But  what  '^  portends  thy  chearful  coun- 
tenance, 
And  postini;  to  our  pretence  thus  in  haste  ? 
Speak,  man ;  hath  fortune  gwen  us  victory  ? 

Oen,  Victory,  my  liege,  and  that  with  little  loss. 

King,  Our  ^ortingals  will  pay  us  tribute,  then  ? 

Geti.  Tribute,  and  wonted  l^maee  therewithal. 

King,  Then  blest  be  heaven,  and  guider  of  the 
heavens. 
From  whose  fair  iofluence  such  justice  flows. 

Cast  0  mvltum  diieete  Deo,  tibi  miiitat  dfther, 
£t  conpirat^  curvato  paplite  gentet 
S%ircumhant :  recti  ioror  e»t  vietmajurii. 

King.  Thanks  to  ni^  loving  brother  of  Castile. — 
But,  general,  unfold  m  brief  discourse 
Your  form  of  battle,  and  your  war's  success; 
That,  addine  all  the  pleasure  of  thy  news 
Unto  the  height  of  former  happiness, 
•  With  deeper  wage,  and  mater  dienity. 
We  '^  may  reward  thy  blissful  chivalry. 

Gen,  Where  Spain  and  Portingale  do  jointly 
knit 
Their  frontiers^  leaning  on  each  other's  "  bound. 
There  met  our  armies  in  their  proud  array ; 
Both  funiished  well ;  bi>th  full  of  hope  and  fear ; 
Both  menacing  alike,  with  daring  shows ; 
Both  vaunting  sundry  colours  of  device ; 
Both  cheerly  sounding  trumpets,  drums,  and  fifes ; 
Both  raising  dreadful  clamours  to  the  '*  sky, 
That  rallies,  hills,  and  rirera,  made  rebound. 
And  heaven  itiielf  was  frighted  with  the  sound. 
Our  battles  both  were  pitched  in  squadron-form. 
Bach  corner  strongly  fenced  with  wings  of  shot ; 
But  ere  we  joined,  and  came  to  push  of  pike, 
J  brooght  a  sqoadroo  of  our  readiest  shot. 
From  out  our  rearward,  to  begin  the  fight : 
They  broofsht  another  wing  t'eocounter  us : 
.  Meanwhile  our  ordnance  played  on  either  side, 
.  And  captains  strove  to  have  their  '^  valours  tried. 
Don  Pedro,  their  chief  horsemen's  colonel. 
Did,  with  his^  comet,  bravely  make  attempt 
To  break  the  order  of  our  battle  ranks : 
But  Don  Rogem,  worth^f  man  of  war, 
Marched  forth  against  mm  with  our  musketeers, 
.  And  stppt  the  malioe  of  his  fell  approach. 


While  they  mflintain  hot  skirmish  to  and  fro, 
*'  Both  battles  join,  and  fall  to  handy-blows  T 
Their  violent  shot  resembling  th'  ocean's  rage. 
When  roaring  loud,  and  wjth  a  swelling  tide^ 
It  .beats  upon  the  rmmpires  of  huge  rocks. 
And  gapes  to  swallow  neighbour-bounding' lands. 
Now^^  while  Bellona  rageth  here  and  there, 
.Tliick  storms  of  bullets  ran  like  winter's  hail. 
And  shivered  launces*'  dark  the  troubled  air. 

Pede  peSf  et  euipide  ctupiiy 

Arma  sonant  armi$f  vir  petiturque  vira. 

On  every  side  ^  drop  captains  to  the  ground, 
^'  And  soldiers  some  ill  maimed,  some  slain  out- 
right: 
Here  falls  a  body,  sundered  from  his  head. 
There  legs  and  arms  lie  bleeding  on  the  grass. 
Mingled  with  weapons,  and  ^  unbowell'd  steeds, 
That  scattering  overspread  the  purple  plain. 
In  all  this  turmoil  three  long  hours  and  more. 
The  victory  to  neither  part  inclined ; 
Till  Don  Andrea,  with  his  brave  launders, 
In  ^^  their  main  battle  made  so  great  a  breach. 
That,  half  dismayed,  the  multitude  retired : 
But  Bakbezar,  the  Portingale's  young  prince. 
Brought  rescue,  and  encouraged  them  to  stay, 
liere  hence  the  fight  was  eagerly  renewed. 
And  in  that  conflict  was  Andrea  slain;  <« 

Brave  man  at  arms,  but  weak  to  Balthezar : 
Yet  while  the  prince,  insulting  over  him. 
Breathed  out  proud  vaunts^  sounding  to  our  re- 
proach. 
Friendship  and  hardy  valour  joined  in  one, 
^  Pricked  forth  Horatio,  ojir  knightpmarshal's  son, 
To  challenge  forth  that  pnnce  to  single  fight : 
Not  lon^  l]«tween  these  twain  the  fight  endured. 
But  strait  the  prince  was  beaten  from  his  horse, 
And  forced  to  yield  him  prisoner  to  his  foe. 
When  he  was  oiken,  all  the  rest  they  fled. 
And  our  carbines  pursued  them  to  the  death ; 
Till,  Phcebus  waving  to  the  western  deep. 
Our  trumpeters  were  chaiged  to  sound  retreat; 
King,  Thanks,  good  lord  general,  for  these  good 
news ; 
And  for  some  argument  of  more  to  come. 
Take  this,  and  wear  it  for  thy  sovereign's  sake. 

[GiveM  hi»n  a  Chain: 
But  teU  me  now,  hast  thoa  confirmed  a  peace  ? 


*'  Pretends,  1618. 8S.  £l«  ><  Will,  I63S.  '^  Bounds,  1623. ». 

»8  hkies,  IWX  '9  VaUmr,  1618.  «i.  M.  ^  Coronet,  1618.  W.  .S3. 

*'  Boik  kUtie$joinj  ondfM  to  handy-blows  —This  play,  thoogb  not  mentioned  in  the  Key  to  TMe  Re- 
kearta^  seems  to  have  been  one  of  these  ridiculed  by  the  Duke  of  Buckli^ham  in  that  witty  perfommncc. 
6ee  A.  6.  t  ' 

■ 

**  The  anny,  wnmgling  for  the  gold  yo«  gave, 
<<  First  fell  to  wor^  and  then  to  kaidjfhhm." 

**  When,  1618.  S3.  .13.  •     *^  Dark'd,  1618.  S3. 33.  ^  Diopt,  1618.  t3. 33. 

*^  Aiid  soldiers  lie  maim'd,  1618. 83. 33.  ^  Unbowed,  1618.  S3.  S3. 

•^•^18,1618.  *•  Plcktl  1613. 
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[AffOKVMIM*. 


Gm.No 
That  it,  w'uk  homagey  tribule  ba*^  w«U  paiii» 
The  fiiij  of  ^  your  foictt  wiU  be  staid ; 
Aud  u>^'  tint  fmme  tbair vic«roj  bath  mUcribtd^ 

[Ghtt  Urn  Kmf  m  Faptr. 
And  made  m  soleoHi  vow,  ibat  dwing  life 
>>Hm  Iribiila  rittU  be  Inity  paid  to  Spain. 

Kmg.  Tbeae  wordt^  tbtae  dead%  beeone  tbj 
pcrtoa  welU— 
Bat  now,  knighMnanhal,  frolick  with  '^  tfa^ 
Fur  'tis  thy  son  that  wins  ^  this  battle's  proe. 

Hier,  Long  may  he  live  to  tenre  my  sovereign 


And  iooD  decay,  mdem  be  serve  mj  ttcj^. 
King,  N«>r  tnoo,  nor  be,  shall  die  without  re- 


Ub  Mw  etmcroiaed  bv  fostmie  of  tb«  Mi»; 
And  cards  onee  dealt,  it  boota  not  oib  «% 


[A^'7\tekeiufmraf, 
or  the  tiuropet^s  aoond ' 


Wbal  oieont  this  woffMOK  of  the  tiuropet^i 

Gen.  This  tells  me,  that  your  grace's  men  of 


Such  aa  wai^s  fortune  hath  reserved  from  death, 
Come  marching  oo  towards  your  royal  seat, 
To  show  themselves  befose  your  nia|esty ; 
For  so  1  govo'^  in  cboife  at  my  depart; 
IVhereby,  by  demonstration,  sfaiall  •pp<*i' 
That  all,  eioept  three  bondred,  or  few  more. 
Are  safe  returned,  and  by  their  foes  enricbed. 

T%€  Army  tntert,^'^    Balthszab  between  lo- 
ft snxo  and  HoftATio,  c^piive^ 

King,  A  gMsome  sight;  I  long  lo  see  them 
here.  (TA^  cnl«r,  end  pass  fy. 

Was  that  the  warlike  pnnoe  of  Portsiigale, 
That  by  our  nephew  was  in  triuniph  M }  ^ 

Gea.  Itwas,myltsfe,lbeprinoeofPortiogale. 

Kin^.  But  what  was  he,  dwt  on  the  ecber  side 
UM  hmi  by  tb'  eras,  as  partner  of  the  priie? 

Hier,  That  was  my  son,  my  gracious  sovereign, 
Of  whom,  though  from  bn  tender  infancy 
My  loving  thoughts  did  never  hope  but  well. 
He  never  pleased  Ins  fatbei's  eyes  till  now. 
Nor  filled  my  heart  with  overooying  joys, 

Jjji^.  Go,  let  them  march  onoe  asore  about 
tbme  waU% 
Thst,  staying  them,  we  may  conler  and  talk 
With  our  bsave  prisoner  aoi  his  dedble  guard.*— 
Hiemiiirao,  it  greatly  plenseth  us 
That  in  our  victory  thou  have  a  share, 
By  virttto  of  thy  worthy  son's  e 


Wo  «iU  beiMr  00  ovoiT  soldier  two 
And  on  every  leader  ten,  that  they  wmj 
Our  laisam  welcomot  then— 

[Etfeuni  ^U  k^  Bn,Tomi» 
and  Horatio. 
Weleoiiia,  Don  Baltheaar,  welcomo 
And  thou,  Horatio^  thou  art  weloomo  too. 
Youi^priofo,aUhomh  tly  father's  bord 
la  keeping  bock  the  bihuu  that  be  owea» 
Deserve  but  evil  wtaaere  at  our  boBd% 
Yet  sbalt  iboo  know  tbot  apoin  is  bommoMc 
BnL  Tlie  trcsspam  dmt  n^  fatlmr 


Enter  again. 

Bring  hither  the  young  prince  of     ^     , 

The  rest  march  o*ii ;  but,  ere  they  be  dismissed, 


His  men  are  sloin,  a  weokooiiig  to  >*  bio 
His  colours  seiaad,  a  Wot  upon  his  oomc 
His  son  distrsat,  m  oor'sive  to  his  benit : 
These  puoishmeuls  owy  dear  bis  laie 

King.  Aye,  Bsltbew,  if  he»     ' 
trvoe. 
Our  peace  will  grow  the  stroonr  for  tbeno 
Mean  while  live  then,  ^  tbonib  not  io  liborty, 
Yet^  free  from  beviog  any  servile  yoke^ 
For,  in  our  hearing,  thv  deserts  were  grest, 
Aod  in  our  sight  tlqrssif  art  grncioua. 
^  BaL  And  I  shall  study  lo  deserve  tUa  gvoee. 

King.  But  tell  HM,  for  their  holding  mafcoa  a» 
doubt, 
To  which  of  these  twain  art  tboo  priaoMv? 

lor.  To  ase^  my^  licge^ 

Hmr.  To  me,  my  sovereifo. 

Xor.  This  boMifim  took  ^  bis  oomar  bj  the 


fab 


Lor.  I  seiMd  hta  wonpon,  aod  wj^  it  fiat. 
Ifor.  But  first  I  forced  him  lay  bia  woopoos 
down. 

^Ssy,  worthy  prioce,  to  wbetbcr  dtdat  thou  yieldf 
BaL  Tolumia«ourlesy»totbisporferoe; 


raia% 
Bar.  But  first  my  laooe  did  put  bios 


*i— 


He  spake  mo  fair,  this  other  gave  me  strokes; 
He  promised  lifa,  this  other  thseateooddoolh; 
He  won  my  lovo,  this  other  ooMSiered  mo; 
And,  troth  to  my,  I  yiflid  myaatf  to  bofa. 
Hier.  Buttba&Iknowyoorfpaoa  forjnstaod 

wise. 
And  might  seem  partial  in  this  dHfereoce, 
Inforoed  by  natuTB^  and  by  law  of  aims,^ 
My  tongue  shall  plead  for  young  Horatio  s  npit: 


*9  Tribute  may  be  paid,  1018. «.  83.  ^^  Oar,  1618.  «•  W*^  ^  _  ^ 

3«  That,  161 8. 9$.  fy.  5*  This,  1618.  «S.  88.  "  The,  1618. »  88. 

34  That,  1618.  83.  **  Trumpet,  14116.  tS.  T». 

35  ruciM.— See  Note  to  the  PIrtt  Bart  of  JermiieM,  p.  i60. 

3«  Gave  them  cbai«e»  1618.  W.  88.  "  Meets,  1618. 83. 88. 

M  The,  1618. 0. 88.  »  Observes,  1618. 13. 98-  ^  As  thou^,  1619. 

«  The,  m^ 


41  Free  omitted,  1615. 

44  So,  1618.83.33. 


4«  Lord,  1618.  «Sr^. 
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^  B^  K^MJ  wd)»  tiiM  WW  t  fion^ft  death ; 
Kot  be  tfattt  it «  MmMt  wore  his  skin : 
S6  biuiM  dMj  ^iTdMI  lion  hj  the  bewtf. 
JTIrti^.  CoDtent  thee»  naunhei,  thou  4idt  hate 
no  wrong; 
Andy  k/t  thy  iikfiu  dit  MA  than  want  no  ri^ 
Will  both  niride  me  Mninre  of  my  doom? 
LoTm  I  crli^  no  tetter  tAum  yoor  greoe  awttds* 
|fo^.  Nor  lyidthoogb  I  ait  betide  my  right 
JChmt*  Tu6tty  by  iny  jodgpnenL  thus  ytwir  stnie 
rf^lend: 
Yon  be^  deseiie^  and  ]lwai  Audi  haTt^  xfttyp^— * 

hisCor 


If epheWy  thon  to«Mt  hb  tteapons  imd 
Bis  weiqMNW  and  his  horse  are  thy  itwardd— 
Boraiib  ihoa  didst  fone  Mm  ilrst  to  tiekl; 
Ks  raDSom  tiierefore  is  thy  Takrar^  fee.; 
Appoint  the  iott  as  yon  riiaH  both  agree.^-> 
Bnty  nephew,  tbon  shalt  have  die  prince  in  gCMrd, 
Vor  llnne  estate  best  fittetb  wdi  a  |aest. 
Horalh/a  lioMO  wfere  small  for  all  his  train: 
Yet  in  regard  thy  sabstanoe  paesedi  fais^ 
And  that  jnst  mrdon  ^  may  beftd  dcneity 
To  him  wajMM  theamMHuref  thepriaoe^^ 
How  likes  Don  Ralthear  of  this  derice?  -^   - 

lUL  Right  welly  my  hege^  if  wis  proriso  were^ 
That  Don  Horatio  bttr  us  oomfianTy 
Whom  I  adndie  and  lolre  for  cfaina^. 

JCfng.  HoHrtiOy  leafe  faim  not  that  loves  thee 
so.—- 
IRtMi  Isi  m  heiioe  to  see  onr  solmers  paidy 
And  fenit  ^xir  |»ritoiwr  as  oar  ftiendiy  gnat 

[£t8«l#. 

JBn^er  Ww&Ni^  Aua Avnmo^  mmi  VitA vpm^ 

Tvet.  Is  our  iubassador  dispatched  for  Spainf 
Akx.  fTwo  daya^  my  Kege,  lue  past  linoe  his 
depert 


ftee.  Andtribvte-psyttent  gooealoogwith  him^ 

AUx,  AyOi  my  good  lord. 

Vitt.  Then  rest  we  here  n  while  in  our  nnrest. 
And  feed  oar  sorrows  with  some  inward  nghs ; 
For  deepest  cares  break  never  into  tears. 
But  wherefore  at  I  in  ^  a  regal  throne  ?  ^ 

Tlns^  better  fits  a  wretch's  endless  moan. 

\¥alk  to  the  grammL 
Yet  tfab  is  higher  than  my  fortone's  reach. 
And  therefore  better  than  my  state  deserves : 
Aye,  lite,  this  earth,  image  of  mehmdMily,      ^ 
Seeks  him  whom  fates  ^  adjadge  to  misery. 
Here  let  me  He— Now  >*  am  1  at  the  lowest 

Qd  jaeei  tn  terra,  nan  k^t  imdr  cadat. 
In  me  comumptii  wufartuna  nocendo : 
Nil ''  iupereti  uijampouU  obate  magit. 

Yes,  fortune  ma?  bersaTO  me  of  my  crown; 
Here,  take  it— Now  let  fortune  do  her  worst; 
She  will  not  rob  me  of  this  sable  weed. 
O  no,  rfie  envies  none  but  pleasant  things ; 
Soch  is  the  folly  of  despitefnl  chaisoe ! 
Fortune  is  blind,  and  sees  not  my  deserts; 
So  IS  she  deaf,  siiod  bears  not  my  laments: 
And  could  she  hear,  yet  is  she  wilful  mad, 
And  therefore  will  not  pity  my  distress. 
Suppose  that  she  could  pity  me;  what  then? 
What  help  can  be  expected  at  her  hands, 
Whose  foot  is  standing  on  a  rolling  stone, 
And  mind  more  mutable  than  fickle  winds? 
Why  wall  I  then,  whereas  hope  of  no  redress? 
O,  yes !  complabing  makes  my  prief  seem  less. 
My  hue  ambition  hath  distamed  my  faith; 
My  bfeaoh  of  fiulb  occasioned  bloot^  wars; 
Those  ^  bloody  wars  have  tptnt  my  treasure; 
Andy  with  my  treasure,  my  people's  blood; 


/ 


«'  m  Jfciftiftif  #ttt,  kc^'^^t  to  Uliafceyeate^  Ming  JtH^  A.t.S.1: 

'*  You  are  tke  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes. 


46 


<«  Whose  valour  placks  dead  lioos  by  the  beard.' 
rmtHL    8o>lntheYfissentsecae>p.48Ds 

•*  Speak  en,  ni^««rd^  thee,  whate*er  Itbe.** 

AotSd: 

<<  Ya  speak  the  truth,  and  I  wOl  ^uardm  thee.^ 

Ben  Jensen's  Cgntkm'i  llneii,  A.  &  B.  11 1 

*<  And  for  thb  servlee  of  discovery. 
Performed  by  thee.  In  honour  of  our  name. 
We  vow  to  gwardra  It  vrith  vuch  doe^race. 
As  shall  becoase  our  bounty  and  thy  place." 

Pestartdr,  A*  8.  8. 4 : 

<<  Yet  speak  the  truth,  and  I  win  fiMrdM  theci 
Bat  If  tiou  daUy  eace  affiin,  thou  diest*' 


WO§Ugmatit 


^^  This,  1618.  tS.  98, 

50  I 


**  I  hope,esgniwiia  for  myj 
To  have  it  ibr  asy  detestable 


n 


^  It,  1618. 
91  Nikti,  1683. 


^  AQudged,  1618. 99. 
^  These,  I6S8. 88. 


480 


SPANISH  TRAGEDY. 


[AHOMTltOlls;. 


An4,  with  their  Uood,  m j  joy  and  best  belored, 
My  befct  beloved,  my  sweet,  and  only  wd. 
O  wherefore  went  I  oot  to  war  myself? 
The  caube  was  mine,  I  micht  have  died  for  both : 
My  years  were  mellow,  his''  but  youna and  xreea; 
My  death  were  uatural,  but  his  wms  farced. 

Alex.  No  doubt,  my  liei^e,  but  still  the  prinoe 
survives. 

Vice.  Survives!  aye, where?'* 

J  lex.  In  Spain ;  a  prisoner,  by  mischance  of  war. 

Vict,  Then  they  have  sUin  him  for  his  father's 
fault. 

AUx.  That  were  a  breach  to  common  law  of 
arras. 

Vice.  They  rede  no  laws  that  meditate  revenge. 

AUx.  His  ransom's  worth  will  stay  from  foul 
revenfi^. 

Vice.  No;  if  he  lived,  the  news  would  soon  be 
here. 

4iex,  Nay,  evil  news  fly  "  faster  still  than  good. 

Vice.  Tell  me  no  more  of  news,  for  he  is  dead. 

VOL  My  sovereign,  pardon  the  author  of  ill 
news. 
And  111  bewray  the  fortune  of  thy  son. 

Vice.  Speak  on.  Til  guerdon  thee,  whatever  it  be; 
Miue  ear  is  readv  to  receive  ill  news ; 
My  heart  grown  hard  'gainst  mischief's  battery. 
bund  up,  I  say,  and  tell  thy  tale  at  large. 

VilL  Then  bear  that  '^  truth,  which  these  mine 
eyes  have  seen. 
When  both  the  armies  were  in  battle  joined, 
"Don  Balthezar,  amidst  the  thickest  troops, 
To  win  renown,  did  wondrous  feats  of  arms; 
Amongst  the  rest  I  saw  him,  tiand  to  hand. 
In  single  6ght  with  their  lord  genenl. 
Till  Alexandro  (that  here  counterfeits 
Under  the  colour  of  a  duteous  fnend) 
X)ischaiged  his  pistol  at  the  princeV  back. 
As  though  he  would  have  slaiu  their  general ; 
But  therewithal  Don  Baltheair  fell  ikmn^ 
And  when  he  fell,  then  we  began  to  fly : 
But,  Iwd  he  lived,  the  day  had  spre  been  ours.. 

Aiex. O  wicked  forgery!  O  trait'rous  miscreant ! 

Vice,  Hold  thou  thy  peape. — But  now,  Villup- 

po»  Miy» 
Where  then  became  the  carcase  of  my  son  ? 

ViiL  I  saw  them  drag  it  to  the  Spanish  tents. 

Vice.  Aye,  aye,  my  nightly  dreams  have  told 

lae  this.— 


Thou  false,  onldnd,  uDthankfal,  traitVous 
Wherein  had  Baltheiar  ofiended  thee. 
That  thou  should'st  thub  betray  him  co  oar  foes! 
Wai^t  Spanish  gold  that  bleared  so  thine  eyes. 
That  thou  oould'st  see  no  part  of  our  deserts? 
Perchance,  because  thou  art  Tersera'a  lord. 
Thou  had*st ''  some  hope  to  wear  Hits  diadem. 
If  6rst  my  son,  and  then  myself  were  alain ; 
But  thv  ambitious  thought  '*  shall  bremk  thy  bcCL 
Aye,  this  was  it  that  o^ide  thee  spill  his  blood ; 
[He  taka  the  Crawn^  andpmU  U  am  mgma. 
Boil'Ll  now  ^f  wear  it,  till  thy  bloodbe  spilt. 

Alex.  Vouchsafe,  dread  ^  so^ei^ign^co  bear  ■• 
speak. 

Vice.  Awav  with  him  !  his  sight  L«  i^**«^  ^^ ; 
Keep  him,  till  we  determine  ot  liis  demth. 
If  Balthezar  be  dead,  be  shall  not  live. — 
Villuppo^  follow  us  for  thy  reward. 

[ExU  Ftftt^ 

ViU.  Thus  have  I,  with  an  enviou«k  forged  tale* 
Deceived  the  king,  betrayed  uuue  cneoij. 
And  hope  for  guerdon  of  ray  villainy.  [ExU. 

Enter  Horatio  mtd  Belimpebj ▲. 

BeL  Sicnior  Uoratui,  this  is  the  place  and  hoar 
Wherein  I  must  intreat  thee  to  relate 
The  drcurabtanoe  of  Don  Andrea's  death  ; 
iWho,  living,  was  my  garland's  sweetest  ^'  fiowe^ 
lAnd  in  his  death  hath  buried  my  delights. 

Uor.  For  love  of  him,  and  service  to  jonnel^ 
^*  I  nill  refuse  this  heavy  doleful  cbaige; 
Yet  tears  and  sifths,  I  fear,  will  hmder  me. 
When  both  our  armies  were  enjoined  in  ^^  figb^ 
Your  worthy  cavalier  amidst  the  thickest 
For  glory*s  cause,  still  aiming  at  the  fairest^ 
Was,  at  tlie  last,  by  young  Dou  {kUthmr 
Encountered  hand  to  hand.  Their  figBrwas  long; 
Their  hearts  were  great ;  their  clamours  meoadBi; 
Their  strength  alike ;  their  strokes  both  dan^gec^ 

oas: 
But  wrathful  Nemesis,  that  wicked  power, 
Envying  at  Andrea's  praise  and  worthy 
Cut  short  his  life,  to  end  his  praise  and  wotth. 
She,  she  herself,  disguised  in  armour's  mas^ 
(As  Piillas  was  before  proud  Pergamns)  , 

Brought  in  a  ^  fresh  supply  of  halbennersw^ 
Which  paunched  his  bo«^  and  dinged  ^  him  fa 

the  ground : 
Then  young  Don  Baltbenr,  with  ntthlcM  nge^ 


"  But  bh,  I6«3.  SS. 
"  Will  fly,  1618.  iS.  S3. 
'•  Jhooghts,  1618.  83.  SS. 
<^>  Chiefest,  16SS.  SS. 
<*!  To,  1618.  S3.  S3. 


s«  Bat  where?  1618.  SS. S3. 

'«  The,  1618  iS.  33.  ^^  Hast,  1683.  S3. 

»  Now  I'll,  1618.   3.  33.  ^  Ueare,  1618.  83.  SSi 

^  ril  not  refuse  this  doleM  heavy,  1616.  )fS.  ftk 

M  ii,  onitted,  l(il8.  83. 


^^  Ditmed-~i.  e.  threw  him  to  the  ground  with  force.    As,  in  the  Second  faxt  of  Antemio  mid  Mdttda, 
A.  4.  S.  3 : 

*'  Distraught  and  raving,  from  m  turret's  top 
He  threw  his  bodv  in  the  high  swoloe  sea, 
And  as  he  headlong  topsie  tarvie  duttsd  dowBe^   ' 
lie  ftm  cry*d  Alellida.^ 


Akontmous.] 
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Taking  advantage  of  his  foe's  distreae, 
IDid  finish  what  his  halberdiers  begun, 
And  left  not  till  Andrea's  life  was  dojiifit^ 
Then,  though  toolatej  incensed  with  just  remorse, 
Tp  with  my  band,  set  forth  against  the  piinoe. 
And  brought  tiim  prisoner  from  his  halberdiers. 
J3eL  Would  thou  hadst  slain  him  that  so  ^  stew 

my  lo?e ! — 
But,  then,  was  Don  Andrea's  carcase  lost  ? 

Hor.  No,  that  was  it  for  which  I  chiefly  strove, 
Nor  stept  I  back  tiU  I  recovered  him. 
1  took  him  ufs  and  wound  him  in  mine  arms^ 
And  welding  ^^  hint  unto  my  pri?ate  tent, 
There  laid  him  down,  and  dewed  him  with  my 

tears, 
And  sighed  and  sorrowed  as  became  a  friend : 
Bat  neither  friendly  sorrow,  ^^  sighs,  nor  tears, 
Could  win  pale  death  from  his  usurped  right 
Yet  this  I  did,  and  less  I  could  not  do, 
I  aaw  him-bfinoured  with  due  funeral : 
^®  This  scarf  I  plucked  from  off  his  lifeless  arm, 
And  wear  it  in  remembrance  of  my  friend. 
BeL  I  know  the  scarf,  would  he  had  kept  it 

still? 
For,  had  he  lived,  be  would  have  kept  it  still. 
And  worn  it  for  his  ^imperia's  sake; 
For  'twas  my  favour  at  his  last  depart. 
Bat  now  wear  thou '^  it,  both  for  him  and  me; 
For,  after  him,  thou  hast  deserved  it  best; 
And,  for  thy  kindness  in  his  life  and  death, 
Be  sure,  while  Belimperia's  life  endures, 
8ftie  will  be  Don  Horatio's  thankful  friend. 

Hor.  And,  madam,  Don  Horatio  will  not  slack 
Hurobly  to  serve  fair  Belimperia. 
Bot  now,  if  yonr  good  liking  stand  thereto, 
ril  crave  your  pardon  to  go  seek  the  prince^ 
For  so  the  duke  your  fatter  gave  me  charge. 

BeL  Aye,  go,  Horatio,  leave  me  here  alone, 
For  solitude  best  fits  my  cheerless  mood.  j 

[Ent  Horatio,  i 
Yet,  what  avails  to  wail  Andrea's  death,.  | 


From  whence  Horatio  proves  nwsecond  lovef 

Had  he  not  loved  Andrea  as  he  did^ 

He  could'not  sit  in  Belimperia's  thoughts. 

But  how  can  jove  find  harbour  in  my  breast. 

Till  I  rev^ge  the  death  of  my  beloved  ? 

Yes,  second  love  shall  further  my  revenge : 

rjl  love  Horatio,  my  Andrea's  fnend, 

The  more  to  s^ite  the  prince  that  wrought  his 

end. 
And  where  Don  Balthezar,  that  slew  my  lo?e, 
Himself  now  pleads  for  favour  At  my  handa^ 
He  shall,  in  ngour  of  my  just  disdain, 
Reap  long  repentance  for  ''  his  murderous  deed ; 
For  what  was't  else  but  murderous  cowardice. 
So  many  to  oppress  one  valiant  knight. 
Without  respect  of  honour  in  the  fight? — 
And  here  he  comes  that  murdered  my  delight. 

Enter  Lorenzo  and  Balthezar. 

Lor.  Sister,  what  means  this  melancholy  walk  ? 

BeL  That,  for  a  while,  I  wish  no  company. 

Lor.  But  here  the  prince  is  come  to  visit  you. 

BeL  That  argues,  that  he  lives  in  '^  liberty. 

BaL  No,  madam,  but  in  pleasing  servitude. 

BeL  Your  prison,  then,  (belike)  is  jrour  conceit  ? 

BaL  Aye,  by  conceit  ray  freedom  is  enthralled. 

BeL  Then  with  conceit  enlarge  yourself  again. 

BaL  What  if  conceit  have  laid  my  heart  to  gage? 

BeL  Pay  that  you  borrowed,  and  recover  iL 

BaL  I  die,  if  it  return  from  whence  it  ties. 

BeL  A  heartless  man,  and  live  ?  ^'  a  miracle  f 

BaL  Aye,  lady,  '""^  ^"  p'^'^V  ftf*****  mirnfUc 

Lor.  Tush,  tush,  my  lord,  let  go  these  ambages,^^ 
And  in  plain  terms  acquaint  her  with  your  luve. 

BeL  What  boots  complaint,  when  there's  no* 
remedy? 

BaL  Yes,  to  your  gracious  self  must  I  complain, 
In  whose  lair  answer  lies  my  remedy ; 
On  whose  perfection  all  my  thoughts  attend, 
On  whose  aspect  mine  eyes  find  beauty's  bower ; 
In  whose  translucent  breast  my  heart  is  lodged. 


Kash's  Lenten-Stuffy  1599  :  <*  For,  besides  the  loud  bellowing  prodigioas  fUAr  of  indignation,  stirred  ap 
agaimt  me  fai  my  absence  and  extermination  from  the  upper  region  of  our  celestial  regimen,  which  hath 
ding  me  in  a  manner  down  to  the  infernal  bottom  of  desolation,**  &c* 

Harston's  Satir«Sy  Sat.  5 1 

«<  Is  dinged  to  hell,  and  vulture  eates  his  hart'* 

^  So,  omitted,  1618. 8S.  SS. 

^7  fTeUUng'^tanryiag,  or  bearing.    So,  m  Cburchyard*s  ChaOenge,  1693,  p.  116 : 

'*  Almes  deeds  are  dead,  and  conscience  wazeth  cold. 
World  scrats  and  scrapes,  pinckes  flesh  and  fell  from  hone, 
Wbat  cunning  heads,  and  hands  can  catch  in  hold. 
That  covetous  miodes,  doth  seeke  to  wctd  alone." 

^  Sorrow^es,  |^1S.  fiS.  SS.  ^  This  scarfe  pluckt  off  fram,  1618.  SS.  SS. 

"^  77kM,  omitted,  1618  SS.SS.  7i  of,  i6i8.  'S.  SS. 

7«  At,  1618:  -S.  SS  73  Lives  I  1616.  SS.  SS. 
74  ^m^es-^So,  in  Wi^f  beguiled,  1606 } 

**  By  Jesus,  I  cannot  play  the  dissembler, 
And  wooe  my  \ove  with  courtly  amkagte^** 
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[ANOHTMOVff. 


BeL  Ak%my  !<»rdy  tbeie  are  bot  wordtof  ccrarWy 
And  bat  device  "  to  drive  me  from  Uut  piece. 
[Ske  gcmg  M,  lettfmU  ker  Glove,  mUek  U»- 
KATio^  commg  cutf  tmkes  up. 
Hot,  MedaiD,  jaar  dov^— > 
BeL  Thaoksy  good  Hontio;  take  it  for  tlij 

paios. 
BmL  Signior  Horatiu,  itooped  in  happj  time. 
Bar,  I  reaped  more  grace  than  I  deserved  or 

hoped. 
Xor.  My  k>rd,  be  not  dismajed  for  what  is  past 
Yon  know'  that  women  oft  are  buroorouB :  ^* 
Tbeae  douds  will  overblow  with  little  wind ; 
Let  me  alone,  Vi\  scatter  them  mvtelf. 
Meanwhile,  let  as  devise  to  spend  the  time 
J''  In  some  delightful  sports  and  revelling. 

Her,  The  king,  my  lords,  '*  is  coming  hither 
straight, 
To  feast  the  Portingale  ambassador. 
Hiings  were  in  readinem  before  I  came. 

BaL  Then  here  it  fits  us  to  attend  the  king, 
To  weteome  hither  our  ambassador. 
And  learn  my  father  and  my  arantr/s  health. 

Bmter  the  Banquet,  Trumpets,  ting,  amd  Am^ 

boiModar, 

King,  See,  lord  ambassador,  how  Spain  intreats 
Their  prisoner  Balthezar,  thy  vicerojr's  son : 
We  pleasure  more  in  kindness  than  m  wars. 

Amb,  Sad  is  our  king,  and  Portinple  laments, 
Supposing  that  Don  Baltheiar  is  slam. 

BaL  So  am  1  slain  by  heaut/t  tyranny. — 
You  see,  my  lord,  how  Balthezar  is  slain, 
I  frolick  with  the  Duke  of  Castilc^s  son. 
Wrapt  every  hour  in  pleasures  of  the  court, 
And  graced  with  favours  of  his  majesty. 

King,  Put  off  your  greetings  till  our  feast  be 
done : 
Now  come,  and  sit  with  ua^  and  taste  our  cheer. 

[Sit  to  the  Bouquet. 


Sit  down,  jooqg  prince,  yon  are  our 
Brother,  sit  down ;  and,  nephew,  take 
Sagpnor  Horatio,  wait  thou  npoa  oar 
For  well  thou  bast  deserved  to  be 
Now,  lordhngi,  fall  to;  Spain  is 
And  Poftingale  u  Spain ;  we  both 
Tribute  is  paid,  and  we  enjoy  oor 
But  where  is  old  Hieronimo^  oer 
He  promised  os,  in  hooonr  of  oor 
^*  To  grace  our  banqaet  with  some 


? 


£nler  HiEaovtMO  with  a  Drum,  three 

each  hie  ^scutcheon.  Them  he  fetckee  three 
Kingi;  they  take  their  ereenu  amd  tkcm  e^ 
tive. 

Hierooimo,  this  mask  contents  my  eye, 
Althoogh  I  sound  not  well  the  mystery. 

Hier.  The  first  armed  knight^  tfaM  bmqg  las 
'scutcheon  up^ 
[  He  takes  the  Wdkon,  amd  gioee  st  to  Ik 
King. 
Was  English  Robert,  Eari  of  Ghiacester, 
Who,  when  King  St^ihen  bore  away  in  Albioa, 
Arrived,  with  five  and  ^  twenty  thousand 
In  Portin^e ;  and,  by  success  of  war. 
Enforced  die  king,  thai  bot  a  Sm^^jij*, 
To  bear  the  yoke  of  Uie  English  aKinardiy. 

JCin^.  My  lord  of  Portin^e,  by  this  you 
That  which  may  comfort  bcKh  your  ki^g  and  yoi^ 
And  make  your  late  discomfort  seem  the  ~ 
But  say,  Hierooimo,  what  was  the  neat  ? 

Eier.  The  second  kniriit,  that  hoqg  lus  'a 
cfaeonu^  [He  does  as  he  did  h^rt. 

Was  Edmund,  Eari  of  Kent,  in  Albion, 
When  English  Richard  wore  the  diadem: 
He  came  likewise  and  rased  Lisbon  walb^ 
And  took  die  king  of  Pordngale  in  fig^t ; 
For  which,  and  o&er  such-like  service  done^ 
He  after  was  created  Duke  of  York. 

King,  Thb  is  another  qiedal  aigomen^ 


75  Devised,  1618.  €3.  S3. 

76  Hiimor«M»-^Tbat  is,  act  from' caprice.  So,  in  Ben  Jonion*t  Every  Jfaa  out  ofkb  ffiiwi, 
tioD :  **  When  yoQ  copse  ip  plays  be  humorout,  look  with  a  good  starch*d  ^e,  and  nifle  your  brow  like 
a  new  boot  i  laogh  at  nothing  bat  your  own  jests,  or  else  as  the  noblemen  laugh," 

Pekkar*s  SatiromastriXy  1 600 : 

-all  our  understanding  faculties 


«< 


Sit  there  in  their  high  court  of  pariiament, 
Fnacfing  laws  to  sway  this  AtuNtfrous  world. 
This  little  ble  of  I 


*f 


The  Second  PwrtoiHenrjf  IV.  A.  4.  8. 4s 

*< beiag  incensed  he*s  fliot. 

As  humorous  as  wlater,  and  as  sudden*" 

See  also  Mr  Sfeevenp's  note  on  the  last 


pier 


see  also  iMr  9teevenp's  note  on  tae  last  passage. 

77  In  some  deligiitsoine  sports  and  revelUngs,  1618.  S3.  33.  ^s  i,ord,  1618.  S3.  S3. 

79  T»  groce  our  bomqoet  with  some  pompous  jcst.^To  jett,  is  to  play  a  part  in  a  masque.    See  Dr  Far- 

(r*s  note  on  JKing  Jtiehord  ML  A.  1.  S.  3  : 

**  As  gen^e  aipd  as  Jocund  as  tojost, 

^  Five  aatf,  omitted,  1683. 33. 
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rhat  PoitiDeale  may  deign  to  bear  our-  yoke. 
When  it  by  little  Eogland  hath  been  yoked.— 
But  now,  HMTonimo^  what  were  tlie  last  ? 

Ifier.  The  third  and  last,  not  least  io  our  ao- 
oounty  L-^"l[  M  he  did  before. 

Waa,  aa  the  rest,  a  valiant  En^i^hman, 
Brave  John  of  Ghiunt,  the  Duke  of  Lancaster, 
Ab  by  hia  'acutcheon  plainly  may  appear ; 
He,  with  a  puissant  army,  came  to  Spain, 
>UkI  took  oor  King  of  Castile  prisoner. 

Amb.  This  is  an  argument  for  oar  viceroy. 
That  Spain  nuiy  not  insult  for  her  success, 
Since  KngUah  warriors  likewise  conquered  Spain, 
And  made  them  bow  their  knees  to  Albion. 

King.  Hieronimo,  I  drink  to  thee  for  this  de- 
vice. 
Which  hath  pleased  both  the  ambassador  and  me : 


Pledge  me,  Hieronimo,  if  thoo  love  the  king^- 

\Tahu  the  Cup  of  Horatio. 
My  lord,  I  fear  we  sit  but  oveMoog, 
Unless  our  dainties  were  more  delicate ; 
But  welcome  are  you  to  the  best  we  have. 
Now  let  us  in,  that  you  ''  may  be  diq>atched ; 
I  think  our  council  is  already  set  [Exeunti 

"  Andrea,  Come  we  for  this  from  depth  of  un- 
der-ground, 
To  see  him  feast  that  gave  me  my  death's  wound  ? 
These  pleasant  sights  are  sorrow  to  my  soul ; 
Nothing  but  league,  and  love,  and  banqueting. 

Revenge.  Be  still,  Andrea ;  ere  we  go  from  hence, 
ni  turn  their  friendship  into  fell  despight ; 
Their  lore  to  mortel  hate ;  their  day  to  night ; 
Their  hope  into  despair;  their  peace  to  war; 
Their  joys  to  pain ;  their  bliss  to  misery.* 


ACTIL 


£nter  Lobeneo  and  BALTflEZA&. 


Lor.  My  lord,  though  Belimperia  seem  thus 
coy. 
Let  reason  hold  you  in  your  wonted  joj  *.        \ 
In  time  the  savage  bull  sustains  the  yoke ; 
In  time  all  haggard  hawks  will  stoop  to  lure ; 
In  time  email  wedges  cleave  the  hardest  <Mk ; 
**  In  time  the  flint  is  pierced  with  softest  shower  \ 
And  she,  in  time,  will  fall  from  her  disdain,        i 
And  roe  *^  the  safSerance  of  yoor  friendly  pain. ' 
BaL  No ;  she  is  wilder,  and  more  hard  withal, 
Than  beast,~«r  bird,  or  tree,  or  stony  wall  t 
But  wherefore  blot  I  Belimperia's  name  ? 
It  is  my  fault,  not  she  that  meriu  blame. 
Hy  feature  is  not  to  content  her  sight; 
My  worda  are  rude,  and  work  her  no  delight  c 
The  lines  I  send  her  are  but  harsh  and  ill. 
Such  as  do  drop  from  Pan  and  ^  Maraia's  quill. 
My  presents  are  not  of  sufficient  cost. 
And  bein^  worthless,  all  my  labour's  lost 
'^  Yet  might  she  love  me  for  my  valiancy  t 
Aye,  but  that's  slandered  by  captivity. 
Yet  might  she  love  me  to  content  her  sire : 
Aye,  but  her  reason  masters  ^  his  desire. 
Yet  might  she  love  me,  as  her  brother's  friend : 
Aye,  but  her  hopes  aim  at  some  other  end. 
Yet  might  she  love  me  to  up-rear  her  state : 
A^e,  but  perhaps  she  ^'  hopes  some  nobler  mate. 
Yet  might  she  love  me  as  her  beauty's  thrall : 
Aye,  but  I  fear  she  cannot  love  at  all. 

l4fr.  My  Lord,  for  my  &ake,  leave  these  extasies, 
And  dqubt  not  but  we  11  find  some  remedy, 
^oow  cause  there  is,  that  lets  you  not  be  loved; 


First  that  must  needs  be  known,  and  then  removed. 
What  if  my  sister  love  some  otiier  knight  ? 

Bal^  My  summer^s  day  will  turn  to  winter's  night. 

Lor.  I  have  already  found  a  stratagem. 
To  sound  the  bottom  of  this  doubtful  theme. 
My  lord,  for  once  you  shall  be  ruled  by  me ; 
Hinder  me  not,  whate'er  you  hear  or  see  : 
By  force,  or  fair  means^  will  I  cast  about, 
To  find  the  truth  of  all  this  question  out. 
Ho,  Pedringano ! 

Enter  Pedrivgaho. 

Ped.  Segnior! 

Lor.  Vien  fue  prestOk 

Ped.  Hath  your  lordship  any  service  to  command 
me? 

Lor,  Aye,  Pedringano^  service  of  import ; 
And,  not  to  spend  the  time  in  tiiflkng  words, 
Thus  stands  the  case :  It  is  not  long  ihou  know'st^ 
Since  I  did  shield  thee  from  mv  father's  wrath,, 
For  thy  conveyance  in  Andreas  love; 
For  which  thou  wert  adjudged  to  banishment : 
I  stood  betwiu  thee  and  thy  punishment. 
And  since  thou  know'st  how  I  have  favoured  thee, 
Now  to  these  favours  will  I  add  reward. 
Not  with  fair  words,  but  store  of  golden  ooin^ 
And  lands  and  '*  living  join'd  with  dignities,       ) 
If  thou  but  satisfy  my  just  demand : 
Tell  truth,  and  have  me  for  thv  lasting  friend. 

Ped.  Whate'er  it  be  your  lordship  shall  demand. 
My  bound  en  duty  bids  me  tell  the  troth. 
If  case  *^  it  lie  in  me  to  tell  the  truth. 

Lor.  Tlien,  Pedringano,  this  is  my  demand: 
1  Whom  loves  my  ttster  Belimperia  ? 


"'  We,  1618.  SS.  S3. 
"  Role,  1618. 29.  S9. 


^*  In  time  the  hardest  flint,  Bfe.  1618.  SS  SSL 

-, »4  Marscfl,  1618.  S«.  Sft. 

'  Yei  might  she  love  mefor  my  vaUaney ;— These  lines  seem  to  be  those  intended  to  be  ridlcaled  by  the 
''ue  of  Bockiagham  in  Til«  JSeAearsfli.    8eeAS.S.  5: 
M  _  *'  M y  legs,  the  emblem  of  my  various  thooght,  &€•" 

•J  Her,  1613.  tt.  St.  •  w  i^^,^^  le^.  38. 

>'  Uvbigs,  1618.  SS.  35.  f9  in  me  it  lies,  1618.  fX  39. 
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For  she  reposeth  tdl  her  trnst  in  thee ; 

Speak,  man,  and  gain  both  friendship  and  reward; 

I  mean,  whom  loves  slie  in  Andrea's  place ; 

Fed.  Alas,  mj  lord,  since  Don  Andrea's  death, 
I  have  no  credit  with  her  a»  before ; 
And  therefore  know  not  if  she  love  or  no. 

Lor.  Nay  if  thoo  dally,  then  I  am  thy  foe, 

[Drww  hit  Smard 
And  fear  shall  force  what  friendship  cannot  win ; 
Thy  death  shall  bury  what  thy  life  conceals; 
Thou  diest  for  more  esteeming  her  than  me. 

Fed  Oh,  stay,  my  lord. 

Lor.  Yet  speak  the  troth,  and  I  will  gnerdoo 
thee, 
And  shield  thee  from  whatever  can  ensoe. 
And  will  conceal  whate'er  proceeds  from  thee. 
But,  if  thou  dally  once  again,  thou  diest. 

Ped,  If  madam  Belimperia  be  in  love — 

Lor,  What,  villain  !  ifs  and  ands  ? 

Fed,  Oh  stay,  my  lord,  she  loves  Horatio. 

[BaUhezar  ttartt  back. 

Lor,  What  Don  Hoimtio^  our  knight-marshal's 
son? 

Fed.  Even  him,  my  lord. 

Lor,  Now,  say  but  how  *'  know'st  thoa  he  is 
her  love. 
And  thou  sbalt  find  me  kind  and  liberal : 
Stand  up,  I  say,  and  fearless  tell  the  truth. 

Fed.  ^hesent  him  letters,  which  myself  perused. 
Full  fraught  with  lines,  and  arguments  of  love, 
Preferring  him  before  prince  balthesar. 

Lor.  "v  Swear  on  this  cross,  that  what  thou 
saycst  is  true ; 
And  that  thou  wilt  conceal  what  thou  hast  told 

Fed.  I  swear  to  both,  by  him  that  made  us  all. 

Lor.  In  hope  chine  oatn  is  true,  here's  thy  re- 
ward: 
But,  if  I  prove  thee  perjured  and  unjust. 
This  very  sword  whereon  thou  took'st  thine  oath, 
Shalt  be  the  worker  of  thy  tragedy. 

Fed.  What  f  have  said  is  true,  and  shall  for  me 
Be  still  conceal'd  from  Belimperia : 
Besides,  your  honour's  liberality 
Desenres  my  duteous  service,  even  till  death. 

Lor.  Let  this  he  all  that  tlion  shak  do  for  me : 
Be  watchful  when,  and  where  these  lovers  meet. 
And  ^ive  me  notice  in  some  secret  sort. 

Fed,  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lor.  Then  shalt  thou  find  that  I  am  liberal : 
Thoo  know*st  that  I  can  more  advance  thy  state 
Than  she;  be  therefore  wise,  and  fail  me  not : 
Go  and  attend  her,  as  thy  custom  is, 
Lest  absence  make  her  think  thou  dost  amiss. 

[ExU  Fed. 
Why  so :  tarn  armii,  qvam  ingenio : 
Where  words  prevail  not,  violence  prevails ; 
But  gold  duth  teore  than  either  of  them  both. 


How  likes  prince  Baltbenr  ***  tins 

'  BaL  Both  wdl  and  ill :  it  makes  me  glad  aa 

sad: 
Glad,  that  1  know  the  hinderer  of  my  love; 
Sad,  that  I  fear  she  hates  me,  who^u  I  love; 
Glad,  that  I  know  oo  whom  to  be  revenged; 
Sad,  that  shell  fly  me  if  I  take  revenge  ; 

t  must  I  take  revenge,  or  die  royscify 
For  love  resisted  grows  impatient. 
I  think  Horatio  be  my  destined  plagve  z 
First,  in  his  hand  he  orandished  a  swocd^ 
And  with  that  sword  he  fiercely  waged  wrw. 
And  in  that  war  he  gave  me  dangerocis  woood^ 
And  by  those  wounds  he  forced  me  to  yieM, 
And  by  my  yielding  I  became  his  slave : 
Now  m  his  mouth  he  carries  pleasinf: 
Which  pleasing  words  do  harbour  sweet 
'  ' '  Which  sweet  conceits  are  limed  with  sly  < 
Which  sly  deceits  ^  smooth  Belimpisria^ 
And  throng  her  ears  dive  down  into  her  besi^ 
And  in  her  heart ''  set  him,  where  I  should  stsai 
Thus  hath  he  ta'n  my  body  by  his  foroe^ 
'And  now  by  slight  would  captivate  mj  sool : 
;  But  in  his  tall  ril  tempt  the  destioiea^ 
^nd  either  lose  my  life,  or  win  my  love ; 
"Lor.  Let'sgo,  my  lord, '^  your stayiag atays le- 

ventte: 
Do  yon  but  follow  me,  and  gain  year  love. 
Her  favour  must  be  won  by  m  remove,  [£n«^. 

Enter  Hokatio  and  Belimpekia. 

Hor.  Now,  madam,  since  by  favour  of  your 

love, 
Our  hidden  smoke  is  tum'd  to  open  flame, 
And  that  with  looks  ond  words  we  leed  our 

thoughts, 
(Two  chief  contents)  where  more  cannot  be  had : 
Thus  in  the  midst  of  lore's  fair  blandishments, 
Why  shew  you  sign  of  inward  languishments  ? 
[Peoringano  ghowi  all  to  the  Frince  eas 

Lorenzo,  pluang  them  in  oecret. 
BeL  My  heart,  sweet  friend,  is  like  a  ship  at  sea, 
She  wiiheth  port,  where  riding  all  at  ease 
She  may  repair  what  stormy  times  have  worn ; 
And,  leaning  on  the  shore,  may  sing  with  joy, 
I1iat  pleasure  follows  pun,  and  bliss,  annoy. 
Fossession  of  thy  love  is  the  only  port. 
Wherein  my  heart,  with  fears  and  hopes  long 

toss'd. 
Each  hour  doth  wish  and  long  to  make  resort, 
^'  There  to  repair  the  jojs  that  it  hath  lost ; 
And,  sitting  safe,  to  sing  m  Cupid's  ouire. 
That  sweetest  bliss,  is  crown  of  love's  desire. 

[Baltbezar  and  Loreneo  asidt. 
Bad.  Oh  sleep  mine  eyes,  see  not  my  love  pre* 

faned; 
Be  deaf  mine  ears,  heai;  not  my  discoatent; 


**  How  knowest  thou  that  be,  1618.  S3.  S3.        *^  Swear  on  this  €nMS.->-See  p.  449. 
90  Of  this,  1618.  fS  31.  ^'  This  line  omitted^  1618.  S ;.  2^3. 

9^  Sweet,  1618.  A*i.  33.  9i  Sets,  1618. 83. 33. '  9^  Our,  1639. 
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X>ie,  hearty  another  joys  what  thou  deaerr^st. 

JLor.  Watcb  still,  mine  eyea,  to  aee  ^  this  love 

disjoined; 

HLear  still,  inine  ears,  to  hear  them  both  lament; 

^^  X-i?e  heart,  to  joy  at  fond  Horatio's  fall.    U" 

MeL  Why  suiodft  Horatio  speechless'  ail  this 

while  ^ 
JHbr.  The  less  I  speak,  the  more  I  meditate. 
.Be/.  But  whereon  dust'^  thou  chiefly  meditate? 
Hor,  On  dangers  past,  and  pleasures  to  ensue. 
^aL  On  pleasures  past,  and  dangers  to  ensue. 
SeL  What  dangers  and  what  pleasures  dost 

thou  mean  ? 

MxiT,  Dangers  of  war,  and  pleasures  of  our  Iotc. 

Jjor,  Dangers  of  death,  hut  pleasures  none  at  all. 

Se/.  Let  dangers  go,  thy  war  shall  be  with  me : 

Bnc  such  a  war,  as  breaks  bo  bond  of  peace. 

Speak  thou  fair  words,  111  cross  them  with  fair 

words: 
Send  thou  sweet  looks,  TU  meet  them  with  sweet 

looks : 
Write  loving  lines,  I'll  answer  loving  lines : 
Give  rae  a  kiss,  Fll  counter-check  thy  kiss : 
Be  this  our  warring  peace,  or  peaceful  war. 
Sar.  But,  gracious  madam,  then  appoint  the 
field. 
Where  trial  of  this  war  shall  first  be  made. 
JBa/L  Ambitious  villain !  how  his  boldness  grows ! 
IBeL  Then  ^  foe  thy  father's  pleasant  bower,  the 
field 
Where  first  we  vowed  a  '^^  mutual  amity ; 
The  court  were  dangerous,  that  place  is  safe : 
*^'  Our  hour  shall  l^,  when  Vesper  'gins  to  rise. 
That  summons  home  '^  distressful  travellers : 
There  none  shall  hear  us  but  the  harmless  birds; 
Happily  the  gentle  nightingale 
8bali  carrol  us  asleep  ere  we  beware. 
And,  singine  with  the  prickle  at  her  breast. 
Tell  oar  delight  and  '^  mirthful  dalliance : 
Till  then  each  hour  will  seem  a  year  and  more. 
J9or.  But,  honey  sweet,  and  honourable  love. 
Return  we  now  into  your  father's  sight, 
Dangerous  suspicion  waits  on  our  delight. 

JLor.  Aye,  danger  mixed  with  jealous  despight 
Shall  send  thy  soul  into  eternal  night.     \Eaeunt, 

Enter  King  (jf  Spmnf  Poeti ngalb  Ambauador^ 
Don  Cyprian,  4fc. 

King.  Brother  oP  Castile,  to  the  prince's  love 
What  says  your  daughter  Belimpena  ? 

Cvp.  Although  she  coy  it,  as  becomes  her  kind, 
And  yet  dissemble  that  she  loves  the  prince ; 


I  doubt  not  I,  but  she  will  stoop  in  time ; 
And  were  she  iroward,  which  she  will  not  be^ 
Yet  herein  shall  she  follow  my  advice ; 
Which  is  to  love  him,  or  forego  my  love. 

King.  Then  lord  emjttassadur  ot  Portingale, 
Advise  thy  king  to  make  this  marriage  up, 
For  strength'umg  of  our  lata-confiru^  league ;      / 
I  know  no  better  means  to  make  us  friends^ 
Her  dowry  shall  be  large  and  liberal ; 
Besides  that  she  is  daughter  and  half  heir 
Unto  our  brother  here,  Don  Cypnan, 
And  shall  enjoy  the  moiety  of  his  land, 
ill  grace  her  marriage  with  an  uncle's  gift : 
ind  this  it  is,  (in  case  the  match  go  forward) 
The  tribute  which  you  pay  shall  be  released  :• 
And  if  by  Balthezar  she  have  a  son,  \ 

He  shall  enjoy  the  kingdom  after  us.  / 

Amb,  rii  ooake  the  motion  to  my  '^  sovereign 
liege, 
And  work  it,  if  my  counsel  may  prevail. 

King*  Do  so,  my  lord ;  and,  if  he.  give  consent^ 
I  hope  his  presence  here  wiil  honour  U9^ 
In  celebratiou  of  the  nuptial  day ; 
And  let  *^'  himself  determine  of  the  time. 
Amb»  Will't  please  your  grace  '^  command  me 

aught  beside  ? 
King.  Commend  me  to  the  king ;  and  so  fare* 
well. 
But  where's  prince  Balthezar,  to  take  his  leave  ?J 
Amb.  That  is  performed  already,  my  good  lord. 
King.  Amongst  the  rest  of  what  you  have  in 
charge. 
The  prince  8  ransom  must  not  be  forgot : 
That  s  none  of  mine,  but  his  that  took  him  priso- 
ner; 
And  well  bis  forwardness  deserves  reward : 
It  was  Horatio,  our  knightrmarshal's  son. 

Amb*  Between  us^ there's  a  price  already  pitch'd. 
And  shall  be  sent  with  all  convenient  speed. 
Xtfi^.  Then  once  again  farewell,  my  lord. 
Amb.  Farewell,  my  lord  of  Castile,  and  the  rest. 

[Exit. 
King.  Now,  brother,  you  must  take  some  lit- 
tie  '°'  paiu^ 
To  win  fair  Belimperia  from  her  will : 
Young  virgins  must  be  ruled  by  their  friends : 
The  prince  is  amiable,  and  loves  her  well: 
If  she  neglect  him,  and  forego  his  love. 
She  both  will  wrong  her  own  estate  and  ours; 
Therefore,  whiles  I  do  entertain  the  prince 
With  greatest  pleasure  '^^  that  our  court  affbrda^ 
Endeavour  you  to  win  your  daughter's  thought: 


^  The,  1618. 28.  S3. 

^7  Live-^ao,  in  the  first  edition.    Those  of  1618.  83.  S3,  have  leave.    Afr  Dodsley  reads  Uap. 
^*  Chiefly  dost  then,  1618.  ^3.  S3. 

^  By,  1618.  J«.  33.  *^  Our,  1618.  «3.  33. 

'^'  Our  kowrihaU  fte,  &c«— These  lines  describing  the  meeting  of  the  Lovers  are,  as  Master  Whalley  ob* 
serves,  tender  and  natural.    See  E98Mf  on  SKakcip§ar^$  Learnings  1748,  p.  48. 
'<»  Distressed,  IdzS  j3.  ■''^  Sportful,  1683.  33. 

*°*  our,  161  >  l^  Uinselfy  1638.  '^  To  command,  1618. 
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1618. 83. 38. 


'"**  Pleasures,  1618.  83. 33. 
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If  ihe  pte  backy  all  this  will  cone  to  nought. 

\Exeuni. 

Enier  Hokatio^  Belimpzki  a,  amd  Peoki  vga  vo* 

Sar*  Now  that  the  ni^t  begiiit  with  nUe 
wiop 
To  ofOTKiload  the  brif{htoeM  of  the  tony 

iniiatkiieitjiiflMniti  ffiftT  J!^ 
Come,  Befimperie,  let  as  to  the  bower, 

And  there  in  sefety  pass  a  pleasant  hoar. 

BeL  [  follow  tliee,  my  love,  and  will  oot  bad^ 
iU  thoogh  my  fainting  heart  controls  my  sooL 

Hot,  Why,  make  yoo  doobt  of  Pediiogano^s 
faith? 

BiL  No,  ha  is  as  trasty  as  my  second  self.— 
<^  Pedrinnno»  watch  without  the  gate^ 
Jind  let  OS  know  if  any  make  approach. 

Fed.  Instead  of  watcfain|^  Vli  deserve  more 
gold. 
By  fetching  Don  Lorenso  to  this  match. 

[£jri^  Fedkivoawo. 

Hot,  What  means  my  love  i 

BeL  I  know  aot  what  myself : 
And  yet  my  heart  foretels  me  some  mischance. 

Mor,  Sweet,  say  oot  so:  fair  fortune  is  our 
friend. 
And  '^  heaveos  have  shat  np  day,  to  pleasure  as. 
The  stars,  thou  seest  hold  oack  their  twinkling 

shine, 
^And  Luna  hides  herself  to  pleasure  us. 

BeL  Thou  hast  prevail'd,  Fll  conquer  my  mis- 
doubt^ 
And  in  thy  love  and  counsel  drown  my  fear : 
I  fear  ao  more,  love  now  is  all  mv  thou^ts. 
Why  sit  we  not  ?  for  pleasure  askech  ease. 

JXor.  The  more  thou  sitfst  witliin  these  leafy 
bowers, 
The  mose  will  Flora  deck  it  with  her  flowers. 

B$L  Aye,  but  if  Flora  spy  Horatio  here, 
Herjealous  eye  will  think  1  sit  too  near. 

Mar.  Hark,  madam,  how  the  birds  "^  record 
by  night, 
Por  joy  -that  fiehmperia  sits  in  sight. 

BeL  No,  Cupid  counterfeits  the  nightingale, 
To  frame  siveet  music  to  Horatio's  tale. 

Mor,  If  Cupid  sing,  then  Venus  is  not  far  : 
^ye,  thou  aiC  Veuus,  or  some  fairer  star. 

BeL  If  I. be  Venu%  thou  must  needs  he  Mars ; 
And  when  Man  reigneth,  there  must  needs  be 


Mor,  Then  xbus  begin  our  wars ;  put  forth  thy 
-KfUMJL 


That  it  may  com  bat  widimy  ruder  hand. 
Bel  Set  forth  thy  foot,  to  try  the  push  of  1 
Mor.  But  first  my  looks  shall 

thine. 
Bet  Then  ward  thyself;  I  dart  tfaia 
Mor,  Thus  I  '"  relort  the  dnrt  thoa 

at  me. 
BeL  Nay,  then  to  gain  the  glory  of  the . 
My  twining  arms  shalfyoke,  aiul  makie  tbae 
Mor,  Nay,  then  mine  arms  are  Inrfe  and 
withall; 
Thus  ekns  by  vines  are  oompaasTd  bll  they  UL] 

BeL  O  let  me  go»  for  in  my  troubled  eyes 
Now  mny'st  then  read,  that  life  in  pasaiwi  <" 

Mor.  O  stay  a  n^le,  and  I  will  die  with 
So  shalt  thou  yield,  and  yet  have  oontjueiei 
BeL  Who*s  there,  Pedringano?  We  am 
trayed. 

Enter  LoE£im>,  Balthezar,  Cebbuisz, 
FEDBitfOAVo^  disgMued, 

Lor.  My  lord,  away  with  her;  "*  take 


O  nr,  forbear;  vour  valour  is  already 
Quickly  dispatcD,  my  masters. 

[Tkeykmig  kim  in.  ike 
Mor.  What,  wiU  ye  murder  me  ? 
Lor.  Aye,  thus,  and  thus;  these  are  the  Mil 
of  love.  [I^j^y  eUk  km. 

BeL  O  save  hi»  life  and  let  me  die  for  him; 

0  save  him,  brother,  ssve  him  Baltfaeiar; 

1  loved  Horatio,  but  he  loved  not  me. 

"^    Bail  But  Balchecar  loves  Belimperia. 

Lor,  Althouch  his  life  were  "'  still  aabitioif 
prou{ 

Yet  is  he  at  the  highest  now  he  is  dead.  x 

BeL  Murder !  murder !  help,  Hieronioao^  helg^ 
Lor.  Come^  jUbop  her  mouth,  away  with  her. 


Enter  Hierokimo  in  kii 

Mier.  What  "^  outcries  pludi  mo  fr 

naked  bed. 
And  chill  "^  my  throbbing  heart  witb  treiftbliif 

fear, 
Which  never  dao|6r  yet  could  daunt  before  } 
Who  calls  Hieronmio  }  speak — here  I  am. 
I  did  not  slumber ;  thererore  'twas  no  dreaoi. 
No^  no^  'twas  some  woman  cried  for  help  ; 
And  here  widiin  "^  this  garden  did  she  cry. 
And  in  this  garden  must  I  rescue  her. 
But  stay,  wimt  murderous  spectacle  is  this ! 


'^^  Heaven  iMtb,  I61g.  ^.  83. 

"^  Becord^To  record,  aaciently  slgnilicd  to  tfaf .    At,  in  tkt  JW  Qtudhmai  of  VorootLf  A.  6.  S.  3 : 

*'  Here  ran  I  ilt  alone,  omeen  of  any, 

**  And  to  the  nlghtiiigale*s  couplaiJiiog  notes 

**  Tune  my  distresses,  and  record  my  woes.** 

**  flee  also  Mr  Stcevem*s  Note  on  thb  passaxe. 
«"  Return,  Ifllfl.  SS.  83. 

"^  Takt  htr  osidB  h  printed  as  a  maigUml  direction,  1018. 93.  33. 
'■'  5ft// omitted,  1618.  i».  38.  "«  Outcry  calls,  1818.93.88* 

"5  Chill,  1618. 83. 33.  "6  The,  1616  83. 93. 
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man  faanafd  vp  and  all  the  inordercn  eooe ! 
mI  in  my  bower,  to  lay  the  g;ailt  on  me !  . 

lis  place  was  Diade  for  pleasure,  not  for  deaths 

[He  cuts  him  down* 
MMe  garments  that  he  wean  I  oft  haTe  seen; 
las,  it  is  Horatio,  my  tweet  son  I 
by  no,  but  he  "'  that  wlulome  was  my  son ! 
by  was  it  thou  that  calPdst  me  from  my  bed  ? 
h,  speak,  if  any  spark  of  life  remain: 
im  thy  father :  who  hath  slain  my  son  ? 
liat  savajee  monster,  not  of  human  kind, 
'  Hath  here  been  glutted  with  thy  hanalesB 

blood, 
nd  left  th^  blaody  corpse  dishonoured  here, 
»r  me  aandst  these  dark  and  deathful  shades, 
o  drown  thee  with  an  ocean  of  my  tears  ?       ^ 
h,  Heavens,  why  made  you  Jiight  to  cover  sin  ? 
!v  day,  this  deed  of  darkness  had  not  been, 
in,  Esoth,  why  didst  thou  not  in  time  devour 
lie  "'  viled  profaner  of  this  sacred  bow'r  ? 
^  poor  Horatio?  what  hadst  thou  misdone, 
[b  leeae  thy  life,  ere  life  was  new  begun  ? 
)h,  wicked  batcher !  whatsoever  thoo  wert, 
low  could*st  thou  strangle  virtue  and  desert? 
Ih  me !  most  wretched,  that  have  lost  my  joy, 
lb  leesing  my  Horotio,  my  sweet  boy ! 

Enter  Isabella. 

Jm.  My  husband's  absence  makes  my  heart  to 
throb; — 
Hieronimo! 

Hier,  Here,  Isabella,  help  me  to  lament, 
For  sighs  are  stopt,-and  all  my  tears  are  spent. 

Hrl  What  world  of  grief!  my  son  Horatio ! 
Oh,  Where's  the  author  of  this  endless  woe? 

Hier.  To  know  the  author  were  some  ease  of 

Jror  m  reven^  my  heart  would  find  relief. 

Ita.  Then  is  be  gone  ?  and  is  my  son  gone  too  P 
Oh  gush  out  tears,  fountains  and  floods  of  tears: 
Blow  sighs,  and  raise  an  everlasting  storm,. 
For  outrage  fi^  our  cursed  wretchedness^    ^ 
t**^  '^  Ah  me  !  Hieronimo,  sweet  husband,  speiuc ! 
**  Hier.  He  supp'd  with  us  to-night,  frolick  and 
meny, 
^  And  said,  he  would  go  visit  Balthezar, 
"  At  the  duke's  palace ;  there  the  prince  doth 
lodge. 
He  had  no  custom  to  stay  out  so  late« 
He  may  be  in  his  chamber ;  some  go  see — Ro- 
derigo^  ho. 

Enter  Pedro  and  Jaques.  /     ^ 

luL  Ah  me,  he  raves !  sweet  Hieronimo  I 
**  Hier,  True  all  Spain  takes  note  of  it. 


"  Besides^  he  is  so  generally  beloved, 
*'  His  majesty  the  otiier  day  did  grace  him 
**  With  waiting  on  his  cup ;  these  be  favours, 
'^  Which  do  assure  me  that  he  cannot  be  long 
lived. 
^  Jm.  Sweet  Hieronimo ! 
^  Hier,  I  wonder  how  this  fellow  got  his 
cbthes; 
"  Sirrah,  sirrah,  111  know  the  truth  of  all ; 
"  Jaque^  run  to  the  duke  of  Castile's  presently, 
**  And  bid  my  son  Horatio  to  come  home, 
**  1  and  his  mother  have  had  strange  dreams  to* 

night; 
"  Do  you  hear  me,  sir  ? 
**  Jaq.  Aye,  sir. 

**  Hter.  Well,  sir,  be  gone— Pedro  come  hither; 
"  Know'st  thou  who  this  is  ? 
**  Fed.  Too  well,  sir. 

**  Hier.  Too  well !  who?  who  b  it?  peao^ 
Isabella. 
^  Nay,  blush  not,  man. 
^  red.  It  is  my  lord  Horatio. 
^  Hier.  Ha,  he,  St  James;  but  diis  doth  make 
me  laugh, 
'^  That  there  are  more  deluded  than  myself. 
«  Fed.  Deluded ! 

^  Hier.  Aye,  I  would  have  sworn  myself, 
within  this  hour, 
**  That  this  had  been  mv  son  Horatio^ 
''His  garments  are  so  like;  ha,  are  they  not  grea^ 
persuasions  ? 
**  ha.  O,  would  to  God  it  were  not  so ! 
'^  Hier.  Were  not,  Isabella?  dost  thou  dream 
it  is? 
*^  Can  thy  soft  bosom  entertain  a  thought, 
**  That  such  a  black  deed  of  mischief  should  be 

done 
*^  On  one  so  pure  and  spotless  as  our  son  ? 
**  Away,  I  am  ashamed. 

"  lio.  Dear  Hieronimo, 
'^  Cast  a  more  serious  eye  upon  thy  grief, 
'*  Weak  apprehension  gives  but  weak  beUef. 
'^  If ier.  it  was  a  man  sure  that  was  hang'd  op. 
here, 
^  A  youth,  as  I  remember ;  I  cut  him  down. 
''  If  It  should  prove  my  son  now  after  all, 
^  Say  you,  sav  you;  light,  lend  me  a  taper; 
"  Let  me  look  a^n. 
**  O  god !  confusiQUy  mischief,  torment,  death,  and    v 

hell, 
*^  Drop  all  your  stings  at  once  in  my  cold  bo- 

spm, 
^  That  now  is  stiff  with  horror;  kiU  me  quickly: 
'^  Be  gracious  to  me,  thou  infective  night. 
**  And  drop  this  deed  of  murder  down  in  me ; 


'/J^  That  who  whilome,  1618. 

Mr  fiawkim  sappeses  this 
*«S  omUted  hi  the  lecond  editloo. 


"S  Here  haUi,  1618.  83. 8S. 
printed  la  inverted  conuBas  to  be  foisted  la  by  the  playen.  It  be- 
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^  Gird  in  my  waste  of  grief  with  thy  large  daik- 


^  And  let  me  not  sarme  to  see  the  tight, 
'^  May  pot  me  in  the  mind  1  had  a  son. 
^  ha,  O,  sweet  Horatio !  O,  my  dearest  son ! 
^  Hier,  How  strangely  had  I  lost  my  way  to 
gnef! 
Sweet  lorely  rose,  ill  pluck'd  before  thy  time. 
Fair  worthy  son,  not  conquered,  but  bc^yed : 
ril  kiss  thee  now,  for  woitls  with  tears  are  staid  * 

Im.  And  V\\  close  an  the  glasses  of  his  sight, 
For  onoe  these  eyes  were  **'  only  my  delight. 
Hier.  Seesc  thou  this  handkerchief  besmeared 
with  blood  f 
It  shall  not  from  me,  till  I  take  rerenge. 
Seest  thou  these  wounds,  that  yet  are  bleeding 

fresh? 
ni  not  entomb  them  till  I  have  ^*^  rcveng'd ; 
Tlien  will  I  joy  amidst  my  discontent ; 
nil  then,  my  ^*^  sorrow  never  shall  be  spent. 
Isa.  The  heavens  are  just,  murder  cannot  be 
hid : 
V  iTime  is  the  author  both  of  truth  and  right, 
(And  time  will  brin^  this  treachery  to  light 
Hier,  Mean  while,  good  Isabella,  cease  thy 
plaints, 
Or  at  the  least,  dissemble  them  awhile ; 
So  sfuUl  we  sooner  find  the  practice  out. 
And  learn  by  whom  all  this  was  brought  about 
Come,  Isabella,  now  let's  take  him  up, 

[Tkefit  take  him  up. 
And  bear  him  in  from  out  this  cursed  place : 


Vl\  say  his  diige,  singing  fits  not  his 

0  aliquU  mihi  ^ua$  pmlekrwm  wr  educmi  AoM 

[Hierornxmo  Mts  his  breast  unto  his  wmeL 
BUeeeai,  et  nostra  detur  mediema  doiori  : 
Aut  »i  quifeciunt  annorum  Mmm  emccoe^ 
Prsheat,  tpee  met  am  at^^aai  ^iMrscis^iie  per  ef 

Gramina  $ol  pmkhrat  efwit  UteU  m  arme. 
Ipse  beham  qmrquid  medUmtur  *agu 
Qidcquid  et  erarum  vi  c^ea  nenia  neciii 
Ommim  perpetimr.  kikum  quoque  dmn 
Noeter  in  extmeto  moriatur  peetert  s 
JSrgo  tuoi  oculot  nunqu^mj  mea  vite,  vide^ 
Et  tuaperpetmMM  tepeUvit  iumina  tammux, 
Emoriar  tecum  sac,  ucjuvai  ire  sub  mmhrat, 
Attamen  adtietiun  properato  eedere  ietkuy 
Ne  mortem  vindicta  tuwm  turn  nulla  eefuttmn 
[Here  he  throws  it  from  hiiu^  aod  ban 
the  body  away. 
*  And,  Erought'st  thou  me  hither  to  i 
my  pain? 

1  look'd  that  Balthesar  should  have 
But  it's  my  friend  Horatio  that  is  slain  ; 
And  they  abuse  fair  Belimperia, 

On  wbooi  I  doted  more  than  all  the  vporld, 
Bc^amse  she  lov'd  me  more  than  all  worftd* 
"  Rev.  Thou  talk'st  of  '^  harvest,  when  ife 
com  is  green ; 
The  end  is  '^'  crown  of  every  work  well  done. 
The  sickle  comes  not  till  the  com  be  ripe. 
Be  still ;  and  ere  I  lead  thee  from  this  plao^ 
1*11  shew  thee  Balthesar  in  heavy  caae.*^ 


ACT  IIL 


Enter    Viceroy  of  Portingak^  Nobles, 

AMf>»#>  Vi  LLUPPO. 

Vk,  Unfortunate  condition  of  great  kings. 
Seated  ^^  amidst  so  many  helpless  doubts ! 
First,  we  are  placed  upon  eztremest  height, 
And  oft  supplanted  with  exceeding  bate ; 
But  ever  subject  to  the  wheel  of  chance ; 
And  at  our  highest,  never  joy  we  so, 
As  we  both  d«Mjbt  and  dread  our  overthrow. 
So  striveth  not  the  waves  with  sundry  winds, 
As  fortune  toileth  in  the  afiairs  of  kings, 
That  would  be  fear'd,  yet  fear  to  be  belov'd 
Sith  fear,  or  lo?e,  to  kings  is  flattery : 
For  instance,  lordlings,  look  upon  your  kin^ 
Bv  hate  deprived  of  his  dearest  son  ; 
The  only  hope  of  our  successive'^^  line. 


Nobk,  I  had  not  thought  that  AlezandnA 
heart 
Had  been  invenom'd  with  such  extreme  hale: 
But  now  I  see,  that  words  have  several  wofks^ 
And  there's  no  credit  in  the  oonntenance. 

FiL  No;  for,  my  lord,  had  yon  behehl  the 
train. 
That  feigned  love  had  coloured  in  his  looks, 
When  he  in  camp  consorted  Balthesar, 
Far  more  inconstant  had  you  thought  the  son. 
That  hourly  coasts  the  center  of  t^  earth. 
Than  Alexandra^  purpose  to  the  prince. 

Vk,  No  more,  Villoppo,  thou  hast  said  enoa^ 
And  with  thy  words  thou  slay'st  our  wounded 

thoughts ; 
Nor  shall  I  longer  dally  with  the  world, 
Procrastinating  Alexandre's  death ; 


"'  Chiefly,  1689.  33. 
"*  Revenge,  IQiS.  B3. 
**♦  The  harvest,  1618.93. 83. 
'*«  Among,  1083,33. 


'^3  Sorrows,  1618. 23.  33. 
"^  Grownc,  (618.83.33. 
'^7  Lives^  1618.83.33. 
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10  some  ofyroa  and  fetdi  the  tnutor  forth, 
h^^  as  he  la  condemDed,  he  may  die. 

Ijifer  Alexa  mdbo,  wUh  a  Nobleman^  and  hal^ 

bertt. 

Noble,  In  such  extreinesi  will  nought  bat  pa- 
tience serve. 
Alex.  But  in  extremes^  what  patience  shall  I 

nse? 
for  discontents  it  ine  to  leave  the  world, 
ITith  whom  there  nothing  can  prevail  but  wrong. 
Noble,  Yet  hope  the  best. 
Aler,  Tib  heaven  is  mjr  hope; 
U  for  the  earth,  it  is  too  much  '^*  infect, 
ro  yield  me  hope  of  any  of  her  mould. 
rke.  Whj  linger  ye?  bring  forth  that  daring 
fiend, 
knd  let  him  die  for  his  accursed  deed.  ^ 

Alex.  Not  that  I  fear  the  extremity  of  death, 
For  nobles  cannot  stoop  to  servile  fear) 
k>  I,  O  king  !  thus  discontented  live, 
lut  this,  O  this  torments  my  labouring  soul, 
rhat  thus  I  die  suspected  of  a  sin, 
thereof,  as   heavens  have  known  my  secret 

thoiwhts, 
b  am  I  free  from  this  suggestion. 
Ftce.  No  more,  I  say ;  to  the  '^  tortures  with 
him;  «. 

)ind  him,  and  bom  his  body  in  those  flames.  ^^ 

\Thejf  bind  him  to  the  Stake. 
[hat  shall  prefigure  those  umjueoched  fires 
)f  Phlegeton,  prepared  for  his  soul.  . 
Alex.  My  guiltless  death  will  be  avenged  on 
thee,     , 
)d  thee,\^lluppo,  that  hath  maliced  thus ; 
)r''^for  thy  naeed  hast  falsely  me  accused. 
ViL  Nav,  Alexaodro,  if  thou  menace  me, 

11  lend  a  hand  to  send  thee  to  the  lake, 
Habere  those    thy  words  shall  perish  with   thy 

works; 
injurious  traitor,  monstrous  homicide ! 


Enta:. 

Amb.  Stay,  hold  a  while;  and  here  (with  par- 
don of 
Sis  majesty^  lay  hands  upon  Villappri. 

Vice.  Embassador,  what  news  hath  urged  this 
sudden  entrance  ? 

Amb.  Know,  '^'  sovereign  lord,  that  Balthczar 
doth  live,  *"" 

Vice.  What  sa/st  thoo,  liveth  Balthazar  our 
son? 


Amb.  Your  bighoets'  sod,  lord  Balthez^,  doth 
live, 
And  well  intreated  in  the  court  of  Spain, 
Humbly  commends  him  to  your  majesty ; 
These  eyes  beheld,  and  these  my  followers, 
With  these  the  letters  of  the  king's  ''^  commends, 

[Gives  him  Letters. 
Are  happy  witness  of  his  highness*  health. 

[The  King  looks  on  the  Letter^  and  proceeds. 
**  yice.  Tliy  son  doth  live,  your  tribute  is  re« 
ceived ; 
''  Thy  peace  is  made,  and  we  are  satisfied ; 
"  The  rest  resolve  upon  as  things  proposed 
**  For  both  our  honours,  and  thy  benefit. 
Amb.  These  are  his  highness  farther  articles. 

[Gives  him  more  Letters. 
Vice.  Accursed  wretch,  to  intimate  these  ills 
Against  the  life  and  reputation 
Of  noble  Alexandre !  Come,  my  lord,  unbind  him ; 
Let  him  unbind  thee,  that  is  bound  to  death. 
To  make  a  quital  for  thy  discontent. 

[I^  unbind  him. 
Alex.  Dread  lord,  in  kindness  yoii  could  do  no 
less, 
Upon  report  of  such  a  damned  fact ; 
But,  thus  we  see  our  innocence  hath  saved 
The  hopeless  life  which  thou,  Villnppo,  sought 
By  thy  suggestions  to  have  massacred. 

Vice.  Say,  Adse  Villuppo,  wherefore  didst  thou 
.     thus 
Falsely  betray  lord  Alexandre's  life  ? 
Uim,  whom  thou  knowest  that  no  onkindness 

else, 
But  even  the  shiughter  of  oor  dearest  sop, 
Could  '^^  once  have  moved  us  to  have  miscon- 
ceived. 
Alex,  Say,  treacherous  Villnppo,  tell  the  king ; 
Or  wherein  hath  Aleiandro  used  thee  ill  ? 

ViL  Rent  with  remembrance  of  so  foul  a  deed. 
My  '^guilty  soul  submits  me  to  thy  dfipm; 
For,  not  for  Alexandra's  injuHes, 
But  for  reward,  and  hope  to  be  preferr'd 
Thus  have  I  shamelessly  haKarded  his  life. 
Vice.  Which,  villain,  shall  be  ransomed  with 
thy  death. 
And  not  so  mean  a  torment  as  we  here 
Devised  for  him,  who  thou  saidst  slew  oor  son ; 
But  with  the  bitter^  torments  and  extremes, 
That  may  be  yet  invented  for  thine  end. 

[Albxavdro  seems  to  entreat. 
Intreat  me  not^— go  take  the  traitor  hence.«— 

[Exit  ViLLUPBP. 


voui. 


***  Infected,  1618. 89.  33, 

"9  'jortures  whtn  —The  alteration  here  adapted  Was  owde  by  Mr  Dodsley. 

>3o  of,  1618.  ^.  2IS. 

*»  Koow  sovereign  I  tNat— 1618 

Know  my  soveraigne  that— i62S.  93, 
*?»  Commeod,  1618.  t$,  93. 
*33  Could  never  oi|ce  novedrr-IASj* 
'34  Uniltfiil*  1618.  tX  93, 
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Andy  Aleiandro,  let  ot  honoiir  tliee  I 

With  public  notice  of  thy  loyalty. 

To  eiid  thote  thit^;»  '^'  articulaied  here 

By  our  great  lord,  the  miglity  king  of  Speio, 

We  with  oor  couuel  will  debbente : 

Comey  Aleiaiidro^  keep  us  coai|Moy.     [Esamt. 

Enter  Hieaovimo. 

Hier.  Oh  eyet !  no  eyet»  hot  fountnins  fraught 

with  tears; 
Oh  life  !  no  life,  but  lively  form  of  death : 
Oh  world !  tio  world,  but  nass  of  public  wrongs, 
Confused  and  fill'd  with  Burder  aiid  misdeeds. 
Oh,  sacred  beav'os !  if  tliis  onhallowed  deed, 
If  this  inhuman  and  bnrharoas  Attempt; 
If  this  inoompanible  murder  thus 
Of  mine,  but  now  no  more  my  son, 
Shall  unreveafd,  and  nnrerenged  pass ; 
How  should  we  term  yonr  dealings  to  be  just. 
If  you  unjustly  deal  with  those  that  in  yoor  jn^ 

tJce  trust? 
Tlie  night,  sad  secretary  to  my  moans. 
With  direful  Yisions  wikes  my  vexed  sool, 
And  with  the  wounds  of  my  distrenful  son 
Solicits  me  for  notice  of  his  death. 
The  ugly  fiends  do  sally  forth  of  bell. 
And  frame  my  steps  to  nnfrequeuted  paths, 
*^  And   fear  my   heart  with  fierce   inflamed 

thoughts. 
The  cloudy  day  my  "^  discontents  records^ 
Early  begms  to  register  my  dreams, 
And  drives  me  foith  to  seek  the  murderer. 
Eyes,  life,  world,  heav'ok,  hell,  night,  and  day. 
See,  search,  shew,  send  some  man, 
Some  mean  that  may —  \A  Letter  falieih. 

What's  hire,  a  letter?  tush,  it  is  not  so : 
A  letter  written  to  Hieronimo  ?  [Red  ink. 


I 


For  awne  «f  ink.  racme  tkU  Mno^  wnt; 
Me  kath  my  k^^leu  brother  kid  from  tku\ 
Revenge  thywefcn  BmUhezer  and  km: 
For  tkote  were  they  that  mmrdered  thf  m. 
UieronimOf  revenge  Horotuft  deaths 
And  better  far  tham  Betimperie  doth. 
What  means  this  unexpected  nuracle? 
My  son  slain  by  I/treoMU  9SA  Hie  prinos ! 
Wliat  cause  bad  tkj  Horatio  to  mafigs? 
Or  what  might  move  thee,  BeUmperi^ 
To  accuse  thy  brother  bad  be  been  die  am 
Hierommo,  beware,  thou  art  betrayVI^ 
And  to  intrap  thy  life,  this  train  is  had  : 
Advise  thee  therefore,  be  not  credoiois; 
This  is  devised  to  endani^  tbce. 
That  thou,  by  this»  Lorenzo  should^  aocsis : 
And  he,  for  the  dtshoncmr  done,  shooM  ditv 
Thy  life  in  question,  and  thy  bame  ia  Inte. 
Dear  was  the  life  of  my  beloved  son, 
And  of  bu  death  behoves  me  be  retesgai: 
Then  hsizard  not  thine  own,  Hierouino; 
But  live  to  eStKX  thy  resoletion. 
I  therefore  will  by  cirounsstanoes  try, 
What  I  can  gether  to  confirm  this  iriit ; 
And  "•  heark'niug  near  the  duke  oT  Casbie) 

house, 
Clotc,  if  i  can,  with  Belimperis, 
To  listen  more ;  bot  ncrfhing  to  '^  bewny. 

Enter  Pedeivgavo. 

Hier*  J^om^  Pediiogaiio ! 
Fed,  Now,  Hlerunimo ! 
ifier.  Where's  thy  lady? 
Fed.  I  know  not :  here's  my  k>rd. 

Enter  Loeenzo. 
Lor.  How  now,  who's  this,  HiefoaiDO^ 


"5  ilrftcate/eii-i.e.  exhibited  In  articles.  See  Mr  Stcevem's  Noteon  the  Flfst  Fartoflf*^'^*^ 

'»  Jmdftmr  my  hemrt  mthferee  tm^temed  iho^hU.    The  verb  fear  is  often  used  by  oar  a«M«*  ^' 
uitbesen9eof/r|gktai,ormift«c/ra<df    At,  in  £very  Jfaa  in  kit  ffMaoar,  A.5.&7: 

<« ^1,^  ji^i  ^^  ^j  I  i^ij-f^  tiie  knave." 

Sejonus  hi$  Fellf  A.  4 : 

•'His  subtllty  hath  ckoM  this  doabKog  line, 
**'  To  hold  him  even  in :  aot  so  iofemr  him, 
"  As  wholly  put  him  out,  and  yet  give  check 
*<  L'nto  hb  farther  boldne».'*— 

ji  Fmlr  Qverrel,  A.  8.  8. 1 : 

"  Could  bot  my  sonle  rrsolve  my  cause  were  just, 

'*  Earth*! mountaine,  nor  sea*8 surge,  tboold  hidehim  from aiee. 

«<  l/Dc  to  hell's  threshold  would  1  follow  him, 

<<  And  see  the  slanderer  in  before  1  left  kfan, 

•*  I3nt  as  it  is  it  f tares  ase."  , 

tuphues  and  hiM  England,  p.  i?3:  "—nor  the  thivatniogs  of  kuigs  (which  are  perfflwnf^Aj.  4c." 
"  nor  the  perswasions  of  Papists  (which  are  honny  to  the  mouth)  could  either /vr  *•»"»  ^^.,Zith  rt*** 

The  Curtain  Jhramer  of  the  World^  161 «,  p.  41  :  "—if  he  shall /eore  us  out  oi  oar  wi(s  w« 
"  words,  Ac." 

»J7  Difcontent,  I6I8,  «3  33.  "»  Hearken,  1618,  «5. 33.         v^^ W  <»«^' 

*?9  Biwroy^bewray^  which  ^t  present  has  only  a  dirty  meaning,  ancientiv  sigoified  to  oo^r^ 

Mr  Stcevens's  Mote  on  Khg  Uar^  A  3.  S.  e. 
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IBBr.  M  J  lord. 

J^etL  He  uketfa  for  mj  lad^  Beliinpdria. 
Lor,  What  to  do,  Hieronuiiof  the  duke  mj 
father  hath 
Upoo  some  diflgraoe  a  while  removed  her  hence : 
But  if  be  adghc  I  may  inform  her  of, 
Tell  me,  Hieronimo,'  and  I'll  let  her  know  it 
jHier.  Nay,  oay,  my  lord,  I  thank  you,  k  sball 
not  need, 
I  had  a  suit  anto  her,  bat  too  late, 
And  her  disgrace  maM  me  untbrtiinata. 
Xor.  *^  Why  so,  Hieronimo?  use  me. 
^  Hier.  Wlio  you,  my  lord  ? 
^  I  reaerve  your  favoor  for  a  greater  honour. 
**  This  18  a  very  toy,  my  lord,  a  toy. 
^  Lor*  All's  one,  Hieronimo,  acquaint  me  widi  it. 
**  Hi^n  Ffaith,  my  lord,  'tis  an  idle  thing,  I 
nMMt  confess, 
**  I  ha*  been  too  slack,  too  tardy,  too  remiss  unto 
jiHir  honour. 
^  Lor.  How  now,  Hieronimo? 
^  Hier.  In  troth,  my  lord,  it  is  a  thing  of  no> 
thing; 
**  The  murder  of  a  son,  or  so  : 
^  A  thing:  of  nothing,  my  lord.'' 
Lor.  Why,  then  mrewell. 
Hier.  My  grief  no  heart,  my  thoughts  no  tongue 
can  tell.       ^  [Exit, 

Lor,  Come  hither,  Pedringano;  see*st  thou 

this? 
Ped.  My  lord,  I  sse  it,  and  saspect  it  too. 
Lor,  Th»  is  that  dainn*d  villain,  Serberin^^ 
That  hath,  I  fear,  reveal'd  Horatio's  death,  .y 

Ped,  My  lord,  he  could  no^  'twas  so  lately  done ; 
And  since,  he  hath  not  left  my  company. 

Lor,  Admit  he  have  not,  his  condition's  such, 
As  fear  or  flattering  words  may  make  him  false. 
I  know  his  humour,  and  therewith  repent 
That  e'er  I  used  him  in  this  enterprise. 
But,  Pedriog^no,  to  prevent  the  worst. 
And  'cause  I  know  tnee  tocret  as  my  soul. 
Here,  for  thy  iarcher  satisfaction,  take  '^  thou  this, 

[Giv€$  him  more  QoUL 
And  hearken  to  me ;  '^*  thus  it  is  devised. 
This  night  thou  must,  (and  pr'ythee  so  resolve) 
Meet  Serberine  at  St  Lingis^  park : 
Thou  know'st'tis  here  hard  by  behind  the  house; 
There  take  thy  stand,  and  see  thou  strike  him 

sure; 
Por  die  he  must,  if  we  do  mean  to  live* 
Ped  But  how  shall  Serberine  be  there,  my  lord  ? 
Lor.  Let  me  alone,  I'll  send  to  him  to  meet 
The  Prince  aiid  me,  where  thou  must  do  this  deed. 
Ped.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord,  it  shall  be  done ; 


And  111  go  arm  myself  to  meet  him  there. 
Lor,  When  diings  shall  alter,  as  I  hope  they 

will. 
Then  shalt  thou  mount  fbr  this :  thou  know'st  my 

mind. 
Che  kjeron  !  [Exit  Pedbinoaho  . 

JEnler  Pagb. 

Pdf  e.  My  lord  ! 

Lor,  Go,  sirrah,  to  Serberine,  and  bid  him 
forthwith 
Meet  the  prince  and  me  at  St  Lingis'  park, 
Behind  the  house,  this  evening,  boy. 

Fage,  I  go,  my  lord. 

Lor,  But,  sirrah,  let  the  hour  be  eight  a  clock : 
Bid  him  not  fail. 

Page,  1  fly,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Lor.  Now  to  confirm  the  complot  thou  hast 
cast, 
Of  all  these  practices.  Til  spread  the  watch. 
Upon  precise  commandment  from  the  king, 
Strongly  to  guard  the  place  where  PedriiigancT^ 
This  night  shall  murder  hapless  Serberine.     ,^ 
Thus  must  we  work,  that  will  avoid  di^Xru&t^ 
Thus  must  we  practise  to  prevent  mishap : 
And  thus  one  ill  another  must  ezpulse. 
This  sly  inquiry  of  Hieronimo 
Fur  Belimperia  breeds  suspicion, 
Ai>d  this  suspicion  bodes  a  farther  ill. 
As  for  myself,  I  know  my  secret  fault. 
And  so  do  they ;  but  i  have  dealt  for  them : 
They  that  for  coin  their  souls  endangered. 
To  save  my  life,  for  coin  shall  venture  theirs; 
And  better  'tis  that  base  couipanions  die. 
Than  by  their  life  to  hazard  our  good  haps ; 
Nor  shall  they  live,  for  roe  to  fear  their  faith : 
I'll  trust  myself,  myself  shall  be  my  friend : 
For  die  they  shall ;  sla^^  are  ordain'd  '^'  to  no 
other  end.    "  ^ '*  [Exit, 

Enter  Pedringano  mUk  a  PiitoL 

Ped,  Now,  Pedringano,  bid  thy  pistol  hpld  ;  . 
And  hold  on,  fortune,  once  more  favour  me, 
Give  but  success  to  mine  attempting  spirit. 
And  let  me  shift  for  taking  of  mine  aim. 
Here  is  the  gold,  this  is  the  gold  proposed,         ^ 
It  is  no  dream  that  I  adventure  for. 
But  Pedringano  is  possest  thereof; 
And  he  that  would  not  strain  his  conscience 
For  him,  that  thus  his  liberal  purse  had  stretcht^ 
Unworthy  such  a  favour  may  he  fail ; 
And  wisliing,  want,  when  such  as  1  prevail : 
As  for  the  fear  of  apprehension, 
£  know,  if  need  should  be,  my  noble  lord 


'^  Wkjf  fs,  &c. — This  scene  likewise  is  r^ecled  by  Mr  Hawkins.    Instead  of  it,  Hieroaioio  says 

"  O,  no  my  lord  ;  I  dare  not,  it  must  not  be  : 
"  1  humbly  thank  your  lortlsbip.** 

'♦'  Thee,  1(J8S.  33.  '♦*  —Thus  it  is  difguis'd,  I61S.  83.  33. 

**'  For,10l8.«S3S. 
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Will  stuid  between  me  md  enmiiifE  hendt : 
Beiiiiet,  this  place  is  free  from  all  '^  MMi|iecL 
Here  tberefore  will  I  stay,  and  take  bj  stand. 

Enter  the  W^tek 

1  Wmtek  I  wonder  much  to  what  intent  it  i% 
That  we  are  thus  exprebsly  chari^eH  to  watch. 
S  Watck  Tis  bv  commandment  in  the  king*s 

own  name. 
3  Wmick.  But  we  were  never  wont  to  '^  watch 
and  '^ward 
So  near  tSe  duke  his  '^'  brother's  honse  before. 
8  Wutek,  Content  joorself,  stand  dose,  there's 
somewhat  in't. 

J5n/cr  StBBimiVB. 

Set.  Hei«»  Serhertne,  attend  and  stay  thy  pace. 
For  herr  did  Don  Lorenso's  page  appoint. 
That  thuu  by  his  command  shoold'st  meet  with 

him: 
How  fit  a  piece,  if  one  were  so  disposed  ! 
Methinks  this  corner  is  too  dose  with  one. 
Fed.  Here  comes  the  bird  that  I  must  sdae 
upon: 
Now,Pednngano,  or  never,  play  the  man. 

Ser.  I  woitder  that  his  lordship  stay»  so  long. 
Or  wherefore  should  he  send  for  me  so  late  ? 
Fed,  For  this,  Serberine,  and  thou  shalt  ha't. 

[SkootB  the  Dag.'^ 
So,  there  he  lies;  my  promise  is  perform*d. 

Tke  Watch. 

1  Watch,  Hark,  f^tlemen,  this  is  a  pistol  shot 
fl  Watch,  And  here's  one  tlaiu ;  stay  the  mur- 
derer. 
Fed,  Mow  by  the  sorrows  of  the  souls  in  hell, 

[He  strives  with  the  Watch, 


Who  first  lays  hold  on  me,  fll  be  hie  priest 
S  WatcL  Sirrah,  ConHns,  and  tfaeresn  phtf  Ai 
priest; 

Why  hast  thou  thus  unkindly  kiU'd  the  m? 
Fed.  Why?  because  be  walk'd  nbrowl  si  kie 
3  irc«riLCome,Sir,vunhadbett)erkepty6srbad, 

Than  have  committed  this  nuBdeed  so  Inie. 
9  Wauk  Come,  to  the  marshaTs  '^  wiihdbe 

murderer* 
1  Waich.  On  to  Hieronimo's :  '^^  help 

To  bring  the  murdered  body  with  oa  too. 
Fed,  Hieronimo*8  ?  cany  me  befofe 

will, 
Whate'er  he  be.  Til  answer  him  nod  jpoo. 
And  do  your  worst,  for  1  defy  yoa  alL    [ 

Enter  Loeenxo,  and  Baltbezae. 


BcL  How  now,  my  lord,  what  nakee  yon 
so  soon? 

Xor.  Fear  of  preventiiig  oor  miehapa  toe  hie. 

Bal.  What  mischief  is  it  that  we  not  omiraet* 

Lor,  Our  pretest  ills  we  least  miatnisty  my  Iwi 
And  unexpected  harms  do  hurt  us  most. 

BttL  Why,  tell  me.  Dim  Lorenxo,  tell  nM»  imiv 
If  aught  concerns  oor  honour,  and  yoor  own? 

Lor,  "'  Nor  you,  nor  me,  my  lora,  bat  brthia 
one: 
For  I  suspect,  and  the  presumption's  grent^ 
That  by  those  base  confederates  in  oor  fanl^ 
Touching  the  death  of  Don  Horatio^ 
^e  are  betra/d  to  old  Hieronimo. 
^BaL  Betray'd,  Lorenzo  ?  tush !  it  cniiiiot  be. 

Lor,  A  guilty  consdenoe,  urged  with  the  cImm^ 
Of  former  evils,  easily  cannot  err : 
I  am  persuaded,  and  dUsoade  me  not. 
That  airs  revealed  to  Uierrtnimo, 
And  therefore  know,  that  I  have  cast  it  tfani. 


*^  Se(l^^— Smplcion 

'^' — fVatch  «nif  iMrrf— TbcK  are  terms  used  in  leveral  modem  art?  of  parliament,  for  that 
which  li  paid  in  the  (  ity  of  London  to  evruse  the  attendance  which  formerly  every 
ohiigrd  to  give  in  perMHi  lo  waich  in  his  respective  mutt    See  Stow's  ^urvrjp,  VoL  11.  p. 
£ditiool7.0. 

*^   xor,  1AI8  S3  SS.  '^7  Br«rJk«r*f  omitted,  1618.  23.  S3. 

H>ft.Jliy"The  ancient  name  for  a  pieloL    So,  in  Ardtn  of  F^venham  t 

*'  Or  dare  abide  the  noise  the  dagge  will  make.** 
Again, 

**  111  leave  yen  and  at  yovr  dag*s  discharge.*' 
Again, 

<<  My  degge  was  leavelled  at  his  hart. 
Jack  DnmU  Emtertahment^  161U,  A.  6 : 


composittas 
(holder  was 
Strypc'i 


4< 


With  I  8ir,  yes  ^ir,  and  so  Sir,  at  each  word, 
*'  Whilst  he  wonld  shew  me  how  to  hold  tke  dagger 
'<  To  draw  the  cock,  to  charge  and  set  the  flint.^ 

Roger  Ascham's  Worh,  4to.  by  Bennet,  p.  «l  : «'  The  l*rlnce  yet  always  baiehymsdfe  so 
*<  he  coald  not  without  some  starre  be  thrust  downe  opeidy :  and  ridyng  on  his  jonmey,  be 
**  with  a  dagge  secretly. 

<49  ManbaU,  I6i8.  93.  SS.  >so  Hietenimo,  1618,  23.  8S. 

>"  |fot,16t8.8S.35. 

IS 


wisely,  that 
shot 
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Enter  Page,   * 

But  bere'ii  the  Plage— How  now,  what  news  with 
thee? 

Page*  My  lord,  Serberitie  is  dun. 

BaZ  Whci»  Serherine  itiy  man  ? 

Page.  Your  h^hoeas*  man,  my  lord. 

Xor.  Speak,  Pa^,  who  murdered  him  ? 

Page  He  that  is  apprehended  for  the  fact 

Xor.  Who? 

Page.  Pedringuio: 

Bm.  *^*  Ib  Serherine  slun,  that  loved  his  lord 
so  well  ? 
Injarious  Yillain !  mnrderer  of  his  friend ! 

Lor.  Hath  Pedriogano  murdered  Serherine  ?  ^ 
My  lord,  lot  roe  intreat  you  to  take  the  pains 
To  exasperate  and  hasten  his  revenf^ ; 
With  Tour  complaints  UQto  my  lord  the  king, 
This  their  dissension  breeds  a  greater  doubt. 

BaL  Assure  thee,  Don  Lorenao,  he  shall  die, 
Or  else  his  highness  hardly  shall  deny. 
Meanwhile  I  haste  the  marshal  sessions : 
For  die  he  shall  for  this  his  damned  deed, 

[Exit  Balthezar. 

Lor.  Why  so,  this  fits  our  former  policv,       ^ 
And  thus  experience  bids  the  wise  to  deal : 
I  lay  the  plot,  he  prosecutes  the  point : 
I  set  the  trap,  he  oreaks  the  worthless  twigs. 
And  sees  not  that  wherewith  the  bird  was 

lim'd. 
Thas  hopeful  men,  that  mean  to  hold  their  own. 
Must  look  like  fowlers  to  their  dearest  friends; 
He  runs  to  kill,  whom  I  have  ''^  liolp  to  catch, 
And  no  man  knows  it  was  my  reaching  fetch. 
'Us  hard  to  trust  unto  a  multitude^ 
Or  any  one  in  mine  opinion. 
When  men  themselves  their  secrets  will  reveal. 

Enter  a  Meuenger  with  a  Letter, 

Lor,  Boy. 

Page.  My  lord. 

Lor.  Wbat*s  he  ? 

Mei,  I  have  a  letter  to  your  lordship. 

Lor,  From  whence  ? 

Met.  From  Pedringano,  that's  iroprison'd, 

Lor,  So»  he  is  '^^  in  prison  then  ? 

Afet.  Aye,  my  good  lord. 

Lor,  What  would  be  with  us? 
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He  writes  us  here.  To  ttomdy  eood  Lorenw,  and 

help  him  in  distreu^  etc 
Tell  him,  I  nave  his  letters,  know  his  mind; 
And  what  we  may,  let  him  assure  him  of. 
Fellow  be  gone,  my  boy  shall  follow  thee. 

[Exit  Meuengfri  y 
This  works  like  wax ;  yet  once  more  try  thy  wits. 
Boy,  go,  convey  this  purse  to  Pedriogano^ 
Thou  know'st  the  prison,  closely  gjve  it  hira^ 
And  be  advised  that  none  be  there  about: 
Bid  him  be  merry  still,  but  secret ; 
And  though  the  marshall  '^^  sessions  be  to-day^ 
Bid  him  not  doubt  of  his  delivery; 
Tell  him,  his  pardon  is  already  sign*d : 
And  thefeon  bid  him  boldly  be  resolv'd ; 
For  were  he  ready  to  be  turned  ofl^ 
(As  'tis  my  will  the  uttermost  be  tried) 
Thou  with  his  pardon  shalt  attend  him  still  r 
Shew  him  this  box,  tell  him  his  pardon's  in't :  I 
But  open't  not,  and  if  thou  lov'st  thy  life : 
But  let  him  wisely  keep  his  hopes  unknown. 
He  shall  not  want  while  Don  Lurenao  lives :  away. 
Page.  I  go,  my  lord,  I  run.  [Exit  Page, 

Lor.  But,  sirrah,  see  that  this  be  cleanly  done. 
Now  stands  our  fortune  on  a  '^^  tickle  point, 
And  now  or  never  end  Lorenzo's  doubts ; 
One  only  thing  is  uneffiected  yet. 
And  that's  to  see  the  executioner. 
But  to  what  end  ?  '^'  I  list  not  trust  the  air 
With  utterance  of  our  pretence  therein ; 
For  fear  the  privy  whispering  of  the  wind 
Convey  our  words  amongst  unfriendly  ears, 
That  lie  too  open  to  advantages. 

Et  quel  che  vosUo^  to  neaun  lo  ta, 
Intendo  io  quel  mi  baetara,  .  [Exii^ 

Enter  Boy  with  the  Box, 

Boy.  My  master  hath  forbidden  me  to  look  in 
this  wm;  and  by  my  '^'  troth  'tis  likely,  if  be  had 
not  warned  me,  1  should  not  have  had  so  much 
idle  time :  for  we  '^  menskind  in  our  minority 
are  like  women  in  their  uncertainty ;  that  they  ^ 
are  most  forbidden,  they  will  soonest  attempt : 
so  I  now.— »By  my  '^  bare  honesty,  here's  nothing 
but  the  bare  empty  box :  were  it  not  sin  against 
secrecy,  I  would  say  it  were  a  piece  of  gentle- 
man-like knavery.  I  must  go  to  Pedringano,  and 
tell  him  his  pardon  b  in  this  box ;  nay,  I  would 


>'»  I,  Serherine,  1618.  «S.  88. 
■''  Lim'd,^  i.  e.  snared,  or  emamgUd^  as  a  bird  with  bird-liine.  So,  la  Maeh  ado  about  Notkiag^  A.  3.  S.  1  • 

«*  SA«'fl  iimV,  I  warrant  you  i  we  have  caught  her,  madam.' 

Ardea  o/Feoenham : 
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^  once  more 
**  Lim»  a  ell  your  twigs,  to  catch  this  wary  bird.** 

''«  Hope,  \tm.  S9.  '"  Impr'MoaM,  1618.  VS.  S5.  '^^  Marsballs,  1618.  S3. 33. 
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hK99  9mom  it^  had  I  aot  men  the  oommij.  I 
CMUMK  chase  bot  Bimle,  to  think  how  the  Tillain 
will  ioat  the  )CbI1o«^>i  "coni  the  audienoe,  and 
descant  oo  the  hanfi;inan ;  and  all  pretooilng  of 
htt  paitloB  froin  hence.  Wil't  not  bean  odd  jest, 
Abt  ne  to  sland  and  grace  every  jest  he  makes, 
pointing  my  finger  at  tins  box,  as  who  '^  would 
say,  mock  on,  here's  thy  warrant^  h*t  not  a 
acurvy  jest,  that  a  nwn  rfioald  jest  himself  to 
death  f  Alas !  poor  Pedringano^  t  am  in  a  sort 
•orry  for  thee ;  but,  if  I  should  be  hangf d  with 
thee,  I  caauoi  ^^  weep. 

Emier  UiiaoviMo  and  the  Depmty. 

Bkr.  Thos  most  we  toil  in  other  men's  es- 


That  know  not  how  to  mmedy  our  own ; 
And  do  them  justice,  when  onjusdy  we, 
For  all  our  wrongs,  can  compass  no  redi 
Bot  shall  1  never  live  to  nee  the  day. 
That  I  mav  come,  by  justice  of  the  heavens. 
To  know  oie  cause,  that  may  my  cares  allay  } 
This  toils  my  body,  this  consometh  age, 
TImU  onlv  I  to  all  men  just  must  be. 
And  neimr  guds  nor  men  be  just  to  me. 

Dtp.  Woithy  UieroninKS  your  office  asks 
A  care  to  punish  such  as  do  transgress. 

MUr.  So  iiTt  my  duty  tip  regard  his  death. 
Who  when  he  lived,  dMrved  my  dearest  blood. 
But  come,  for  that  we  came  for :  let's  begin. 
For  here  lies  that,  which  bids  me  to  be  gone. 


EntiT  Offieen^  Boyf  and  Psdrinoamo  with  m 
Loiter  in  ku  kaHd^  bimnd* 

Dqt.  Bring  forth  the  prisoner,  lor  the  court  is 


Ped,  Graroercy  boy :  bat  it  was  time  to  come ; 
For  I  had  written  to  my  lord  anew, 
A  nearer  matter  that  concemetli  him. 
For  fear  his  lordship  had  forgotten  me : 
Bot  sith  he  hath  remfim.bered  mc  so  well,-^ 
Come,  come,  come  on,  when  shall  we  to  this  gear  ? 

Hier.  Stand  forth,  thou  monster,  murderer  of 
men, 
And  here  for  satisfaorion  of  the  world. 
Confess  thy  folly,  and  repent  thy  fkok; 
For  there's  thj  **♦  place  of  e&ecutioo. 

Fed,  This  is  short  work  t  well,  to  your  mar- 
slialship. 
First,  1  confess,  nor  fear  I  death  therefore, 
I  am  the  man,  *twas  I  t^lew  Serberine. 
But,  sir,  then  you  think  this  shall  be  the  place, 
Where  we  shall  satisfy  you  for  this  i^ear  r 

D^,  Aye,  Pedringano. 

Fed,  Now*",  I  think  not  so. 


JSier.  Peace,  impodent;  for  tbosi  shak 

ForbhMd  with'blood,  shdl  (while  I  ait 
Be  satisfied,  and  the  law  disdiar^ged. 
And  thoi^h  myself  cannot  receive  the  Cke^ 
Yet  will  I  see  that  others  have  thdr  rigliL 
Dispatch,  die  fault's  approved,  and  oo^bst; 
And  by  our  law,  he  is  condemn'd  to  die. 

Enter  Hengmtm. 

Hang,  Come  on,  sir,  are  yon  read|y  ? 

Fed.  To  do  what?  my  fine offidona  ' 

Hang.  To  go  to  this  gear. 

Fed.  O,  sir,  you  are  too  forward ;  tbon 
foin  furnish  me  with  a  halter,  lodiefannshai  of 
my  habit  $ 

So  I  should  go  oot  of  this  gear  my  raimeDt,i»- 
to  that  sear  the  rope : 

But^  hangman,  now  I  ny  your  knavciy;  H 
■oc  change  without  boot,  that's  flat. 

Hang,  Come,  sir. 

Fed.  So  then,  I  mnst  up? 

Hang.  No  rMedy. 

Fed.  Yes,  but  there  shall  be  for '^  my  cod- 
ing down. 

Hang,  Indeed  here's  a  remedy  for  that. 

Fed.  How  ?  to  be  tum'd  off? 

Hang.  Aye,  truly.    Come,  are  yoo  ready? 
I  pray  you,  sir,  dispatch,  the  day  goes  away. 

Ped.  What,  do  vou  hang  by  the  hoar  ?  if  yoa  dc, 
I  may  chance  to  break  your  old  custom. 

JEfen^.  Faith  you  have  '^  reason,  for  I  am  tts 
to  breik  your  young  neck. 

Fed.  Doest  thou  mock  me,  hangnsan?  pnf 
God  I  be  not  preserved  to  break  your  fcnave'i 
pate  for  this. 

JXsi^.  Alas!  sir,  you  are  a  foot  too  low  ts 
reach  it;  and  I  hope  you  will  never  prow  so  ha^ 
while  I  am  in  the  office. 

.  Fed,  Sirrah,  dost  see  yonder  boy  with  the  hot 
in  his  hand  ? 

Hang.  What,  he  that  points  to  it  with  hb  ief 
ger? 

Fed.  Aye,  that  companion. 

Hang.  1  know  htm  not,  but  what  of  him  ? 

Fed.  Dost  thou  think  to  live  tilt  his  old  doe- 
blet  will  make  thee  a  new  truss? 

Hang,  Aye,  and  many  a  fair  year  after,  to 
trusft  up  many  an  honester  man,  than  either  thou, 
or  he. 

Fed.  What  hath  he  in  his  bos,  as  thou  thinkcst? 

Hang.   Faith,  I   eannottell,  nor  I  care  aot 
greatly; 
Methinks,  you  should  rather  hearken  to  your  booTi 
health.  ^ 


■•»  8honld.161R.99.:) 
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PedL  Why,  wahtwinyBani  I  take  it,  that  what 
k  good  for  tile  body,  is  likewite  loofl  iw  the  aool : 
»nd  it  may  be,  ia  that  box  is  ba^  for  both. 

Hang»  WcM,  thou  art  eren  the  merriest  piece 
of  mane-flesh  that  ever  groan'd  at  my  office-door. 

PedL  Is  yoor  roguery  become  an  office  with  a 
knave's  name  ? 

jHaaf.  Aj^e,  and  that  shall  all  they  witness  lihat 
see  you  seal  it  with  a  thiefs  name. 

Fed.  I  pr'ythee  reaiiest  this  good  company  to 
pray  '^^  with  me. 

Hang.  Aye,  marry  sir,  this  is  a  good  motion— 
My  masters,  you  see'here*s  a  good  fellow. 

Ped.  Nay,  nay,  now  I  remember  ae,  let  them 
alone  till  some  other  time;  for  now  I  have  no 
p«nt  need. 

Hier.  I  have  not  seen  a  wretdi  so  impudent 
O  monstrous  lines !  where  murder's  set  so  lic^ 
And  where  the  soul,  that  should  be  shrined  in 

heaven, 
Solely  delights  in  interdicted  things. 
Still  wandering  in  the  thorny  passages. 
That  intercepts  itself  of  happiness. 
Murder,  O  bloody  monstef  1  God  forbid 
A  fault  so  foul  should  'scape  unpunished. 
Dispatch,  and  see  this  '.^'  execuUon  done : 
This  makes  me  to  remember  thee,  my  son. 

[£ji/  HiB&ONIMO. 

Ped.  Nay,  soft  no  haste. 

Pep.   Why,  wherefore  stay  you?  Have  you 

hope  of  life  f 
Ped.  Why,  aye. 
Hang.  As  bow  ? 
Ped.  Why,  rascal !  by  my  pardon  from  the 

king.  ^ 

Hang,  Stand  ^ou  on  that?  then  you  shall  off 
with  this.  [He  turns  him  off, 

Dep.  So,  exeootioner — Convey  him  hence; 
But  let  his  body  be  unboried ;       -^ 
Let  not  the  earth  be  choked  or  infecb 
M^ith  that  which  heaven  condemns,  and  men  ne- 
glect [Exeunt. 

Enter  Hieronimo. 

Hier,  Where  shall  I  run,  to  breathe  abroad 

my  woes. 
My  woes,  whose  weight  hath  wearied  the  earth? 
Or  mine  exclaims,  that  have  surcharged  the  air 
With  ceaseless  plaints  for  my  deoeawd  son  ? 
The  blustering  winds,  conspiring  with  my  words^ 
At  my  lament,  have  moved  the  leafless  trees, 
Disrobed  the  meadows  of  their  flowered  green, 
Made  mountains  marsh '  with  '^  spriug-tides  of 

my  tears, 
And  broken  through  the  brazen  gates  of  hell. 
Yet  still  tormented  is  my  tortured  soul 


With  broken  sighs  and  restless  passions, 
That  winged  mount,  and,  hovenng  in  the  air, 
Beat  *^^  at  the  windows  of  the  brightest  heavens^ 
Soliciting  for  justice  and  revenge; 
But  they  are  placed  in  those  imperial  heights, 
W^here,  countermur^d  with  walls  of  diamond, 
I  find  the  place  impregnable,  and  they 
^sist  my  woes,  and  give  my  words  no  way. 

Enter  Hangman  with  a  Letter, 

Hang,  O  lord,  sir,  God  bless  you,  sir ;  the  man, 
sir,  Petergad,  sir,  he  that  was  so  full  of  meny 
conceits — 

Hier.  Well,  what  of  him? 

Hang.  O,  lord,  sir,  he  went  the  wrong  way — 
the  fellow  had  a  fair  commisuon  to  the  contrary.' 
Sir,  here  is  his  passport— I  pray  you,  sir,  we  h^ve 
done  him  wrong. 

Hier,  I  warrant  thee,  ^e  it  me. 

Hang,  You  will  stand  Mtween  the  gallows  and 
me? 

flier.  Aye,  aye. 

Hang,  1  thank  your  lord  worship. 

[^rit  Hangman. 

flter.  And  yet^  though  somewhat  nearer  me 
concerns, 
I  win,  to  ease  the  grief  that  I  sustain. 
Take  truoc  with  sorrow  while  I  read  on  this. 

My  lard,  I  write  as  my  extremes  requirCf 

That  you  would  labour  my  delivery  ; 

If  you  neglect,  my  life  is  desperate  ; 

And  m  my  death,  I  shall  reveal  the  truth. 

You  know,  my  lord,  I  slew  him  for  your  sake. 

And  was  confederate  with  the  prince  and  you  ; 

Won  by  rewards  and  hopeful  promius, 

I  helpd  to  murder  Don  aorath  too. 
Help  he  to  murder  mine  Horatio^ 
And  actors  in  th'  accursed  tragedy 
Was't  thou,  l££^nzo,  Baldiezar,  and  thpu,       z 
Of  whom  my  son,  my  son  deserved  so  well  ? 
What  have  I  heard  ?  what  have  mine  eyes  be- 
held? 
O  sacred  heavens !  may  it  come  to  pass 
That  sbch  a  monstrous  and  detested  deed. 
So  closely  smother*d,  and  so  long  conceal'd. 
Shall  thus  '^'  by  this  be  venged  or  reveal*4^ 
Now  see  I  what  I  durst  not  then  suspect, 
That  BeUiisipetiBlaJfitter  was  not  feign'd ; 
Nor  feigned  she,  though  falsely  they  have  wrong'4 
Both  her,  rayaelf,  Horatio,  and  themselves. 
Now  may  I  make  compare  'twixt  her*s  and  thi% 
Of  every  accident  1  ne'er  could  find 
Till  now.  and  now  1  feelingly  perceive 
They  did  what  heaven  unpunished  ''*  would  not 

leave. 
O  false  Lureuso!  are  these  thy  flattering  looks  I 
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Look  on  thy  love,  behold  young  Balthezar, 
Whose  passions  by  thy  pretence  are  increased ; 
And  in  whose  melancholy  thou  raay'st  see 
Thy  '*^  hate,  his  love,  thy  flight,  bu  following 
thee. 

BeL  Brother,  yon  are  become  an  orator, 
I  know  not  I,  by  what  experience. 
Too  politic  for  me,  patt  all  compare. 
Since  last  I  saw  you — Bat  content  yourself,        J 
The  prince  is  meditating  higher  things.  "^ 

BaL  Tis  of  thy  beauty  then,  that  conquers 

kings  9 
Of  those  thy  tresses,  Ariadne*8  '*'  twins, 
^herewith  my  liberty  thou  hast  surprised ; 
Of  that  thine  ivory  front,  my  sorrow  s  map, 
Wherein  I  see  no  haven  to  rest  my  hope. 

BeL  To  love  and  fear,  and  both  at  once^  my 
lord, 
In  my  conceit,  are  things  of  more  import 
Than  women's  wits  arc  to  be  busied  with. 

BcL  Tis  I  that  love. 

BeL  Whom? 

BaL  Beliroperia. 

BeL  But  I,  that  fear. 

BaL  Whom  ? 

BeL  Belimperia. 

Lor,  Fear  Yourself. 

BeL  Aye,  brother. 

Lor.  How? 

BeL  As  those  that,  '**  what  they  love,  are  loath 
and  fear  to  lose. 

BaL  Then,  fair,  let  Balthesar  your  keeper  be. 

BeL  "^  No,  Balthesar  doth  fear  as  well  as  we ; 

Fit  trcmulo  metni  pavidum  junxere  timorem^ 
El  vanum  $loli<Ut  proditionit  opu$,  [Exit. 

Ixfr.  Nay,  an'  you  aigoe  things  so  cunningly, 
We*ll  go  continue  this  discourse  at  court. 

Bal,  Led  by  the  '^  load- star  of  her  heavenly 
looks, 
'^'  Weods  poor  oppressed  Balthezar, 


\  As  o'er  the  mountains  walks  the  wanderer, 
Unoertain  to  effect  his  pUgnmage.         [£i«ai 

Ent&r  two  Portuguese,  and  fliBKoviHo  Mri 

tkemm 

1  Port,  By  your  leave,  sir. 

'^^  **  Hier.  Tis  neither  as  you  diink,  oor  i 

**  you  think, 

**  Nor  as  you  think :  you're  wide  all 

**  These  slippers  are  not  mine,  they  were  ojoi 

"  Horatio's. 
"  My  son !  and  wbat^s  a  son  ? 
**  A  thing  begot  within  a  pair  of  aunuia,  tb» 

"  about! 
**  A  lump  bred  up  in  darkness,  and  doth  sene 
'*  To  balance  those  light  creatures  we  call  woo, 
**  And,  at  the  nine  months'  end,  creeps  M  ti 

•light, 
"  What  is  there  yet  in  a  son, 
**  To  make  a  father  doat,  rave,  or  ran  mtd? 
**  Being  bom,  it  pouts,  cries,  and  breeds  tedk 
**  What  is  there  yet  in  a  son  ? 
**  He  must  be  fed,  be  taught  to  go,  and  speak. 
**  Aye,  or  yet ;  why  might  not  a  msn  Jew*  sol'* 

"well? 
"^  Or  melt  in  passion  o'er  a  frisking  kid,  as  fori 

"son? 
''  Methinks  a  young  baoon, 
"  Or  a  fine  little  smooth  horae-oolt; 
*'  Should  move  a  man  as  much  as  doth  s  aWy 
^  For  one  of  these,  in  very  little  time, 
•  Will  grow  to  some  good  nse;  whcresssiooi 
**  The  more  he  grows  in  stature  and  in  fesn^ 
**  The  mora  unsquaied,  '^>  unbeveled,  be  appw^ 
**  Reckons  bis  parenta  among  the  rsok  offoob, 
**  Strikes  care  '»♦  upon  their  beads  widi  hi  «* 

**  riots, 
**  Makes  them  look  old  before  they  meet  «ia^ 
"  This  is  a  son ;  and  what  a  loss  were  this»coi» 

«  dered  truly  ?  .  ^. 

«  Oh,  but  my  Horatio  grew  out  of  rescb  of  !»* 


'««  Tby  hate  is  love,  1018.  **^  Twiones,  1618. 25. 59. 

'M  When,  1618.  ^i.  33.  '»  ^^  omitted,  1618. 23. 53. 

*9o  Lo«f.||4ir.— So,  in  Shakespeare's  Midsummer't  Nights  Drmm^  A.  1.  S.  1.  : 


.« 


•i 


O  happy  fair  f 

ABA  f..^.  ««....•  n 


M 


Yonr  eyes  are  lode^mn. 

Upon  this  passage  I)r  Johnson  observes,  *'  This  was  a  compliment  not  unfreqoent  amonf  ^    J|^ 
Tlie  Indftar  it  the  leading  or  guiding  star,  that  is,  the  PoU-^tar.    The  magnet  is,  for  tbe  ^P^,^ 

'*  called  the  lodt-stome,  either  because  it  leads  iron,  or  hecaase  it  guides  the  sailor    MU(<'"  "*'  ^ 

**thomghi  in  V^iUgro: 

^  Towers  and  battlemeats  he  sets 
*'  Bosom'd  high  tai  tafted  trees, 
"  Where  perhaps  some  beauty  lies, 
**  Tbe  Cynosure  of  neighb*riiig  eyes. 

'*  Davies  calls  Plizabeth  '  lode-stone  to  hearts,  and  lode-stone  to  all  eyes.*' 
^ee  also  Mr  Steevem*s  Note  on  the  above  passage. 
'9»  fr«nrff.— Goes. 

*^^  This  speech,  In  inverted  commas,  omitted  also  in  tbe  second  edition. 
■^3  Uolea%iU*d,  1685. 35.  _'s^  Caies,  1625.  55. 
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"  Insatiate  bunourft ;  be  loved  bis  lo?iog  parents : 
"  He  was  my  comibrt,  and  bis  mother's  joy, 
^  The  very  arm  that  did  hold  up  our  hoase*^ 
^  Our  hopes  were  stored  up  in  hire. 
'^  None  but  a  damned  murderer  could  hate  bhn. 
**  He  bad  not  seen  the  back  of  nineteen  years^  X 
**  When  bis  strong  arm  unhorsed  the  proud  prince 

/"Baltbexar; 
''  And  his  great  mind,  too  full  of  honour, 
"  Took  him  us  to  mercy,  that  valiant  but  ignoble 

"  Portingale^ 
**  Well^  heaven  is  heaven  still ! 
*'  And  there  is  Nemesi^  and  furies, 
**  And  things  called  whips, 
**  And  they  sometimes  do  meet  with  moiderers: 
*^  They  do  not  always  'scaML^-^that's  some  con»> 

"fort. 
**  Aye,  aye,  aye^  and  then  tiaie  steals  on,  and  I  The  king  sees  me,  and  fain  would  liear  my  suit 


An  habitation  for  tlieir  cursed  souls, 

There  in  a  brazen  caldron,  fixed  bv  Jove 

In  his  feh  wrath,  upon  a  sulphur  flame, 

Yourselves  shall  find  Lorenzo  bathing  him 

In  boiling  lead  and  blood  of  iunooeuU.  j 

1  Port.  Ha,  H  ha.  ^ 
Hier.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Why  ha,  ha»  ha?  Farewell, 

good  ha,  ha,  ha.  [E^t 

2  Pert.  Doubtless  this  man  is  pasringJiiQatk,^ 
Or  imperfection  of  his  age  doth  make  him  ditiat. 
Come,  let's  away,  to  seek  my  lord  the  duke. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Hiebonimo  with  a  Poinard  in  one  hand,    /[ 
and  a  Rope  in  the  other. 

Hier.  Now,  sir,  perhaps  I  come  and  see  the 


steUa,  and  steals^ 
''  Till  violence  leaps  forth,  like  thunder 
<*  Wrapc  in  a  ball  of  fire, 
"  And  so  doth  bring  confusion  to  them  alL 
"  Good  leave  have  you :  I  pray  yoo  go> 
**  For  ril  leave  oS,  if  yoo  can  leave  me  so.** 
:  Good  leave  have  yon;  nay,  I  praqr  you,  go, 
;   For  I'U  leave  yon,  if  you  can  leave  me  so. 

2  Port,  Pray  yoo,  which  is  the  *^^  next  way  to 

my  lord  tbedoke^s? 
Hier,  The  next  way  from  me. 
S  Port.  To  his  house,  we  mean. 
Hier,  O,  hard  by ;  'tis  yon  house  that  yon  see. 
I        S  Fort*  You  could  not  lell  ns  if  his  son  were 
there* 
Hier.  Who,  mf  lord  Lorenso. 
1  Port.  Aye,  sir. 

[He  goe»  in  at  one  Door,  and  comet  out 
at  another, 
Hier,  O  foirhear,  for  other  talk  for  us  fat  fit-^ 
ter  we^e ; 
Bat  if  you  be  '^^  importunate  to  know 
The  way  to  him,  and  where  to  find  Mm  oot^ 
Then  list  lo  me,  and  Til  resolve  your  doubt  : 
There  is  a  path  upon  your  left-hand  side,} 
That  leadeth  from  a  guilty  conscieace 
Unto  a  forest  of  distrust  and  fear, 
A  darksome  place,  and  dangerous  to  pass ; 
There  shaiJ  you  meet  with  melancholy  thoughts^ 
'^^  Whose  baleful  humours  if  you  but  uphold, 
It  will  conduct  you  lo  despair  and  death ;  ^ 

Whose  rocky  clifi  when  you  ha%'e  once  beheld^ 
I     Within  a  hugy  dale  of  lasting  night, 

''"*  That  kindled  with  the  world's  iniquities^ 

Doth  cast  up  fiUhy  and  detested  fumei. 

Not  far  from  thence^  where  murderers  have  built 


( 


Why  is  not  this  a  strange  and  '^  seld  seen  thing. 
That  standers-by  with  toys  should  strike  me  mute/ 
Go  to,  I  see  their  shifts,  and  say  no  more. 
Hieronimo,  'tis  time  for  thee  to  trudge: 
Down  by  the  dale  that  flows  with  purple  gore 
Standeth  a  fienr  tower;  there  sits  a  judge 
Upon  a  seat  of  steel,  and  molten  brass, 
^nd  'twixt  his  teeth  he  holds  a  fire-brand. 
That  leads  unto  the  lake  where  hell  doth  stand: 
Away,  Hieronimo,  to  him  begone. 
He'll  do  thee  justice  for  Uoratio*s  death. 
Turn  down  this  path,  thou  shalt  be  with  him 

straight; 
Or  this,  and  then  thou  need'st  not  take  thy  breath. 
This  way,  or  that  way :  soft  and  fair,  not  so; 
For  if  I  hang  or  kill  myself,  let's  know, 
Who  will  revenge  Horatio's  murder  then  ? 
Ng^  no,  fie  no ;  pardon  me,  I'll  none  of  that. 
/  [He  t^rmBt  aaoajf  ike  Dagger  and  Halter. 

This  way  I'll  take,  and  this  way  comes  the  king. 

[He  taku  them  up  agoui. 
And  here  I'll  have  a  flio{t  at  him,  that's  flat; 

laezar,  I'll  be  with  thee  to  bnng^ 


And»  fialtlaezar, 

And  thee,  Lorenzo^— here's  the  king,  na^f,  sUy ; 

And  here^  aye  here :  there  goes  the  hare  away. 

Enter  King,  Ambauador,  Castile,  and  LoaENZo. 

King,  Now,  shew  the  ambassador,  what  our 

viceroy  aaith ; 
Hath  he  received  the  articles  we  sent  ? 
Hier,  Justice !  O  justice  to  Hieronimo. 
Lor,  Back,  seest  thou  not  the  king  is  busy  ? 
Hier,  U,.isheso? 

King.  Who  is  he  that  interrupts  our  business? 
Hier,  Not  I :  Hieronimo  beware,  ^^  go  by,  go 

by. 


'^  Next  omitted,  1618.  t3. 98.  ^9S  impertnne,  1018. 2S. 

'9'  Whose  paleftil  bamours  if  you  bat  behold,  1618. 93. 38.  ^  Thats,  1618.  S3. 3S. 

'^  3e(dL— An  usual  contraction  among  old  writers  for  uldom. 

^^  Gchf,g9  ft^^— This  line  is  ridiculed  by  Shakespeaie  la  the  IndnctloB  to  The  Taming  of  th»  Shrew, 
taiA  by  other  poeto  of  the  times. 
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Jtmb.  Renowned  kiog,  he  hath  received  and 
rrad 
Thy  kinel.v  proflere,  and  thy  promited  leaj^ue ; 
Am\f  vt  a  man  extretnely  oveijojed 
To  hear  his  wni  so  princely  entertained, 
\Vh<ise  death  he  had  to  solemnly  bewailed. 
This,  for  thy  farther  satistacti'm 
And  kinglv  love,  he  kindly  lets  thee  knov  i 
Fint,  fc»r  the  mamage  «>f  hiA  princely  son 
With  Bclimpena,  thy  beloved  nieoe, 
1  he  news  are  more  delightful  t«>  his  soul. 
Than  myrrh  or  incense  to  th*  oflended  heaTenS : 
^In  p^riMin  tberelore  i»i!l  he  come  himself^ 
To  see  the  roarriAKe  rites  solemnised, 
And,  in  the  presence  of  the  court  of  Spain, 
To  knit  a  sure  ^^  ineitricable  band 
Of  kingly  love,  and  everlasting  league. 
Betwixt  the  crowns  of  ^pain  and  Fortingale; 
There  wilt  tie  give  his  crown  to  Baltlicsar, 
And  make  a  queen  of  Bt  limperio. 

Kitig,  Ekother,  how  like  you  tliis  our  viceroy** 
love? 

Cast,  No  doubt,  ooy  lord,  it  is  an  argament 
Of  hnnounit>le  care  to  keep  his  friend. 
And  wond'rous  zeal  to  Balthetar  tus  son ; 
Nor  am  I  least  indebted  to  his  grace. 
That  trends  his  liking  to  my  daughter  thus. 

Amb.  Now  la%t,  dread  lord,  liere  liath  his  higli- 
ness  sent 
(Although  tie  send  not  that  his  9on  return) 
Ili^  rniisom  due  to  Don  Horatio. 

Hier,  Horatio  !  who  calls  Horatio  ? 

King.  And  well  remembered,  thank  hb  ma- 

Here,  see  it  given  to  Horatio. 

Hter.  Justice!  O  justice !  justice !  gentle  king. 

Kinf[,  Who  is  that,  Hieronimo  i 

Hier.  Justice !  O  justice !  O  my  son,  my  son ! 
My  pon,  whom  nought  can  ransom  or  redeem. 

Xor.  flieroniRio,  you  are  not  well  advised. 

Uier.  Away,  Lorenzo,  hinder  me  no  more. 
For  thou  hast  made  me  iNmkrupt  of  my  bliss ; 
Give  me  my  son,  you  shall  not  ransom  him. 
Away,  ni  rip  the  bowels  of  the  earth, 

[He  diggeth  with  his  Daeger, 
AnH  ferry  over  to  the  Elysian  plain% 
And  bring  my  son  to  shew  his  deadly  wounds. 
Stand  from  atiout  roe,  Fli  make  a  pick-az  of  my 
puinard, 


And  tiere  surrender  np  mj  nMrshaMnp; 
For  rit  go  marshal  u  p  *^  the  fiends  in  lidl, 
To  be  avenged  on  you  all  for  this. 

Xifi^.  What  meana  this  ootrage? 
Will  none  of  you  restrain  his  fury? 

flier.  Nay,  soft  and  fair,  you  shall  not  scrit 
strive^ — 
Needs  must  he  go  that  the  devils  dtiwt,    [^ 

King,  What  acddeot  hath^  hapt  Ooai 
mo?— 
I  have  not  seen  him  to  deoieaa  him  so. 

Lor.  My  gradous  lord,  he  is  with  ezbcfsepri^ 
Concxived  of  young  Horatio  his  soo^ 
And  aivet(»tts  of  having  to  himself 
Ttie  ransom  of  die  young  prince  Balthasr, 
Distract,  and  in  a  maimer  lunatic. 

ICtJ^.  Believe  me,  ocptiew,  we  are  sorrj  vt 
This  is  the  love  that  fathers  bear  their  90BS^' 
But,  genUe  brottier,  go  give  to  him  this  goMi 
Tlie  pnnce's  ransom ;  let  him  have  his  ^ 
For  wtuit  be  hath,  Utiratio  stiall  not  vsd^ 
Haply  Hierouimo  hath  need  diereof. 

Lir.  But  if  he  be  thas  ^"^  helplessly  di»^ 
Tis  requisite  his  office  be  resigned^ 
And  given  to  one  of  ukrc  discretiou. 

King.  We  shall  increase  bis  melsncboly  My 
Tis  best  ^  that  we  see  farther  in  ic  Ant, 
Till  when,  ourself  will  exempt  the  pisce. 
Ami,  brother,  now  bring  in  the  ambasssdor, 
That  tie  may  be  a  witness  of  the  matd^ 
Twbt  Balthezar  and  Belimpena; 
And  tliat  we  may  prefix  a  certain  tim^ 
Wherein  ttie  mamage  shall  be  solemniM 
That  we  mfty  have  thw  lord  the  viceroy  I^Jf* 

Amb.  Therein  your  highness  highly  ahaU  c» 
tent 
His  majesty,  that  longs  to  hear  from  bca^*; 

King.  On  then^and  bear***  you  lord  sjw^ 
dor.  '    t^**^ 

f  Enter  Jaques  and  P^^ 

«  Jeq.  I  wonder,  Pedro,  why  our m«stertw» 

«  At  midnight  sends  us  with  ou^  torcbci  i«n^ 

*•  When  man, and  bird, and  besst, •«»"!? ^^ 

"  Save  those  diat  watch  for  rape  and  blooaj  o- 

"  der.  -»MttfV 

«  Fed.  Q  Jacques,  know  thou  Uiat  oor  so»^ 

•  *•  mind  ..     *:^  Aifd. 

« Is  much  «»  distraught  since  his  Horatio  dieo. 


*^'  Inexecrablr,  second  edition, 
"*  My,  I6IH.8S.3S. 
*^  Haplessly,  161H.^.93. 
»»*  Yoor,  1618.  ftl  S». 
^""7  1  hb  ^ccne,  printed  In  Averted  comnas,  is  rgeeted  by  Mr  llawUos,  for  the  «■« 
formrr. 


laexpUcable,  101 8. 98. 19.  _ 

^  Hapt  to,  1616.  eS.^  ^ 
»os  JW  omitted,  1018.  ^  »• 


tW 


^  DUtramgki.^Dtiirtught  U  diOrncUd.    So,  in  Jmrk  Drum'i  £afsrtain«MRl,  1610»  Sipk  ^  ' 

^<  Alas,  kind  youth,  how  cane  he  thas  dittrmghtf" 
In  the  Second  Part  of^aloaM  mtd  MeUid^  A.  9.  S.  S.  t 

'*  Alas,  Qiy  son'fe  distrmigkt.    Sweet  boy,  appease 
**  Thy  mhttnii^  alTectlons.**  .fgttS^ 

ruphuts  end  hia  I^gUnd,  41 . :  **  Iffida  so  diitraught  of  her  wits,  with  these  newOy  fdl  ^^^ 


J 
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^  And  noTv  his  ajjed  years  should  sleep  in  rest, 
'  His  heart  m  qaiet,  like  a  desperate  man, 
'  Orowa  lunatic  and  childish,  for  his  son : 

*  Sometimes  as  he  doth  at  his  table  sit, 
'  Me  speaks  as  if  Horatio  stood  by  him. 

*  Xhen  starting  in  a  rage,  falls  on  the  earth, 

*  Cries  out,  Horatio !  where  is  my  Horatio  ? 

'*  So  that  with  extreme  grief,  and  cutting  sorrow, 
**  There  is  not  left  in  him  one  inch  of  man. 
^  See,  here  he  oomes. 

'*  Enter  Hieronijio. 

'*  Hier.  I  pry  through  every  crevice  of  each 
••wall, 
^  Look  at  each  tree,  and  search  through  every 

^  brake, 
^  Beat  on  the  bushes,  stamp  our  grand-dame  earth, 
**  Oive  in  the  water,  and  stare  up  to  heaven : 
"  Yet  caanot  I  behold  my  son  Horatio. 
^  How  now,  who's  there  f  sprights !  sprights ! 
**  Fed,  We  are  your  servants  that  attend  you, 

«sir. 
^  Ifier.  What  make  you  with  your  torches  in  the 

**  dark  ? 
**  FedL  You  bid  us  light  them,  and  attend  you 

'<here. 
^  Hier,  No,  no,  you  are  deceived,  not  I,  you 
**  are  deceived : 
**  Was  I  so  mad  to  hid  you  light  your  torches  now  ? 
**  light  me  your  torches  at  Sie  mid  of  noon, 
"  When  as  the  sun-god  rides  in  all  his  glory ; 
**  Light  me  your  torches  then. 

•«  Fed,  Then  we  **^  bum  day-light 
**  filer.  Let  it  be  burnt,  night  isa  murd'rous  slut, 
**  That  would  not  have  her  treasons  to  be  seen : 
**  And  yonder  pale-faced  Hecate  there,  tlie  moon, 
**  Dolh  give  consent  to  that  is  done  in  darkness : 
**  And  all  those  stars  that  ga2e  upon  her  face, 
^  Are*'^  aglets  on  her  sleeve,  pins  on  her  train : 
"  And  those  tliat  should  be  powerful  and  divine, 
**  Bo  steep  in  darkness  when  they  most  should 
*•  shine. 
"  Fed,  Provoke  them  not,  fair  sir,  with  tempt- 
**  ing  words, 
^  The  heavens  are  gracious,  and  your  miseries  and 

"sorrdw 
**  Make  you  speak  you  know  not  what. 


^  fiter.  Villaio,  thou  lyest !  and  thou  dost 

'*  nought 
**  But  tell  me  I  am  mad :  thou  lyest,  I  am  not  mad : 
**  I  know  thee  to  be  Pedro,  and  he  Jaques; 
"  I'll  prove  it  to  thee ;  and  were  I  mad,  how 

**  could  I? 
^  Where  was  she  the  same  night,  when  my  Hora- 

"  tio  was  murdered  r 
^  She  should  have  shone :  search  thou  the  book : 
''Had  the  moon  shone  in  my  boy's  face,  there 

**  was  a  kind  of  grace, 
^  That  I  know,  naj  I  do  know  had  the  mord'rer 

'*  seen  him, 
**  His  weapon  would  have  fallen,  and  cut  the  earth, 
^  Had  he  been  framed  of  nought  but  blood  and 

«  death :     ' 
*^  Alack,  when  mischief  doth  it  knows  not  what, 
'<  What  shall  we  say  to  mischief? 

Enter  Isabella. 

^  ha.  Dear  Hieronimo,  come  in  a  doors. 
**  O  seek  not  means  so  to  increase  thy  sorrow. 

**  Rier.  Indeed,  Isabella,  we  do  nothing  here ; 
**  I  do  not  cry,  ask  Pedro  and  Jaques : 
"  Not  I  indeed,  we  are  very  merry,  very  merry. 
**  ha.  How }  be  merry  here }  be  merry  here  f 
**  Is  not  this  the  place,  and  this  the  very  tree, 
'^Where  my  Horatio  died,  where  he  was  mur- 
( ^  «  dered  ? 

^  Hier^  Was,  do  not  say  what :  let  her  weep 
it  out, 
"  This  was  the  tree,  I  set  it  of  a  kernel ; 
**  And  when  our  hot  Spain  could  not  let  it  grow, 
^  But  that  the  infant  and  the  humane  sap 
**  Began  to  wither,  duly  twice  a  morning 
^  Would  1  be  sprinkling  it  with  fountain  water : 
<*  At  last  it  grew,  and  grew,  and  bore,  and  bore : 
**  Till  at  length  it  grew  a  gallows,  and  did  bear 

"  our  hon : 
**  It  bore  thy  fruit  and  mine :  O  wicked,  wicked 
**  plant !    [One  knocks  within  at  the  Door, 
**  S^  who  knocks  there  ? 
'*  Fed,  It  is  a  painter,  sir. 
**  Hier.  Bid  him  come  in, andpaioLfmnocaiD- 
"Jort, 
*'  For  sarelytnere's  none  lives  but  pamted  com- 
«  fort : 


/^ 


^ 


*^  Bum  da^lig\t,'^To  bum  day-light  was  a  proverbial  phrase  used  when  any  ^t  was  done  which 
would  be  wholly  useless,    hee  Merry  Wives  of  fVindior,  A,  S.  8. 1.,  and  Momeo  and%iliet,  A.  1.  S*  4. 
Again,  in  thnrchyard's  Worthineu  of  WaUt,  p.  U6.  edit.  1776  : 

*'  To  Ludloe  now  my  mose  most  needcs  retame, 
*f  A  season  short  d#  long  discourse  doth  cmve : 


i< 


Tyme  rouleth  on,  I  £ehut  day' light  hume^ 
**  And  many  things  iadeede  to  doe  1  have." 


f» 


7%»  Otrtain  Dramer  of  the  Worlds  1612,  p.  46. :  *<  Oh  thou  invaluable  Jewell !  bow  art  thou  in  this  age 
"  cast  Dpon  the  danghill  ?  how  dost  thou  bums  out  thy  day^light  to  these  thy  r^ardless  children  }*' 

^'°  jigki*. — An  aglet ^  Mr  Po|ie  says,  is  the  tag  of  a  point,  hee  Taaniug  of  the  SArew,  A.  1.  8.  9« 
This  to  also  one  of  the  explauatioos  in  Barret's  ^Iveorie,  who  also  says^  An  aglet  U  a  Jewell  in  one's  cap, 
SegmeDtom  aiireaai.    MonUe  ez  auro  vel  gemmis  confectom. 
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''Let  biai  cone  'm,  oot  kaowt  not  wImH  maj 

''chAiioe: 
'*  God's  wiU  that  I  dMMild  Mt  tkU  Cm, 
**  But  eveo  to  iBasten»  imyiicftiA  lervautii  rawed 

^from  Bought, 
"  And  theo  tbejr  hate  them  that  did  bring  them  up. 

filler  the  Pmimier. 

•<  Pmni,  God  Utw  yoi^  iSr. 
**  Hier.  Wherafoie?  why,  tboa  loonifal  ▼illain ! 
^Bam,  wbere»  or  by  what  aean%  thoald  I  be 
''blett? 
**  Im.  What  wottld'A  tkoo  have,  good  fellow } 
'^  Pmmt.  Justice,  iMdaiii. 
**  Hkr,  O  ambitious  beggar,  wo«ld*9l  thou  haye 
y  -that, 

i   *  That  lives  not  in  the  worid? 

**  Why,  all  the  undeJvcd  mines  cannot  buy 
''An  ounce  of  justice,  'tis  a  jewel  so  inestimable. 

*  I  tell  thee,  God  hath  engrossed  all  justice  in  his 

''hands^ 

*  And  there  is  none  b«t  what  comes  from  him. 

**  Faimt,  O  then  I  see,  that  God  must  right  me 
**  for  my  murdered  son. 

**  Hier,  How !  was  thy  sou  murdered  ? 

**  Paint,  Ay,  sir,  no  man  did  hold  a  son  so  dear. 

**  Hkr.  What, not  as  thine?  that's  a  li^ 
"  As  massy  as  the  earth ;  I  had  a  son, 
**  Whose  least  unvalued  hair  did  weigh 
**  A  thousand  of  thy  son's;  and  he  was  murdered. 

**  Paint.  Alas,  sir,  1  had  no  more  but  he. 

^  Hatr.  Nor  1,  nor  I ;  but  this  same  one  of  mine 
"  Was  worth  a  legion.    But  all  is  <m»p^ — 
**  Pedro^  Jaques,  go  in  a  doors ;  Isabella,  go^ 

-  And  this  good  iellow  here,  and  I, 

**  Will  range  this  hideous  orchard  up  and  down, 
"  Ijke  two  she  lions  reaved  of  their  youi^. 

-  Go  in  a  doors^  I  say.  [Exeunt, 

^  [The  Painter  and  he  $et  damn. 
*^  Come,  let's  talk  wisely  now  v^^ 
^  Was  thy  son  murdered  i 
"  Paint,  Ay,  sir. 


*^  Hkr,  So  was  mine 


^  How  doat  thou  take  k?  art  dMw  not 

<*mad? 
''Is  there  no  tricks  that  come  before  thine  eyes? 
"  Paint,  O  lord,  yei«,  sir. 
"  Uter.  Art  a  painter?  caast  paint 
"  a  wound  ? 
"  A  groan,  or  a  sigh  ?  canst  paint  me  such  a 
"as  this? 
"  Point.  Sir,  I  am  sure  yon  have  heard  of  mj 
"painting: 
"  My  name  s  Bazardo. 
"  Bkr,  Baiardo!  'fore  God  an  eaceilcK  Sd- 
"  low.    Look  you,  sir, 
"  Do  you  see?  I'd  have  you  paint  nan  my  W^^^'^T* 
"  In  your  oil  coloun  matted,  and  draw  oae  €v^ 
"  Years  yoonger  than  1  am :  do  you  ace,  sr  ?  let 

"five 
"  Tears  go :  let  them  go  like  the  marshal  of  Speiiv 
"  My  wife  Isabella  standing  by  me, 
"  With  a  speaking  look  to  my  son  HoratiQ^ 
"  Which  should  intend  to  this,  or  aoBie  such  fike 

"purpose: 
"  God  bleu  thee,  my  sweet  son;  and  my  hand 
"  Leaning  upon  his  head  thul^  sir;  do  you  are?— 
"  May  it  be  done  ? 
"  Fiunt.  Very  well^  sir. 
"  Hier,  Nay,  1  pray  mark  me,  sir : 
"  Then,  sir,  would  I  have  you  paint  me  diis  tiei^ 

"  this  very  tree : 
"  Canst  paint  a  doleful  cry  ? 
"  Paint.  Seemingly,  sir. 
"  Hier,  Nay,  it  sluMild  cfy ;  but  all  ia  one* 
"  Well,  sir,  paint  me  a  youth  run  through  and 

"through 
"  With  vilhiins'  swords,  hangina  upon  dus  tree. 
'*  Canst  thou  draw  a  merderar  T  * 

"  Paint,  I'll  warrant  you,  sir; 
"  I  have  the  oattem  of  the  moat  notorioaa  villainy 
"  That  ever  lived  in  all  Spain. 
"  Hier,  O,  let  them  be  worse,  worae :  atretdi 
"  thine  art, 
"*"  And  let  their  beards  be  of  jQ^pt'sowacokor, 


*"  jind  let  their  beards  be  ofJudat'e  oini  cofonr.— It  is  observed,  that  "  in  an  age  when  but  sasnll  psii 
"  of  the  nation  could  read,  Ideas  were  ftvqvently  borrowed  from  npicseatatlem  ia-paioting  or  tapestry.* 
Leland,  in  bis  ColUctoMOy  asserts,  that  p&ioters  contantly  represented  Judm  the  traitor  with  a  red  AMi 
Dr  Plot's  Oxfordshirty  p.  163.,  says  tbe  same.  This  conceit  is  thought  to  l(ave  arisen  In  England  trem 
our  ancient  grud|k  to  the  red-haired  Danes,  hee  the  Motes  of  Mr  Steevcm  aiid  Mr  Toilet  to  Merry  Wivm 
pf  Windsor y  A.  I*  S.  4. 

To  the  instaocrs  there  produced  may  be  added  the  following : 

Mlddleton*s  Chaste  Maid  of  Cheapeide^  lasO :  "  What  hm  he  given  her  ^  what  Is  it  Gossip }  A  hk 
<*  high  standing  cup,  and  the  two  great  postle  spoon,  one  of  them  gilt.    Sure  that  was  Judae  with  the  red  \ 
"  ^cord.*'  I 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher*s  Sea  Toysf  e,  p«  104. : 

**  Metbonght  a  sweet  young  man, 
"  In  years  some  twenty,  with  a  downy  chia, 
^     "  Promising  a  (Vitare  beard^  and  yet  ne  red  on«, 
"  Stole  slily  to  my  cabin  all  aabraced. 


u 


Took  me  In  his  arms,  and  kisB*d  me  twenty  tUaes." 
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^  And  lei  (heir  crfe«browt  jetty  over :  in  my  cue 

**  observe  that ; 
''Then)  sir,  after  some  violent  noise, 
^  Bring  me  forth  in  my  shirt,  atid  my  gQwn  under 

**  my  arm, 
^With  my  torch  in  my  hand,  and  my  sword 

"  reared  up  thos, 
^  And  with  these  words : 
^  Wh^t  noiie  is  tkU  f  who  eaUi  Hieranimo  9 
**  May  it  be  doLe. 

"  Paint.  Yea,  sir. 

**  Hier,  Well,  sir,  then  brin^  me  forth,  bring 
**  me  through  alley  and  alley,  stiil  with  a  distract- 
^  ed  countenance  going  along,  and  let  my  hair 
'^  heave  up  my  night-cap. 

**  Let  tne  clouds  scowl,  make  the  moon  dark, 
**  the  stars  e&tinct,  the  winds  blowing,  the  bells 
**  tolling,  the  owls  shrieking,  the  toads  croaking, 
''the   minutes  jarring,  and  the  clock  striking 

*  twelve. 

**  And  then  at  last,  sir,  starting,  behold  a  man 
**  hanging,  and  tot'ring,  as  you  know  the  wind  will 
**  wave  a  man,  and  I  with  a  trice  to  cut  him 
^  down. 

**  And  looking  upon  him  by  the  advantage  of 
*'  my  torch,  find  it  to  be  my  son  Horatio. 
^  There  you  may  shew  a  passion,  there  you  may 

**  shew  a  passion  I 
'^  Draw  me  like  old  Priam  of  Troy, 
'*  Crying — the  house  is  a-iire,  the  house  is  a-fire. 
^  And  the  torch  over  my  head :  make  me  curse, 
^  Make  me  rave,  make  me  cry,  make  me  mad, 
"  Make  me  well  again,  make  me  curse  helJ, 

*  Invocate,  and  in  the  end  leave  me 
'^  In  a  trance,  and  so  forth. 

"  Paint,  And  is  this  the  end? 

**  Hier,  O  no,  there  is  no  end :  the  end  is  death 
**  and  madness ; 
**  And  I  am  never  better  than  when  I  am  mad ; 
^  Then  methinks  I  am  a  brave  fellow; 
**  Then  I  do  wosiders,  but  reason  abuseth  me ; 
"  And  there's  the  torment,  there's  the  hell : 
"  At  the  last,  sir,  bring  me  to  one  of  the  mur- 

"derers; 
^  Were  he  as  strong  as  Hector,  thus  would  I 

*  Tear  and  drag  him  up  and  down. 

^  [He  iSats  the  Painter  in,  then  comet  out 
**  ogain^  with  a  Book  in  hii  hand," 
VinScta  mihi 

Aye,  heaven  will  be  revenged  of  every  ill ; 
Nor  will  they  suffer  murder  un-repaid : 


Then  stsy,  Hisronimo,  attend  their  will. 

For  mortei  men  may  not  appoint  ^'^  their  time. 

Per  tcelut  semper  tutum  est  scelerihui  iter* 

Strike,  and  strike  home^  where  wrong  is  ofiered 

thee; 
For  evils  unto  ills  conductors  be, 
And  death's  the  worst  of  resolution ; 
For  he  that  thinks  with  patience  to  contend. 
To  quiet  life,  his  life  shall  easily  end. 

Fata  It  miierotjuvant,  habes  talutem; 
Fata  si  vitam  negaiU,  habes  s^ulehrum. 

If  destiny  thy  miseries  do  ease. 

Then  hast  thou  health,  and  happy  shalt  thou  be. 

If  destiny  denv  thee  life,  Hieronimo, 

Yet^'^  sFialt  thou  be  assured  of  a  tomb; 

If  neither ;  yet  let  this  thy  comfort  be. 

Heaven  covereth  him  that  hath  no  burial. 

And,  to  conclude,  I  will  revenge  his  death : 

But  how  ?  not  as  the  vulgar  wits  of  men, 

With  open,  but  inevitable  ills, 

As  by  a  secret,  yet  a  certain  mean. 

Which  under  kindshjp  will  be  cloaked  best 

Wise  men  will  take  their  opportunity. 

Closely,  and  safely,  fitting  things  to  time. 

But  in  extremes  advantage  hath  no  time : 

And  therefore  all  times  nt  not  for  revenge. 

Thus  therefore  will  I  rest  me  in  unrest^ 

Dissembling  quiet  in  uuquietness ; 

Not  seeming  that  I  know  their  villainies, 

That  my  simplicity  may  make  them  think^ 

That  ignorantly  I  will  let*'^  all  slip; 

For  ignorance  I  wot,  and  well  they  know, 

Jtemedium  malorum  mors  est. 

Nor  aught  avails  it  me  to  menace  them. 
Who,  as  a  wintry  storm  upon  a  plain. 
Will  bear  me  down  with  their  nobility. 
No,  no,  Hieronimo,  thou  must  enjoin 
Thine  eyes  to  observation,  and  thy  tongue 
To  milder  speeches  than  thy  spirit  affords,  *'' 
Thy  heart  to  patience,  and  thy  hands  to  rest^ 
Thy  cap  to  courtesy,  and  thy  Knee  to  bow, 
Till  to  revenge  thou  know,  when,  where,  and  how, 

[A  noise  within^ 
How  now!  what  noise?  what  coil  is  that  yois 
keep? 

Enter  a  Servant* 
Ser.  Here  are  a  sort*'^  of  poor  petitioners^ 


Mam  JUey,  or  Merry  Tricks,  edit.  18S6,  Sign.  E.  S. : 


<« 


-Raaae  to  the  eooater, 


**  Fetch  me  red-bearded  teijeant,  1*11  make 

''  Tou  captaine  tbinke  the  devill  of  hell  is  come, 

''  To  fetch  yoa>  if  he  once  lastcn  on  -700.'' 


» 


"*  Atime,  r618.S3.S8. 
*'♦  It,  1618.  «S.  .HS.  ' 


^*  Sartn'Ste  Note  to  Qmnmer  Qmrton^s  Nstdls,  p.  108. 


»'3  Thou  ihalt,  1013. 33. 

^<J  Spiritsaflbord,  16J8.23.S5. 
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That  are  importniiate ;  and  it  tbookl  please  you, 

sir, 
That  jou  should  plead  their  ^''  cases  to  the  king. 
Hier,  That  I  should  plead  their  several  actions? 
Why  let  them  enter,  and  let  roe  see  them. 

Enter  three  CiHxenM  and  an  Old  Man. 

1  Cit.  So,  I  tell  yon  this,  for  leamii^  and  for 
law, 
There's  not  any  adrocate  in  Spain 
That  can  prerail,  or  will  cake  half  the  pain, 
That  he  will,  in  pursuit  of  equity. 

flier.  Come  near,  you  men  that  thus  importune 
me; — 
(Now  must  I  bear  a  fSsce  of  Kravity) 
For^'*  thus  I  used  before  my  inarshalship^ 
To  plead  in  causes  as  Corrigidor,— 
Come  on,  sirs,  what's  the  matter  ? 
9  Cit.  Sir,  an  action. 
lfj€r.  Of  battery? 
1  Cit.  Mine  of  debt. 
Hier.  Give  place. 

S  Ca.  No,  sir,  mine  is  an  action  of  the  case. 
3  CU.  Mine  an  Ejeetionefirma  by  lease. 
Hier.  Content  you,  sirs ;  are  you  determined 
That  I  should  plead  your  several  actions } 
1  Cit.  Aye,  sir,  and  here's  my  declaration. 
9  Cit.  And  here  is  my  ^'^  band. 
3  Cit.  And  here  is  my  lease. 

[  They  ghe  him  Paperi.. 
Hier.  But  wherefore  stands ^'^  yon  silly  man' 
so  mute. 
With  mournful  eyes  and  hands  to  heaven  up-' 

reared  ? — 
Come  hither,  father,  let  me  know  thy  cause. 
SenejF.  O,  worthy  sir,  my  cause  but  slightly 
known. 
May  move  the  hearts  of  warlike  Myrmidons. 
And  melt  the  corstck^"  rocks  with  ruthfuP*^ 
tears. 


Say,  father,  tell  me  what's  chj  anil? 

Senes.  No,  sir;  could  my  woes 
Give  way  unto  my  most  distressful  vrorda^ 
Then  should  I  not  in  paper  (as  yoo  see) 
With  ink  bewray  what  blood  bma  in  me. 

Hier.  What's  here  f-^Tha  hamUe  tm^Ukdim 
(f  Dan  BatuUoyfar  his  wmrdered  son. 

Senex.  Aye,  sir. 

flier.  No,  sir,  it  was  my  murdered  aoD !  Ohsf 
son. 
Oh  my  son.  Oh  my  son  Horatio ! 
But  mine,  or  thine,  Bazulto,  he  content. 
Here  take  my  handkerchief,  and  wipe  tfaioe  eje^ 
Whiles  wretched  I  in  thy  mishaps  nay  see 
^The  lively  pourtrait  of  my  dying  self. 

[Hedram^h  ant  a  bloody  K^km. 
O  no,  not  this,  Horatio,  this  was  thine : 
And  when  I  dyed  it  in  thy  dearest  blood, 
This  was  a  token  'twixt  thy  soul  and  me. 
That  of  thy  death  reveng«l  I  should  he. 
But  here,  take  this,  and  this, — what,  oiy  parse  f 
^Aye,  this,  and  rhat,  and  all  of  them  are  thine : 
^w  all  as  one  are  our  extremities. 

1  Cit.  Oh,  see  the  kindness  of  HicroQimo! 

S  Cit.  This  gentleness  shows  him  a  KeDtlemsn. 

Hier.  See,  see,  oh  see  thv  shame,  Uieraiuaa; 
See  here  a  loving  father  to  his  son ; 
Behold  the  sorrows  and  the  sad  laments. 
That  he  delivereth  "'  for  his  son's  decease. 
If  love's  ^^  effects  so  strive  in  lesser  things^ 
If  love  enforce  such  moods  in  meaner  wits. 
If  love  express  ^'  such  power  in  poor  estates; 
Hieronimo, — when  as  a  raging  sea, 
Tost  with  the  wind  and  tide,  oertometh  then 
The  upper  billows,  course  of  waves  to  keep. 
Whilst  lesser  waters  labour  in  the  deep : — 
Then  shamest  thou  not,  Hieronimo,  to  neglect 
The  sweet  ***  revenge  of  thy  Horatio  ? 
Though  on  this  earth  justice  will  not  be  found, 
Vi\  down  to  bell,  and,  in  this  passion, 


^'7  Causes,  1 A9S.  33.  *'"  This,  1616. 8.1.  S3. 

*''  Btmi. — This  was  altered  to  bond  in  the  former  edition.  Band  was,  however,  the  manner  in  wkick 
the  word  was  formerly  written,  and  I  imagine  pronounced.  See  aeveral  instances  in  Mr  Steevens  s  Sott 
OD  The  Comedy  of  firrort,  A.  4    S.  S. 

Agam,  Charchyard*s  ChaUmg*^  p.  16t. : 

<*  Since  fkith  could  get  no  credit  at  his  hand, 
"  1  sent  bim  word  to  come,  and  sue  my  hand.** 

Beaumont  and  Fletcber^s  Nohle  GmtUman.  VoL  VIII.  edit  1778,  p.  389. : 

<*  Take  up  at  any  usei  give  haad^  or  laad, 
**  Or  mighty  statutes." 

**»  Standyou,  t«l8.«3.  33. 

^*'  Cortick^  rhe  Glossary  to  Gawain  Douglas's  Virgil,  explain  the  word  conty  to  be  higi^odUd;  e»r- 
9lek  H  therefore  targe,  kuge,  great.  In  Chnrehyard'i  Challenge,  p  37.  we  have  the  substantive  corsio,  for. 

noellingSy  protuberancet. 

^  **  And  eorziet  rose,  that  auide  a  ruaning  sore." 


**  Rueful,  1618.83.38. 

***  Love,  l«H. 

*^  SniA,  1618.  «3.  33. 


*^^  Delivered,  1618. 83.  3X 
^  linforce,  1618.  t3. 33. 
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Cnock  at  the  disnal  gates  of  Pluto's  court, 
jretring  by  force  (as  once  Alddes  did)  **^ 
L  troop  of  furies,  and  tormenting  hags» 
To  torture  Don  Lorenzo  aud  the  rest 
fet,  les>t  tlie  triple-headed  porter  should 
>eiiy  my  fmssage  to  the  slimy  strond, 
The  Thrvcian  poet  tbou  shalt  counterfeit.—- 
I^ome  on,  **•  old  father,  be  ray  Orpheus ; 
ind  if  thou  can'st  *^  no  notes  upon  the  harp, 
fhen  sound  the  burden  of  thy  sore  heart's  grief 
nil  we  do  gain,  that  Proserpine  may  grant 
Revenfce  on  them  that  murciered  my  son. 
Fhen  will  I  rend  and  tear  them  thus,  and  thus, 
BhiTering  their  limbs  in  pieces  with  my  teeth. 

[Tears  the  Papers, 

1  Cit»  O,  sir,  my  declaration ! 

[Exit  HiEBoiriiio,  and  they  after, 

%  CU,  Save  my  bond. 

Enter  Hieromimo. 

5  CU.  Saye  my  bond. 

S  CU*  Alas,  my  lease !  it  cost  me  ten  pound ; 
And  T<Hi,  my  lord,  have  torn  the  same. 
Hier.  That  cannot  be,  I  gave  it*^^  never  a 
wound ;  ^ 

Shew  roe  one  drop  of  blood  fallen  from  Se  same : 
How  is  it  possible  I  should  slay  it  then  rW  « 
Tttsb,  no ;  ruo  after,  catch  me  if  you  can.   ^ 

[Exeunt  all  but  the  Old  Man. 

hixviro  remaint  tiU  Hieronimo  enters  again^ 
who  staring  him  in  thejuce  speaketh, 

Hier,  And  art  thou  come,  Horatio,  from  the 
depth. 
To  ask  for  justice  in  this  upper  earth, 
To  cell  thy  father  thou  art  unrevenged. 
To  wring  more  tears  from  Isabella's  eyes, 
1^'hose  lights  are  dimned  with  overlong  laments  ? 
Go  bnck,  my  son,  complain  to  /Eacus, 
For  here's  nor  justice ;  gentle  boy,  be  gone^ 
For  justice  is  exiled  from  the  earth :  ^ 

Hieronimo  will  bear  thee  company. 
Thy  oiother  cries  on  righteous  Rhadamant, 
Foriust  revenge  against  the  murderers. 
Bom,  Alas,  my  lord,  whence  springs  this  trou- 
bled speech  P 
Hier,  But  let  me  look  on  my  Horatio. 
Sweet  hoy,  how  *^*  art  thou  ^^^  changed  in  death's 

black  shade ! 
Had  Proserpine  no  pity  on  thy  youth. 
But  sufirred  thy  fair  crimson-coloured  spring, 
Widi  withered  winter  to  be  blasted  thus  ? 


Horatio,  *^^  thou  art  older  than  thy  father : 
Ah,  ruthless  fate  !  that  favour  thus  transforms ! 

Bag.  Ah,  my  good  lord,  1  am  nut  your  young 
son. 

Hier.  What,  not  my  son  ?  thou  then  *^  a  fury 
art, 
Sent  from  the  empty  kingdom  of  black  night, 
To  summon  roe  to  roake  appearance 
Before  griro  Minos  and  just  Rhadamant, 
To  plague  Hieronimo  that  is  remiss, 
And  seeks  not  vengeance  for  Horatio's  death. 

Baz,  1  am  a  grieved  roan,  and  not  a  ghost, 
That  came  ibr  justice  for  my  murdered  son. 

Hier,  Aye,  now  I  know  thee,  now  thou  iiam'st 
thy  sou : 
Thou  art  the  lively  image  of  my  grief, 
Within  thy  face,  my  sorrows  I  may  see : 
Thy  eyes  are  gum'd*''  with  teara,  thy  cheeks  are 

wan, 
Thy  forehead  troubled,  and  thy  muttering  lips- 
Murmur  sad  words  abruptly  broken  off, 
By  force  of  windy  sighs  thy  spirit  breathes^ 
And  all  this  sorrow  riseth  for  thy  s^ro : 
And  self-same  sorrow  feel  I  for  my  son. 
Come  in,  old  man,  thou  shalt  to  Isabel : 
Lean  on  my  arm ;  I  thee,  thou  me,  shalt  stay, 
And  thou,  and  I,  and  she,  will  sing  a  song ; 
Three  parts  in  one,  but  all  of  discords  framed : 
Talk  not  of  chords,  but  let  us  now  be  gone, 
For  with  a  cord  Horatio  was  slain.         [Exeunt^ 

Enter  King^Spain,,  the  Duke,  Vicerotf^  and 
Lorenzo,  Balthezab,  Don  Pedro,  and  Be- 

LIMPERIA. 

King.  Go,  brother,  'tis  the  Duke  of  Castile' 
cause; 
Salute  the  Viceroy  in  our  name. 
Caet*  I  go* 

Vice.  Go  forth,  Don  Pedro,  for  thy  nephew's 
sake. 
And  greet  the  Duke  of  Castile. 
Ped.  It  shall  be  so.  *36 

King.  And  now  to  meet  these  *'^  Portingales ; 
For  JM  we  now  are,  so  sometimes  were  these, 
Kings  and  commanders  of  ihe  western  Indies.— > 
Welcome,  brave  Viceroy,  to  the  court  of  Spain, 
And  welcome  all  his  honourable  train. 
^Tis  not  unknown  to  us,  for  why  you  come, 
Or  have  so  kindly  crost  the  raging  seas ; 
Sufficeth  ^^*  it  m  this,  we  note  the  troth, 
And  roore  than  common  love  you  lend  to  us» 
So  is  it  that  nune  honourable  niece 


/ 


•*'  Dkl,  omitted,  1618.  *»•  On,  omitted,  161 8.  «3.  SS. 

**»  Cm$t  iM  wolet— I  e.  says  Mr  Uawkloi, "  understandcst  not ;  hast  no  knowledge  of,  or  power  la. 
Ss,  Speraer,  and  others. 


^^  Them,  1618  ^.  3S. 

^'*  Thooart,  i6».  S3. 

*^  Then  tbou,  16S3. 

*)«  Be,  lir,  1614.— Be  done,  sb^,  16S3, 

*3*  Sufflced,  1618.  S3.  S3. 

VOL.  L 


*)■  //ow,  omitted,  1618. 
^"  Older,  1618.^3.  SS- 
«3S  Dimmed,  1618.  ifS.  33* 
»37  The,  1618.  S3. 33. 
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(For  it  beseems  os  ikjw  that  it  Ve  known) 

Already  is  betrothed  to  Belthczar; 

And,  by  appoinlnient  and  our  coodescent, 

I'o- morrow  arc  they  ^^'  to  be  married. 

To. this  intent  we  entertain  thyself. 

Thy  followers,  their  pleasure,  ^^  and  our  peace. 

Speak,  men  of  Portingale ;  shall  it  be  so  ? 

If  aye,  ^ay  so;  if  not,  Niy  flatly,  no. 

Vice.  Kcnowned  king,  i  come  not  as  thou  thinkVt, 
With  doubtful  followers,  unresolved  men. 
But  such  as  have  upon  thine  articles 
Confirmed  thy  motion,  and  contented  me. 
Know,  sovereign,  1  cume  to  solemnize 
The  marriage  of  thy  well-beloved  niece, 
Fuir  Belimpcria,  with  my  Balthczar ; 
With  thee,  my  son,  whom  sith  I  live  to  see, 
Here  take  my  crown,  I  give  it  her  and  thee: 
And  let  me  live  n  solitary  life, 
In  ccnselc&s  prayers, 

To  think  how  strangely  heaven  bath  thee  pre- 
served. 

KiMg.  See,  brother,  see,  how  nature  strives  in 
him  ! 
Come,  worthy  Viceroy,  and  accompany 
Thy  friend,  with  thine  extremities ; 
A  place  more  private  6ts  this  princely  mood. 

Vice.  Or  here,  or  where  your  highness  thinks  it 
good. 
\ Exeunt  all  but  Castile  and  Loremzo. 

Cast.  N  ay,  btay,  Lorenzo,  let  me  talk  with  you ; 
See'i»t  thou  this  cniertainment  of  these  kings  ? 

Lor.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  joy  to  see  the  same. 

Cast.  Aud  knuwcst  thou  xvhy  this  meeting  is? 

lA>r.  For  her,  my  lord,  whom  Balthezar  doth 
love. 
And  to  confirm  the  promised  marriage. 

Cast.  She  is  thy  sister. 

Lor.  Who,  Bclimperia  ?  Aye,  my  gracious  lord ; 
And  this  is  the  duy  that  I  have  longed  so  happily 
to  bee. 

Catt.  Thou  would'bt  be  loth  that  any  fault  of 
thine       , 
Should  intercept  her  in  her  happiness  f 

Lor.  Heavens  will  not  let  Lorenzo  err  so  much. 

Calf.  Why,  then,  Lorenzo,  listen  to  my  words. 
It  is  suspected,  and  reported  too. 
That  thou,  Lorenzo,  wrongest  Hieronimo, 
And  in  his  suits  towards  his  majesty 
Still  kcep*st  him  back,  and  seek*st  to  cross  his  suit. 

Lor,  That  I,  my  lord  ? 


Cos^.  I  tell  thee,  soo,  myself  Iwve  heard  h  sai^ 
When  (to  my  Sbrrow)  I  have  been  ashamed 
To  answer  for  thee,  though  tboa  ait*^  mj  soh 
Lorenzo,  know'st  Uiou  not  the  oommon  lo^ 
And  kindness  thnt  Hieronimo  hath  won 
By  bis  deserts,  within  the  court  of  Spain  ? 
Or  seest  thou  not  the  king  my  brother'a  care 
In  his  behalf,  and  to  procure  his  health  } 
Lorenzo,  should'st  thoti  thwart  his  paasioiM^ 
And  he  exclaim  against  thee  to  the  kin^ 
What  honour  were*t  in  this  assembly. 
Or  what  a  scandal  were'c  amoii|^  the'  kiDg% 
To  hear  Hieronimo  exclaim  on  thee? 
Tell  me,  and  look  thou  tell  me  truly  tooy*^ 
Whence  grows  the  ground  of  this  report  in  coartf 

Lor,  My  lord,  it  hes  not  in  Lorenao's  pow« 
To  stop  the  ^iill^r,  liberal^'  of  their  tongues; 
A  small  advantage  makes  a  water4>rencfa, 
And  no  man  lives,  that  long  contenteth  alL 

Catt.  Myself  have  seen  thee  busy  to  keep  bad 
Him  and  his  supplications  from  the  king. 

Lor,  Yourself,  my  lord,  have  seen  hia  patsioos, 
That  ill-beseemed  the  presence  of  m  king; 
And,  for  I  pitied  him  in  his  distress^ 
I  held  him  thence  with  kind  and  courteous  words, 
As  free  from  malice  to  Hieronimo, 
As  to  my  soul,  my  lord. 

Catt,  Hieronimo,  my  son,  mistakes  tbee  then. 

Lor.  My  gracious  father,  believe  me,  so  he  doik 
But  what's  a  silly  mao,  distract  in  mind. 
To  think  upon  the  murder  of  his  son  ? 
Alas }  how  easy  is  it  for  him  to  err  ? 
But,  for  his  satisfaction,  and  the  workTa, 
'  Twere  good,  my  lord,  that  *^  Hierommo  and  I 
JA^ere  reconciled,  if  he  misconstnie  roe. 

Catt.  Lorenzo,'  thou  hast  said,  it  shall  be  sa— 
Go  one  of  you,  and  call  Hieronimo. 

Enter  Balthezar  and  Belim peria. 

BaL  Come,  Belinperia,  Balthezar^s  content; 
My  sorrow's  ease,  and  sovereign  of  mv  blisa, 
Sith  heaven  hath  ordained  thee^'  to  be  mioc^ 
Disperse  those  clouds  and  melancholy  looks. 
And  clear  ^^  them  up  with  those  thy  sun-hriglrt 

eyes, 
Wherein  my  hope  and  heaven's  fair  beauty  lies. 

Bel.  My  looks,  my  lord,  are  fitting  for  my  love; 
Which,  new  begun,  can  show  no  brighter  yet. 

BaL  New  kindled  flames  should  bum  as  inom- 
ing  sun. 


»'«  They  are,  lOrW.  «4o  pieasufes,  I62S.  3S. 

'♦'   Wert,  161 8. 8S.  33.  »♦»  Too,  omitted,  1618.  23.  S3. 

^^^  l.ibrrat^Liberal,  in  our  aocleot  writers,  is,  as  here,  frequently  used  to  signify  licentious.    So,  is 
Field's  If  oinoH's  a  tVeaihereock : 

«  Next  that,  the  fame 
Of  your  neglect  and  liberal  talking  tongue, 
•  Which  breeds  my  honotir  an  eternal  wnuig.*' 

l^  That,  omitted,  1623. 33.  ^45  Heaven  hath  thee  ottfaOned,  162$.  33. 

^^  Cheare,  1618.  S8.  'J^.  '  ' 
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BeL  But  not  too  fast, 'lest  beat  and  «U  be  iione. 
I  see,  my  lord,  mjr  father. 

BaL  Truce,  my  love,  I  will  go  salute  bim. 

Cof/.  Welcome,  Balthezar;  welcome,  bra?e 
prince, 
The  pledge  of  Castile's  peace ; 
And  weicom^  Belimperia^ — How  now,  girl  ? 
Why  com'st  thou  sadly  to  salute  us  thus  ? 
Content  thyself,  for  I  am  satisfied. 
Ic  is  not  now  as  wlien  Andrea  lived. 
We  have  forgotten  and  forgiven  that. 
And  thou  art  graced  with  a  happier  love. — 
But,  Balthezar,  here  comes  llierooimo. 
ril  have  a  word  with  him. 

Enter  IIieronimo  and  Servant. 

Hier,  And  where's  the  duke  ? 

Sertk  Yonder. 

Hier.  Even  so :  what  new  device  hath  they  de- 
vised tro? 
Pocaa  palabras,  ^^  mild  as  the  lamb : 
Tst,  I  will  be  revenged  ?  '^  no,  I  am  not  the  man. 

Ctut.  Welcome,  IIieronimo. 

Lor.  Welcome,  Hieronimo. 

BaL  Welcome,  Hieronimo. 

Hier,  My  lords,  I  thank  you  for  Horatio. 

Ca9t,  Hieronimo,  the  reason  that  I  sent 
Tu  speak  with  you,  is  this. 

Hier.  What,  so  short  ? 
Then  Til  be  gone,  I  thank  you  for'u 

Cast  Nay,  stay,  Hieronimo : — ^go  call  him,  son. 

Lor.  Hieronimo,  my  father  craves  a  word  with 
you. 

Hier.  With  me,  sir  ?  why,  my  lord,  I  thought 
you  had  done. 

Lor.  No ;  would  he  had ! 

Cast.  Hieronimo,  I  hear 
You  find  yourself  aggrieved  at  my  son. 
Because  vou  have  not  access  unto  the  king ; 
And  say  tis  he  that  intercepts  your  suits. 

Hier.  Why,  is  not  this  a  miserable  thin^  my 
lord? 

Cast,  Hieronimo,  I  hope  you  have  no  cause ; 
And  would  be  loth  that  one  of  your  deserts, 
Should  onoe  have  reason  to  suspect  my  son, 
Considering  how  I  think  of  you  myself. 

Hier,  Your  son  Lorenzo !  whom,  my  noble  lord  ? 
The  hope  of  Spain  ?  mine  honourable  friend  ? 
Grant  me  the  combat  of  them,  if  they  dare ; 

[Draws  out  his  Sword. 
'FU  meet  him  face  to  face  to  tell  me  so. 


These  be  the  scandalous  reports  of  such, 
As  love  not  me,  and  hate  my  lord  too  muclu 
Should  I  suspect  Lorenzo  would  prevent 
Or  cross  my  suit,  that  loved  my  son  so  well  ? 
My  lord,  I  am  ashamed  it  should  be  said. 

Xor,  Hieronimo,  I  never  gave  you  cause. 

Hier.  My  good  lord,  I  know  you  did  not. 

Cast.  There  pause ; 
And,  for. the  sadslaction  of  the  world, 
Hieronimo,  frequent  my  homely  house. 
The  Duke  of  Castile,  Cyprian's  ancient  seat ; 
And  when  thou  wilt,  use  me,  my  son,  and  it: 
But  here,  before  Piince  Balthezar  and  me. 
Embrace  each  other,  and  be  perfect  friends. 

Hier,  Aye  marry,  my  lord,  and  shall ; 
Friends,  quoth  he ;  see,  TU  be  friends  with  you 

all ; 
Especially  »vith  you,  my  lovely  lord : 
For  divers  causes,  it  is  fit  for  us 
That  we  be  friends ;  the  world  is  suspicious, 
And  men  may  think  what  we  imagine  not. 

BaL  Why  this  is  friendly  done,  Hieronimo. 

Lor.  And  thus,  I  hope,  old  grudges  are  Forgot. 

Hier.  What  else  ?  it  were  a  shame  it  should 
not  be  so. 

Cast.  Come  on,  Hieronimo,  at  my  request. 
Let  us  intreat  your  company  to-day.       [Exeuut. 

Hier.  Your  lordship*s  to  command. — Pha ! 
Keep  your  way. 

**^  Mi !  chi  mi  fa  piu  carretze  che  non  suole 
Trudito  mi  Aa,  o  tradir  mi  vuole.         [Exit. 

Enter  Ghost  and  Revenge, 

^'  Ghost.  Awake,  Erictho ;  Cerberus,  awake ! 
Solicit  Pluto,  gentle  Proserpine, 
To  combat  Acheron  and  Erebus  in  hell, 
For  ne'er  by  Styx  and  Phlegeton, 
Nor  ferried  Charon  to  the  fiery  lakes, 
Such  fearful  sights,  as  poor  Andrea  see. 
Revenge,  awake ! 
«  *s°  Rev.  Awake,  for  why  ? 
*^  Ghost.  Awake,  lievenge,  for  thou  art  ill  ad- 
vised 
To  sleep;  awake!  what,  thou^"  art  warned  to 

watch  ? 
"  Rev.  Content  thyself,  and  do  not  trouble  me. 
**  Ghost.  Awake,  Revenge  1  if  love,  as  love  hath 

had. 
Have  yet  the  power  or  prevalence  in  hell : 
Hieronimo  with  Lorenzo  is  joined  in  league, 
And  intercepts  our  passage  to  revenge ; 


« 


y 


^7  pocas  palabras — These  words  are  given  to  the  Tinker  in  the  ladaction  to  the  Taming  ofth^  Shrew 
m  order  to  ridicule  tbem. 

*^  HUt,  I  will  be  revenged,  163S. 
'    ^^  ife,  chi  mifdf  Put  corresia  ehe  non  suU  , 

Tradito  viha  otrade  mde. — Qoartos. 

**®  Revenge.  Awake,  for  why  ?~^mitted,  1618.  23.  33, 

**»  Thou,  omitted,  1618.  23.  83. 
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Awake,  Revenge !  or  we  are  woe-be-f^oiie.  *'* 
**  Kto.  Thtift  woridlhigs  groood  what  thej  have 

dreamed  opon. 
Content  thjself,  Andrea,  tboofrh  I  sleep. 
Yet  is  ^'^  my  mood  soliciting  their  soub: 
Suffice  it  thee  that  poor  Hieronimo 
Cannot  forget  his  son  Horatio. 
Nor  dies  Revenge,  although  he  sleep  a  while : 
For  in  unquiet,  quietness  is  fetgned,*''* 
And  slubbering  is  a  common  worldly  wile. 
Behold,  Andrea,  for  an  instance,  how 
Revenue  hath  slept,  and  then  imagine  thou, 
What  'tis  to  he  subject  to  destiny. 

Enter  a  Dumb  Skam. 
**  Okat.  Awake,  Revenge !  rereal  this  mysteiy. 


'^  Rev,  The  two  first,  the  nuptial  torcbes  bo^ 
*  As  liriRhtly  **'  bumiog  as  the  mid-da/s  sib: 
^  But  after  them  doth  Hymen  hie  as  w^ 
**  Clothed  in  sable,  and  a  safton  robe, 
^  And  blows  them  out,  and  queuchetfa  dm  wA 

bkMd, 
**  As  discontent  that  things  continue  sol 
*"  Gkoet,  Suffioeth  me  thy  meaoiog^i  smkh 
stood, 
«And  thanks  to  *^  tfaee,  and  tboK  ioM 

powers, 
**  Hiat  will  not  tolerate  a  level's  woe. 
«Restthee,  forlwiUsitto^'^seedieret 

«  Rev.  Then^"  argne  not,  for  diou  htA^ 
request  , 


ACT  V. 


Enter  Belimperia  and  Hieeomimo. 


BeL  Is  this  the  love  thou  hear'st  Horatio  ? 
Is  this  the  kindness  that  t^ou  counterfeit'st? 
Are  these  the  fruits  of  thy  incessant  tears? 
Hierrmimo,  are  these  iliy  passions, 
Thy  protestations,  and  thy  deep  laments. 
That  thou  wert  wont  to  weary  men  withal } 
Oh,  unkind  father !  oh,  deceitful  world  ! 
"With  what  eicuscs  can'st  thou  shew  thyself? 
With  what  dishonour,  and  the  hate  of  men. 
From  this  dishonour,  and  the  hate  of  men ; 
Thus  to  neglea  the  loss  and  life  ^'^  of  him. 
Whom  both  my  letters,  and  thine  own  Itelief, 
Assures  thee  to  be  causeless  slaughtered  ? 
Jiieronimo,  for  shame  !  Hieronimo, 
He  not  a  history  to  after^times 
Of  such  un)i;ratitude  unto  thy  son ; 
Unhappy  m«>tliers  of  such  children  then. 
But  monstrous  fathers  to  forget  so  soon 
The  death  of  those,  whom  they  with  care  and  cost 
Have  tendered  so,  thus  careless  should  be  lost. 
Myself,  a  stranger  in  respect  of  thee. 
So  luved  his  life,  as  still  I  wish  their  deaths. 
Nor  shall  his  death  be  unreveoged  by  me. 
Although  I  bear  it  out  for  fashiun'tf^^  sake; 
>nr  here  I  swear,  in  sight  of  heaven  and  earth, 
Sbould'st  thou  neglect  the  love  thou  should*st  re- 
tain. 
And  give  it  over,  and  devise  no  more. 
Myself  should  send  their  hatefal  souls  to  hell, 
lliat  wrought  his  dowiifal,  with  eitremest  death. 


flier.  But  may  it  be,  that  Belimperis 
Vows  such  revenge  as  she  hath  deigned  tonj. 
Whv  then  I  tee  that  heaven  applies  osr  dnn» 
And  all  the  saints  do  sit  solicitiug 
For  vengeance  ou  those  cursed  murdcief* 
Madam,  'tis  true,  and  now  I  find  it  so: 
I  found  a  letter,  written  in  your  oaroe,  > 
And  in  that  letter,  how  Horatio  died. 
Pardon,  O  pardon,  Belimperia, 
^  'My  fear  and  care  in  not  beiieviog  it; 
Nor  think  I  thoughtless  think  upon  s  mess, 
To  let  his  death  be  unrevenged  at  full* 
And  here  I  vow,  so  you  but  give  cooics^ 
And  will  conceal  my  resolution, 
I  will  ere  long  determine  of  their  desUi^ 
That  causeless  thus  have  murdered  my  «»• 

BeL  Hieronimo,  I  will  consent,  coocesl, 
And  aught**'  that  may  cflect  for  dune  sjsu 
I  Join  with  thee  to  revenge  Horatio's  dcsrh. 

Hier.  On,  ^  then ;  whatsoever  I  defn^ 
Let  me  intreat  you,  grace  my  prtctic«J 
For  why,  the  plot's  already  in  my  bcsd.— 
Here  they  are. 

•         JE«<«r  Baltheeab  carf  l^*^*"*' 
BaL  How  now,  Hieronimo?  what,  coortii« Be- 
limperia ?  T  «>«flkise 
Hier.  Aye,  my  Wrd,Mch  courting  as  ip««»^ 

you,  ,  k.rtberJ' 

She  hath  my  heart :  but  you,  my  lord,  wjc    ^^ 
Lor.  But  now,  Hieronimo,  or  never,  we 


intreat  your  help. 


*'*  ^oe  *»yew».  Lost  ia  woe; 
•"  Ja,  1618  ^i.  3S. 
»«  Bright,  1618.  .8.  M. 
«J»  Unto,  16 J 8  <X.HS. 
«»  Life  and  Iocs,  161tt.  2S.  SS. 
««>  What,  16i3. 


•^  Foaad,  1618.  SS.  SS. 

*^«  Unto,  1618. 83.  S3. 

*"  Thus,  1618. 

^  Fashion. 

^  OtbcD,l6i8.89i.SS- 
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Bier.  My  help?  wbj,  my  good  lordly  assure 
yourselves  of  me ; 
For  you  have  ^ven  me  cause^  aye,  by  my  fiudi  ^^ 
have  you. 
JBa/L  It  pleased  you,  at  ihe  entertainment  of  the 
ambassador, 
To  gnuse  the  king  so  much  as  with  a  show : 
14^ow  were  your  studjr  so  well  furnished, 
Ab  for  the  passine  o^  the  first  nisht's  sporty 
To  entertain  my  father  with  the  like, 
Or  any  such  like  pleaaiitt  motion. 
Assure  yourself  it  would  content  them  well. 

Hier.  Is  this  all? 
•   Lor.  Aye,  this  is  all. 

Hter.  Why,  then,  Til  fit  you,  say  no  more. 
^^^  When  I  was  younc,  I  gave  my  mind, 
And  plied  myself  to  fruitless  poetry; 
Which,  though  it  profit  the  professor  nought^ 
Yet  is  it  ^'  passinr  pleasing  to  the  world. 
Lor.  And  how  for  that? 
Hier.  Marry,  ray  good  lord,  thus : 
And  vet  methinks  vou  are  too  quick  with  us. 
When  in  Toledo,  there  I  studied. 
It  was  my  chance  to  write  a  tragedy, 
See  here,  my  lords,  [S&»$  them  a  Book, 

Which,  long  forgot,  I  found  this  other  day ; 
Now  would  your  lordships  favour  me  so  much 
As  but  to  grace  me  with  your  acting  it, — 
I  mean  each  one  of  you  to  play  a^rt,^- 
Assure  you  it  will  prove  most  passing  strange,  * 
And  wondrous  plausible  to  the  assemMy. 

BaL  What,  would  vou  have  us  play  a  tragedy? 
Hkr.  Why,  Nero  thought  it  no  aisparagement ; 
And  kings  and  emperors  have  ta'en  delight, 
To  mske  experience  of  their  wits  in  plays. 

LoTn  Nay,  be  not  angry,  good  Hieronimo, 
The  prince  but  asked  you  a  question. 

BaL  In  faith,  Hieronimo^  and  you  be  in  earnest, 
m  make  one. 

Xor.  And  I  another. 

Hler,  Now,  my  good  lord,  could  you  intreat 
Your  sister  Belimperia  to  make  one: 
For  what's  a  |ilay  without  a  woman  in*t  ? 

Bel  little  intreaty  shall  serve  me,  Hieronimo ; 
For  I  most  needs  be  employed  in  your  play. 

Ekr,  Why  this  is  well :  I  tell  you,  lordfing^ 
It  was  determined  to  have  beennicted 


By  gentlemen  and  scholars  too; 
Such  as  could  tell  what  to  speak. 

BaL  And  now  it  shall  be  *^  played  by  pfincee 
and  courtiers, 
Such  as  can  tell  how  to  speak ; 
If,  as  it  is  our  country  manner. 
You  will  but  let  us  know  the  argument 

Hkr.  That  shall  I  roundly.— The  chronicles  of 
Spain 
Record  this  written  of  a  knight  of  ^^  Rhodes  r 
He  was  betrothed,  and  wedded  at  the  length, 
To  one  Perseda,  an  Italian  dame. 
Whose  beauty  ravished  all  that  her  beheld; 
Especially  the  soul  of  Solyroan, 
Who  at  the  marriage  was  the  chiefest  puest. 
By  sundry  means  sought  Solyman  to  win 
Perseda*8  love,  and  could  not  gain  the  same  ; 
Then  *gan  be  break  his  psisuon  to  a  friend. 
One  of  his  Bashaws,  whom  he  held  full  dear; 
Her  had  this  Bashaw  long  solicited. 
And  saw  she  was  not  otherwise  to  be  won 
But  by  her  husband's  death,  this  knight  of  Rhodes ; 
Whom  presentlv  by  treachery  he  slew : 
She,  stirred  with  an  exceeding  hate  therefore, 
As  cause  of  thb  slew  Solyman ; 
And,  to  escape  the  Bashaw's  tyranny. 
Did  stab  herself: — and  this^  the  tragedj. 

Lor,  Aye,  sir. 

BeL  But  say,  Hieronimo,  what  then  became  of 
him 
That  was  the  Bashaw  ? 

Hier,  Marry,  thus :  Moved  with  remorse  of  hit 
misdeeds, 
Ran  tio  a  mountain  fop,  and  ^^  hung  himself. 

BaL  But  which  of  us  is  to  perform  that  part  ? 

flier.  O,  that  will  I,  my  lords^  make  no  ooubt 
of  it^ 
m  play  the  murderer,  I  warrant  you; 
For  I  already  have  conceited  that. 

Bail  And  what  shall  I  ? 

fliier.  Great  Solyman,  the  *^°  Turkish  emperor. 

hor*  And  I  ? 

Hier,  Ernsto,  the  knight  of  Rhodes. 

BeL  And  I? 

Hier,  Perseda,  chaste,  and  resolute.^- 
And  here,  my  lords,  are  several  abstracts  draw% 
For  each  of  you  to  note  your  parts. 


^)  HoBoar,16l8.83.SS. 

^^  Wkeik  I  wn  99UHgf  &c.^Ben  Jonsoo,  who,  as  hath  been  said,  performed  ike  paii  oP  Hieronimo^ 
^th  borrowed  this  tbonghL    See  Every  Man  ia  ki»  H«iMi»r,  A.  1.  8. 1 : 

**  Myself  was  once  a  student,  and,  indeed. 
Fed  with  the  sdf-sane  humour  he  is  now, 
Preaming  oa  nought  bat  idle  poetry. 
That  fruitless  and  aoprofitable  art. 
Good  uato  none,  but  kast  to  the  professors." 

^  It  b,  I6)S.  ^  Said,  1018.  «S.  39. 

^7  Of  the  Rhodes,  1618.  •«  This  it,  1618.  iS,  99. 

^  Haoged,  1618.  S8. 39.  »79  That,  1618. 
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And  act  it  as  occasion's  offered  yon. 
You  must  provide  a  Turkish  cap, 
A  black  mustacbio,  and  a  faulduoiu 

[Gives  a  Paper  to  Balthezar. 
YoQ  with  a  cross, like  to'^'  a  knight  of  Abodes. 

[Gives  msother  to  Lokenzo. 
And,  madam,  jrou  mu»t  attire  yourself, 

[Gives  BeuuPERiA  another. 
like  Phebe,  Flora,  or  the  huntress,  ^^* 
Which  to  your  discretion  shall  seem  best 
As  for  me,  my  lords,  Til  look  to  one, 
And  with  the  ransom  that  the  Viceroy  sent, 
So  furnish  and  perform  this  traj^edy, 
*''  As  all  the  world  shall  sar»  Ilierooimo 
Was  liberal  in  gracing  of  it  so* 

BaL  Ilieronimo^  methinks  a  comody  were  bet- 
ter. 

Hier.  A  comedy!  ^e\  comedies  are  fit  for 
common  wits : 
But  to  present  a  kingly  troop  withal, 
Oive  me  a  stately-written  tragedy ; 
'D'ag^dio  cothumatOf  fittini;  kings, 
Containing  matter,  and  not  common  thiogs. 
My  lords,  all  this  must  be  performed. 
As  fitting  for  the  first  night  s  roTelling. 
The  Italian  tragedians  were  so  sharp  of  wit, 
That  in  one  hour^s  meditation. 
They  would  perform  any  thing  in  aaion. 

Jjfr,  And  well  it  may,  for  I  have  seen  the  like 
In  Paris,  'mongst  the  French  traj^edians. 

Hier,  In  Paris  !  mass,  and  well  remembered, 
jThere's  one  thing  more  that  rests  for  us  to  do. 

BaL  What's  that,  Ilieronimo  ?  forget  not  any 
thing. 

Hier,  Each  one  of  us  must  act  his  part 
lu  unknown  languages, 
That  it  may  breed  tlie  ^'*  more  variety : 
As  you,  my  lord,  in  Latin ;  I  in  Greek ; 
You  in  Italian ;  and,  for  because  I  know 
That  Bclimperia  hath  practised  the  French, 
In  courtly  French  shall  all  her  phrases  be. 

Bel  You  mean  to  try  my  cunning  then,  lliero- 
nimj. 

BaL  But  this  will  be  a  mere  confusion, 
And  hardly  shall  we  all  be  understood. 

Hier.  It  must  be  so ;  for  the  conclusion 
Shall  prove  the  invention,  and  all  was  good : 
And  I  myself  in  an  oratipn. 
And  with  a  strange  and  wonderous  show  betides, 
That  I  will  have  there  behind  a  cnrrain. 
Assure  thyself,  shall  make  the  matter  known : 


I  And  ail  ibali  be  concluded  in  eoe 
For  there's  no  pleasure  ta'en  in  tediooaneas. 
BaL  How  like  you  this  ? 
Lor.  Why  thus,  my  lord,  we  must  tesulvQ 
To  sooth  his  humours  up. 

BaL  On  then ;  ^^^  Hieronimo,  fareweU  till 
Hier.  You'll  ply  this  gear  ? 
Lor,  I  warrant  you. 

[EresuU  all  but  Hisbohzmo. 
Hier.  Whv  so; ^^  now  ahaU  I  see  the  fail  of 
Babylon, 
Wrought  by  the  heavens  in  this  coafusioD. 
And  if  the  world  like  not  this  tragedy. 
Hard  is  the  hap  of  old  Hieronimo.  [£jnf. 

Enter  Isabella,  with  a  Weapon. 

Isak.  Tell  me  no  more,  O  moostroua  hooaiodes! 
Since  neither  piety,  nor  pity,  moves 
The  king  tn  justice  or  compassion, 
I  will  revenge  myself  upon  this  place, 
*'^  Where  thus  they  murdered  my  beloved 

[She  cuts  damn  the 
Down  with  these  brauchesy  and  these  ioajcfaittase 

boughs, 
Of  this  unfortunate  and  fatal  pine, 
Down  viith  them,  Isabella,  rent  them  up. 
And  bum  the  roots  from  whence  thereat  is  apnin^ 
I  will  not  leave  a  root,  a  atalk,  a  tree, 
A  bough,  a  branch,  a  blossom,  nor  a  leaf. 
No,  not  an  herb  within  this  garden-plot. 
Accursed  complot  of  my  misery ! 
Fruitless  for  ever  may  this  garden  be^ 
Barren  the  earth,  and  blissUss  *^^  whosoever 
Imagines  not  to  keep  it  uamaoured. 
An  eastern  wind,  commixed  with  noisome  aurs^ 
Shall  blast  the  plants,  and  the  young  saplings : 
The  earth  with  serpents  shall  be  pestered. 
And  passengers,  for  fear  to  be  infect. 
Shall  stand  aloof;  and  looking  at  it,  tell. 
There,  murdered,  died  the  son  of  Isabel. 
Aye,  here  be  died,  and  here  I  him  embrace. 
See  there  his  ghost  solidts  *^^  with  his  wounds 
Ilevenge  on  her  that  should  revei^  bis  death. 
Hierooimoi  make  haste  to  see  thy  son ; 
For  sorrow  and  despair  hath  cited  me. 
To  hear  Horatio  plead  with  Rhadamant 
Make  haste,  Hiei^oimo ;  to  hold  eicused  **^ 
Thy  negligence  in  pursuit  of  their  deaths, 
Whose  hate/'ul  wrath  bereaved  him  of  his  breath. 
Ah  nay,^'  thou  dost  deUur  their  deaths, 
I  Forgiv^st  the  murderers  of  thy  noble  son, 


*7'  To,  omitted,  1618.  ""'^  The  huntrm^^A.  e.  Diana.    Hawklm, 

»73  That,  165?S.  33.  »7*  Tke,  omitted,  1618.  «3.  S3. 

»"  O  then,  1033.  *76  j,  ^fcy^  i^j^. 

*77  Where  they  murdered,  1618.23.— Where  they  have  oMutleied,  I63S. 

^7s  filessless,  1618.  83.  33.  «79  Solicited  with  his  wounds,  1618. 23.  33. 

aso  x^>  hold  exclude,  t6ia.  «S.  S3,  «««  Ha,  1618. 83. 3S. 
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And  none  but  I  bistir  me  to  no  end : 
And  as  I  curae  this  tree  from  farther  fVnit, 
80  shall  my  womb  be  cursed  for  his  sake ; 
And  with  this-  weapon  will  I  wound  the  breast. 
The  hapless  breast  that  gave  Horatio  sock. 

[She  stabt  herself. 

Enter  Hiebonimo^  he  knocke  up  the  Cttrtotn, 

Enter  the  Duke  ofCastOe* 

Cast,  How  now,  Hierooimo,  where's  your*** 
fellows. 
That  you  take  all  this  pain  ? 

Hier,  O,  sir,  it  is  for  the  author's  credit, 
To  look  that  all  things  may  go  well ; 
But,  good  my  lord,  let  me  intreet  your  grace 
To  give  the  ting  the,  copy  of  the  play; 
This  is  the  argument  of  what  we  show. 

Cast.  I  will,  Hieronimo. 

Hier.  One  thing  more,  my  good  *•'  lord. 

Cast,  What's  that  ? 

Hier.  Let  me  intreat  your  grace, 
That  when  the  train  are^**  past  into  the  gallery. 
You  would  vouchsafe  to  tlirow  me  down  the  key.*^ 

Cast.  I  will,  Hieronimo.  [Exit  Castile, 

Hier.  What  are  you  ready,  Balthezar  ? 
Bring  a  chair  and  a  cushion  for  the  king. 

Enter  Balthezar  mtith  a  Chair • 

^ell  done,  Balthezar,  hang  up  the  title; 

Our  scene  is  Rhodes.    What,  is  your  beard  on? 

•Ba/.  Half  on,  the  other  is  in  my  hand. 

Hier,  Dispatch  for  shame !  are  you  so  long?-* 

[Exit  Balthezar. 
Bethink  thyself,  Hieronimo, 
*  ««oal  thy  wits,  recount  thy  former  wrongs, 
^™>a  hast  received  by  murder  of  thy  son. 
And  lastly,  though  not  least,  how  Isabel, 
Once  his  mother,  and  mj  dearest  wife. 
Ail  woe>bcgone^'^  for  him,  hath  slain  herself, 
j^hoves  thee  then,  Hieronimo,  to  be  revenged  I 
The  pbt  is  laid  of  dire  revenge. 
On  then,  **«  Hieronimo,  punoe  revenge; 
*or  nothing  wants,  but  acting  of  revenge.    [Exit, 

^^ter  Spanish  King,  Vkerif^  Duke  qfCastiky 
and  their  Train. . 

Jong.  Now,  Viceroy,  shall  we  see  the  tragedy 
Of  Solyman  the  Turkish  emperor, 
ynormed  of  pleasure  by  your  **'  son  the  prince, 
*ly  nephew,  Don'Loremo,  and  my  niece? 

^ice.  Who,Belimperia?. 

^^-  Aye,  and  Hieronimo,  our  marshal. 


At  whose  request  they  deign **•  to  do't  thetiK 

selves ; 
These  be  our  pastimes  in  the  court  of  Spain. — 
Here,  brother,  you  shall  be  the  liook-keeper ; 
This  is  the  argument  of  that  they  show. 

[Gives  him  a  Boohr 

Gentlemen,  this  play  of  Hieronimo,  in  sundry 
languages,  was  thought  good  to  be  set  down 
in  English  more  largely,  for  the  easier  under-^ 
standing  to  every  public  reader. 

Enter  Balthezar,  Belihperia,  and  Hierof 

KIMO. 

BaL  Bashaw,  that  Rhodes  is  ours,  yield  heavens 
the  honour, 
And  holy  Mahomet  our  sacred  prophet : 
And  be  thou  graced  with  every  excellence, 
That  Solyman  can  give,  or  thou  desire. 
But  thy  desert  in  conquering  Rhodes  is  less. 
Than  hi  reserring  this  fair  Christian  **'  nymph, 
Perseda,  blissful  lamp  of  excellence. 
Whose  eyes  compel  like  powerful  adamant 
The  warlike  heart  of  Solyman  to  wait 

King,  See  Viceroy,  that  is  Balthezar  your  son. 
That  represents  the  emperor  Solyman  : 
How  well  he  acts  his  amorous  passion  ! 

Vice.  Aye,  Belrmperia  hath  taught  him  that 

Cast.  That's  because  his  mind  runs  all  on  Be* 
limperia. 

Hier.  Whatever  joy  earth  yields,  betide*^  your 
majesty. 

Bal.  Earth  yields  no  joy  without  Perseda's  love. 

Hier.  ^''  Let  then  rerseda  on  your  grace  at- 
tend. 

BaL  She  shall  not  wait  on  me,  but  I  on  her, 
Drawn  by  the  influence  of  her  lights,  I  yield ; 
But  let  my  friend  the  Rhodian  knight  come  fort{^ 
Erastus  dearer  than  my  life  to  me. 
That  he  may  see  Perseda  my  beloved. 


Enter  Lorenzo. 

King.  Here  comes  Lorenzo— Look  upon  the 
plot. 
And  tell  me,  brother,  what  part  plays  be  ? 

Bel,  Ah,  my  Erastus,  welcome  to  Perseda. 

Zor.  Thrice  happy  is  Erastus  that  thou  livest; 
Rhodes'  loss  is  nothing  to  Erastus*  joy, 
Sith  his  Perseda  lives,  fais  life  survives. 

BaL  Ah,  Bashaw,  here  is  love  betwixt  Erastus 
And  fair  Perftda,  sovereign  of  my  soul. 

Hier.  Remove  Erastus,  mighty  Solyman, 


jg!  m6i8.23.jr3. 

On  them,  1618.  «3. 33. 
4*Oeme,l6l8. 


«etinde,  1618; 


*«'  Good  my,  1633. 

*»5  W^M  fre^one— See  P.  503.  Note. 

*»7  Our,  161  H.«3.3i. 

*^9  Christian,  omitted,  1633. 

»»'  Then  let,  1618. 23.  33. 
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And  then  Penedm  will  be  quickly  woo. 

B4L  Erastus  is  inj  friendf  and  while  lie  li?ef 
Peneda  never  will  remove  her  love. 

Hief,  Let  not  Eraatui  live  to  grieve  great  Solj- 
roan. 

Bal.  Dear  is  Erastut  in  our  princelj  eye. 

Hier,  But  if  he  be  your  rival,  let  him  die. 

BaL  Why*  let  him  die ;  10  love  commandetb 
ine; 
Yet  f^rieve  X  that  Erastus  should  so  die. 

Hitr,  Erastus,  Solyman  saluietb  thee. 
And  lets  thee  wit  by  me  his  hiKhuess'  will, 
H'hich  iS|  that  ihou  sbould'st  be  thus  employed. 

[Siabi  Mm. 

JBeL  Ah  roe,  Erastus ! — See,  Solyman^  Erastus 
slain. 

BaL  Yet  liveth  Solyman  to  comfort  thee. 
Fair  queen  of  beauty,  let  uot  favour  die. 
But  with  a  gracious  eye  behold  his  grief. 
That  with  Perseda's  beauty  is  incrnised. 
If  by  Perseda's  grief  be  not  released. 

BeL  Tyrant,  desist  soliciting  vain  suits ; 
Relentless  are  mine  ears  to  thv  laments, 
As  thv  butcher  is  pitiless  and  base, 
Which  siezed  on  mv  Erastus,  harmless  knight ; 
Yet  by  thy  power  thou  thinkest  to  command, 
And  to  thy  power  Perseda  doth  obey ; 
But  Were  she  able,  thus  she  would  revenge 
Thy  treacheries  on  thee,  ignoble  prince ; 

[Stabs  kirn. 
And  on  herself  she  would  be  thus  revenged. 

[Stabi  heneV. 

King,  Well  said,  old  marshal,  this  was  bravely 
doiie. 

Uier.  But  Belimperia  plays  Perseda  well. 

Ktce.  Were  this  in  earnest,  Belimperia? 
You  would  be  better  to  mv  son  than  so. 
King.  But  now  nbat  follows^*  for  Hieronimo  ? 

HiiT.  Marry  this  follows  for  Hieronimo ; 
Here  break  we  off  our  sundry  languages, 
And  thus  conclude  I  in  our  vulf;ar  tongue ; 
Haply   you   think   (but   bootless  ^'^    are  your 

thoughts) 
That  this  is  fabulously  counterfeit, 
And  that  we  do,  as  all  tragedians  do. 
To  die  to>dayy  fur  fashioning  our  scene, 
Tlie  death  of  Ajaz,  or  some  Roman  peer. 
And  in  a  minute  starting  up  again. 
Revive  to  please  to-morrow*s  audience ; 
No,  princes;  know,  I  am  Hieronimo, 


The  hopeless  Either  of  a  hapless  son. 

Whose  tongue  is*^  tuned  to  tell  faia  latest  tik^ 

Not  to  eicuse  gross  errors  in  the  play. 

I  see  your  looks  urge  instance  of  thoae  woids- 

Behold  the  reason  urging  me  to  thia. 

[Be  shewn  ku  dead ^ 
See  here  my  show,  look  on  this  spectacle ; 
Here  lay  my  hope,  and  here  my  hope  hath  eai: 
Here  lay  my  heart,  and  here  my  heart  ^ras  slsis; 
Here  lay  my  treasure,  here  my  treasure  lost; 

.Here  lay  my  bliss,  and  here  my  bliss  bereft; 

>  But,  hope,  heart,  treasure,  joy,  and  bliss, 
All  fled,  fail'd,  died;  yea,  all  decay'd  with  thiiL 
From  forth  these  wounds  came  breath  that  gpve 

me  life; 
They  murdered  me,  that  made  these  fmtal  maiki 
The  cause  was  love,  whence  grew  this  naortal  bsie^ 

The  hate,  Lorenzo  and  voung  Balthesar, 

The  love,  my  son  to  Belimperia ; 

But  night,  the  coverer  of  accursed  crimes. 

With   pitchy  silence  hush'd  ^^  these   traiton 
hairma^ 

And  lent  them  leave,  for  they  had  *^  aorted  lei- 
sure. 

To  take  advantage  in  my  garden-plo^ 

Upon  my  son,  my  dear  Horatio; 

There  merciless  they  butchered  up  my  boy. 

In  black  dark  night,  to  pale  dim  crnel' death. 

He  shrieks,  I  hem ;  and  yet  metfainks  I  heac 

His  dismal  outcry  echo  In  the  air ; 

With  soonest  speed  I  hasted  to  the  noiae. 


Where  hanging  on  a  tree  I  found  my  son. 
Through  girt  with  wounds^  and  slaognter^d 


asyoa 


And  grieved  I,  think  you,  at  this  spectacle  ? 
Speak,  Porting»le,  whose  loss  ^''  resembles  mine. 
If  thou  can*st  weep  upon  thy  Baltheaar, 
Tis  like  I  *9S  waiiM  for  my  Horatb.— 
And  you,  my  lord,  whooe  reconciled  son 
MarcVd  in  a  net,  and  thought  himself  unseen,. 
Aud  rated  loe  for  brain-«ck  lunacy, 
'^  With— God  amend  that  mad  Hieronnno; 
How  can  you  brook  our  play's  catastrophe  ? 
And  here  behold  this  bloody  handkerchief^ 
Which  at  Horatio*s  death  I,  weeping,  dipt 
Within  the  river  of  his  blecNdiiu;  wounds, 
It,  as  propitious,  see,  I  have  '^reserved. 
And  never  hath  it  left  my  bloody  '^'  hearty 
Soliciting  remembrance  of  my  vow. 
With  these,  O  these  accursed  murderers  i 


*•*  Tor  omitted,  1618. 23.  33,  »«»  Be,  1618. 83. 83. 

*•♦  Taroed,  1618.  »m  The  traltVoua  I6i3.  33. 

*96  Sorled.— 70  «ort  b  /o  cikasc  or  setec/.    As,  hi  the  Third  Pkrt  of  Henr^  VI.  A.  5.  S.  6  : 


Ford*s  Love*«  Melancholy  z 


*97  Resemble,  1618.  S3. 
*w  Which,  1618.  «3.  S3* 
'<»■  Bleeding^  1623  33. 


'*  For  I  will  tori  a  pUcby  day  for  thee." 

*'  We  shall  f  ore  time  to  take  more  notice  of  him." 

*»»  Waile,  1633. 

3«>  Preserved,  1018. 23. 33L 
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fbich  now  performed,  my  heart  is  satisfied. 

el  to  this  end  the  Bashaw  1  became, 
t  might  revenge  me  on  Lorenzo's  life ; 
%o  therefore  was  appointed  to  the  part, 
nd  was  to  represent  the  knight  of  Rhodes, 
bat  I  might  kill  him  more  conveniently  ^— 
h  Viceroy,  was  this  Balthezar  thy  son, 
bst  S«>lyman,  which  Belimperia, 
i  person  of  Pcraeda,  murdered,  \ 

>lcly  appointed  to  that  tragic  part,  \ 

i»t  she  might  slay  him  that  ofiended  her.  '      / 
oor  Belimperia  miss'd  her  part  in  this ;  ^ 

or  though   the  story  saith,  she  should  have 

died, 
€t  I  of  kindness,  and  of  care  to  her, 
id  otherwise  determine  of  her  end  ; 
Qt  love  of  him,  whom  they  did  hate  ^^  too 

much, 
W  urge  her  resolution  to  be  such. — 
'^t  princes,  now  behold  Hieronimo, 
nthor  and  actor  in  this  tragedy, 
^ng  his  latest  fortune  in  his  fist ; 
Ad  will  as  resolute  conclude  his  part 
•  ftoy  of  the  actors  gone  before. — 
*d»  ^^  gentles,  thus  I  end  my  play ; 
W  DO  Qu>re  words,  I  have  no  more  to  say. 

^  [He  runneth  to  hang  hioiielf. 
J^^H'  0  hearken.  Viceroy — Hold,  Hieronimo^ 
'^ker,  my  nephew  and  thy  son  are  slain. 

yjce.  We  are  betray'd — my  Balthezar  is  slain. 
"^  ope  the  doors — run,  save  Hieronimo. 
f  [^^9  breck  in,  and  hold  HrERONiMO. 

wroniiQo,  do  but  inform  the  king  of  these  events, 
'J^n  mine  honour,  thou  shalt  have  no  harm. 

^^'  Viceroy,  I  will  not  trust  thee  with  my 

^n»ch  I  this  day  have  offer'd  to  my  son. 
wcursed  wretch  !  why  ^^^  stay'st  thou  him  that 
was  resolved  to  die  ? 


King.  Speak,  traitor !  damned  bloody  murder- 
er, speak ! 
For  now  I  have  thee,  I  will  make  thee  speak. 
Why  hast  thou  done  this  undeserving  deed? 

vice.  Why  bast  thou  murdered  my  Balthezar  ? 

Cast.  Why  hast  thou  butchered  both  my  chil- 
dren thus? 

**  Hier.  But  are  you  sure  that  they  are  dead  ? 

**  Coit,  Aye,  slain  too  sure. 

^  Hier.  What,  and  your's  too  ? 

**  Vice,  Aye,  all  are  dead ;  not  one  of  them 
"  survive. 

**  Hter.  Nay,  then  .1  care  not. — Come,  and  we 
''shall  be  friends: 
"  Let  us  lay  our  beads  together. 
*^  See,  Itere  s  a  goodly  noose  will  hold  them  all. 

**  Vice.  O  damned  devil !  how  ^^^  secure  be  is ! 

**  Hier,  Secure  !  why  dost  tbou  wonder  at  it? 
*'  I  tell  thee,  Viceroy,  this  day  I  have  seen  re- 

•*  venge, 
**  And  in  that  sight  am  grown  a  prouder  monarch, 
**  Than  ever  sate  under  the  crown  of  Spain. 
**  Had  I  as  many  lives  as  there  be  stars, 
**  As  many  heavens  to  go  to  as  those  lives, 
''  l*d  give  them  all,  aye,  and  my  soul  to  boot, 
**  But  I  would  see  thee  ride  in  this  red  pool. 

"  Cast.  Speak,  who  were  thy  confederates  in 
<<this? 

'^  Vice,  That  was  thy  daughter  Belimperia; 
**  For  by  her  hand  my  Balthezar  was  slain : 
"  I  saw  her  stab  him." 

Hier,  O  good  words. — As  dear  to  me  was  my 
Horado, 
As  yours,  or  yours,  or  yours,  my  lord,  to  you  ; 
My  guiltless  son  was  by  Lorenzo  slain. 
And  by  Lorenzo  and  that  Balthezar 
Am  I  at  last  revenged  thoroughly; 
Upon  whose  souls  may  heavens  be  yet  ^^  avenged 
3^'  With  greater  far  than  these  aiflictions. 


/ 


J^  So,  1688.  S3.  303  Gentiles,  1823. 88.  »°*  Staid'st,  l&iS.  38. 

h      "Secure. — «  In  the  sense  of  the  Latin,  Mc»rti»— «ecunis  admodam  de  Mh  animi  securi  homo.    A  ne- 
^'l^<^u>'ity  arising  from  a  contempt  of  the  olyect  opposed." 

"^  ^arbarton's  Note  on  Troilus  and  Cret$ida.  A.  4.  8.  5.    See  also  Dr  Farmer's  Note  on  the  same 

i5^ 

3^fteyengeil,l6l8.«S.83. 

Sttm^"*  ffrea<«r/ar  Man  these  o^ictiimf.'— In  the  second  edition,  instead  of  what  is  printed  in  inverted 
'*'*■>  the  dialogue  goes  on  in  thU  manner : 

Cast,^  Bnt  who  were  thy  confederates  in  this  ? 

Vice.'  That  was  thy  daughter  lielimperiai 
For  by  her  hand  my  Balthezar  was  slain: 
I  saw  her  stab  him. 

King,  W  by  speak'st  thou  not  ? 

Hier.  What  lesser  liberty  can  kings  afford 
Than  harmless  silence  ?  then  afford  it  me : 
Sufficeth,  t  may  not,  nor  1  will  not  tell  tliee. 

King.  Fetch  forth  the  tortures. — 
Traitor  as  thou  art,  1*11  make  thee  tell. 

Hier.  Indeed,  thou  may'st  torment  me,  as  bis  wretched  son 
Hath  done  in  murdering  my  Horatio } 


^OL.  I. 


3t 
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**  I  cmnoot  look  with  tcorn  cawigli  on  death. 
''Kmg.  What,  &m^  iImi  nock  u%  itove? 

•*  hring  IMWM  fbMk 
«Hmi\  Do.  d^  As  Mdl  mcm lim rtl  iwlure 

*  You  had  a  son,  as  I  take  it,  and  jFoar  ton 
**fflK>tiM  hare  been  laamed  ta  jpaar  dauihter: 

"ha,  wa»1»^ot  ao^ 
**  YoQ  had  a  aon  too,  he  was  mj  Kegels  nephew: 
" He  was  |>mtid  and  politic;  had  he  Kved, 
'*  lie  might  ha'  come  to  wear  the  eMwa  of  Spaio : 
«I  think  'twas  so;--*lwasI  that  kWM  hl»> 
**  Look  you,  this  same  haad  was  it-  that  stabbed 
*"  His  heart— do  you  see  thk  hand^ 
^  For  one  Horalio,  if  yew  ever  kaew  hiai } 
^  A  youth,  one  that  tfaiey  hang^  up  m  hie  fether's 

**  (garden, 
^  One  that  did  foice  your  vaKant  son  to  yield, 
*<  While  your  valiant  son  did  taha  him  prisoner. 

^  FSce.  Be  deaf,  my  seases,  I  oan  hear  no  hmm^. 

'^Kimg*  Fall,  heavea,  and  oorer  us  with  thy  sad 
'^ruina. 

«  Calf.  Rpll  all  the  world  wi^n  thy  pitchy 
*doud. 

^  Hios  Now  do  I  applaud  wha»  I  hara  acted, 
tt  3«o  ^unc  wton  cede  immat. 
^  Now  to  e](pres8  the  rapture  of  my  (lart, 
**  First  take  my  touaoe,  and  afterwani  my  heart. 

King,  O  -monstrous  resolution  of  a  wretcS  !<-* 
See,  ^ceroy,  lie  hath  bitten  forth  hia  Ntngue^ 
Ilather  than,  to  reveal  what  we*  required. 
Ciuf.  Yet  can  he  write. 
King.  And  if  in  this  he  satisfy  us  not| 
We  will  devise  th'  eatremest  kind  of  death 
That  ever  was  invented  for  a  wretch. 

[Ut  maka  Sigmfit  a  Knifs-  «o  memd hii 
lrtn» 
CMtt.  O,  he  would  have  a  knife  to  mend  his 

{len. 
Vice,  Here,  and  advise  thee  that  thou  write  the 
troth. — 
Look  to  my  brother,^  save  Hieronimo. 

[He  wfith  tki  Knifo  tt^jln  the  Duke  and 
kimtetfi 


Kkm.  Whal  1^  buh  WW  hrnfA  mA  i 
smMdaedil 
My  bwnher,  ami  the  wboW  ■ieawdwi  bft 
That'"  Sasia  eaptdad  aftar  adf  dacaaw 
Go  bnr  Ua  bac^  Iwiwcv,  that  «•  Wij 
The  leas  of  our  Movad  bnnhai^  daaii^ 
That  he  may  ba  eotomba^  wbaltV  hM 
I  am  the  next,  the  newwit,  last  af  att. 

Vi€€.  AndthQM,DaaPediisdalhtlibafatN 

Take  up  our  baplcae  son,  untavaiy  aha^) 
Set  me  mdk  hiHt»  wU  be  with  aKiM  »% 
Upon  themaianaMt  uf  a  sW^  iiapMiniia4 
And  let  tha  wand  and  tida  hftia  M 
To  Sylla's  barking  and  untamed  guAph; 
Or  to  the  Inathioiaa  poai  of  Aakiai 
To  weep  my  waat^^  fat  nsy  s»aei 
SpainhathBorafaiafoaaPartia«al«k.    [Rx^ 
[Tke  Trumpets  mmnd  a  Dead  March;  M 

tJ^Ba^;  mtd  the  Mm^  1^ ^9^ 
^.  galebetiriwgthetB^^kaSm. 

gnier  GhaU  cmd  Retekck. 

Ghoet,  Are,  now  asj  bcfiaa  hara  aod  iatki 
eActs^ 
When  blood  and  sarrow  (hMsh  ray  ^aiae 
Horatio  murdered  in  his  fbtber^s  bower; 
Vile  Serberinc  by  PHringano  skda ; 
False  t^edriagano  hakged  by  quaiaa 
Fair  Isabella  by  herself  nusdoae; 
Prince  fialtheear  bf-  Belim|ieria  toMmA; 
The  Duhe  of  Castile,  and  his  wicked  aon| 
JBoth  done  to  death  by  aid  IBiieaimo? 
My  Behmperia  fallen,  as  Pidajrfl; 
And  good  Hiefonimo  alaia  by  mmsclf  r 
Aye,  these  were  spectacles  to  pleaaa  my  soul. 
Now  will  I  beg  at  lovely  Fraserpina^ 
That  by  the  viitue  of  her  jmnowy  daoM, 
I  may  consort  my  f>iends  m  pleaniag  aort^ 
And  on  my  foes  work  just  and  sharp  reveogk 
I'll  lead  my  friend  Horatio  through  those  fidA^ 
Where  never-dyina  wars  are  still  indnred. 
I'll  lead  fair  Isabella  to  that  train 
Where  pity  weeps,  but  never  feeleth  pain, 
m  lead  my  Belimperia  to  those  joys 
That  vestal  virgins  and  fair  queens  poasess. 


Bqi  never  shalA  tbaa^  fscoe  ai^  to  leveal 

The  thing  which  I  have  vow'd  ioviolatai 

And  therefore,  in  despite  of  all  thy  threats, 

Plcase<^  with  their  deaths,  aad  eased  whh  iheiv  leven^. 

First  take  my  toogae,  ^. 

'^  Jaword,— i.  e.  iaHiaafc.    So,  in  the  Maleamtenif  A.  4.  8. 9»: 

'<  Come,  we  must  be  inmtrdf  tboq  and  I  all  one." 

Th»  Revengen  Tragedy ^  A.  8. : 

*'  My  lord,  aiest  sure  on*t }  for  'twas  spoke  by  one> 
«•  That  is  most  te^ord  with  the  dake*!  son's  last.*' 


3<»9  Tkmt  omitted,  1603*  38* 

3'^  Nunc  men  cade  manue,  1618.< 

3"  Of,  1618.  83.  :i3. 

8 


-A^iifio  MWI9  onde  ta^waf,  I(|)i3»  ^« 
3"  Of,  16<3.  33. 
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V  lead  HieroDiM  wImi«  Ot^fkem  ^m, 
Ldding  8WOTC  Hettore  to  vtemal  d»5%* 
Jut  say,  Revtfe«»,  (fcr  tlHMi  tiilist  M^  «r  nmNk) 
gainst  the  rest  how  ihall  My  hite  fci\l»wnf 
iCCT.  This  haDi  ihail  bate  diM  liown  to  4«tep- 
tU  hail,  *^ 

RThere  ^'^  none  but  fuiiei,  bugs,  3'*  and  tortures 
dwali. 

Oto^  Then,  M»aet  Rftvanga,  do  tUs  at  my  w 
quest, 
let  me  be  judipi)  and  doom  them  to  utimt 
f^}^^Poor  Tititts  fh>m  the  valtare'b  Rriaa. 
Ind  let  Don  CyfMiao  tapply  bis  miA  j       "^ 
Place  Don  I/jrcnw)  on  Ixion's  wheel, 
ind  let  tl^  l^ifi'  ta<jiMi  piks  tarcciio  | 


Juno  forgets  oid  wrath,  ahd  gfknti  IiUii  ^k^ 
Hang  Balthezar  about  Chhnm's  neck. 
And  let  him  therle  bewail  his  bloody  levte, 
Repining  at  our  joys  th*t  are  aikive. 
Let  Serbcrihe  go  roel  thfe  fatal  stone. 
And  take  from  Sisijphus  his  endlesli  itioaa^ 
False  Pedringano,  for  his  treachery, 
Let  him  be  dragyjiei  throagh  boiling  AeheroB, 
And  there  livfe,  dyilig  still  in  endless  flafaics^ 
Blasphemini;  Odds,  ahd  all  their  holy  namekt 
nev.  Then  hasie  wa  down  to  meet  thy  firieads 
and  foes) 
To  place  thy  friends  in  *eaM,  the  rest  in  waes : 
For  here,  though  death  ^'^  hath  end  their  misaij.^ 
ril  there  begin  their  cadlatfs  tragady. 


THE  SPANISH  TRAGEDY, 

Containing  ike  LamenuAk  Mt&dcr  qf  Horatio  emd  SuimperiA  j 
r»Uh  thd  FiHfid  Dcaih  of  Old  HiftftoMitto. 


To  the  Tune  of^Qa^en  Dido, 


Tod  diat  have  lost  your  former  joys, 
And  now  in  woe  your  li?es  do  lead : 
Feeding  on  nought  but  dire  annoys. 
Thinking  your  griefs  all  grief  exceed  : 
Assure  yourselves  it  is  not  set 
Lo  here  a  sight  of  greater  woe. 

Hapless  Hieronimo  was  my  name^ 
Oh  whom  fond  fortune  smiled  long; 
Bat  now  her  flatterine  smiles  I  blame. 
Her  flattering  smiles  bath  done  me  wrong. 
Would  I  had  died  in  tender  years^- 
Then  had  not  been  this  cause  of  tears. 


I 


I  Marshall  was  in  prime  of  years, 
And  won  great  honour  in  the  field ; 
Until  that  age  with  silvered  hairs, 
My  aged  head  had  overspread  : 
Then  left  I  war,  and  staid  at  home^ 
And  gave  my  honour  to  my  sou. 

Horaiio^  my  sweet  only  child, 
Prickt  forth  by  fame's  aspirina  wings. 
Did  so  behave  him  in  the  field. 
That  he  prince  Balthtear  captive  brings ; 
And  with  great  honour  did  present 
Him  to  the  king  incontinent. 


#iMiMfMM«k^«U 


rt^Mi 


3'3  KoQght,  1618. 99.  S3. 

3'4  Bugi,—Temn.    So,  in  Mim  •/  Fln§r$hom  t 

«<  Nay  then  IM'I  ga  ilee^ ;  when  bugi  aa«  ftaM 
^  MiaU  kill  aar  c«afi««  with  their  faacies  workei** 

Cbnrcbytrd^s  ChaUet^e,  ^.  180. : 

<<  And  la  their  placA  came  ftarfU  li^f «t, 

**  As  blacke  as  any  pUcbe : 
«  With  beUles  big,  and  iwagging  dagges, 

**  More  lothsome  than  a  witch." 

Cburchyard^s  WafOHun  o/  Walm,  f.  1&  edit.  1776 : 

**  A  kynd  of  Mrand,  that  laakes  a  bnrlfaig  noystf, 

**  To  feare  yaan;  babes.  tl(th  hnrt6  af  9ugitt  did  WtK^ 


516 


SPANISH  TRAGEDY. 


[Anonymous. 


The  Duke  of  Castile's  daughter  then 

Desired  Horatio  to  relate 

The  death  of  her  lieloved  frieod, — 

Her  love  Andrea's  woeful  fate : 

But  when  6hc  knew  who  had  him  slain. 
She  vowed  she  would  revenge  the  same* 

Then  more  to  vex  prince  Balthezar, 
Because  he  slew  her  chiefest  friend. 
She  chose  m^  son  for  her  chief  flower, — 
Thereby  meaning  to  work  revenge. 

But  mark  what  then  did  straight  befall, 
To  turn  my  sweet  to  bitter  gidl. 

Lorenzo  then,  to  find  the  ca^se. 
Why  that  his  sister  was  unkiqd ; 
At  last  he  found,  within  a  pause. 
How  he  might  sound  her  secret  mind : 
Which  for  to  bring  well  to  eflect. 
To  fetch  her  man  be  doth  direct. 

Who  being  come  into  his  sight. 
He  threatneth  for  to  rid  his  life, 
Except  straightways  he  should  recite, 
His  sister's  love, — the  cause  of  strife. 
Compelled  therefore  t'  unfold  his  mind^ 
Said — with  Horatio  she's  combined. 


I  The  villain  then,  for  hope  of  gain, 
Did  straight  convey  them  to  the  place 
Where  these  two  lovers  did  remain. 
Joying  in  sight  of  others  face; 
And  to  their  foes  they  did  impart 
The  place  where  they  should  joy  lh«r 

Prince  Balthezar,  with  his  comperes, 
Enters  my  bower  all  in  the  night. 
And  there  my  son  slain  they  uprear. 
The  more  to  work  my  greater  spight; 

But  M I  lay  and  took  repose, 

A  voice  I  heard,  whereat  I  rose. 

And  finding  then  his  senseless  form. 

The  murderers  1  sought  to  find. 

But  missing  them  I  stood  forlorn. 

As  one  amazed  in  his  mind ; 

And  rent  and  pulled  my  silvered  hair. 

And  cursed  and  damned  each  thing  was  that. 

And  that  I  would  revenge  the  same, 
I  dipt  a  napkin  in  his  blood. 
Swearing  to  work  their  woful  bain, 
That  so  had  spoiled  my  chiefest  good  r 

And  that  I  would  not  it  for^t, 

It  always  at  my  heart  I  kept. 


THE  SECOND  PART. 


To  the  same  Tune* 


Then  Isabella,  my  dear  wife, 

Finding  her  son  bereaved  of  breath. 

And  loving  him  dearer  than  life, 

Her  own  hand  straight  doth  work  her  death. 
And  now  their  deaths  doth  meet  in  one, 
My  griefs  are  come,  my  joys  are  gone. 

Then  frantickly  I  ran  about, 
Filling  the  air  with  roournfnl  groans, 
Because  I  had  not  yet  found  out 
The  murtherers  to  ease  to  moans. 
I  rent  and  tore  each  thing  I  got, 
And  said,  and  did,  I  knew  not  what. 

Thus  as  I  passed  the  streets,  hard  by 
The  Duke  of  Castile's  house,  as  then 
A  letter  there  I  did  espy. 
Which  shewed  Horatio's  woful  end ; 
Which  Belimperia  forth  had  flung. 
From  prison,  where  they  kept  her  strong. 

Then  to  the  court  forthwith  I  indent. 
And  of  the  king  did  justice  crave; 
But  by  Lorenzo's  bad  intent, 
1  hindred  was,  which  made  me  rave. 
Then  vexed  more  t  stamped  and  frownedi 
And  with  my  poinard  ript  the  ground 


But  false  Lorenzo  put  roe  out. 

And  told  the  king  then  by  and  by, 

That  frantickly  1  ran  about. 

And  of  mj  son  did  always  cry. 

And  said,  'twere  good  I  would  resign 
My  marshalship,  which  grieved  my  mind. 

The  Duke  of  Castile  hearing  then. 
How  I  did  grudge  still  at  his  son. 
Did  send  for  me  to  make  us  friends, 
To  stay  the  rumour  then  begun : 

Whereto  I  straightway  gave  consent, 
Although  in  heart  I  never  meant. 

Sweet  Belimperia  comes  to  me, 

Thinking  my  son  I  had  forgot, 

To  see  me  with  his  foes  agree, 

The  which  I  never  meant,  God  wot; 
But  when  we  knew  each  other's  mind, 
To  work  revenge  a  mean  I  find. 

Then  bloody  Balthezar  enters  in. 
Entreating  me  to  shew  some  sport 
Unto  his  father  and  the  king, 
That  to  his  nuptial  did  resort  ; 

Which  gladly  I  prepared  to  shew. 
Because  I  knew  'twould  work  their  woe. 
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And  from  the  chnioicles  of  SpaiD, 

I  did  record  Erastus  life. 

And  how  the  Tork  had  him  so  slain, 

And  straight  revenge  wrought  by  his  wife. 
Then  for  to  act  Uiis  tragedy, 
I  gave  their  parts  imm^iately. 

Sweet  Belimperia  Balthezar  kills, 
Because  he  slew  her  dearest  friend, 
And  I  Lorenzo's  blood  did  spill, 
And  .eke  his  soul  to  hell  did  send. 

Then  died  my  foes  by  dint  of  knife, 

Bat  Belimperia  ends  her  life. 

Then  for  to  apedfy  ray  wrongs, 
With  weeping  eyes  and  mournful  heart, 
I  shewed  my  son  with  bloody  wounds. 
And  eke  the  murtherers  did  impart ; 
And  said — roy  son  was  as  dear  to  me 
As  thine,  or  thine,  though  kings  you  be. 

But  when  they  did  behold  this  thing, 
Now  1  had  slain  their  only  sons. 
The  duke,  the  viceroy,  and  the  king, 
Upon  me  all  they  straight  did  run. 
To  torture  me  they  do  prepare. 
Unless  I  should  it  straight  dedare. 


But  that  I  would  not  tell  it  then, 
Even  with  my  teeth  I  bit  my  tongue, 
And  in  despite  did  give  it  them, 
That  me  with  torments  soueht  to  wrong. 
Thus  when  in  age  I  sought  to  rest, 
Nothing  but  sorrows  me  opprest. 

They  knowing  well  that  I  could  write, 
Unto  my  hand  a  pen  did  reach. 
Meaning  thereby  I  should  recite 
The  authors  of  this  bloody  fetch. 

Then  fained  I  my  pen  was  naught, 
I      And  by  strange  sighs  a  knife  I  sought 

Bat  whta  to  me  they  gave  the  knife, 
I  killed  the  duke  then  standing  by. 
And  eke  myself  bereaved  uf  life. 
For  I  to  see  my  son  did  hie. 
The  kings  that  scorned  my  griefs  before. 
With  nought  can  they  their  joys  restore. 

Here  have  you  heard  my  tragic  tale, 
Which  on  Horatio's  death  depends, 
Whose  death  I  could  anew  bewail. 
But  that  in  it  the  murderers  ends. 
For  murder  God  will  bring  to  light, 
Though  long  it  be  hid  from  man's  sight. 


FrinUd  at  London  for  H.  Gossoir. 


EDITIONS* 


Op  this  Play,  Mr  Hawkins  says,  there  are  many  Editions,  viz.  160S,  1615, 1618, 16SS,  16SS ;  and 
one  without  a  date,  *^  printed  by  Edward  Allde,  amended  of  such  gross  blunders  as  passed  in  the 
*  first.''  None  of  these  several  Editions  have  come  under  my  notice,  except  those  of  16SS  and 
1633 ;  but,  by  comparing  the  collation  of  Mr  Hawkins  with  these  copies,  I  can  so  far  bear  testimo- 
ny  to  that  gentleman's  accuracy,  as  to  think  myself  warranted  to  follow  his  Edition  of  this  Play,  as 
printed  in  the  Origin  of  the  Engiiih  Drama,  Vol.  IL  Mr  Hawkins  printed  from  AUde*s  Edirioo, 
compared  with  those  of  1618,  1633,  and  1633. 

The  foregoing  Ballad  is  printed  fmm  a  Black  Letter  Copy  in  th«  valuable  Collection  of  Hiomat 
Pearson,  Esq.    It  seems  to  have  been  writt^  after  the  Play. 


THE  HONEST  WHORE. 


TaoHAt  Dbkvak  wtrwU  m  iU  reigm  §fJam€$  ike  Fir$t,  He  wMy  My«  LmigUmf*  mm  ^ 
for  the  €9miemtim  he  hmd  miih  Bern  Jommmfer  the  bayeSf  tkmt/er  cvy  greai  renmi^Hom  he  had  ^ 
td  by  kit  avn  mritingi.  He  voi,  kovoever,  not  destitute  of  genius  ;  and  mmmg  kis  cantempormrieg,  le- 
vertu  tfwkem  jmned  mOk  km  m  vn'fiiw,  wm»  wiuck  esteemed^  tnecialhf  by  nkkeird  Brmmt  wko  m^ 
ways  gave  kim  tke  title  ef  Faiker,  We  Taum  very  few  partkutars  cemeermsMg  kim,  Ofdye  st^fo^  kt 
was  in  tke  Kin^s  Benek  Prisam  from  tke  year  1613  to  1616,  if  not  lomger.  We  wmy  tkerefmm  am^ 
thde,  tkatf  like  tke  genermUty  if  kis  poeiicai  friends,  ke  mms  in  isuligent  dtemiutamem,  M  wekei 
tiwie  ke  died  we  do  not  know  mtk  certainty ;  htt  tke  same  writer  «^  ka  ssas  atsoe  m  16Mt  nssd  at 
tkat  timeJitU  tkreescore  yean  <foge.  From  a  passage  in  tke  dedieatiosk  to  Match  me  b  Lmvdon, 
fublisked  in  1631,  it  nun  be  conjectured  tkat  ke  was  older  tkan  Oldys  imogines,  as  ke  tkere  Mfs»  **  J 
kove  beene  a  print  in  ApolUfs  temple  many  years,  my  voyce  is  decaying  witk  iiry  age.**  He  sfos  a  vtn 
luminous  writer ;  and,  beddes  a  greot  nmmher  afoompkletSj  ofwkiek  a  list  is  kereqfter  gioen  ^a» 
mony  as  can  at  present  be  discovered,  ke  wrote  tke/oUowing  plays  : 

I.  **  Tke  Pleasant  Comedie  of  Old  FoftTUNATUS.    At  it  was  plaied  btfore  tke  Queen's  Ms^estie 

*  tkis  Ckrisimas,  by  tke  Rigkt  Honourable  tke  Earle  of  Nottingkam,  Lard  Higk  AdmiraU  cf  Ettg- 
"  land  kis  Servants,  4to,  leoo.** 

S.  **  Satiro-mattix,  or  tke  Untrussing  of  tke  Humorous  Poet.  As  it  katk  bin  presented  oub&ke^ 
^  hf  ike  Rigkt  Honourable  tke  Lord  Ckamberlaine  kis  Servants  ;  and,  privately,  by  tke  CkHdrets  of 
•"Faules,  160«,  4ro,— 1610,  4to.** 

3.  Tke  Honest  Wkore,  witk  tke  Humours  of  tke  Patient  Man  and  the  Longing  W^e,  WA,  4f<i^— 
1615,  4/0^—1616,  iio,— 1635,  4fo. 

4.  Westward  Hoe.  As  it  katk  beene  divers  times  acted  by  tke  CkHdren  of  Paules,  Written  by 
Tkomas  Decker  and  Jokn  Webster,  1607, 4to, 

5.  Hortkmard  Hoe.  Sundry  times  acted  by  tke  Children  efPaulee,  By  Tkomos  Decker  msd  Jokn 
Wkbster,  1607, 4/0. 

6.  Tke  Famous  Histmy  of  Sir  Tkomas  Wyat ;  witk  tke  Coronotion  of  Quotn  Msiry,  omd  tke  crtrii^ 
in  of  King  PtnHp.    As  it  was  plaied  by  tke  Queen's  Majestie's  Servanti.    Written  by  Ihtmme  Doo^ 
kert  and  Jokn  W^ter,  160T,  4tOk 

7.  The  Wkore  tf  Babylon,    Acted  ly  tke  Prince's  Servants,  ^tiOT,  4tA 

8.  **  If  it  be  not  good,  tke  Divel  is  tn  it.  A  new  Play.  As  it  hath  bin  lately  acted,  witk  great  «p* 
^plause,  by  tke  Queenes  Majesties  Servants,  at  tke  Bed  Bull,  1619,  4to.'* 

9.**  Tke  Second  Part  of  tke  Honest  Whore,  witk  tke  Humors  of  tke  Patient  Man,  tke  Lupt^iemt 

*  Wife :  tke  Honest  Whore  perswaded,  by  strong  argutnents,  to  tume  CurtiMan  againe ;  ker  brsnte 
^  refuting  tkose  arguments;  and,  lastly,  tke  Comicall  Passages  of  an  Italian  BruieweU,  wkere  tke 
^  Scene  ends,  1630,  44o.* 

10.  **A  Trap-Come{fy,  called.  Match  mee  in  London.  As  it  katk  beene  often  presented;  firet, 
^  at  tke  Bull  m  Saint  John's  Street ;  and  lately  at  tke  Private  House  in  DruryLene,  colled  tke 
«  Phgenix,  1631,  4*0.*' 

II.  The  Wonder  of  a  Kingdome,  4to,  1636. 

He  also  joined  with  Massinger  in  writing  The  Virgin  Martyr;  with  JRovfey  and  Ford,  in  The 
Witch  of  Edmonton ;  Middleton  and  Rowley,  in  The  Roaring  Girl ;  and  witk  Ford,  in  The  Son's 
Darling. 
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A  complete  list  of  the  teveral  pamphlets^  published  by  a  writer  who  Sofreqventhf  employed  the  press^ 
is  scarce  to  be  expected.     The  following  is  more  perfect  than  any  one  which  hath  yet  appeared : 

1.  **  The  WonderfuU  YearCy  1603.  Wherein  is  shewed  the  Picture  of  London^  lying  $icke  of  the 
^  Plague,  At  the  ende  rfall,  (like  a  merry  Epilogue  to  a  dull  Play^)  certaine  Tales  are  cut  out  in 
**  sundry  fashions,  of  purpose  to  shorten  the  Lives  of  Umg  Winter  iiighls,  that  lye  watching  in  the 
^  darke/or  us,  4to,  1603.*' 

Reprinted  in  Phoenix  Britannicus,  1739,  VoL  L  p.  97. 

8.  "  The  whole  Magnificent  Entertainment  given  to  King  JameSt  Queen  Anne  his  Wife,  and 
^  Henry  Frederick  the  Prince,  mpms  the  day  of  Ins  Mafesties  triumphant  passage  (from  the  Tower) 
**  through  his  Honourable  Citie  and  Chamber  of  London,  the  15th  of  March,  1603,  as  well  by  the 
**  EngUsh  as  by  the  Strangers  ;  with  the  Speeches  and  Songs  delivered  in  the  several  Pageants ;  and 
**  those  Speeches  that  b^ore  were  published  in  Latiny  now  newly  set  forth  in  EngUsh,  by  Thomas 
^  Dekker,  4to,  1604." 

3.  **  News  from  Hell;  brought  by  the  DiveFs  Carrier,  4to,  1606.'' .  The  running  title  ii^Tbe  Di- 
veVs  Answere  to  Pierce  Pennylesse. 

4.  **  The  Seven  Deadfy  Sinnes  of  London,  drawn  in  seven  severall  Coaches  through  the  seven  severmll 
^  Gates  of  the  Citie;  bringing  the  Plague  with  them,  4to,  1606." 

5.  Jests  to  make  you  Merryer,  4to,  1607. 

0.  A  Knight^s  Conjuringdone  in  Earnest,  discovered  in  Jest,  4to,  1607. 

7.  The  Dead  Term,  or  Westminster  ComMnt,  4-c  4to,  1608. 

H.  The  GuU  Home  Booke^^Uh'ieOQ.  This  treats  ^tU  humours  amdfashi9ns^  the  tkmsmmm^ 
tie  gallants  and  Paul's  walkers  ;  aha  al  Mc  ordinarieM,  playhouses,  taverns,  SfC^  Su  an  exifoetfrom 
it  in  the  last  editwn  of  Skaktspemre^  177& 

Q.  Trojn  Dowa  TnumphAniiat  the  receiving,  Sir  John  Sssmaerton,  Knig/ktp  into  the  City  of  XMsdan^ 
Ato,  1618. 

10.  ^  The  Belman  of  London;  brin^sig  to  Bght  the  most  notorious  VUlanies  that  are  now  prao^ 
^  tised  in.  the.  EiuMdamep  4th  edition,  iA1^4to.'' 

There  was  an  eZtion  of  thispamfhlet  aseair^  as  ks  H99i 

11.  "  Dekkar  his  Dream,  4to^  lidSO." 

19.  **  ViUumas  discovered  by  CaM4i0'light,atsd  thehalfe^ummCryerrCuUed^OPues^Oi  6e- 
^  ing  anaddition  to  the  Bebnan's  Second  Might  Walka;  and  ia^ng  cfon  to  the  World  of  those  abuser, 
**  which  the  Bebaam  (beeosue  he  tsanjt  itbe  darhe)  could  not  see.  With  Canting  Sos^,  and  athet 
^  nas  Conceits,  never  before  printed.    ATcw^  corrected  assd  enlar^  l»  ike  Author,  1690^  4to7 

IS.  Thomas  of  Reading,  or  the  Sis  Wartl^s  Yeomenqfthe  West;  now  six  times  c0n^ed  and  em- 
imrRsd,  1639. 

Be  was  also  the  author  of  a  pamphlet^  th€  title-pa^  qfmkidi  was  womUmg  m  tks  osU$  eopjf  tkave 
§een  of  it  TU  rutsning  titles  if  the.  different  parts  of  it  are,  A  Strange  Hone  Rate  j  "She  DivU'a 
Last  WiU  and  Testament ;  and  Th«  Baokrout's  Banquet; 


DOAMAOnS  PEB8DN JS. 


Gaspaeo  Trebatzx,  Duke  of  SBian, 

CTASTKUCaiO^ 
-SiNEZT, 

FtUBLFO, 
llTPOfilTe^ 

Matheo, 

FusTiGo,  Brother  to  Viola, 
Cakdido,  the  Patieni  Man, 
Oeoroe,  his  Servant^ 


Dr  BtfifE'DiCTi 
Friar  Avszluo, 
Crambo, 
Pupp, 

Servant  toBtttLSiFwm, 


Viola,  W^e  to  Cahdioci, 

Inpelicia, 

wiJLAPaojiiT>.  the.  Honest  WhorCf 

2^Baa:d, 
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ACTl. 


SCEVE  LSnier  at  one  Door  m  Funeral^  a  Co* 
ronei  lying  on  the  Hearte^  *SeutckeoHt  and  Gar- 
landM  hanging  on  the  nd€9 ;  attended  by  Ga9- 
PARo  Trebatzi  Duke  of  idUan,CkVT%vcHiOf 
SiMEzi,  PioRATTO,  Flusllo,  and  othert  at 
another  Door,. 

Enter  HrpoLiTO  in  dUcontented  appearance; — 
Math  En,  a  Gentleman,  his  Friend^  laboaring 
to  hold  him  back. 

Duke.  Behold  yon  oomet  shews  his  head  agun ! 
Twice  hath  he  thus  at  cross-tunis  thrown  on  us 
Prodigious '  looks ;  twice  hath  he  troubled 
The  waters  of  our  eyes.  See,  he's  turned  wild ! — 
Go  on,  in  God*s  name ! 

AU.  On  afore  there,  ho ! 

Duke.  Kinsmen  and  friends^  take  from  your 
manly  sides 
Your  weapons,  to  keep  back  the  desperate  boy 
From  doing  violence  to  the  innocent  dead. 

Hip.  I  pr'ythee,  dear  Matheo, — 

Math,  Come,  you^re  mad. 

Hip.  I  do  arrest  thee,  murderer !  set  down, 
Villains,  set  down  that  sorrow,  *tis  all  mine ! 

Duka.  I  do  beseech  you  all,  for  my  blood*s 
sake, 
Send  hence  your  milder  spirits,  and  let  wrath 
Join  in  confederacy  with  your  weapons*  points ; 
If  he  proceed  to  vex  us,  let  your  swords 
Seek  out  his  bowels;  funeral  grief  lothes  words. - 

All.  Set  on. 

Hip.  Set  down  the  body. 

Math.  O,  roy  lord, 
YouVe  wrong: — i*the  open  street  !•— You  see  she's 
dead. 

Hip.  I  know  she  is  not  dead. 


Duke.  Frantic  yoang  man. 
Wilt  thou  believe  these  gentlemen  ?  pray  speak. 
II10U  dost  abuse  my  child,  and  mock'st  the  tears 
That  here  are  shed  for  her.    If  to  behold 
Thoae  roses  withered  that  set  out  her  cheeks ; 
That  pair  of  stars,  that  gave  her  body  li^ht, 
Darkened  and  dim  for  ever;  all  those  nvers, 
That  fed  her  veins  with  warm  and  crimson  streams, 
Frosen  and  dried  up ; — if  these  be  signs  of  death. 
Then  is  she  dead.    Thou  unreligioos  youth ! 
Art  not  ashamed  to  empty  all  these  eyes 
Of  funeral  tears ;  (a  debt  due  to  the  dead. 
As  mirth  is  to  the  living;)  sham*st  thou  not 
To  have  them  stare  on  thee?    Hark,  then  art 

cursed. 
Even  to  thy  face,  by  those  that  scarce  can  speak. 

Hip.  My  lord. 

Duke.  What  would'sc  thou  have?  is  she  no4 
dead? 

Hip.  Oh,  you  ha'  killed  her  by  your  cruelty. 

Duke.  Admit  I  had,  thou  kill'st  her  now  again  ; 
And  art  more  savage  than  a  barbarous  Moor.  ^ 

Hip.  Let  me  but  kiss  her  pale  and  bloodless  lip. 

Duke.  O,  fie,  fie,  &e ! 

Ifip.  Or,  if  not  touch  her,  let  roe  look  on  her. 

Alath*  As  you  regard  your  honour ! 

Hip.  Honour!  smoke! 

Math.  Or,  if  you  loved  her  living,  spare  her  now. 

Duke.  Aye,  well  done,  sir ;  you  play  the  gen- 
tleman : 
Steal  hence ;  'tis  nobly  done ;  away !  Til  join 
My  force  to  your's,  to  stop  this^ violent  torment. 
Pass  on.  \ Exeunt  with  FuneraL 

Hip.  Matheo,  thou  dost  wound  me  more — 

Math.  I  give  you  phyac,  noble  friend,  not 
wounds. 


"^  Prodigioua^.  e.  pcrtenteuMt  so  deforuied  as  to  be  taken  for  a  foretoken  ofevit.  See  Dr  Johnsons 
and  Mr  Steevem's  Notes  on  King  John,  A.  S.  8.  I. 

^  ^t  barbarout  Moor. — 1  sui^pect  there  is  an  allusion  here  to  the  character  of  Aaron  the  Moor,  in  Titos 
Aodronictts. 
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Duke,  Ob,  well  said^  well  done ,  a  true  gentle- 1 
man; 
Alack !  I  know  the  sea  of  lovers  rage 
Comes  rushing  with  so  strong  a  tide,  it  beats 
And  bears  down  all  respects  of  life,  of  honour, 
Of  friends,  of  foes.    Forget  her,  gallant  jouth. 
Hip,  Fori^et  her? 
Duke.  Nay,  nay,  but  be  patient : 
For  why  ?  death's  hand  hath  :»ued  a  strict  divorce 
Twixt  her  and  thee.   What's  beauty  but  a  corse  ? 
What  but  fair  sand-Kiust  are  earth's  purest  forms  ? 
Queens'  bodies  are  but  trunks  to  put  in  worms. 

Math,  Speak  no  more  sentences,  my  good  lord, 
but  slip  hence;  you  see  they  are  hut  fits;  Flf 
rule  him,  I  warrant  ye.  Aye,  so,  tread  gingerly ; 
jour  grace  is  here  somewhat  too  long  alresMiy. — 
^bloml !  the  jest  were  now,  if,  having  ta'en  some 
knocks  o*the  pate  already,  he  should  get  loose 
aeain,  and,  like  a  mad  ox,  toss  my  pew  black 
cloaks  into  the  kennel.  I  must  humour  his  lord- 
ship.— My  lord  Hipolito,  is  it  in  your  stomach  to 
go  to  dinner?  [Exit  Duke. 

Hip.  Where  b  the  body  ? 
Math,  The  body,  as  the  duke  spoke  very  wise- 
ly, is  gone  to  be  wormed. 
Hip.  I  cannot  rest;  riTlUtiei  it'-at  next  turn. 
I'll  see  how  my  love  looks. 

[M  ATP  CO  holdi  him  tVs  arms. 
Math.  How  your  love  looks!  worse  than  a 
scarecrow.    Wrestle  not  with  me:   ^  the  great 
fellow  gives  the  fall  for  a  ducat. 
.    Hip.  I  shall  forget  myself. 

Math.  Pray  do  so;  leave  yourself  behind  your- 
selfy  and  go  whither  you  will.  'Sfoot!  do  you 
long  to  have  base  rogues,  that  mwntain  a  Saint 
Anthony's  fire  in  their  noses  by  nothiog  but  two- 
penny ale,  make  ballads  of  you  ?  If  the  duke  had 
bat  so  much  metal  in  him,  as  is  in  a  cobler's  awl, 
he  would  ba'  been  a  vexed  thing;  l^e  and  his 
train  had  blown  you  up,  but  that  their  powder 
has  taken  the  wet  of  cowards :  you'll  blood  three 
pottles  of  Alicant,  ^  by  this  light,  if  you  follow 
■em;  and  then  we  shall  have  a  hole  made  in  a 
wrong  place,  to  have  surgeons  roll  thee  up,  like 
a  baby,  in  swaddling  clouts. 

Hip.  What  day  is  to-day,  Jlatheo? 
Math,  Yea,  marry,  this  is  an  easy  question : 
why,  to-day  is,  let  mc  see,  Thursday. 
Hip.  Oh,  Thursday ! 

math.  Here's  a  coil  for  a  dead  commodity ! 
Isfoot,  women,  when  thev  are  alive,  are  but  dead 
commodities ;  for  you  shall  have  one  woman  lie 
upon  many  men's  hands. 

Hip*  She  died  on  Monday  then. 

Math,  And  that's  the  most  villainous  day  of  all 


the  week  to  die  in ;  and  she  was  well,  and  eat  a 
mess  of  water-^ruel,  on  Monday  morning. 

Hip.  Aye  ?  it  cannot  be 
Such  a  bright  taper  should  born  out  so  soon. 

Math.  O,  yes,  my  lord.  So  soon !  why,  I  ha' 
known  them  at  dinner  have  been  as  well,  and  Had 
so  much  health,  that  they  were  glad  to  pledge  it ; 
yet,  before  three  o'clock,  have  been  found  dead 
drunk. 

Hirp.On  Thursday  buried !  and  oo  Monday  dijcd ! 
Quick  haste,  by'r  lady  :  sure  her  wiudiug-sheet 
Was  laid  out  'fore  her  body ;  and  the  worms, 
That  now  must  feast  with  her,  were  even  bespokei 
And  solemnly  invited,  like  strange  guests. 

Math.  Strange  feeders  tbey  are  indeed,  my 
lord ;  and,  like  your  jester,  or  young  courtier, 
will  enter  upon  any  man's  trencher  without  bid- 
ding. 

Hip.  Cursed  be  that  day  for  ever,  that  robbed 
her 
Of  breath,  and  me  of  bliss !  henceforth  let  it  stand 
Within  the  wizard's  book  (the  kalendar) 
Marked  with  a  roaiginal  finger,  to  be  chosen 
By  thieves,  by  villains,  and  black  murderers^ 
As  the  best  day  for  them  to  labour  in. 
If  henceforth  this  adulterous  bawdy  world 
Be  got  with  child  with  treason,  sacrilege. 
Atheism,  rapes,  treacherous  friendship,  perjury^ 
Slander  (the  beggars  sin),  lies  (the  siu  of  foois^ 
Or  any  other  damned  impieties. 
On  Monday  let  them  be  delivered. 
I  swear  to  thee,  Matbeo,  by  my  soul, 
Hereafter,  weekly,  on  that  day  Til  glew . 
Mine  eye- lids  down,  because  they  shall  not  gaze 
On  any  female  cheek ;  and  being  locked  up 
In  my  close  chamber,  there  I'll  meditate 
On  nothing  but  my  Infelice's  end, 
Or  on  a  dead  man's  scull  draw  out  mioe  own* 

Math,  You'll  do  all  these  good  works  now  evf^ 
ry  Monday,  because  it  is  so  bad ;  but  I  hope  up- 
oflLJIoesday  morning  l_shall  take  you  with  a 
wench.  ,  "         •  --  - 

mp.  If  ever,  whilst  frail  blood  through  my 
veins  run. 
On  woman's  beams  I  throw  afiection. 
Save  her  that's  dead ;  or  that  I  loosely  fly 
To  the  shore  of  any  other  wafting  eye. 
Let  roe  not  prosper,  heaven  !  I  will  be  true. 
Even  tu  her  dust  and  ashes;  could  her  tomb 
Stand,  whilst  I  lived  so  long,  that  it  might  rot^ 
That  should  fall  down,  but  she  be  ne'er  forgot. 

Math.  If  you  have  this  strange  monster,  ho- 
nesty, in  your  belly,  why  so  jig-makers^  and 
chroniclers  shall  pick  something  out  of  you ;  but 
and  I  smell  not  you  and  a  bawdy-house  out  with- 


3  THe  gnat  feUom  gives  the  fall  for  a  ducat, — See  J$  you  like  it,  A.  i.  8. 8. 

*  '^hree  pottlee  of  ^/uwit.—This  wine  appears  to  have  been  a  favourite  liquor  at  the  time  Dekkar 
wrote.  Blount,  in  his  Glossographia,  says,  it  is  called  from  "  Alicante,  the  chiefest  town  of  Murcia  In 
Spain,  wliere  great  ptorc  of  mulliernes  grow,  the  juice  whereof  makes  the  true  AUcmt  wine." 

*  Jig-makere^h  «•  ballad-makers,    bee  Note  "  to  Ed»ard  IL 

VOL,  I.  S  U 


523 


THE  HONEST  WHORE. 


[Dbkkai. 


in  ttie«e  ten  days,  let  my  nofie  be  as  big  as  an 
Englibh  baK-pitdding.    I'M  foltow  jour  lordship, 
bough  it  be  to  the  place  aforenatfied. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  XL 

Enter  Fvstigo,  in  tamefantnttic  iea  mil,  at  one 
DooTj  a  Porter  meets  him  at  another, 

Futt,  How  now,  porter,  will  she  come } 

Porter.  If  I  may  trust  a  woroan,  ur,  she  will 
Cfime. 

Tutt.  There's  for  thy  pains;  God-a-mercy,  if 
ever  I  stand  in  need  of  a  wench  that  will  come 
with  a  wet  finger,  porter,  thou  shalt  earn  my 
monev  before  anv  Ciarissiroo  in  Milan ;  yet  so, 
God  sa'  me,  she's  mine  own  sister,  body  and 
soul,  a<i  I  am  a  Christian  gentleman.  Farewell, 
1*11  ponder  till  she  come :  thou  hast  been  no 
hawd  in  fetching  this  woman,  1  assure  thee. 

Porter.  No  matter  if  I  had,  sir;  better  men 
than  porters  are  bawds. 

Futt.  O  God,  sir,  many  that  hare  borne  offi- 
ces.— But,  porter,  art  sure  thou  went'st  into  a 
true  house  } 

Porter.  I  think  fo,  for  I  met' with  no  thieves. 

Futt,  Nay,  but  art  sure  it  was  my  sister  Viola? 

Porter.  I  am  sure,  by  all  superscriptions,  it 
was  the  party  you  cyphered. 

Fuit.  Not  very  tall  ? 

Porter.  Nor  very  |f»w,  a  middling  woman. 

Fu%t.  Twns  she,  faith,  'twas  she;  a  pretty 
plump  chrek,  like  mine. 

Porter.  At  a  hlu<h,  a  little  very  much  like  yop. 

Fu9t.  Godso,  T  would  not  for  a  ducat  she  had 
kicked  tip  her  heels,  for  1  ha'  spent  an  abomina- 
tion this  voTage;  many,  I  did  it  amongst  sailors 
and  gentlemen. — There's  a  little  modicum  more, 
porter,  for  making  thee  stay:  farewell,  honest 
porter. 

Porter,  I  am  in  your  debt,  sir ;  God  preserve 
you.  [Exit. 

Fust.  Not  so  neither,  good  porter :  Goaslid ! 
yonder  she  comes. 

Enter  Viola. 

Sifter  Viola,  I  am  glud  to  see  you  stirring ;  'tis 
Ijcws  to  have  me  here,  is't  not,  sister ? 

Viola.  Yes,  trust  roe ;  I  wondered  who  should 
be  so  bold  to  send  for  me.  You  are  welcome  to 
IVHInn,  brother, 

Fvst.  Troth,  sister,  I  heard  you  were  married 
to  a  very  rich  chuff,  and  I  was  very  sorry  for  it, 


that  I  had  no  better  clothes,  and  tbat  made  ae 
send  ;  for,  you  know,  we  Milaoers  love  to  stns 
upon  Spanish  leather.  And  how  does  ail  oar 
friends  ? 

Viola.  Very  welt;  you  ha'  travelled  enoogh 
now,  I  trow,  to  sow  your  wild  oats. 

Fust,  A  pox  on  'em ;  wild  oats !  I  ha*  not  aa 
oat  to  throw  at  a  horse.  Troth,  sister,  I  ba*  sowed 
my  oats,  and  reaped  two  hundred  ducats,  if  I  bad 
Vm  here.  Marry,  I  must  entreat  you  to  lend  me 
some  thirty  or  forty,  till  the  ship  come ;  by  this 
hand,  I'll  discharge  at  my  day,  by  this  hand. 
Viola,  These  are  your  old  oaths. 
Fust,  Why,  sister,  do  you  think  111  forswear 
my  hand  } 

Viola,  Well,  well,  you  shall  have  them.  Put 
yourself  into  better  fashion,  because  I  must  em- 
ploy you  in  a  serious  matter. 

Fust,  ril  sweat  like  a  horse,  if  I  like  the  mafc> 
ter. 

■>     Viola.  You  ha'  cast  off  all  your  old  swaggerii^ 
humours? 

Fust.  I  had  not  sailed  a  league  in  that  great 
fish*pond  Cihe  sea)  but  I  cast  up  my  very  gall. 
Viola,  I  am  the  more  sorry,  for  I  must  em- 
ploy a  true  swaggerer. 
Fust.  Nay,  by  this  iron,  sister,  they  shall  find 
I  am  powder  and  touch-box,  if  they  put  fire  once 
into  me. 

Viola.  Then  lend  me  your  ears. 
Fust,  Mine  ears  are  your's,  dear  sister. 
Viola,  I  am  married  to  a  man  that  has  wealth 
enough,  and  wit  enough. 

Fust,  A  linen  draper,  I  was  told,  sister. 
Viola.  Very  true,  a  grave  citizen ;  I  want  no- 
thing that  a  wife  can  wish  from  a  husband ;  but 
here^s  the  spite,  he  has  not  all  things  belonging  to 
a  man. 

Fust,  God's  my  life,  he's  a  very  ^  mandrake ; 
or  else  (God  bless  us)  one  o'  these  whiblins,  and 
that's  worse ;  and  then  all  the  children  that  he 
gets  lawfully  of  your  body,  sister,  are  bastards  by 
a  statute. 

Viola.  O,  yon  run  over  me  too  fast,  brother. 
I  have  heard  it  often  said,  that  he  who  cannot 
be  angry  is  no  man.  I  am  sure  my  husband  is  a 
man  ^  in  print  for  all  things  else,  save  only  in  tbb^ 
no  tempest  can  move  him. 

Fust,  ^iid,  would  he  had  been  at  sea  with  us, 
he  should  ha'  been  moved  and  moved  ag^n ;  for 
I'll  be  sworn,  la,  our  drunken  ship  reel'd  like  a 
Dutchman. 


^  Mandtakt'^^*  A  plant  bcarirg  yellow  round  apples  ;  the  root  of  it  is  great  and  white  like  a  radish 
root,  nnd  is  divided  into  two  or  more  parts,  growing  sometimes  like  the  legs  of  a  man,"    Blount's  Qkm^ 

sographia, 

hee  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV,  A.  3.  8.  8. 

7  U  priftt.-^  I  xactly,  perfectly.  8o,  in  Lovgh  and  lie  Houme,  or  the  World's  FoUy,  1605.  Sign.  D.  3  :— 
«*  IHx  looks  were  po  drniuir,  his  words  werebO  in  print,  his  craces  so  in  order,  and  his  conceits  so  ia 
lui)e,*'&r.  r       f         t> 

See  alio  the  Notes  of  Mr  Stecven  and  Mr  Tyrwhitt  on  Looe's  Labour  Lost,  p,  4l9.  edit  1TT8* 
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VioUl  No  loss  of  goods  can  increase  in  bim  a 
ivrinkle ;  no  crabbed  language  make  his  counte- 
nance sour ;  the  stubbornness  of  no  servant  shake 
him ;  he  has  no  more  gall  in  him  than  a  dove,  no 
more  sting  than  an  ant ;  musician  m\\  he  never 
be,  (yet  I  find  much  music  in  him,)  but  he  loves 
no  frets  ;  and  is  so  free  from  anger,  that  many 
times  I  am  ready  to  bite  off  my  toni^ue,  because 
it  wants  that,  virtyy  wfiich  all  wi3men*8  tongues 
have.  ^9  anger  theirhushanas :  brothor^ min^Rn 
>y  no  thundep'tu'rn"h!iH'ThW'li  sharpness. 

Fust.  Belike  his  blood,  sister,  is  well  brew'd 
then. 

Viola,  I  protest  to  thee,  Fustigo,  I  love  him 
most  aflectionately ;  but  I  know  not — I  ha'  such 
a  tickling  within  me — such  a  strange  longing; 
nay,  verily,  I  do  long. 

JFW^Then  you're  with  child,  sister,  by  all  signs 
and  tokens ;  nay,  I  am  partly  a  physician,  and 

Sartly  something  else.  I  ha'  read  ^  Albertus 
Iae;nus,  and  Aristotle's  problems. 

Viola.  You're  wide  a'the  bow-hand  still,  brother ; 
mj  longings  are  not  wanton,  but  waywanl :  1  long 
to  have  my  patient  husband  eat  up  a  whole  por- 
cupine, to  the  intent  the  bristling  quills  may  stick 
about  his  lips  like  a  Flemish  mustachio,  and  be 
shot  at  me ;  I  shall  be  leaner  than  the  new  moon, 
unless  I  can  make  him  horn-mad. 

Futt.  *Sfoot,  half  a  quarter  of  an  hour  does 
that ;  makeJuSa  a  cuckold. 

Viola.  Poh,  he  would  count  such  a  cut  no  un- 
kindness. 

Futt.  The  honester  citizen  be.  Then  ^  make 
him  drunk,  and  cut  off  his  beard. 

Viola.  Fie,  fie ;  idle,  idle ;  he's  no  Frenchman, 
to  fret  at  the  loss  of  a  little  '^  soal'd  hair.  No, 
brother,  thus  it  shall  be ;  you  roust  be  secret. 

Fust.  As  voor  midwife,  I  protest,  sister,  or  a 
barber-surgeon, 


Viola.  Repair  to  the  Tortoise  here  in  St  Chris- 
topher's street,  I  will  send  you  money;  turn 
yourself  into  a  brave  man :  instead  of  the  arms 
of  your  mistress,  let  your  sword  and  your  mili- 
tary scarf  hang  about  your  neck. 

Fust,  I  roust  have  a  great  horseman's  French 
feather  too,  sister. 
*  Viola.  O,  by  any  means,  to  shew  your  light   . 
head,  else  your  hat  will  sit  like  a  coxcomb ;  to  be  I 
brief,  you  must  be  in  all  points  a  most  terrible 
wide  mouth'd  swaggerer. 

Fust.  Nay,  for  swaggering  points  let  me  alone. 

Viola.  Resort  then  to  our  shop,  and  (in  my 
husband's  presence)  kiss  ipe,  snatch  rings,  jewels, 
or  any  thing,  so  you  give  it  back  again,  brother, 
in  secret 

Fast.  By  this  hand,  sister. 

Viola.  Swear  as  if  you  came  but  new  from 
knighting. , 

Fust.  Nay,  I'll  swear  after  400  a  year. 

Viola.  Swagger  worse  than  a  lieutenant  among 
fresh-water  soldiers;  call  me  your  love,  your 
ingle,  your  cousin,  or  so ;  but  sister,  at  no  hand. 

Fust,  No,  no,  it  shall  be  cousin,  or  rather  cuz ; 
that's  the  gulling  word  between  the  citizens'  wives 
and  their  old  dames  that  man  'em  to  the  garden ; 
to  call  you  one  o'mine  "  aunts,  sister,  were  as 
good  as  call  you  errant  whore ;  no,  no,  let  me 
alone  to  couzen  you  rarely. 

Viola.  He  has  heard  I  have  a  brother,  but  ne- 
ver saw  him,  therefore  put  on  a  good  face. 

Fust.  The  best  in  Milan,  I  warrant. 

Viola.  Take  up  wares,  but  pay  nothing ;  rifle 
my  bosom,  my  pocket,  my  purse,  the  boxes  for 
money  to  dice  withal;  but,  brother,  you  must 
give  all  back  again  in  secret. 

Fust.  By  this  welkin  that  here  roars,  I  will,  ^r 
else  let  me  never  know  what  a  secret  is.  Why, 
sister,  do  you  think  I'll  '^  coney-catch  you  when 


I 


*  JUertui  Magnus. —  i.  e.  de  Secietis  Molierom.    S. 

9  Make  him  drunk^  and  cut  off  his  »rard.— To  cut  off  the  hair  of  any  person  was,  in  oar  author's  time,  a 
mark  of  disgrace,  and  esteemed  a  very  great  iodii^nity.  From  the  following  passage  in  a  Pamphlet,  cal- 
led «*  The  admirable  deliverance  of  S66  Christians,  by  John  Reynard,  Englishman,  from  the  captivity 
"  of  the  Turkes,  who  had  been  Gally-slaves  many  years  in  Alexandria,  1608."  Sign.  B.  2.  it  seems  to 
have  been  a  practice  made  use  hy  the  Turks,  towards  their  prisoners,  ''  hither  were  these  Christians 
brought  i  the  first  villany  and  indignitie  that  was  done  noto  them,  was  the  shaving  off  alt  the  hayre  both 
of  heade  andheard,  thereby  to  rob  thpm  cf  those  omamenU  vahicK  all  Christiantmake much  of,  because  they  best 
become  them." 

"  Scai'd  /kain—l.  e.  scattered,  or  dispersed  hair.  Mr  Lambe,  in  his  ^otcs  on  Flodign  FisU,  observes, 
that  the  word  scale  is  used  in  the  North  in  the  above-mentioned  sense.  See  also  Mr  Steevens's  Mote  on 
Coriohasus, 

"  Aunts.^'JmU  was  a  cant  word  for  a  woman  of  no  virtue,  generally  for  a  bawd.  So,  in  Dekker's 
BeUman^s  Night-walkes^  Sign.  G  :  ''  Be  not  so  guld,  be  not  so  dull  in  anderstandiog :  do  thoa  but  follow 
aloofe  those  two  tame  pigeons,  and  thou  shalt  find,  that  her  new  nacle  lies  by  it  all  that  nighti  to  make 
his  kins* woman  one  of  mine  aunts,*'    See  also  Mr.  Stecveos's  ^  ote  on  fVinter's  Tale^  A.  4.  S.  2. 

'^  Caney'Catch.^-'Coney'Catch  is  to  cheat  or  defraud.  So,  a  coney-catcher  was  the  common  name  of  a 
cheat  or  sharper.  In  Blunt  Master  Conttable^  IfiO^,  A.  4.  Curvetto  says :  *'  Felony  ?  you  cony-catching 
slave."  To  which  Frisco  replies :  **  Camsy-calchtng  will  bear  an  action.  1*11  cony-catch  you  for  this.*' 
Robert  Green,  who,  Dr  Johnson  observes,  was  one  of  the  first  amongst  us  who  made  a  trade  of  writing 
Pamphlets,  pablished  several  describing  the  difierent  modes  of  cheating  or  eony-^atching^  used  ia  hii| 
time. 
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jou  are  my  ooosin  ?  Gdi's  toy  life»  then  I  were 
a  stark  ass.  If  1  fret  not  his  gats»  '^  bq;  me  for 
a  foot 

VioltL  Be  drcnmspcct,  and  do  lo  then.    Fare- 
well. 
Futt,  The  Tortoise,  sister?  I'll  stay  there ;  forty 
ducats.  [ExiL 

Viola.  Thither  I*il  send:  this  law  can  none 
deny; 
Women  must  have  their  longings^  or  they  die. 

[£r</. 

SCENE  m. 

Gasparo  the  Duke^  Doctor  Sen  edict,  two  Ser^ 

vants. 

Duke,  Give  charge  that  none  do  enter,  lock  the 
doors; 
And,  fellows,  what  your  eyes  and  ears  receive, 
Upon  your  lives  tmst  not  the  gadding  air 
To  carry  the  least  part  of  it. — ^I'he  glus,  the  hoar 
glass. 
^     Doet,  Here,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Ah,  'tis  near  spenh; 
But,  doctor  Benedict,  does  yonr  art  speak  truth? 
Art  sure  the  soporiferous  stream  will  ebb, 
And  leave  the  crystal  banks  of  her  white  body 
Pore  us  they  were  at  firsts  just  at  the  hoor  ? 

Doct,  Just  at  the  hour,  my  lord. 

Duke^  Uncurtain  her. 
Softly,  sweet  doctor.    What  a  coldish  heat 
Spreads  o^tr  ail  her  body ! 

Doet,  The  vital  spirits,  that  by  a  sleepy  charm 
Were  bound  up  fast,  and  threw  an  icy  mtt 
On  her  eiterior  parts,  now  'gin  to  break ; 
Trouble  her  not,  my  lord. 
^  Duke,  Some  stools.    You  called 
I'or  music,  did  you  not  ?  oh,  ho,  it  speaks, 
It  speaks.    Watch,  sirs,  her  waking,  note  those 

sands. 
Doctor,  sit  down :  a  dukedom  that  should  weigh 

mine 
Own  down  twice,  being  put  into  one  scale. 
And  that  fond  desperate  boy  Hipolito 
Mokiog  the  weight  up,  should  not  (at  my  hands) 
Buy  her  i'  the  t'other,  were  her  state  more  light 
Than  her's  who  makes  a  dowry  up  with  alms. 
Doctor,  ril  starve  her  on  the  Appenjne, 
£re  he  shall  marry  her.    I  must  confess^ 
Hipolito  is  nobly  born :  A  man. 
Did  not  mine  enemies  blood  boil  in  his  veins^ 
Whom  I  would  court  to  be  my  son-in*law ; 


But  princes,  whose  high  spleens  for  empire  9«d^ 
Are  not  with  easy  art  made  parallel. 

3  Ser.  She  wakes,  my  lord ! 

Duke,  Look,  Doctor  fienedicL 
I  charge  you,  on  your  hves,  maintain  for  tnith 
Whate'er  the  Doctor  or  my^lf  aver ; 
For  you  shall  bear  her  hence  to  Berg^unow 

Inf,  Oh  God,  what  fearful  dreams  ! 

Lady.  lAdv. 

Inf.  Ha?  ■ 

Duke.  Girl ! 
Why,  lufelicia !  How  is't  now  ?  ha,  spesdc. 

Inf.  Vm  well.— What  makes  this  Doctor  here? 
I*m  well. 

Duke,  Thou  wert  not  so  e'en  now.  Sicknesi^s 
pale  hand 
Laid  hold  on  thee  even  '^  in  the  deadst  of  feast- 

And  when  a  cup,  crown'd  with  thy  lover's  health. 
Had  touched  thy  lips,  a  sensible  cold  dew 
Stood  Oil  thy  cheeks,  as  if  that  death  had  wept 
To  bee  sach  beauty  alier'd. 

Inf,  I  remember 
I  sat  at  banquet ;  but  felt  no  such  change. 

Duke^  Thou  hast  forgot  then  how  a  messenger 
Came  wildly  in,  with  this  unsavory  news^ 
That  he  was  dead. 

Inf.  What  messenger?  who's  dead? 

Duke.  Hipolito.    Alack,  wring  not  thy  hands ! 

Inf.  I  saw  no  messengjer ;  heard  no  such  newi 

lioct.  Trust  roe  you  did,  sweet  lady. 

Duke.  La*  you  now. 

8  Ser.  Yes,  indeed,  madam. 

Duke.  La'  you  now  'tis  well,  God  knour^ 

Inf.  You  have  slain  hino,  and  now  yonll  mnr- 
der  me. 

Duke.  Good  Infelicia,  vei  not  thus  thyself; 
Of  this  the  bad  report  before  did  strike 
So  coldly  to  thy  heart,  that  the  swift  t»rrenis 
Of  life  were  all  frozen  up 

Inf.  It  is  untrue, 
Tis  most  untrue.    O  most  unnatural  father ! 

Duke.  And  we  had  much  ado^  by  art's  best 
conning. 
To  fetch  life  back  apin. 

Doet.  Most 'cercain,  lady. 

Duke.  Why  ia'  you  now ;  yon'U  ioot  hefieve  me. 
Friends, 
Sweat  we  not  all  ?  had  we  not  ifiifch  to  dO  ? 

2  Ser,  Yes  indeed,  my  lord,  much. 
Duke.  Death  drew  such  fearful  pictures  in  thy 
face, 


')  Be^  me  for  afoblSW  William  Bladisfone,  In  his  CdrnmBUtaHes,  vol.  i.  p.  303.  tuy :  <<  By  the  old 
/:ommon  law  there  is  a  writ  de  idiota  inquirendo,  to  enqotre  whether  a  nan  be  an  Miot  or  mitt  which 
iDust  he  tried  by  a  jury  of  twelve  tnen  $  and,  if  tftey  find  blm  jmru$  idiatB^  the  pfoAts  of  his  lands,  and 
the  custody  of  bis  person,  may  be  granted  by  the  king  to  some  sobjeet  who  has  Interest  enough  to  obtain 
them.  And  he  observes,  that  this  power,  though  of  late  very  rarely  exerted,  b  stilf  ^oded  to  In  com- 
mon speech  by  that  usual  evpressioo  of  begging  a  man  for  a  fool. 

•♦  7a  thejeadit  of /tasting.^  i.  e.  «n  the  midit  ,•  taken  from  the  vulgar  enfoilon  coDccramg  night,  snp* 
iDg  in  th»  dead  of  night,  for  the  middle  of  It.    S.  P.  »        «^  — h*    ■©    i     ^ 
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That,  were  Ifipolito  alive  againy 
*'  I'd  kueel  and  woo  the  noble  gentleman 
To  be  thj  husband.    Now  I  sore  repent 
Mj  sharpocss  to  him,  and  his  family. 
Najr,  do  not  weep  for  hiin :  we  all  must  die. 
Doctor,  this  place  where  she  so  oft  hath  seen 
His  lively  presence,  haunts  her  t  does  it  not? 
DocL  Doubtless,  my  lord,  it  does. 
JDuke.  It  does,  it  does. 
Therefore,  sweet  girl,  thou  shalt  to  Bergamo. 
Inf,  Even  where  you  will ;  in  any  place  there's 

woe, 
Duke.  A  coach  is  ready ;  Bergamo  doth  stand 
In  a  most  wliolsome  air;  sweet  walks;  there*s 

deer. 
Aye,  thou  shall  hunt  and  send  us  venison, 
Which,  like  some  goddess  in  the  Cyprian  groves. 
Thine  own  fair  hand  shall  strike.— ^rs^  you  shall 

teach  her 
To  stand,  and  how  to  shoot :  aye^  she  shall  hunt 
Cast  off  this  sorrow.    In,  girl,  and  prepare 
This  night  to  ride  away  to  Bergamo. 

Inf.  O  most  unhappy  maid  !  [Exit, 

Duke,  Follow  it  close. 
No  words  that  she  was  buried,  on  your  lives, 
Or  that  her  ghost  walks  now  after  she  is  dead ; 
I'll  hang  you  if  you  name  a  funeral. 

1  Ser*  Til  speak  Greek,  my  lord,  ere  I  speak 

that  deadly  word. 
d  Ser.  And  Yli  speak  Welch,  which  is  harder 
than  Greek*  [Eseunt, 

Duke.  Away,  look  to  her. — Doctor  Benedict, 
Di4  yoQ  observe  how  her  complexion  alter'd 
Upon  his  name  and  death?  O!  would  'twere 
true! 
Doct*  It  mav,  my  lord. 
Duke.  May!  Uow?  I  wish  his  death. 
Doct.  And  you  may  have  your  wish :  say  but 
tho  word, 
And  'tis  a  strong  spell  to  rip  up  his  grave. 
I  have  good  knowledge  with  B^poliCo: 
He  calls  me  friend ;  I'll  creep  into  bis  bosom. 
And  stiug  him  there  to  death  :  poison  can  do't 
Duke.  Perform  it ;  Til  create  thee  half  min 

heir. 
Doct.  It  shall  be  done,  although  Uie  fact  be 
fouL     . 


Duke,  Greatness  hides  tin ;  the  guilt  agon  njr 
aouL 

SCfiNE  IV. 


;  Q8on  mjf 
lExeumi. 


Enter  Castkuchio,  PioRAtro,  and  PLVELLa 

Cost.  Signior  Piorano^  signior  Flmilo^  sball's 
be  merry  ?  shall's  play  the  wag  now  ? 

FkieL  Aye,  any  thing  that  may  begat  the  cfaiid 
of  laughter. 

Cair.  Truth,  I  have  a  pret^  tpoitive  oonoeit 
new  crept  into  my  brain,  will  move  exoaUent 
mirth. 

Paor.  Letfs  ba't,  letfs  ha't ;  and  where  shail  the 
scene  of  mirth  lie  ? 

CoMt.  At  signior  Caadido's  house,  the  patient 
man;  nay,  the  monstrous  pacient  man.  They  mw 
his  blood  is  immoveable;  that  he  has  tuken  aM 
patience  from  a  man,  and  ail  oHistaacy  irom  a 
woman. 

FlueL  That  makesio  many  whores  <iowa  daya. 

Cast.  Aye,  and  so  many  knaves  too. 

Pior.  Well,  sir. 

Ca»t.  To  conclude;  the  report  goes,  he's  to 
mild,  so  a&ble,  so  suflering,  tnat  nothing  indeed 
can  move  him.  Now,  do  but  think  wlwt  sport 
it  will  be  to  make  this  fellow  (the  mirror  of  pi^ 
tienoe)  as  angry,  as  vext,  and  as  mad  as  a»  Eng- 
lish cuckold. 

FtueL  O !  'twere  admirable  mirth,  that :  bat 
how  wiirt  be  done,  signior? 

Cast.  Let  me  alone ;  I  have,  a  trick,  a  conoeh^ 
a  thing,  a  device  will  sting  liim,  'faith,  if  he  have 
but  a  thimbleful  of  blood  m  his  belly,  or  a  spleen 
not  so  big  as ''  a  tavern  toketi. 

Pior.  Thou  stir  him !  thou  move  him !  thou 
anger  him !  Alas!  I  know  his  approved  temper. 
Thou  vex  him !  why  he  has  a  patience  above 
man's  injuries;  thou  may'st  sooner  raise  a  spleen 
in  an  angel  tjian  rough  humour  in  him.  Wbv, 
rU  give  you  instance  for  it:  this  woaderfulpy 
tempei'd  signior  Candido  apon  a  time  invited 
home  to  hb  house  certain  Neapolitan  lords,  of 
curious  taste,  and  no  mean  palates,  '*  conjuring 
his  wife  of  all  loves,  to.  prepare  cheer  fitting  for 
such  honoarable  trenchermen.  She  (j«st  of  a 
woman's  natare,  covetous  to  try  the  attenaoal  of 


'f  Vd  kneeh^KW  the  editions  read  TU  kneeU 

*^  A  tavern  token. — Daring  the  rdgn  of  Queen  Eltzalietb,  and  from  thencefiorward  to  (bit  of  Ctairles 
the  Second,  very  little  brass  or  cepper-moaey  was  coined  by  authority.  For  the  cearvenieaoe  «f  trade, 
Yictnallen  and  other  tradesmea,  witboat  any  restrietion,  were  therefore  permitted  to  coin  sassM  aioaey; 
or  tokens  as  they  were  railed,  which  were  used  ftir  change.  These  tokam  Were  very  small  pieces,  and 
probably  at  first  coined  ebidly  by  tavem-lieepers  i  from  whence  the  expresSioa  u'taoem  ^oktm  night 
have  been  originally  derived.  AiMNigst  other  cant  phrases  to  describe  draakenoest,  it  appears  firom 
Pkilocothonuta,  1635,  p.  60.  that  to  swallow  a  tavern  token  was  one.  8o  Cob,  in  Every  Man  in  hii  Hur 
mowr^  A.  1.  &  4.  says,  in  answer  to  Master  Matthew*s  question :  ^'  Was  he  drunk  V*  *'  Drunk,  sir  ?  you 
hear  not  me  say  so.  i'erbaps  he  swallowed  a  taoem  tokeny  or  some  such  device,  sir,  I  have  nothing  to 
do  withal." 

]^  Conjuring  his  wife  of  all  loves^See  Note  05  to  Qammer  Gwt9U*s  NsedtSf  p.  ISQl 
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irentioii,  and  chinkini  at  last  to  f^t  the  start  of 
Ins  humour)  mlliogly  ejected  the  preparation, 
and  became  unfunijsh*d  not  ooly  of  dainty,  but 
oi  ordinary  dishes.  He  (according  to  the  mild- 
ness of  his  breast)  entertained  the  lords,  and  with 
courtly  discourse  beguiled  the  time,  as  much  as  a 
citiieD  mi|eht  da  To  cooclnde;  they  were  hungry 
lords,  for  there  cane  no  meat  in ;  their  stomachs 
were  plainly  giiii'd,  and  their  teeth  deluded,  and 
(if  anger  could  have  seized  a  man)  there  was 
Blatter  enough,  Yaith,  to  vex  any  citizen  in  the 
world,  if  he  were  «ot  too  much  made  a  fool  by 
his  wife. 

FiiuL  Aye,  1*11  swear  for't:  'sfoot,had  it  been  my 
case,  I  should  ha'  played  mad  tricks  with  my 
wife  and  family;  first,  I  would  ha'  spitted  the 
men,  slewed  the  maids,  and  baked  the  mistress, 
and  so  served  them  in. 

Pior.  Why,  'twould  ha'  tempered  any  blood 
but  his ; 
Aad  thou  to  vex  him ;  thou  to  anger  him 
With  some  poor  shallow  jest ! 

Catt.  S'blood,  signior  Piorattn  (you  that  dis- 
parage mv  conceit)  I'll  wage  a  hundred  ducats 
upon  t|)e  head  oo't,  that  it  moves,  frets  him,  and 
galls  him. 

Pior.  Done :  'tis  a  lay ;  '^  join  golls  on't 
Witnesa  signior  Fluello. 

Catt,  Witness :  'tis  done. 
Come  follow  me  :  the  house  is  not  far  o£ 
rU  thrust  him  from  his  humour,  vex  his  breast, 
And  win  an  hundred  dncats  by  one  jest. 

[Exemnt 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Can  dido's  Wife,  George,  and  tzco'Pren 
tices  in  the  Shop. 

Wife,  Come  you,  put  up  your  wares  in  good 
order  here  :  do  you  not  think,  you,  one  piece  cast 
this  way,  another  that  way,  you  liad  need  have  a 
patient  master  indeed  ? 

Geo.  Aye,  I'll  be  sworn,  for  we  have  a  curst 
mistress. 

Wtfe.  You  mumble !  Do  you  mumble  ?  I  would 
your  master  or  1  could  be  a  note  more  angry  ; 
for  two  patient  folks  in  a  house  spoil  all  the  ser- 
vants that  ever  shall  come  under  them. 

1  'Prentice,  You  patient !  aye,  so  is  the  devil 
when  he  is  horn-mad. 

Enter  Castrvchio,  Fluello,  and  Pioratto. 

AU  three.  Gentlemen,  what  do  you  lack  ?  what 
is't  you  buy  ?  See  fine  hollands,  fine  cambricks, 
fine  lawns. 

Geo,  What  is't  you  lack? 

a  'Prentice.  What  is't  you  buy? 

Cast*  Where's  signior  Candido,  thy  master  ? 


Geo.  Faith,  vgnior,  he's  a  little  negodatel; 
he'll  appear  presently. 

Catt.  Fellow,  let's  see  a  lawn,  a  dioioe  ooe, 
sirrah. 

Geo.  The  best  in  all  Milan,  gentlemen,  and  ^ 
is  the  piece.  I  can  fit  you,  ^ntlemen,  with  fine 
calliaies  too  for  doublets ;  tiie  only  sweet  fashiaa 
now,  most  delicate  and  courtly :  a  meek  goitle 
callico,  cut  upon  two  double  aflhble  tafibtas:  sh, 
most  neat,  feat,  and  unraatchabie. 

FIveL  A  notable  voluble-tongoed  villain. 

Pior.  I  warrant  this  fellow  was  never  begot 
without  much  prating. 

Catt.  What,  and  is  this  she,  say'st  dioa  ? 

Geo.  Aye,  and  the  purest  she*  that  e^er  yoa 
fingered  since  you  were  a  gentleman  :  look  bov 
even  she  is ;  look  how  clean  she  is ;  ha !  as  evea 
as  the  brow  of  Cynthia,  and  as  clean  as  your  sons- 
and-heirs  when  they  ha'  spent  alL 

Catt.  Pub  !  thou  talk'st— Pox  on*t,  'tis  rough. 

Geo.  How  !  Is  she  rough  ?  But,  if  you  bid  pox 
on't,  sir,  'twill  take  away  the  roughness  {h^sciiiIt. 

Fhiel.  Ha,  signior,  has  he  fitted  your  French 
curse? 

Geo.  Look  yoo,  gentlemen,  here's  another; 
compare  then,  I  pray:  compara  Virgilium  on 
HomerOf  compare  virgins  with  harlots. 

Catt.  Puh !  I  ha'  seen  better ;  and  as  joo  term 
them,  evener  and  cleaner. 

Geo.  You  may  see  farther  for  your  mind,  but 
trust  me  you  shall  not  find  better  for  your  body. 

ii)it/er  Cakdido. 

Catt.  O !  here  he  comes :  let's  make  as  thoi^h 
we  pass. 
Come,  come,  we'll  try  in  some  other  shop. 

Can.  How  now?  what's  the  matter? 

Geo.  The  gentlemen  find  fault  with  this  lawn; 
fall  out  with  it,  and  without  a  cause  too. 

Can.  Without  a  cause ! 
And  that  makes  you  to  let  'em  pass  away. 
Ah,  may  I  crave  a  word  with  you,  gentlemen  ? 

FiueL  He  calls  us. 

Catt.  Makes  the  better  for  the  jest. 

Can.  I  pray  come  near.  You're  very  welcome, 
gallants ; 
Pray  pardon  my  man's  rudeness,  for  I  fear  me 
He's  talk'd  above  a  'prentice  with  you. — Lawns  1 
Look  you,  kind  gentlemen — this! — no: — ^Aye, 

this: 
Take  this^  upon  my  honest-dealing  faith, 
To  be  a  true  weave ;  not  too  hard,  nor  slack, 
But  e'en  as  far  from  falsehood,  as  from  black. 

Catt.  Well,  how  do  you  rate  it  ? 

Can.  Very  consciouably ;  eighteen  shillings  a 
yard. 

Catt.  That's  too  dear.  How  many  yards  doea 
the  whole  piece  contain,  think  you  ? 


>9  Jjtn  goUs^i  e.  hands. 
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Can.  Why,  some  seventeen  jarch,  I  think,  or  ' 
thereabouts.    How  much  would  aerve  your  turn, 
I  pray? 

Cast.  Why,  let  me  see — would  it  «ere  better 
loo! 

Can,  Tralh,  'tis  the  best  in  Milan,  at  few  words. 

Catt.  Well ;  let  roe  have  then — a  whole  penny- 
worth. 

Can.  Ha,  ha !  youVe  a  merry  gentleman. 

Cast.  A  penn'orth,  I  say. 

Can.  Of  lawn!  , 

Cast.  Of  lawn?  aye,  of  lawn,  a  penn*ordi. 
^hlood^  do'st  not  hear  ?  a  whole  penn'orth :  are 
you  deaf? 

Can.  Deaf !  no,  sir :  bot  I  must  tell  you, 
Oor  wares  do  seldom  meet  such  customers. 

Cast.  Nay,  an  you  and  your  lawns  be  so 
squeamish,  fere  you  well. 

Can.  Pray  stay ;  a  word,  pray  signior !  for  what 
purpose  is  it,  I  beseech  you? 

Cast.  'Sblood,  what's  that  to  you  ?  Til  have  a 
penn'orth. 

Can.  A  penny-worth  !  why  you  shall :  I'll  serve 
vou  presently. 

2  *Prentice.  'Sfoot,  a  penny-worth,  mistress  ! 

Mistress.  A  penny-worth !  call  you  these  gen- 
tlemen ? 

Cast.  No,  no ;  not  there. 

Can.  What  then,  kind  gentleman  ?  what,  at 
this  corner  here  ? 

Cast.  No,  nor  there  neither ; 
1 11  have  it  just  in  the  middle,  or  else  not. 

Can.  Just  in  the  middle ! — ha — ^you  sliall  too : 
what, 
wave  yoo  a  single  penny? 

Cast.  Yes,  here's  one. 

Can.  Lend  it  me,  I  pray. 

^iuel.  An  excellent  followed  jest. 

^ift.  What,  will  he  spoil  the  lawn  now  ? 

Can.  Patience,  good  wife. 

^ife.  Aye,  that  patience  makes  a  fool  of  you. 
Gentlemen,  you  might  ha'  t'oond  some  other  citi- 
zen to  have  made  a  kind  gull  on,  besides  my  hus- 
band. •' 

Can.  Pray,  gentlemen,  take  her  to  be  a  woman; 
^0  not  regard  her  language— O  !  kind  soul, 
^"^^ords  will  drive  away  my  customers. 
»k    fi'  Customers  with  a  murrain !  Call  you 
«e8e  customers  ? 

Can.  Patience,  good  wife. 

jj^»/c.  Pox  o'  youT  patience ! 

wo.  'Sfoot,  mistress,  I  warrant  these  are  some 
^^tiDg  companions.^ 

Can*  JUook  vou,  gentlemen,  there's  your  ware ; 

wank  you,  I  have  your  money  here ;  pray  know 
""'i^P*  and  let  me  have  vour  custom. 

J^ife.  Custom,  quoth-a ! 

Can.  let  me  take  more  of  your  money. 

2^*/e.  You  had  need  so. 

Purr,  Hark  in  thine  ear;  thou'st  lust  an  bun- 

•         dred  ducais. 

^^t  Well,  xvell,  I  know't :  i$*t  possible  that 
Homo 


Should  be  nor  man,  nor  woman  ?  nt>t  onoe  mov'd; 
No,  not  at  such  an  injury,  not  at  all ! 
Sure  he's  a  pigeon,  for  he  has  no  gall. 

Fluel.  Come,  come,  you're  angry,  though  jou  ' 
smother  it; 
You're  vex'd,  i'faith — confess. 

Can.  Why,  gendemen. 
Should  you  conceit  me  to  be  vex'd  or  moved  ? 
He  has  my  ware,  I  have  his  money  for't; 
And  that's  no  argument  I  am  angry :  no^ 
'i'he  best  logician  cannot  prove  me  so. 

FlueL  Oh  !  but  the  hateful  name  of  a  pem^ 
worth  of  lawn. 
And  then  cut  out  i'  the  middle  of  the  piece. 
Pah !  I  guess  it  by  myself;  t'would  move  a  lamb^ 
Were  he  a  linen-draper ;  t'would,  i'faith. 

Can*  Well,  give  mc  leave  to  answer  yoa  for 
that; 
We're  set  here  to  please  all  customers. 
Their  humours  and  their  fancies — ofiend  none : 
We  get  by  many,  if  we  lose  by  one. 
May  be  his  mind  stood  to  no  more  than  that; 
A  penn'orth  serves  him  :  and  'mongst  trades  'tia 

found. 
Deny  a  penn'orth,  it  may  cross  a  pound. 
Oh  !  be  that  means  to  thrive,  with  patient  eye 
Must  please  the  devil,  if  he  come  to  buy. 

FlueL  O  wonderous  roan,  patient  'bove  wrong 
or  woe! 
Uow  blest  were  men,  if  women  could  be  so ! 

Can.  And  to  exptess  how  well  my  breast  is 
pleased. 
And  satisfied  in  ail— George,  fill  a  beaker. 

[Ejnt  GEOSOKt' 
I'll  drink  unto  that  gentleman  who  lately 
Bestowed  his  money  with  me* 

Wife.  God's  my  life. 
We  shall  have  all  our  gains  drunk  out  in  beakers. 
To  make  amends  for  pennyworths  of  lawn. 

Enter  George. 

Can.  Here,  wife,  begin  you  to  the  gentkmaa. 

Wife,  I  begin  to  him  1 

Can.  George,  fill  up  again  : 
Twas  my  fault,  my  hand  shook.     [Exit  Geobce. 

Pior.  How  strangely  this  doth  show ! 
A  patient  man  linked  with  a  waspish  shrew. 

FhieL  A  silver-and-gilt  beaker !  I  have  m 
trick  to  work  upon  that  beaker ;  sure  'twill  fret 
him :  it  cannot  choose  but  vex  him.  Signior 
Castruchio,  in  pity  to  thee,  I  have  a  conceit  will 
save  th^  hundred  ducats :  'twill  do't,  and  work 
him  to  impatience. 

Cast.  Sweet  Fluello,  I  should  be  bountiful  to 
that  conceit.  ~" 

FlueL  Well,  'tis  enough. 

Enter  George. 

Can.  Here,  gentlemen,*  to  yen, 
I  wish  your  custom ;  you're  exceeding  welcome; 


SM 


THE  HONEST  WHORE. 


CD 


CW.  ^  I  pledge  you,'  signior  Cftndido— Here 
jou»  that  muse  receive  an  hundred  duoats. 

Pior,  ril  pledge  them  deep,  i'taith,  Castrachio, 
9igpior  Ftuello. 

Fhtel.  Come ;  play't  off :  to  me^ 
I  am  your  last  man. 

Can,  George,  supply  the  oup. 

JViW.  80,  so,  giiod  nonett  Ueerge ! 
Here,  Siienior  Candido,  all  this  to  you. 

Cam,  Oh,  you  must  pardon  me,  I  use  it  not 

FiueL  Will  you  not  pledge  me  thai? 

Can.  Yes,  but  net  that : 
Great  love  is  shown  in  little. 

FkieL  Blurt  6n  your  sentences    ^foot,  you 
shall  pledge  me  all. 

Can,  Indeed  I  shall  nor. 

FimeL  Not  pledge  me  ?  "Sbleod,  111  carry  away 
the  beaker  then. 

Can.  The  beaker !  Oh,  that  at  your  pleasure,  sir. 

FltitL  Now  by  this  drink  [  will. 

Cof^  PJedee  him,  hell  do't  else. 

FlueL  80  :  I  ha'  done  you  right  **  on  my  thumb 
nail. 
What,  will  you  pledge  me  now  ? 

Can.  You  know  me,  8*r,  I  am  not  of  that  sin. 

FUtei.  Why,  then  farewell : 
111  bear  away  the  beaker,  by  this  light 

Can,  That's  as  von  plesM,  'tis  very  good. 

FlueL  Nay,  it  doth  please  me ;  and  as  you  say, 
*tis  a  very  good  one :  farewell,  signior  Candida 

F4ar,  Farewelt,  Candido. 

Can.  You're  welcome,  gentlemen. 

Coit  Heart !  not  moved  yet  ? 
X  think  his  patience  is  above  our  wit     [Eieunt, 
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(Tee.  I  told  you  befort,  tnistoeas  they 

cheater?. 
Wife.  Why,  fool !  why,  husbund !  wfaj, 
in  r  I  Im^  yon  will  not  let  them  aneak  awsj 
so  with  a  silver-and-gilt  beaker,  the  beat  in  ihs 
house  too :  go,  fellows,  make  hue  and  cry  after 
them. 

Can.  Pray  let  your  tongue  lie  stilly  all  will  he 
well : 
Come  hither,  George,  bye  to  the  constable^ 
And  in  calm  order  wish  him  to  attach  them; 
Make  no  great  stir,  because  they're  geotlemen, 
And  a  thin^  |M^ly  done  in  merriment: 
'Tis  but  a  size  above  a  iest,  thou  knowest; 
Therefore  pursue  it  mildly.    Go,  b^goae ; 
The  constable's  hard-by,  bring  limi  ^ong;— 
make  hasle  acain. 
Wife,  O  you're  a  goodly  patient  woodoodc :  tse 
you  not  now  ?  [Ent  GBoacE. 

See  what  your  patience  comes  tOb  Every  one 
saddles  you,  and  rides  vou ;  you'll  be  shortly  the 
common  stone-horse  of  Milan  :  a  woman^s  wejl 
holped  up  with  such  a  ^  meacock.  I  had  rather 
have  a  husband,  that  would  swaddle  me  thrice  a 
day,  than  such  a  one,  that  will  be  gttird  twice  m 
half  an  hour.  Oh,  I  could  bum  all  the  waves  in 
my  shop  for  anger ! 

Can,  Pray  wear  a  peaceful  temper;  be  nj 
wife, 
That  is,  be  patient :  for  a  wife  and  husbcuid 
Share  but  one  soul  between  them:  this  beiiif 

known. 
Why  ahould  noc  one  soul  then  agree  in  one  f 

[EjU. 


^  I  pUdfjt  ym,  s/faior  C«Mttiio*-The  following  accoant  of  the  farms  prcKrihed  in  Hcalth-drinki^  is 
oar  author'*  time.  Is  taken  from  *«  The  Irish  HubM,  or  the  Emgiiah  Hue  «B|d  G^e,"  bj  Bansaby  Rick, 
loss,  p.  S4.  He  calls  it.  The  Humgiy  Order  of  drinking  HeaUht  umd  b^  the  SpmdaUs  ^  tkiit^e.  **  lie 
**  that  beginnes  the  health,  hath  his  prescribed  orden  :  first  uncovertag  his  head,  bee  takes  a  foU  cap  « 
*'  his  hand,  and  setting  his  rountenance  with  a  grave  aspect,  hre  craves  for  audience :  silepcc  heii^  once 
**  obtained,  he  beginnes  to  breath  out  the  name  peradventare  of  some  honourable  personage,  that  is  wor- 
**  thy  of  a  bf  tter  regard,  tbcu  to  have  his  name  polluted  at  so  uafitting  a  time  amongst  a  conpaay  of 
*'  drunkards  :  but  bis  health  is  drunke  to,  and  he  that  pledgeth  mast  likewise  of*  with  bis  cap,  kisse  his 
**  fingers,  and  bowiog  htmselfe  in  signe  of  a  revereqt  acceptance  j  when  the  leader  sees  his  foilower  thjss 
**  prepared,  hee  sups  up  h**  broatb,  tumes  the  bottom  of  the  cap  upward,  and  In  ostentation  of  his  dea- 
**  terlte,  gives  the  eup  a  phiilip  to  make  It  cry  Twango.    And  thus  the  Aist  scene  Is  acted* 

**  The  cup  being  newly  replenished  to  the  bseadth  of  an  haire,  he  that  is  the  pledger  nnst  mtw. 
**  his  part,  and  thus  it  goes  round  throughout  (he  whole  company,  provided  alw^ycs  )iy  ACaifffe  set  dei 
«<  by  the  tender,  there  nNist  be  three.at  the  least  btill  uncovered,  tUI  the  health  hajth  had  t^e  |nU  pas- 
''  sage :  which  is  no  sooaer  coded,  but  another  begins  axaine,  and  hee  drink^  an  h^Utb  $0  his  i^it  of 
'*  lUtle  worth f  or  perad  venture  to  bis  iight-  heitd  mistrtM/^ 

^'  On  my  thumb  nail. — See  Note  6  to  Gammer  Gurton*i  Needhy  p.  IQ2. 

**  Ideacocl>^U  e,  a  timorous,  dastardly  creature.  See  Taming  of  the  SArew,  A.  9.  S.  I.  fi|d  Mr  S^eevens'ii 
Note  thereon. 

Again,  HalPs  Chronicle,  Henry  fV.  fol  6 :  **— depravynge  and  rallyng  en  Kyi^  Rieiuude  as  an  inao- 
**  cent,  a  meacorAre,  suid  not  worthy  to  beare  the  name  of  a  kynge." 

£iipAuef,  p.  41 :  ^*  But  hapely  thou  wilt  say,  if  1  refuse  their  cartesie  I  shall  he  accnaated  a  1— rsfl',  a 
milksop,  taunted  aad  Eeiaoated,  &c." 

i    Tarl Ion's  Nem  out  of  Purgatory y  p.  39 :  << — because  he  was  a  aisfQSCftSi  WWi  Anttks^^pefJ^t  4§ripg  to 
"  draw  bis  sword  to  revenge  her  wrongs.** 

Charchynrd's  IVorthines  of  WaUsy  p.  39.  edit  1176 :  <<  Let  U9  thcrefoce  give  the  ph|f^«  1^  ^ncet 
«<  upon  yonder  effeminate  and  meycocke  people." 
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Wi/h.  Hang  joac  agreements : — But  if  my  bea- 
ker be  gon^ 


SCENE  VI. 

Mnttr  CiSTRVCHio,  Flubllo^  Pioratto,  and 

George. 

Can.  Oh !  here  they  come. 

Ceo,  The  Constable,  sir,  let  'em  come  along 
with  me,  because  there  should  be  no  wondering : 
he  stays  at  door. 

Cast.  Constable,  goodman  Abram ! 

Fimel.  Now,  sigoior  Candido,  'sblood,  why  do 
you  attach  us  ? 

Cast  VSheart !  attach  us ! 

Can.  Nay,  swear  not,  gallants ; 
Your  oaths  way  move  your  soub,  but  not  more 

me; 
Yott  h^ve  a  silver  beaker  of  my  wife's. 

FlueL  You  say  not  true :  'tis  gilt. 

Can.  Then  you  say  true. 
And  being  gilt,  the  guilt  lies  more  on  you. 

Cast,  I  hope  youVe  not  angry,  sir. 

Cofi.  Ttteii  you  hope  right ;  for  I  am  not  angry. 

Pior.  No,  but  a  little  moved. 

Can.  I  moved !  'twas  you  were  moved,  you 
were  brought  hither. 

Cast.  But  you  (out  of  your  anger  and  impa- 
tience) 
Caused  us  to  be  attached. 

Can.  Nay,  you  misplace  it. 
Out  of  my  quiet  sufferance  I  did  that. 
And  not  any  wrath.    Had  1  shown  anger, 
I  should  have  then  pursued  you  with  die  law, 
And  hunted  you  to  shame ;  as  many  worldlings 
Do  build  their  an^er  upon  feebler  grounds. 
The  more's  the  pity !  Many  lose  their  lives 
For  scarce  so  much  coin  as  will  hide  their  palms; 
Which  is  most  cruel.    Those  have  vexed  spirits 
That  pursue  lives.    In  this  opinion  rest. 
The  loss  of  millions  could  not  move  my  breast 

Flud,  Tliou  art  a  blest  man,  and  witli  peace 
dost  deal; 
Sadi  a  meek  spirit  can  bless  a  commonweal. 

Can.  Gentlemen,  now  'tib  upon  eating  time ; 
Prav  part  not  hence,  but  dine  with  me  to-day. 

Cast.  I  never  heard  a  carter  vet  say  nay 
To  aoch  a  motion.    I'll  not  be  the  first 


Tior.  Nor  I. 
Fluel.  Nor  I. 

Can.  The  constable  shall  bear  you  company  ; 
Geofge,  call  him  in ;  let  the  world  say  what  it 

can, 
Notliing  can  drive  me  from  a  patient  man. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Roger  with  a  ttool^  cushionf  looking-giastf 
and  *^  chqfingdish.  These  being  set  down^  he 
pulls  out  of  his  pocket  a  vial  with  white  colour 
in  it ;  and  two  boxet,  one  with  white,  another 
red  painting  ;  he  places  all  things  in  order,  and 
a  candle  by  them^  singing  with  the  ends  of  old 
ballads  as  he  does  it.  At  last  Bellafront,  as 
he  rubs  his  cheek  with  the  colours,  whistles  with-' 
in. 

Roger.  Anon,  forsooth. 

Bel.  What  are  you  playing  the  rogue  about  ? 

Roger,  About  ^ou,  forsooth :  I'm  drawing  up 
a  hole  in  your  white  silk  stocking. 

BcL  Is  my  glass  thei«?  and  my  boxes  of  com- 
plexion ? 

Rxfger.  Yes,  forsooth;  your  boxes  of  com- 
plexion are  here,  I  think ;  yes  'tis  here ;  here's 
your  two  complexions. — And  if  I  had  all  the  four 
complexions,  I  should  ne'er  set  a  good  face  upon't 
Some  men,  I  see,  are  born  under  hard-favoured 
planets,  as  well  as  women.  Zounds,  I  look  wnree 
now  than  I  did  before :  and  it  makes  her  face 
glister  most  damnably.  There's  knavery  in  daub- 
ing, I  hold  my  life;  or  else  thb  is  only  female 
pomatum. 

Enter  Bellafront,  not  full  rea^j  without  a 
gown ;  she  sits  down ;  with  her  bodkin  curls 
her  hair,  then  colours  her  lips, 

BeL  Where's  my  ruff  and  ^  poker,  you  block- 
head? 
Roger,  Your  ru£^  your  poker,  are  ingend'nng 
together  on  the  cupboard  of  the  court,  or  the  *^ 
court  cup-board. 

Bel.  Fetch  'em :  is  the  pox  in  your  hama^  you 

can  go  no  faster  r 

Roger,  Would  the  pox  were  in  your  fingeni, 

unless  you  could  leave  flinging ;  catch —    [Exit. 

BeL  I'll  catch  you,  you  &^  by  and  bv  :  do  you 

grumble?  ^She  sings. 


»5  Chafing-dish.— To  heat  the  poking-lrons. 

*^  Poker^Thh  instrumeDt,  of  which  mention  b  freqaeotly  made  in  contemporary  writers,  Is  some- 
tines  called  poting  sticky  and  at  others  a  poking  stick.  It  was  used  to  aiyost  the  plaits  of  niflli,  which 
Here  then  generally  worn  by  the  ladies.  Stowe  lays,  that  these  poking  Mcks  were  made  of  wood  or  bone 
tntil  about  the  Ibth  year  of  Queen  Elisabeth,  when  they  began  to  be  made  of  steel.  In  Mr  Steevens-^s 
Note  to  9rinter's  Tale,  A.  4.  S.  S.  many  examples  are  produced,  to  which  it  ig  unnecessary  to  add  more, 
as  during  the  course  of  these  volnmes  such  frequent  notice  is  taken  of  the  ruff,  and  this  its  necessary  ap- 
pendage. 

^^'  Court  eup-board — A  court  cup-hoard  was  probably  what  we  call  at  present  a  side-board.  Mr  Stcevrns 
isys,  that  two  of  them  are  still  renaming  in  Stationers-Hall,  and  their  use  is  exactly  described,  as  Mr 
Nichols  observes,  in  the  following  line  from  Chapman*s  May  Day,  1611 : 

'*  Court  cup-boards  planted  with  flaggons,  cami  cups,  beakers,  &c«*'  See  Notes  on  Romto  and  Jafi'ef,  A. 
1«  8. 5. 
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Cupid  ii  a  godt  m  naked  as  wnt  maU^ 
rUmhipimwUhmrod,ifkemytrmehcefML 

Rofer,  There's  your  raff,  shall  I  poke  it  f 

BeZ  Yes,  honest  Roger:   no,  slay;  pr'jdiee 
gpod  boy,  hold  here. 

Dmm  domm^  down,  down,  IfaU  damn  oMd  «- 
ri$€ ;  domn^  I  never  $haU  arite, 

Roger.  Troth,  madaniy  then  leave  off  the  trade, 
if  you  shall  never  rise. 

BeL  What  trade,  gOMlman  Abram  ? 

Roger*  Why,  tliat  of  down  and  arise^  or  the 
lallinc  trade. 

BeZ  m  fall  with  you  by  and  bv. 

Roger,  If  yott  dow  I  know  wDO  shall  smart 
for't : 
IVoth,  mistress,  what  do  1  look  like  now  ? 

BeL  Like  what  yon  are;  a  panderly  sixpenny 


Roger.  I  may  thank  yoo  fnr  that :  in  faith  I 
look  like  an  old  Pkoverb,  Hoid  the  cttndk  before 
ihedemL 

Bel  Ud's  life,  HI  sdck  mv  kmfe  in  your  gats 
and  yon  prate  to  me  so :  What }         \Ske  wng^ 

Well  wietf  pufj  the  pearl  ^beauty :  umb,  umb. 
Mom  now,  nr  knive,  yam  forget  yomr  duty, 

umb,  umL 
Harry  ntuff,  ur,  are  you  groom  to  dainty  ;  fa, 

la,  la,  4'C* 
hit  you,  eirf  the  worst  oftweidy^fa,  la,  la, 

leeralom 

Pox  on  you,  how  dost  thou  hold  my  glass? 

Roger.  Why,  as  I  hold  your  door,  with  my 
iugers. 

BeL  Nay,  pray  thee,  sweet  honey  Roger,  hold 
up  handsomely :  Sing  Pretty  wantone  warble,  SfC 
we  shall  ha'  goests  t^day,  1*11  lay  my  little  maid- 
enhead, my  nose  itches  so. 

Roger.  I  said  so  too  last  nigfit^  when  our  fleas 
twined  me  so. 

BeL  So,  poke  my  ruff  now.     My  gown,  my 
leown !  have  I  my  fall  ? 
**  Where's  my  fall,  Roger  ?  [One  knocki. 

Roger.  Tour  fall,  forsooth,  is  behmd. 


BeL   Gods  my  pktikiiii^  tune  IM  or 
kood^s. 

Rogfr.  Shall  I  open  to  the  fooL  misiif  ? 

Bel  And  all  these  baubles  lyinf  thus?  Awaf 
with  it  quickly.— Aye»  aye,  knock  and  btr  darna'^ 
whosoever  you  be.— So;  give  the  freah  snluMs 
line  now  ;  let  him  dime  ashore.  He  shnll  sen* 
for  my  breakfast,  f  hougli  he  p^i  a^inst  my  ainmarh. 
[RooER  fetehee  in  Flubllo^  Castbucbiw,  ami 
ProaiTTo. 

FlueL  Morrow,  cuz. 

CoMt.  How  doesmv  sweet  noqnaintanoe? 

Pior.  Save  thee,  little  marmoset;  bow  dmt 
thou,  good  pretty  rogue  ? 

BeL  Well,  Godaroercy,  ^no6  Pivtty  raacy. 

Fluel.  Roger,  some  light,  I  pTytbce. 

Roger.  You  shall,  signior ;  for  we  that  five  here 
in  this  vale  of  misery,  are  as  dai^  as  bell. 

[Bnifor  a  Camdk. 

Cait  Good  tobaooo^  FInelto? 

FlueL  SmelL 

Enter  Rogeb. 

Fior.  It  mav  be  tickling  geer :  for  it  p!ayt  wifb 
my  nose  already. 

Rog.  Here's  another  light  angel,  sigcior. 

Bet  What,  voo  pied  curtal,  what's  that  70a 
are  a  neiehing  r 

Rog.  I  say,  God  send  us  tlie  fight  of  heavei^ 
or  some  more  angels. 

BeL  Go  fetch  some  wine,  and  drink  half  of  it 

Rog.  I  must  fetch  some  wine,  gsntlsmWi  sn^ 
drink  lialf  of  it. 

FlueL  Here,  Roger ! 

Caet.  No,  let  me  send  pr'yrhee. 

FlueL  Hold,  you  cankerwonaL 

Rog.  You  shall  send  both,  if  yon  plense^s^ 
niors. 

Fior.  Stay,  what's  best  to  drink  n  aoraings  f 

Rog.  *^  fpoeras,  sir,  for  my  mistress,  if  I  fetdi 
it,  is  most  dear  to  her. 

FheL  Ipoeras!  there  then^  berets  n^  ttstm 
for  you,  you  snake. 

Rog.  Right,  sir ;  here^s  three  abillinp  and  sia^ 
pence  for  a  pottle  and  a**  nnnchet*  [£n^ 


^  AFTher**!  «y/aZI— From  the  Mtowtag  passages  ia  the  MaUcomtent,  A.  5.  9-  9*  thefoR  appenn  to kaic 
been  a  part  of  drew  worn  about  the  neck  as  ruA  were,  but  dliierent  from  tbcm :  **  There  b  Mck  a  dtal 
of  pioDing  theie  niA,  when  a  fine  clean /aU  it  worth  tkem  all."  Again,  ^'  If  voo  Sbovld  chance  to  tate 
n  nap  in  the  afternoon,  yome  faUing  hmul  requires  ao  poking  stick  to  recover  his  form/*  They  iccai  te 
have  been  something  like  bands,  but  larger.  It  must,  however,  be  acknowledged,  that  they  might  be  a 
apecies  of  the  ruff  i  for,  in  Laugh  ami  iU  doww,  or  the  World's  FaUg,  1006,  it  is  said,  "there  sat  with  bet 
pot\ag  Bticke,  siiffeniHg  aJkU,  and  sioging  the  Ballet,  Ac."* 

*^  Ipocras,'^^w  Ypoeras.  The  following  receipt  for  nakiag  this  liquor  is  extracted  from  Stratt*s  fwo 
of  the  Manners,  ftc  of  the  InhakUamte  o/Baglaai,  Vol.  III.  p.  14.,  where  it  Is  copied  from  ArBold*b  ChrO" 
sdele  of  London, — The  Crafte  to  nmke  Ypocras :  **  Take  a  qaarte  of  red  wyne,  an  ounce  of  synanKW,  tad 
*<  halfe  an  once  (ounce)  of  gynger,  a  qaartcr  of  an  uaace  of  greynes  and  loi^  peper,  and  half  a  pouadc  rf 
<<  sager,  aad  brose  all  thb,  (not  too  small)  and  then  put  them  in  a  bage  of  wuUen  cloth,  made  thereto 
M  with  the  wbe,  and  lete  it  hange  over  a  vcssell  tyll  the  wyne  be  ruae  thorowe." 

**  r«sfMi.*-Acoia  worth  about  18d.  sterling.. 

^  Mtaehetr-^T  fine  white  bread.  «  Pkols  primartns,  a  O.  miehette,  micAe.  Faois  candidior  et  purlorr 
ci  hoc  dim.  a  Lat.  Aiica.  q.  d.  MIcuU.  Skhi."— JuNios*s  EtjfmoUgiewu 
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Cast.  Here's  most  lievcttkiieaii  tobacco !  ha' 
tMse^  aoquaiotaiice? 

BeL  Foh,  not  I :  inaket  your  breath  stink,  like 
the  piss  of  a  foi. — Acquamtanoe,  where  supped 
yon  test  night? 

CmMi.  At  a  place,  sweet  acquaintance,  where 
ytmr  health  ^^  danoed  tlie  canaries  iYaith;  you 
afaould  ha'  been  there. 

Bel  I  there  amoii|r  ^r  punks?  marry  fah, 
luuig  'eni :  I  scorn*t :  will  you  nerer  leave  sock* 
log  of  egcs  in  other  foik^  hens'  nests  ? 

Cmat.  Why  in  good  troth,  if  you'll  trust  me,  ao- 
quainrance,  there  was  not  one  hen  at  the  board; 
•sk  Fluello, 

FiueL  ^o  faith,  cuz;  none  but  cocks;  Signior 
Malftvella  drunk  to  thee. 

BeL  O,  a  pore  beagle ;  that  horse-leach  there  ? 

FhteL  And  the  kni)i;ht,  8ir  Oliver  Lritlio,  swore 
he  would  betow  a  taffiita  petticoat  on  thee,  but  to 
break  his  fast  with  thee. 

BeL  With  me !  I'll  choke  him  then ;  hang  him 
iiiol«caccher,  it  is  the  dreamiiigest  snotty-nose. 

Fior,  Well,  many  took  that  Loilio  for  a  fool, 
but  he's  a  sohtle  fooL 


BeL  Aye,  and  he  has  fellows :  '*  of  all  filthy 
dry-fisted  knights^  I  cannot  abide  that  he  should 
touch  me. 

Cast.  Why,  wench,  is  he  scabbed? 

BeL  Hang  him,  hell  not  live  to  be  so  honest, 
nor  to  the  credit  to  have  scabs  about  him.  His 
bettera  have  'cm ;  but  I  hate  to  wear  out  any  of 
his  coarse  knighthood,  because  he^s  made  like  an 
alderman's  night-gown,  faced  all  with  coney  be- 
fore, and  within  nothing  but  fox:  this^  sweet 
Oliver  will  eat  mutton  till  he  be  ready  to  burst, 
but  the  lean-jawed  slave  will  not  pay  for  the 
scraping  of  his  trencher. 

Fior,  Plague  him ;  set  him  beneath  the  salt ;'' 
and  let  him  not  touch  a  bit,  till  every  one  has  ha4 
his  full  cut 

FiueL  Lord  Ello,  the  gentleman-usher,  came 
into  us  too :  marry  'twas  in  our  cheese,  for  he 
had  been  to  borrow  money  for  his  lord  of  a  citi« 
sen. 

Cast,  What  an  ass  is  that  lotd  to  borrow  mor 
ney  of  a  citizen  ? 

BeL  Nay,  God's  my  pity,  what  an  ass  is  that 
citizen  to  lead  money  to  a  lord. 


^  Dmeed  tk9  amerUi  —The  following  account  of  this  dance  is  eittracted  from  Sir  Joba  Hawkins's  Aif-i 
tory  oj  MMMiCf  Vol  i  V   p.  S9i. :  '*  There  ocean.  In  the  Opera  of  DiocUtimf  aet  to  music  by  Purcell,  a 
**  dance  callc^d  the  Oinaritt:  -of  this,  and  also  another  called  Trenehsnore,  it  is  extremely  difficult  to  ren^ 
**  der  a  satisfactory  account.    The  first  i^  alluded  to  by  Shaicespeare  in  the  following  passage ; 
**  Motk,  Master,  will  you  win  your  love  with  a  French  brawl  ? 
**  Arm,  How  meanest  thou?  brawling  In  French  ? 

*'  Mifih,  No,  my  compleat  master :  but  to  jigg  off  a  tune  at  the  tongue's  end,  canaf3^  to  tt  with  your  feet» 
'*  humour  it  witli  turning  up  your  eye-lids,  &c. 

^  As  10  the  air  itself.  It  appcan,  by  the  example  in  the  Opera  of  DiocUtian^  to  be  a  very  sprightly 
movement  of  two  reprises,  or  strains,  with  eight  bars  in  each.  The  time  three  quartets  in  a  bar,  the 
first  poialed.  That  it  is  of  Koglisb  invention,  like  a  country  dance,  nia>  be  inferred  from  this  circum- 
stance, that  none  of  the  foreign  names  that  distiognish  one  kind  of  air  from  another,  correspond  in  tbo 
**  least  with  this.  .  ^ay,  Cut  her,  the  appellation  is  adopted  by  CoujMrin,  a  Frenchman,  who,  among  his 
**  lessons,  has  an  air  which  he  entitles  CANAaiB." 

^'  OfallfiUhy  dry-fisted  knightM.-^K  mobt  hand  is  vulgarly  accounted  a  sign  of  an  amorous  constitu- 
tion.   See  the  ^ote8  of  i3r  Johnson  and  Mr  >teeveBS  on  Tinel/th  Nighty  A.  K  S.  S. 

'*  TAi$  tmeet  Oliver  will  eat  fiiv<f m.—* In  Sbakespeare*s  Au  you  Hke  i<,  A.  4.  S.  3.  the  clown  sings  a  few 
lines  of  a  song,  in  which  the  epithet  «to«e<  is  joined  to  the  name  Oliver,  Mr  Tyrwbitt  observes,  that  this 
epithet  seems  to  have  been  peculiarly  appropriated  to  Oliver ,  for  which  he  was  perhaps  originally  obli« 
ged  to  the  old  song,  of  which  only  the  few  lines  preserved  by  Shakespeare  now  remain. 

S3  Set  kirn  btneetk  the  talt. — This  refers  to  the  manner  in  which  our  ancestors  were  seated  at  their 
meals.  «'  The  tables  being  long,"  says  Mr  Whalley,  Mote  to  Cymtkia^t  itsMli,  A.  S.  S.  9.  '•  the  salt  was 
**  commonly  placed  about  the  middle,  and  served  as  a  kind  of  boundary  to  the  different  quality  of  the 
**  gnesiB  invited.  Those  of  distinction  were  ranked  above  $  the  space  below  was  assigned  to  the  depen* 
**  dants,  or  uferior  relations  of  the  roaster  of  the  house.  This  custom  is  yet  preserved  at  the  Lord 
**  Mayor's  and  some  other  public  tables."    It  is  mentioned  in  Massinger*s  Umaturit  Comkat,  A.  3.  8. 1. : 


M 


-be  lielieves  it  is  the  reason 


«« 


Yon  ne'er  presame  |o  mU  ekevM  tkt  salt." 


TkB  City  jir«fam,by  1^  same,  A.  1.  S.  1. 1 


<c 


-Bf|f  proud  lady 


**  Admits  him  to  her  tatole,  marry  ever 

**  Bemeatk  tkMtattf  and  there  be  sitt  the  salject 

**  Of  her  contempt  and  scorn." 


Dekkar's  BelUmm's  WgJrfwsttss,  Sign.  €. 


i( 


**  tiencber,  paid  no  more  than  bee  that  placed  himselfe  bwteih  ikt  mdt, 
Boo  also  4Ar  Whalley  s  Mote  on  Cjfnthk^f  Memts. 


fer  hee4hathad  tl^  graloe  of  the  |able  with  his 
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Enter  Matbco  tmd  HrpoLiTO ;  Hipolito,  taht' 
ting  the  Company  as  a  Stranger^  tcatlci  fffl 
RuGER  comet  in  tadly  behind  them  with  a 
Pottie^pot,  and  ttandt  aloof  off". 

Math.  Save  you,  gallants.  Signior  Fluello^  ex- 
reedingly  well  met,  as  I  maj  say. 

FlhtL  Siguier  Matbeo,  exceedingly  well  met 
too,  as  I  may  say. 

Math,  And  bow  fares  my  little  pretty  mistress? 

BeL  Even  as  my  little  pretty  sen*ant  sees, 
three  oourt-dishes  before  her,  and  not  one  goo«i 
bit  in  them.^Uow  now  ?  why  ibe  devil  staad'st 
tboii  8o }  art  in  a  trance  ? 

Rog,  Yes,  forsooth. 

BeL  Why  dost  not  Btl  out  their  wine  ? 

Hog.  Fontooth,  'tis  filled  out  already :  all  the 
wine  that  the  signior  has  bestowed  upon  you  is 
cA&t  away ;  a  porter  ran  a  little  at  me,  aind  so 
faced  me  dpwn  that  I  had  not  a  drop. 

Bel.  Vtn  curst  to  let  such  a  withered  artichoke- 
faced  rasgil  grow  under  my  nose :  now  yoiTIobk 
IHi  an  old  t^cat  going  to  the  gallows:  I'll  be 
hanged  if  be  ha'  not  put  up  the  money  to  coney- 
catch  '^  us  all. 

Bog,  No  truly,  forsooth,  'tis  not  put  up  ret 

BcL  IIow  many  gentlemen  hast  thou  serred 
thus  f 

Bog.  None  but  fire  hundred,  besides  appren- 
tices and  servine-men, 

BeL  Dost  think  Til  pocket  it  up  at  thy  hands  ? 

Bog.  Yes,  forsooth,  1  fear  you  will  pocLet  it  up. 

Bel  Fie,  fie,  cut  my  lace,  good  aen'ant;  I  shall 
ha*  tiie  mother  presently,  I'm  so  yeied  at  this 
horse^piumb. 

FiueL  Plague,  not  for  a  scal'd  ''  pottle  of  wine. 

Math.  Nay,  sweet  Bellafront,  for  a  little  pig's 
wash. 

Cast.  Here,  Roger,  fetch  more;  a  mischance 
iTaith,  acquaintance. 

Bel.  Out  of  my  sight,  thuu  ungodly  puritanical 
creature ! 

Rog.  For  the  t'other  pottle^  yes,  forsooth. 

[Ktit  Roger,  and  enter  HifOLijo. 

BeL  Spill  that  too;  what  gentleman  is  that,  ser- 
vant }  your  friend  ? 

Math.  Gods  so,  a  stool,  a  stool !  If  you  love 
me,  mistress,  entertain  this  gentleman  respectful- 
ly, and  bid  him  welcome. 

BeL  He's  very  welcome ;  pray,  sir,  sit. 

Hip.  Thanks,  lady. 

FlueL  Count  Hipolito,  is't  not  ?  Cry  yoor  mer- 
cy, signior;  you  walk  here  all  this  while,  and  we 
not  hear  you !  Let  me  bestow  a  stool  upon  you, 
l)eseech  you ;  you  are  a  stranger  here,  we  know 
the  fashions  o*the  house. 

Cast.  Please  you,  be  her?,  my  lord  ?  [Tobacco. 


Hip.  No,  good  Cattnichio. 

FlueL  You  have  abandoned  the  oowt,  I  h^ 
my  lord,  since  the  death  of  yuur  mistress  Wc^ 
she  was  a  delicate  piece.--Bcaeech  yws  sweet,— 
come,  let  us  serve  under  the  colours  of  yoor  ao» 
quaintauce  still— for  alt  that.  Please  yoa  to  meet* 
here  at  the  lodging  of  my  cuz,  I  shall  bestow  a 
banquet  upon  you. 

Hip.  1  never  can  deserve  this  kindneat^  air. 
What  may  this  lady  be,  whom  you  call  coz? 

FlueL  Faith,  sir,  a  poor  gentlcwomn,  of  pas- 
sing good  carriage;  one  that  has  some  aaits  in  law, 
and  lies  here  in  an  attorney's  boose. 

Hip.  Is  she  married  ? 

FlueL  Hah,  as  all  your  panks  are !  a  captviaV 
wife,  or  so :  I  never  saw  her  before,  my  lord. 

Hip.  Never,  trust  me^-a  goodly  crcstore. 

FlueL  By  gad,  when  you  know  her,  as  we  ik^ 
you'll  swear  she  is  the  prettiest,  kindest,  sweetest, 
most  bewitching,  honest  ape,  under  the  pole^  A 
skin,  your  sattin  is  not  more  soft,  nor  ycMir  lawn 
whiter. 

Hip.  Belike  then,  she's  some  sale  couiteaan. 

FlueL  Troth,  as  all  your  best  faces  are,  m  good 
a*ench. 

Hip.  Great  pity  that  she's  a  good  \irench. 

Math.  Thou  shalt,  i'faith,  mistress. — How  now, 
signiors?  what,  whispering  ?  did  not  I  lay  a  wager 
I  should  take  you,  within  seven  days,  in  a  bouse 
of  vanity  ? 

Hip.  Yon  did,  and  I  besbrew  yoor  heart,  joa 
have  won. 

Math.  How  do  you  like  my  mistress  ? 

Hip.  Well,  for  such  a  mistress: 
Better,  if  your  mistress  be  not  your  master. 
I  must  break  manners,  gentlemen ;  fare  you  weXL 

Math.  'Sfoot,  you  shall  not  leave  as. 

BeL  The  gentleman  likes  not  the  taste  of  our 
company. 

Ornnes*  Beseedi  you,  stay. 

Hip.  Trust  me,  my  a6airs  beckon  for  me; 
pardon  me.  ' 

Math.  Will  you  call  for  me  half  an  hoar  hence 
herei 

Hip.  Perhaps  I  shall. 

Math,  Perhaps !  fah !  I  know  yoo  can  swear 
to  mc  you  will. 

Hip.  Since  yob  will  press  roe,  on  my  word  I 

BeL  What  sullen  picture  is  this,  servant  f 

Math.  Tis  Count  Hipolito,  the  brave  ooont. 

Pior.  As  gallant  a  spuit  as  any  in  Milan,  you 
sweet  Jew. 

FlueL  Oh,  he's  a  most  essential  gentleman,  cfox. 

Cast  Did  vou  never  hear  of  Count  Hipolit»'s 
acouaintancc  r 

BeL  Marry,  muff  a*  yoor  counts,  and  there  be 
no  more  life  in  'em. 


TT 


3^  Conejf-eatch  —See  Note  18.  p.  599. 


33  ScaVd  pottle  ofwine.^Set  Kote  la  p.  523^ 
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-  Math*  He's  so  malcontent !— Simtb,  Bcllafron- 
ta  and  you  be  honest  gallants^  let's  sap  together, 
and  have  the  count  with  us :  thou  shalt  sit  at  the 
upper  end,  punk. 

BeL  Punic,  you  soused  gurnet !  ^^ 

Math.  Kin^s  truce  i  come,  I'll  bestow  the  sup- 
per to  have  him  but  laugh. 

Cast,  He  betrays  his  youth  too  grossly  to  that 
tyrant  melancholy. 

Math.  All  this  for  a  woman  ? 

BeL  A  woman!  some  whore.  What  sweet 
jewel  is't  ? 

l^ior.  Would  she  heard  you. 

FheL  Troth,  so  would  I. 

Cast.  And  I,  by  heaven. 

BeL  Nay,  good  servant,  what  woman  ? 

Math.  Pah. 

BeL  Pr^ythee  tell  me,  a  buss,  and  tell  me :  I 
warrant  he's  an  honest  fellow,  if  he  take  on  thus 
for  a  wench  :  Good  rogue,  who  ? 

Math,  By  the  lord  I  will  not,  roust  not,  faith, 
mistress :  is't  a  match,  sirs }  this  night,  at  th'  An- 
tilope ;  aye,  for  there's  best  wine,  and  good,  boys. 

Vmnet.  'TIS  done,  at  the  Antilope. 

BeL  I  cannot  be  there  to-night 

Math,  Camiot !  by  the  lord,  you  shall. 

BeL  By  the  lady,  t  will  not:  shall ! 

VlueL  Why,  then,  put  it  off  till  Friday :  wo't 
come  then,  cuz  ? 

BeL  Well. 

Enter  Rocek. 

MatK  You're  the  waspishest  ape« — Roger,  put 
your  mistress  in  mind~  to  Mip  Wlcb  us  on  Friday 
pext :  you'd  best  come  like  a  madwoman,  witn- 


oot  a  band  in  your  waistcoat,  ^'  and  the  linings 
of  your  kirtle  outward,  like  every  common  hack- 
ney that  steals  out  at  the  back  gate  of  her  sweet 
knight's  lodging. 

&/.  Go,  go  hang  yourself. 

Cast.  It's  dinner- time,  Matheo ;  shali's  hence  ? 

Omne$.  Yes,  yes ;  farewell,  wench.     [ExeUnt, 

BeL  Farewell,  boys. — Roger,  what  wme  sent 
they  for  ? 

Rog.  Bastard  wine;  ^^  for  if  it  had  been  truly 
begotten,  it  would  not  ha'  been  ashamed  to  come 
in.  Here's  six  sliiilings  to  pay  for  nursing  the 
bastard. 

BeL  A  company  of  rooks !  O  good,  sweet  Ro- 
ger, run  to  the  poulter^s  and  buy  me  some  fine 
larks. 

Rog,  No  woodcocks? 

Bel.  Yes,  faith,  a  couple,  if  they  he  not  dear. 

Bog.  I'll  boy  but  one ;  there's  one  already  here. 

[£xt^  ttOGER. 

Enter  Hipolito. 

Hip.  Is  the  gentleman,  my  friend,  departed^ 
mistress  ? 

BeL  His  back  is  but  new  turned,  sir. 

Hip.  Fare  you  well. 

BeL  I  can  direct  you  to  him. 

Hip.  Can  you,  pray? 

BeL  If  you  please  stay,  he^li  not  be  absent 

Hip.  I  care  not  much. 

BeL  Pray  sit,  forsooth. 

Hip,  I'm  hot. 
If  I  may  use  your  room,  I'd  rather  walk. 

BeL  At  your  best  pleasure.— >Whew,— some 
rubbers  there. 


^^  You  BWiB'd  gurnet  /-—An  appellation  of  contempt  very  frequently  employed  io  the  old  comedies.  See 
Mr  SteeveoB  8  Note  on  the  First  Part  of  Henry  IF,  A.  4.  S.  S. 

37  tVUkout  a  hand  in  your  tealrtcMtf.-^ From  the  following  passages  it  appears,  that  some  partacalar  gi^w 
inent  like  a  waistcoat  was  formerly  worn  by  the  conrtexans. 

The  Humoroue  LuMtenant^  by  Beanmoot  and  Fletcher,  Vol.  III.  p.  SO.  edit.  1778 : 

**  1*11  put  her  into  action  for  a  waUteoai  s 

**  And,  when  I  have  rigg*d  her  up  once,  this  small  pinnace 


**  Shall  sail  for  gold,  and  good  store  too 


n 


And,  hi  Wit  without  Money^  Vol,  II.  p.  368.,  Lace  says, 

«  ■    — .Do  yoa  think  you're  here,  sir, 

"  Amongst  your  maistcoatient  yoor  base  wenches 
*'  That  scratch  at  such  occasions." 

And,  in  the  l>eginning  of  the  Humorou$  Lieutenant,  one  of  the  gentlemen  nshers  calls  Cella  a  waittfeateer, 
when  in  a  disposition  to  apply  to  her  the  severest  term  of  reproach. 

38  Battard  loftie.— Barret,  in  his  Altfearie^  explains  Bastardo  to  be  mnscadell,  sweete  wiae.  Ra  doulXf 
hatiwrd^  moscadell.  And,  Blount  says—**  Mnscadel  is  a  kind  of  wine,  so  called,  because  for  sweetness  and 
*'  smell  it  resembles  musk.  This  wine  comes  for  the  most  part  from  the  ble  Creta,  or  Candy }  for  this 
*f  island  (as  Oftelins  reports)  yearly  transports  \2fl00  bats  of  it.  Others  say  it  takes  name  from  Monto 
"  Alclno  in  lt;ily."  Mr  Toilet,  in  a  Mote  to  the  First  Part  of  Henry  IV,  A.  2.  S.  4.,  gives  the  foUowiog 
extract  from  Maispn  Buitiqw,  translated  by  Markham,  1616,  p.  635.:— *<  Such  wines  are  called  ilfiiii« 
**  grellj  or  bastard  wines,  which  (betwixt  the  sweet  and  astringent  ones)  have  neither  maniftst  sweetness, 
'*  npr  manifest  astrictioo,  but  indeed  participate  and  contain  in  them  bothjinaUtias.*'  See  also  Mr  Stee* 
▼ens's  IHotc  V«^€.^i^-    '  •" 
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fijp.  ImIm4»  ni  W  BMe :  iadeed  I  wiU 
TUbU 

PMtty  iiiie  lodli^a^    I  peiccife  aiy  friend 
Is  old  invoor  •cquaiotwioc. 
fifi^  Iroch,  tir,  be  ocMnct 
A*  other  iQentteaieii,  to  spend  spwe  hoars: 
If  y«iurself  tike  o«r  roof,  such  as  it  is* 
YoHr  own  aoquaiolsaoe  amy  be  as  okl  as  his. 
Hid.  Say  I  did  like;  what  weloooie  should  I 

&id? 
BtL  Such  as  any  preseut  fortunes  can  aflbrd. 
If y.  But  would  vou  let  ne  plaY  Matheu's  part? 
BeL  What  part? 

Hip.  Why^  eiubruce  you ;  dally  with  you ;  kiss. 
Faitl^  teil  ne ;  will  you  leave  htm  and  love  nse  ? 
BeL  I  am  in  boncto  to  no  ma%  sir. 
Hip.  Why  then, 
Tott*re  free  for  any  awn :  if  any* 
But  1  muAt  tell  you,  lady^  were  you 
You  should  be  all  mine.  I  could  brook  no  sharers; 
I  should  be  ruYetoos,  and  sweep  op  all : 
I  should  be  pleasure*s  usurer;  raith  I  should. 
BeL  Ofiite! 

Hip.  Why  sigh  you,  lady  ?  may  I  know  ? 
Bei.  Thas  never  been  my  fortuoe  yet  to  siMJIe 
Out  that  one  man,  whose  hive  ooold  lellow  tnue. 
As  I  have  ever  wished  JL    O  my  stars!      *' 
Had  I  but  met  with  one  kind  gentleman, 
That  would  have  purchased  sin  alone  to  hianelf. 
For  his  own  private  u&e ;  altlsough  scaroc  nropery 
Indifierent  handsome,  niertly  leis*<d  '^  thigh'd. 
And  my  allowance  reasonable— i  faith. 
According  to  my  body,  by  my  troth, 
I  would  £ive  b^n  as  true  unto  his  pleasures^ 
Yea,  and  as  loyal  to  his  aAemooos, 
As  ever  a  poor  gentlewoman  ooold  be. 

Hip,  This  were  well,  now,  to  oue  but  newly 
fledged. 
And  scarce  a  day  old  in  this  subtle  urorld  : 
Twere  pretty  art,  good  bird-lime,  cunning  net. 
But  oome,  coomi  faith,  confess :  how  usany  men 
Have  drank  this  self-same  protestation^ 
From  that  red  tidng  lip  ? 
BeL  Indeed,  not  anv. 
Hip.  Indeed,  and  blush  not ! 
BeL  No,  in  truth,  not  any. 
Hip.  Indeed !  in  truth  !*  how  warily  yonewtar? 
Tis  well,  if  ill  it  be  not :  yet  had  I 
The  ruffian  in  me,  and  wereoirawn  before  you 
But  in  right  colours,  I  do  know  indeed. 
You  could  not  swear  indeed,  but  thunder  oaths 
That  should  shake  heaven,  drown  the  harmonious 

spheres, 
And  pierce  a  soul  (that  lovud  her  Makei's  ho- 
nour) 
With  horror  nod  anMaeoicat* 

BeL  Shell  I  swuar? 
Will  you  believe  me  then  ? 
Hif.  Worst  then  of  all : 
Our  sms  by  custom  seem  at  last  but  small. 
Were  I  but  o*er  your  threshold,  a  neu  roan, 
And  afker  him  a  nest,  and  then  a  fourth. 
Should  hare  this  golden  hook,  and  lusdout  bait| 


to  trust  your  oatl^ 
I  know  you  feign 


Thinwn  out  t»  the  full  lengpk    Wli^ktmctdl 

you, 
Ffc  sees  letters  sent  from  that  white  han^ 
Tuning  such  music  to  Matheo's  ear. 

BeL  Matheo!  that's  true;  but  behevu  it, I 
No  sooner  had  laid  hold  upon  your  presence^ 

know,  lady. 

This  is  the  common  pasnon  of  you  aD, 

To  hook  in  a  kind  gentlc^nmn,  and  then 

Abuse  bis  coin,  conveying  it  to  your  iouer. 

And  in  the  end  you  shew  him  a  Frendi  tnck^ 

And  so  yon  leave  him,  that  a  coach  amy  run 

Biftween  his  lep,  for  bieadth. 
BeL  Of  by  my  soul. 

Not  Is  therein  111 

InJfeeJng  trSe^ 
Irtp.  If  any 

Let  him :  m  not  he 

AH  that  you  sfieak.    Aye,  for  a  nun^tod  hatlpC 

Is  true  in  nothing  but  in  bemg  hhe. 

What !  shall  I  teach  you  how  id  kmth  younelf ; 

And  mildly  too^  not  without  sense  and  reason? 

BeL  1  am  oonteni;  I  would  fain  lonth  myself 
If  you  not  love  me. 

fli^.  Then  if  your  eradous  blood 
Be  not  all  wasted,  I  shall  assay  to  do^ 
Lend  me  your  silence  and  attention. 
You  have  no  soul,  that  makes  you  weigb  so  I%ht: 
Heaven's  treasure  bought  it,  and  half  n  qown 
Hath  sold  it  i-^fpr  v^ur  bodv 

Is  like  the  qomi " 

AlT^e  ~tow?8  dlth.  The  sin  of  many 
Is  within  vou ;  and  thus  much  I  suppose^ 
That  if  all  your  committers  stood  in  raidc, 
They*d  make  a  lane,  in  which  your  shame  mi|te 

dwell. 
And  with  their  spoc»  reach  from  hence  to  hell. 
Nay,  should  I  uiige  it  more,  there  have  been 

known. 
As  many  bvuoe  harlot  ■—'■'•^  and  dianembered^ 
As  would  ha'  stufied  an  bo^tal :  this  I  mi^ 
Apply  to  you,  and  perhaps  do  you  right. 
O I  you're  as  base  us  any  beast  that  bears; 
Yonr  body  is  e'en  faired^  and  so  are  theirs. 
For  gold  and  sparkling  jewels'Qf  he  can) 
You'll  let  a  Jew  get  you  with  Christian : 
Be  he  a  Moor,  a  Tartar,  thoo^  his  face 
Looked  uglier  than  a  dead  man's  scull. 
Could  the  devil  put  on  a  human  sfaupe^ 
If  his  purse  shake  out  crowns,  up  then  he  gets : 
Whores  will  be  rid  to  hell  widi  golden  bits. 
So  that  you're  crueller  than  Tuiis;  for  thc^ 
Sell  Christians  only,  you  sell  yourselves  away. 
Why,  those  that  feve  you,  hate  you :  end  will  tena 

you 
liquorish  damnation;  wish  diemselves  half  tank 
After  the  sin  b  laid  out,  and  e'en  cone 
Their  fruitless  riot;  for  what  one  IwCf^ 
Another  ^isons.    Lust  and  murder  hit ; 
A  treulieuig  t>ften  shook,  what  fruit  can  halt 
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Bel  O  me  mluippjit ! 

Hip*  I  C9BQ  Tex  you  mora  t 
A  harlot  is  like  Uimkiik, — true  to  none ; 
Swallows  both  EngKshy  Spanish,  fulsome  Dutoh^ 
Bsdc-doored  Italian;  last  of  al^  the  French, 
And  he  sticks  to  ^ou,  faith !  gives  yon  your  diet, 
Brings  yon  aoaoamted  first  with  monaiear  doctor. 
And  then  you  Know  what  follows. 

Bei.  Misery, 
Rank,  sdnkinj^,  and  most  loathsome  misery. 

Hip.  Methanks  a  toad  is  haf»pier  than  a  whore ! 
That  with  one  poison  swells,  with  thousands  more 
The  other  stocks  her  veins.    Harlot !  ^\  fie ! 
Yon  are  the  miserabiest  creatures  breathing 
The  very  slaves  of  nature;  mark  me  else; 
Yon  pot  on  rich  attires,  othen^  eyes  wear  them; 
Yon  eat,  but  to  supply  your  blood  with  sin : 
And  this  strange  curse  e^en  haunts  you  to  your 

graves. 
From  fools  yon  get,  and  spend  it  upon  slaves : 
Like  bears  and  apes,  you're  baited  and  shew  tricks 
For  money ;  but  your  bawd  the  sweetness  licks. 
Indeed  you  are  their  journey-women,  and  do 
All  base  and  damned  works  they  list  set  you  to : 
So  that  you  ne'er  are  rich ;  for  do  but  smw  me, 
In  present  memory,  or  in  ages  past. 
The  fairest  and  most  famous  courtesan. 
Whose  flesh  was  deai'st ;  that  raised  the  price  of 


sin. 


And  held  it  up :  to  whose  intemperate  boson^ 
Princes,  earhi^  lords,  the  worst  has  been  a  knight, 
^e  meanest  a  eendeman,  have  ofiered  up 
Whole  hecatombs  of  sighs,  and  nuoed  in  showers 
nuidfuls  of  gold ;  yet  for  all  this,  at  last 
^l^eases  sodtt  her  marrow;  then  grew  so  poor, 
^t  she  has  begged,  e'en' at  a  bcggar^s  door. 
^ih)  (wherein  heaven  has  a  finger)  whea  this  idol, 
From  coast  to  coast  has  leaped  on  foreign  shores, 
^*^  had  snore  worship,  than  th'  outlandish 

whores; 
^nen  several  nations  have  gone  over  her; 
When  for  each  several  dty  she  has  seen 
'^^  maidenhead  has  been  new,  and  been  sold 

yid  live  well  there,  and  mif^t  have  died  ui^nown, 
And  undefamed ;  back  comes  she  to  her  own ; 
^4  there  both  miserably  lives  and  dies, 
T^ed  even  of  those  that  once  adored  her  eyes ; 
^  "  her  fatalrcirded  life  thus  ran, 
^Qi"  pride  should  end  there  where  it  first  began, 
j^hat.  do  wnii  MiAOTk  »A  k<Mki.  vAtir  vfnrtt  read  ? 


no  more. 


Hip.  To  g^ve  those  tears  a  relish,  this  I  add : 
You're  like  the  Jews,  scattered ;  in  no  place  cer- 
tain; 
Your  days  are  tedious,  your  hours  bnrthensome; 
And  wer't  not  for  full  suppers,  midnight  revels, 
Dancing,  wine,  riotous  meetings,  which  do  drown 
And  bury  quite  in  you  all  virtuous  thoughts, 
And  on  your  eye- lids  hang  so  heavily. 
They  have  na  power  to  look  so  high  as  heaven, 
Yott*d  sit  and  muse  on  nothing,  but  despair; 
Curse  that  devil  Lust,  that  so  burns  upyuur  blood; 
And  in  ten  thousand  shivers  break  your  i^lass 
For  his  temptation.    Say,  you  taste  deliglit. 
To  have  a  gislden  gull  from  rise  to  set. 
To  meet  you  in  his  hot  luiurious  arms^ 
Yet  your  nights  pay  for  all :  I  know  you  dream 
Of  warrants,  whips,  and  beadles;  and  then  start 
At  a  door^s  windy  creak ;  think  ev'ry  weazle 
To  be  a  constable ;  and  every  rat 
A  long- tailed  officer :  Are  you  now  not  slaves? 
Oh  !  jTOu  have  damnation  without  pleasure  for  it ! 
Such  IS  the  state  of  harlots.    To  conclude. 
When  you  are  old,  and  can  well  paint  no  more. 
You  turn  bawd*  and  are  then  worse  than  before* 
Make  use  of  this.    Farewell. 

Bet  O,  I  pray  stay. 

fli^.  See,  Matheo  comes  not:  time  hath  barred 
me. 

Would  all  the  harlots  ii^  \\i^  fftinn  hp^  hfiflnj  rnr ' 

Bel  Stay  yet  a  little  longer ! — no ;  quite  gone. 
Cursed  be  that  minute,  for  it  was  no  more, 
(So  soon  a  maid  is  changed,  into  a  whore) 
Wherein  I  first  fell !  be  it  for  ever  black ! 
Yet  why  should  sweet  Hipolito  shun  mine  eyes^ 
For  whose  true  love  I  would  become  pure  honest. 
Hate  tlie  world's  mixtures,  and  the  smiles  of  gold. 
Am  I  not  fair  ?  why  should  he  fly  me  then  ? 
Fair  creatures  are  desired,  not  scorned  of  men. 
How  many  gallants  have  drunk  healths  to  me, 
^  Out  of  their  daggei'd  arms,  and  thought  them 

blest^ 
Enjoying  but  mine  eyes  at  prodigal  feasts ! 
And  does  Hipolito  cfetest  my  love  ? 
Oh,  sure  their  heedless  lusts  but  flattered  me; 
I  am  not  pleasing  beautiful,  nor  young, 
Hipolito  hath  spied  some  ugly  blemish. 
Eclipsing  all  my  beauties.    I  am  foul  !  — 
Harlot !  aye,  that's  the  spot  that  taints  my  sool ! 
What !  his  he  left  his  weapon  here  behind  him. 
And  gone  forgetful  ?  O  fit  instrument 
To  let  forth  all  the  poison  of  my  flesh ! 
Thy  master  hates  me,'cause  my  blood  hath  ranged : 
But  when  'tis  forth,  then  he'll  believe  Fm  changed. 


^^iJ^  ofthMtr  dttggar'darmt,'-^To  drink  a  misticn^s  health  in  whie  ariogM  with  one*s  own  blood  was 
^jl^tty  tcgarded  as  an  act  of  gallantry.  So,  ia  Marston's  Dutch  Courtnaut  160j  :»"  Have  I  not  been 
7^^  to  your  health,  swallowed  flag  dragons,  eat  glasMS,  drunk,  vrine,  tttibyd  ttrmu  and  done  all  the  ef* 
^  ef  protested  galUuitry,  for  your  sake  ?"    S. 
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Enter  Hipolxto. 

Hip,  Mad  womao,  what  art  doing  ? 
BeL  Either  love  me, 
Or  split  my  heart  upoo  thy  rapier's  pcnnt 
Yet  do  iiot  neither ;  for  thou  then  deatroy'st 
That  which  I  love  thee  for,  thy  rirtues.    Here, 

here, 
llK>u'rt  cnieller,  and  kiU'st  me  with  disdain : 
To  die  so  sheds  no  hlood,  yet  'tis  worse  pain. 

[Ent  HiPoLTTo. 
Not  speak  to  me !  not  bid  farewell !  a  soom  ! 
Hated  !  this  mast  not  be;  some  means  111  try; 
Woald  all  whores  were  as  honest  now,  as  I ! 

[Ejtii. 
SCENE  VII. 

Enter  Cavdioo,  hii  Wife^  GBoacs,  and  two 
'Frentketin  the  Shop;  Fustxgo  enters,  walh- 
ing  hy. 

George,  See,  gentlemen,  what  you  lack :  a  fine 
holland,  a  fine  cambridL :  see  what  you  buy. 

1   *Pren,  Holland   for   shirty  cambrick  for 
bands; 
What  is't  yoQ  lack  i 

Fusi,  "Sfoot,  I  lack*em  all ;  nay,  more,  I  lack 
money  to  buy*em.  Let  me  see,  let  me  look  again ; 
'mass  this  is  the  shop— What,  cuz  !  sweet  cuz ! 
how  do'st,  i'faith,  since  last  night  after  candle- 
light? We  had  good  sport,  faith;  had  we  not? 
And  when  shall's  laugh  again  ? 

Wife,  When  ^ou  will,  consin. 

Fust,  Spoke  like  a  kind  Lacedemonian.  I  see 
yonder's  thy  husband. 

Wife.  Aye,  there's  the  sweet  youth,  God  bless 
him. 

Fust.  And  how  is't,  oousin  ?  and  how,  how  is't, 
thou  squall  ? 

Wife.  Well,  cousin,  how  fare  }roa? 

Fust.  How  fare  I  ?  troth,  for  sixpence  a  meal, 
wench,  as  well  as  lieart  can  wish,  with  calves'  ^ 
chaldrons  and  chitterlings ;  besides,  I  have  a  punk 
after  supper,  as  good  as  a  roasted  apple. 


Can,  Are  you  my  wifeTs  oousin  f 

Fust,  I  am,  sir  ;  what  hast  tfaoa  to  do  witli 

that? 
Cam,  O  nothing,  bat  you're  welcoaie. 
Fust.  The  devil's  dung  in  thy  leedi!  HI  be 
welcome  whcAer  thcfg  yjft  ^  noi  ay^  «lft 
iTs,  cua?  very  prettjand  fimtastiGsii^fsiA, 

let^  see  it 

Wife.  Puh !  nay,  you  wrench  my  finger. 

Fust.  I  ha'  sworn  FU  ha'  it,  and  I  bopejon 
will  not  let  my  oaths  be  ^  cracked  in  tbe  riogr 
will  you?  I  bc^  sir,  you  are  not  mdiachoiyac 
this:  for  all  your  grott  looks,  are  von anjiy? 

Con.  Ai^!  not  I,  sir:  nay,  if  she  cm  part 
So  easily  with  her  rin^  'tis  with  ray  hesit 

George,  Suffer  this,  air,  and  sufisr  all;  s  vlwe- 
son  gull  to— 

Can,  Peace,  Geoige;  when  she  bss  nsfiA 
what  I  have  aown, 
She'll  say,  one  grain  tastes  better  of  her  own,  ^ 
Than   whole  sheaves  gathered  from  anochers 

land; 
Wit's  never  good  till  bought  at  a  dear  hand. 

George,  But  in  the  mean  time  she  makes  as 
ass  of  somebody. 

S  Trea.  See,  see,  see,  sir,  as  yoe  tnni  yosr 

back,  they  do  nothing  but  kiss. 
Can,  No  matter,  let'em :  ♦*  when  I  ttwchber 

I  shall  not  feel  his  kissas^  no  nor  mus; 
And  of  her  lip,  no  haras  in  kissiog  is.  ^^ 
Look  to  your  business,  pray  make  up  yy  *^ 
Fust,  Troth,  cm,  and  well  remembered .  i 
would  thou  wouldst  give  roe  five  y*^f^^^ 
to  make  my  punck  some  falling  bands  of  the  fr 
shion,  three  falting  one  upon  another;  for  W^ 
tbe  new  edition  now;  she's  out  of  linen  hornb^ 
too ;  troth,  she's  never  a  good  smock  to  her »« 
neither,  but  one  tliat  has  a  great  many  P««*" 
in't,  and  that  I'm  fain  to  wear  myself  fw  *»^ 
shift  too;  pr'ythee  put  me  into  some  wh»«»?r 
napery,«  and  bestow  some  clean  commodioo 
upon  us. 


^  CAa/droa.— Or,  as  it  is  oftener  ipelt,  cAamEron,  i.  e.  says  Mr  Steevem;  (  Note  oa  ^'^^^^  ^  ?^, 
**  fimrailsf  a  word  formerly  io  common  use  in  the  books  of  cookery,  in  one  of  wklcb,  P^^'^  ?Lk  of 
I  meet  with  a  receipt  to  make  a  pudding  of  a  ealfs  chaldron.  At  the  coronation  feaft  of  ^~^^, 
York,  queeo  of  Ueory  VII.  among  other  dishes,  one  was,  *<  swan  with  a  cAoicdrofi,"  meaoiiV'  ^  ^VV^ 
roasted  with  entrails  in  It,  or  undrawn.*'    ^ee  Ives's  SeUct  Faptrty  iio.  3.  p.  141.  .     ..  ^.  |^ 

*'  Cracked  in  the  ring.^TMs  phrase  occun  in  MemUt,  A.  2.  S.  «.  and  Or  Johnson  ^'f'**?* v"  ^idr 
cracked  too  much  for  use.  Sec  imtances  produced  by  Mr  Steevens.    Agahi,  in  Your  five  ^**'*"^  "i -ooi 
dleton,  Sign.  D.  «  : ''  Here's  Mlstresse  Rose  noble  has  lost  her  maidenhead,  crocftt  in  the  rinii  saec  >s^ 
enough  for  gaimsters,"  6fc. 

♦*  9rhen  I  touch  her  lip, 

1  shall  not  feel  hU  fcjticf.— Imitated  by  Shakespeare  in  OtheUOf  A.  S.  S.  S. 


"  I  slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry  ; 
'    I  found  not  Cdtsio*s  kisses  on  her  lips.^ 

♦5  Napfry.—Napery  signifies  linen  in  general.  So,  Io  Dekker's  Betnum  ofLonien^  Sign.  ^*  l 
which  time  they  lift  away  (ioblets  or  other  pieces  of  plate,  nappery,  or  any  tHin^  irortli  ▼""  * 
See  also  Mr  Steevem*s  Sole  on  Othello,  A.  3.  b.  3. 
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Wife.  Reach  me  those  cambricks  and  the 
lawns  hither. 

Can.  What  to  do^  wife  ?  to  lavish  out  my  goods 
«pon  a  fool  ? 

Fust.  Foul !  Snails  eat  the  fool,  or  I'll  so  bat- 
ter your  crown,  that  it  shall  scarce  go  fur  five 
shillings. 

8  Pren,  Do  you  hear,  sir  ?  y*are  best  be  quiet, 
and  say  a  fool  tells  you  so. 

Fust.  Nails,  I  think  so,  for  thou  tellest  roe. 

Can.  Are  you  angry,  sir,  because  I  named  tliee 
fool? 
Trust  me,  you  are  not  wise,  in  mine  own  house 
And  to  my  face  to  play  the  antic  thus ; 
If  you'll  needs  play  the  madman,  chuse  a  stage 
Of  lesser  compass,  where  few  eyes  may  note 
Your  action's  error ;  but  if  still  you  miss, 
As  here  you  do,  for  one  clap,  ten  will  hiss. 

Fust.  Zounds,  cousin,  he  talks  to  me,  as  if  I 
were  a  scurvj  tragedian. 

9  PreH'  Sirrah,  George,  I  have  thought  upon 
a  device  how  to  break  his  pate,  beat  him  soundly, 
and  ship  him  away. 

George.  Doit. 

2  Pren,  Fll  go  in,  pass  through  the  house,  give 
wme  of  our  fellow- prentices  the  watch-word 
^hen  they  shall  enter,  then  come  and  fetch  my 
master  in  by  a  while,  and  place  one  in  the  hall  to 
hold  hina  in  conference,  whilst  we  cudgel  the  cull 
ODt  of  his  coxcomb. 

George.  Do't ;  away,  do't. 

Wife,  Must  I  call  twice  for  these  cambricks 
M»d  lawns? 


Can.  Nay  see,  you  anger  her;  George^  pr'ythee 
dispatch. 

3  Pren.  Two  of  the  choicest  pieces  are  in  the 
warehouse,  sir. 

Can.  Go  fetch  them  presently.  [Exit  1  Prentice. 

Fust.  Aye,  do,  make  haste,  sirrah. 

Can.  Why  were  you  such  a  stranger  all  this 
while,  being  my  wife's  cousin  ? 

Fust.  Stranger !  no,  sir,  I  am  a  natural  MHaiier 
bom,  ' 

Can.  I  perceive  still  it  is  your  natural  guise  t6 
mistake  me;  but  you  are  welcome,  sir,  I  much 
wish  your  acquaintance. 

Fust.  My  acquaintance!  I  scorn  that  i'faith. 
I  hope  my  acquaintance  goes  in  chains  of  gold 
three  and  fifty  times  double ;  you  know  who  I 
mean,  cuz;^  the  posts  of  his  gate  are  a  paint^ 
ing  too. 

Enter  the  Second  Prentice. 

8  Pren.  Sjgnor  Pandulfo,  the  merchant, desires 
conference  %vith  yon. 

Can.  Signor  Pandulfo  ?  1*11  be  with  him  straight. 
Attend  your  mistress  and  the  gentleman.  [Exit. 

Wife.  When  do  you  show  those  pieces  r 

Fust.  Aye^  when  do  you  show  those  pieces  ? 

Otnnes.  Presently,  sir,  presently,  we  are  but 
charging  them. 

Fust.  Come,  sirrah,  yoa  ^^  flat  cap,  where  be 
those  whites  ? 

George.  Flat-cap  ?  bark  in  your  ear,  sir,  you're 
a  flat  fool,  an  ass,  a  gull,  and  I'll  thrumb  you ; 
do  you  see  this  cambrick,  sir  ? 


^  The  potts  of  hit  gate  are  a  painting  too. — i.  e.  He  will  toon  be  sherifT,  At  the  door  of  that  officer 
'^Se  posts,  on  which  it  was  customary  to  stick  proclamations,  were  always  set  up.  So,  in  A  Woman 
»(0er  vexV,  by  Eowley,  1638  : 

«  If  e'er  I  live  to  see  thee  Sheriff  of  London, 
I'll  gild  thy  postt,"— 8. 

^^fiahi,  in  Ben  Jonson's  Every  Man  out  ofkis  Humour,  A  3.  S.  9  : 

*'  How  long  should  I  be,  ere  I  should  put  off 

To  the  Lord  Chancellor's  tomb,  or  the  sheriff's  posts  9** 

Mr  Whalley  observes,  that  it  was  usoal,  out  of  respect,  to  read  the  proclamations  fastened  on  the 
"jiff's  posts  bare-headed. 

^  Plot-cap. — Flat'CapSy  like  those  now  worn  by  the  children  belongmg  to  Christ-Charch  Hospital, 
^  to  the  apprentices  of  Bridewell,  were,  1  apprehend,  formerly  part  of  the  dren  particularly  confined 
lo  the  Citizens  of  London.  They  are  mentioned  as  such  in  several  contemporary  writers.  As  Ben  Jon- 
'•»/ln  Every  Man  in  hU  Humour,  A.  8.  S.  1 : 

"  Make  their  loose  comments  upon  every  word, 
Gesture,  or  look  1  use ;  mock  me  all  over. 
From  my  fiat-cap,  unto  my  shining  shoes." 

Marston's  Dutch  Otrtoson,  A.  S.  S.  1  :  <*— Who  helped  thee  to  thy  costome,  not  of  swaggerlQg  Ireland 
^^ptaiiH,  nor  of  9s.  Innes-apcoort  men,  but  with  honest  art  caps,  wealthy/ot-cajw,  that  pay  for  their  plea* 
«"]e  the  best  of  any  men  in  Europe." 

.. '^^kker'a  ITon^erfiU  Yeare,  16(13  :  <<  For  those  misbelieving  Pagans,  the  Plough-drivers,  those  worse 
^  iofldels,  that  (like  their  swine)  never  looke  up  so  high  as  heaven,  when  citlxens  horded  them,  the 
^'^  tbeir  hands,  and  wisht  rather  they  had  Mine  into  the  hands  off  Spaniards :  for  the  sight  of  a^fa 
^tv!!^  more  dreadful  to  a  Lob,  than  the  dischai^ing  of  a  caliver." 
iJekker's  Nemesfrom  Hell,  1606 :  *'^You  may  eythermeetehim  at  dicing  ordinaries  like  a  captay 
^ocke>pit8  like  a  young  countrey  gentleman  j  or  else  at  a  bowling-ally  In  afiat»€ap  like  a  Skoplkegp  « 
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JW.  ^oolp  cna,  a  good  jest.  Hid  yoo  kear  lum? 
he  Idd'  me  in  my  ear,  I  was  a  flat  fool,  aii  ass,  a 
auily  and  I'll  thramb  you;  do  you  tec  thia  cam- 
brirk,  sir  } 

Wife.  What,  not  my  men,  I  hope  f 
Fu»i.  No,  not  your  men,  but  oi^e  of  your  aieo, 
i'Aufh. 

.  1  Prea.  I  pray,  sir,  come  hitber  ;  wbat  say  you 
to  Uiis^  bere'a  an  excellent  guod  ooe. 

Fust,  Aye  marry,  this  fikes  me  well ;  cut  me 
off  srine  bak'  score  yards. 

9  Fren.  Let  your  whntes  cut ;  youVe  an  impu> 
dent  coicomb,  you  get  non^,  and  yet  1*11  tbrumb 
3MNI.—A  very  guod  cambrick,  sir« 

IW.  Again,  again,  a*  God  judg^e  me :  'sfoot, 
cui,  they  sland  thrumming  here  with  me  all  daj^ 
and  yet  I  gjtt  nothing. 

1  Pren.  A  wortl  I  pray,  sir;  yon  must  not  be 
angry,  prentices  have  Imt  bloods,  young  fellows. 
What  say  yoa  to  this  piece  f  look  yoa,  'tis  bo  de- 
licate^ so  soft,  so  even,  to  fine  a  tbread,  that  a 
lady  may  wear  it. 

JPiitL  *Sfiiot  I  tbink  to^  if  a  kaiglht  marry  my 
punk,  a  lady  tball  wear  it ;  cut  me  off  twenty 
yards;  thou  art  an  honest  lad, 

1  Frem.  Not  without  mon«y»  gul^  and  FlI 
thmmb  you  toa 

ONiaet.  Gull,  we'll  thramb  you. 

Fuit.  O  lord,  sister,  did  you  not  hear  aovne- 
thing  cry  tbrumb?  zounds !  your  men  here  make 
a  plain  ass  of  me. 

Wife,  What, to  my  face  so  impudent? 

George.  Aye,  in  a  cause  so  honest;  we*U  npt 
sufier 
Our  master's  goods  to  vnniab  mooeyleta. 

W'ife,  Yf)U  will  not  suffer  them  ! 

3  JPfvn.  No,  and  you  may  blush, 
In  leoing  about  to  res  so  mild  a  breast. 
As  is  our  master's. 

Wife.  Take  away  those  pieces. 
Cousin ;  I  give  them  freely. 

Fust,  Mass,  and  I'll  take  them  as  freely. 

Omnet.  We'll  make  you  lay  them  down  again 
more  freely. 

W^e.  Help  !  Help !  my  brother  will  be  mur- 
dered. 

Enter  Candido. 

Ctn.  How  now,  what  coil  is  here  ?  forbear,  I 
any. 

'George,  He  calls  us  iUt-caps,  and  abuses  us. 

Con.  Why,  sirs,  do  such  examples  flow  from 
me? 


Wife,  They  are  of  youck^epia^  sic;  aKa%  foor 
bn>ther ! 

Ftut.  I'faith  they  have  peppered  aie,  sister! 
look,  does  it  not  spin  ?  call  you  these  prentices? 
I'll  never  play  at  card^  mora  when  c-ubs  b 
trump.  I  have  a  good  coxcomb^  sister,  have 
I  not  ? 

Can,  Sister,  aad  brother  I  brother  to  n^  wife? 

Fust.  If  you  have  any  skill  in  heraldry,  yoa 
may  soon  know  that;  break  hut  ber  pate,  and 
ynu  shall  see  her  blood  and  mine  is  all  one. 

Can.  A  surgeon  !  run,  a  surg^n  !  Why  then 
wore  you  that  forced  name  of  cousin? 

Fust,  Because  its  a  common  thing  to  call  cqi^ 
and  mingle  now  n-days  ah  th<e  world  over. 

Con.  Coubio !  a  name  of  much  deoeil,  follj, 
and  sin; 
For  under  that  common  abused  won^ 
Many  an  honest-tempered  atiien 
Is  made  a  monster,  and  his  wife  trained  oot 
To  foul  adulterous  action,  full  of  fraud, 
I  may  well  call  that  word  a  city's  bawd. 

Fust.  Troth,  brother,  my  sister  would  ncedi 
have  me  take  upon  me  to  gull  your  patience  a 
little;  but  it  has  made  dovble^  gules  on  my 
coicomb. 

Wife.  What,  playing  the  woman  ?  blalbhing 
now,  you  fool  ? 

Can,  O,  my  wife  did  but  exercise  sk  jest  upon 
your  wit. 

Fust.  'Sfootf  my  wit  bleeds  for'ty  methinks» 

Can.  Then  lenbiTwarning  more  ot  sense  aA 
ford; 
Tlie  name  of  cousin  is  a  bloody  word. 

Fust.  I'll  ne'er  call  coz  again  whilst  I  live^  to 
have  such  a  coil  about  it ;  this  should  he  a  coio- 
nation-day ;  for  my  head  runs  claret  lustily. 


Enter  an  Ofieer^ 

Can.  ^  Go,  wish  the  sui^eon  to  have  great  re- 
spect.- 
How  now,  my  friend !  what,  do  tbey  sit  to-day  f 
Offi.  Yes,  sir,  they  expect  you  at  the  senate- 
house. 
Can.  I  thank  yoor  pabs,  111  not  be  last  man 
there.  [JBjrtf  Ojficer. 

My  gown,  George  go,  my  gown.    A  happy  laad^ 
where  grave'roen  meet  eadi  cause  to  understand^ 
Whose  consciences  are  not  cut  out  in  bribes, 
To  gull  the  poor  man's  right ;  but  in  even  scales 
Peize  rich  and  poor,  without  corruption's  veils. 
Come,  Where's  the  gown  ? 


*J  Qykifr-QuJih  in  tl^e.  £diiion^  of  l^.%  IQ|«^  iag5 
^  JS^  ?f  \^  «»•#'«»•  »c— 2V  taiO,  was,  Ui,  ^le.  Is 

to  her  by  Madona  LoHariosa.'' 

t 


^  oC  the  tha^  <a  i>M«»iaPMa4f  01  distra.  8a»l| 
they  cWlifiithfi:.AlMwPSrii<i  40d, Affs  mith'4 
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Gedrge.  T  caAnot  find  the  key,  sir. 
Can.  Request  it  of  yoar  mistress. 
Wj^.  Come  tjot  to  me  for  any  key ; 
Ml  not  be  troubled  to  deliver  it. 

Can.  Oood  wife,  kind  wHV,  it  i^  n  needful 
trouble; 
But  for  my  gown. 

Wife,  Moths  swaltow  down  your  gown ; 
You  set  my  teeth  an  edge  with  talking  on*t. 
Can,  Nay  pr'ythee  sweet,  I  cannot  meet  With- 
out it ; 
I  ^ould  have  a  great  fine  set  on  my  head. 
IVife,  ^t  on  ydur  coxcomb ;  tush,  fine  me  no 

firfes. 
Can.  Believe  me  (sweet)  none  greets  the  ae- 
DaTe-hous% 
Without  his  robe  of  revereticfe,  that's  his  goWn. 
It'Tjfe.  Well  thehyotiVe  like  to  cross  that  custom 
r^nce, 
You  get  nor  key,  rtor  gown^  and  so  deoart. — 
This  trick  will  vex  him  sure,  ttnd  fret  his  heart 

Van,  StAy,  let  me  s^e,  1  must  have  tome  de- 
vice ; 
My  cloak's  too  short :  fie,  €le,  no  cloak  will  do't ; 
It  must  be  something  fashioned  like  a  gown. 
With  my  arms  out. — Ob,  George,  come  hither. 

George ; 
I  pr'ythee  lend  me  thine  advice. 

George,  Trotti,  8h>  were  it  any  but  yon,  they 
would 
Break  open  chest. 
Can,  O  no,  break  open  chest !  that's  a  tbiefs 
office ; 
Theitin  you  counsel  me  against  my  blood : 
'Twould  shew  impatience  that.  Any  meek  means 
I  would  be  glad  to  eibbrade.  Mass,  1  have  got  it ; 
Co,  step  up,  fetch  me  down  onie  6f  the  carpets^ 
The  saddest  coloured  carpet,  honest  George ; 
Cat  thou  a  hole  in  the  middle  for  my  neck, 
Two  for  mine  arms. — Nay,  pr^ythee  look  not 
strange. 
George.  I  hope  you  do  not  think,  sir^  as  you 
mean. 


Can,  Pr'ythee  about  it  qdidilyy  the  hour  chides 
me; 
Warily,  George,  softly,  takte  heed  of  eyes. 

[Ejeit  GEOtiG^ 
Out  of  two  evils  he's  accounted  wise, 
That  can  pick  out  the  least ;  the  fine  la^)08ed 
Fur  an  ungowned  senator,  is  about 
Forty  ^  cruzadoes,  the  carpet  not  'bove  four. 
Thus  have  1  chosen  the  lesser  evil  yet ; 
Preserved  my  patiencey  foiled  her  desperate  wit. 

finder  George. 

George.  Here,  sir,  here's  the  carpet. 

Can.  O,  well  done,  George,  well  cut  it  just  in 
the  midst. 
Tis  very  well,  1  thank  thee ;  help  it  on. 

George.  It  must  come  over  your  head,  sir,  like 
a  weach*s  petticoat. 

Can.  ThouVt  in  the  right,  good  Geoi^;  it 
roust,  indeed. 
Fetch  me  a  night-cap ;  for  I'll  gird  it  close,    • 
As  if  my  health  were  queasy :  'twill  show  well 
For  a  rude  careless  night-gown ;  wilft  not,  think'st? 

George.  IndiAerent  well,  sir,  for  a  night-gow% 
being  girt  and  plaited. 

Can.  Aye,  and  a  night-cap  on  my  head. 

George.  That*s  true,  sir ;  Til  run  and  fetch  one. 
and  a  staff.  [Exit  George. 

Can.  For  thus  they  cannot  chuse   hue  con- 
strue it : 
One  that  is  out  of  health  takes  no  delight^ 
Wears  his  apparel  witliout  appetite, 
And  puts  on  needless  raiment  without  form. 

Enter  Geobge. 

So,  so,  kind  George,  be  secret  now ;  and,  pr^ythee, 
Do  not  laugh  at  me,  till  Tm  out  of  sight. 

George,  I  laugh  !  not  I,  sir. 

Can,  Now  to  the  senate-house ; 
Metlunks  I'd  rather  wear,  without  a  frown, 
A  patient  carpet  than  an  angry  gown.        [Exit. 

George.  Now  looks  my  OMster  just  like  one  of 
our  ^  carpet  knights^  only  he's  somewhat  the  ho- 
nest^r  of  the  two. 
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^  CnscJulret.^A  citnudo  hn  Port»gaeie  tohi,  stni^ck  mider  Alphonsos  Y.  lAioat  tlfe  fear  140T,  ni the 
tiMe  witen  Po^  Canxtte  sent  thitlier  the  bull  fdr  a  trolflide  a^i^fast  the  I  nSdels.  It  had  its  name  flrora 
a  crMB  which  it  htmn  on  oae  sMe  ;  the  nnnsof  Pi^rlngal  beteg  on  the  other.  The  vniue  of  it  is  40  »ench 
sob,  or  upwards  of  Ss-  lOd.  sterling. 

^  CorfcC-ibi^tr.— The  IbltowtE^  wneoiAtt  liT  thh  mttr  ef  KnighthocM  h  tnken  ft-on  a  Note,  by  9ir 
James  Barrows,  on  Twelfth  Nighty  A.  S.  S.  4  :  «*  There  was  an  order  of  ILaighthood  of  the  appellation 
of  Knights  op  the  Carpet,  tboogh  few  or  no  persons  (at  least  among  those  whom  I  have  consulted) 
seem  to  know  any  thing  aboat  ft,  or  even  to  have  heard  of  it-  1  have  taken  some  memorandum  con- 
cemioK  the  institatioo,  and  know  that  William  Lord  Burgh  of  Scarborough-castle  In  the  County  of  Surry, 
father  to  Thomas  Lord  Burgh,  Depaty  of  Ireland,  and  to  Sir  John  B«r^  (who  took  the^greot  Camccn 
ship  io  1608)  was  made  a  Knight  of  tht  carpet,  at  Westmioister,  on  the  Sd  of  October,  iSTiS,  the  day 
after  Queen  Mary's  coronation  :  and  1  met  with  a  list  of  all  who  were  made  so  at  the  same  time,  in  Strype*s 
JtfemhriViJs,  vol.  IIL  Appendix^  p.  11.  See  Anstis's  ObtervatioM  on  the  Knighthood  of  the  Bath,  {IahiA. 
1785.)  p.  50.  Upon  the  accession  of  Queen  Mary  to  the  t'B'rone,  a  commission  ¥ras  granted  to  the  Earl 
«flknndsl,  empowering  bhs  to  make  KaighU,  iMt  with<mjt  any  addUionul  iitlo^  withm  two  ilays  after 
the  date  of  that  patent|  which  were  the  two  days  precediag  her  coronation*     fii  pnnuance  hereof^  we 
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Enter  Cahdido's  Wtfe, 

Wife.  What,  is  jour  masler  gone  ? 

George.  Yet,  forauoth,  bis  back  is  but  new 
toroed. 

Wife.  And  in  his  doak }  did  he  not  vex  and 
swear? 

George*  No ;  but  hell  make  you  swear  anon  ; 
no,  indeed,  he  went  away  like  a  lamb. 

Wife.  Key,  sink  to  bell ;  still  patieoty  patient 
still! 
I  am  with  child  to  vex  him.    Pr^ythee,  Geoi^ 
If  e'er  thou  lookest  for  favour  at  my  bands. 
Uphold  one  jest  for  me. 

George.  Against  my  master } 

W^e.  lis  a  mere  jest,  in  faith ;  say,  wilt  thou 
do't? 

George.  Well,  what  is't? 

Wife,  iiere,  taike  this  key;  thou  know'st where 
all  things  lie; 
Put  on  thy  master's  best  apparel,  gown, 
Chain,  cap,  ruff,  every  tiling ;  be  like  himself; 
And,  'gainst  his  coming  home,  walk  in  the  shop ; 
Feign  the  same  carriage,  and  his  patient  look ; 
Twill  breed  but  a  jest,  thou  knowest :  speak,  wilt 
thnu? 

George.  Twill  wrong  my  master's  patience. 

Wife,  Pr'ythee,  George. 

George,  Well,  if  you'll  save  me  harmless,  and 
put  me  under  covert  baron,  I  am  content  to 
please  you,  provided  it  may  breed  no  wrong 
against  him. 

Wife,  No  wrong  at  all ;  here,  take  the  key,  be 
gone; 
If  any  vex  him,  this;  if  not  this,  none.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VIIL 
Enter  a  Bawd  and  Roger. 
Bamd,  0  Roger,  Roger,  wherc's  your  mistress? 


Where's  your  mistress?  there's  the  finest,  neatest 
gentleman  at  my  house,  bat  newly  come  over; 

0  where  is  she,  where  is  she,  where  is  she? 
Roger,  My  mistress  is  abroad,  hot  not  amongK 

them ;  my  mistressb not  the  whore  now  that yoe 
take  her  for. 

Bamd,  How  !  is  she  not  a  whore  ?  do  joa  go 
about  to  take  away  her  gpod  name,  Roger  ?  yoo 
are  a  fine  pander,  mdeed. 

Roger,  I  tell  you,  Madona  Finger-lock,  I  am 
not  sad  for  nothing;  I  ha'  not  eatan  one  gpod 
meal  this  three  and  thirty  days;  1  had  wont  to 
get  sixtcen-penoe  by  fetching  a  pottle  of  Ipocras ; 
but  now  those  days  are  past ;  we  had  as  good  do- 
ings, Madona  Finger-lock,  she  within  dmrs,  and 

1  without,  as  any  poor  young  couple  in  Milan. 

Bawd,  God's  my  life,  and  b  she  changed  now  ? 

Roger.  I  ha'  lost  by  her  squeamishness  more 
than  would  have  builded  twelve  bawdy  booses. 

Bamd.  And  had  she  no  time  to  tain  honest 
but  now  ?  what  a  vile  woman  b  tfab !  twen^ 
pound  a  night,  HI  be  sworn,  Roger,  in  gold  and 
no  silver.  Why,  here  was  a  time !  if  she  sbookl 
ha'  picked  out  a  time,  it  could  not  be  better ! 

Sola  enough  stirring;  choice  of  men,  choice  of 
air,  choice  of  beards,  choice  of  legs,  and  choke 
of  every,  every,  every  thing.    It  cannot  ank  into 
my  head,  that  Ane  should  ht  such  an  asa.    Roger* 
I'll  never  believe  it. 
Roger,  Here  she  comes  now. 

Enter  Bellafaovt. 

Bamd,  O  sweet  Madona,  on  with  voar  loose 
gown,  your  felt  and  your  feather!  there's  the 
sweetest,  prop'rest,  nllantest,  gentleman  at  my 
house;  he  smells  all  of  mosk  and  ambererise, 
his  pocket  full  of  crowns,  flame-coloured  doublet, 
red  sattin  hose,  carnation  silk  stocddngs^  and  a  leg 
and  a  body,— ^h ! 


find  the  names  of  the  Knights,  created  by  him,  according  to  the  stated  form  of  creatii^  Knights  of  the 
Bath  ;  and  the  variety  ef  the  ceremonies  ased  so  distmctly  related,  that  It  partlcalariy  deserves  to  be  con- 
sulted io  the  Appendix. ' 

"  So  that  M  r  Anstb  plalnljp  coasMen  then  as  being  only  a  species  of  Knights  of  the  Bath,  thoogh  with* 
out  any  addltioaal  title. 

"  If  so,  the  appellation  of  KMigktM  of  the  Carpet  might  be  only  popular  t  not  their  strict  or  proper  title. 
Thb,  however,  was  sufficient  to  induce  Shakespeare  (who  wrote  whilst  they  were  commonly  spoken  of 
by  such  an  appellatioo)  to  use  that  term  in  contrast  to  a  knighthood  conferred  upon  a  real  soldiery  as  a 
reward  of  military  valour." 

Theie  Carpet  Knights  are  spoken  of  with  great  contempt  by  amiy  contempoiary  writcis. 

Massinger's  ifejd  0/ iVmoar,  A.  S.  b.  6 : 

**  To  men  I  bad  forborn  it  i  you  are  women. 
Or,  at  the  best,  tooee  Carpet  MbtigkU," 

The  Unnatwra  Ccmkat^  A.  3.  8.  3. 

"  There  yow  Carpet  Knights, 

That  never  charged  beyond  a  mbfress'  lips, 

An  still  most  keen  and  valiant." 

See  abo  Mr  Steeyew's  Note  on  Tha  2VmI/U  Night,  vol.  1 V.  n.  tiS.  and  Note  to  Beamnant  and  Fischer, 
vpU  IX.  p,  349.  edit.  1778.  ^        o    j  r 
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"BeL  Hence  thou,  oar  sex's  monster^  poisooout 
bawdy 
Last's  factor,  and  damnation's  orator ! 
Gossip  of  hell,  were  all  the  harlots  sins^ 
Whicn  the  whole  world  contains,  nnmbered  to- 

gather, 
Thine  far  exceeds  them  all :  of  all  the  creatures. 
That  ever  were  created,  thoa  art  basest. 
What  serpent  wonld  beguile  thee  of  thy  office  ? 
It  is  detesuble ;  for  thou  liv'st 
Upon  the  dregs  of  harlots ;  guard'st  the  door. 
Whilst  couples  go  to  dancing.    O,  coarse  devil ! 
Thou  art  the  bai5tard*s  curse,  thou  brand'st  his 

birth; 
The  letober's  French  disease ;  for  thou  dry-suck'st 

him: 
The  harlot's  poison,  and  thine  own  confusion. 
.    'Bawd,  Marry  come  up,  with  a  pox !  have  you 
nobody  to  rail  against,  but  your  bawd,  now  ? 
BtU  And  you,  knave,  pander,  kinsman  to  a 

bawd! 
Jlo^er.  You  and  I,  Madona,  are  cousins. 
j&l  Of  the  same  blood  and  making,  near 
allied; 
Thou  that  art  slave  to  six-pence ;  base  metal'd 
villain ! 
"Bager,  Six- pence !  nay,  that's  not  so;  I  never 
took  under  two  shillings  and  four  pence.  I  hope 
I  know  my  fee. 

BtL  I  know  not  against  which  most  to  inveigh; 
For  both  of  you  are  damn'd  so  equally. 
Thoa  never  sparest  for  oaths;  swear*st  any  thing, 
As  if  thy  soul  were  made  of  shoe-leather. 
God  dama  me^  gentltmen,  if  the  he  wUhiut 
When,  in  the  next  room,  sne's  found  dallying. 

Rojger.  If  it  be  my  vocation  to  swear,  every 
man  in  his  vocation ;  I  hope  my  betters  swear, 
and  damn  themselves ;  ana  why  should  not  I  ? 
BeL  Rogsr,  you  cheat  kind  gentlemen. 
Bifger,  The  more  gulls  they. 
BeZ  Slave,  I  cashier  thee. 
Bawd,  And  you  do  cashier  him,  he  shall  be 

entertained. 
Bjoger.  Shall  I  then  '^  blurt  o'your  service? 
BeL  As  hell  would  have  it,  entertained  by  you ! 
I  dare  the  devil  himself  to  match  those  two. 

[Exit. 
Bawd.  Marry  gup !  are  you  grown  so  holy,  so 
pure,  so  honest,  with  a  pox  ? 


Bog,  Scurvy,  honest  pank ! — But  stay,  Mado- 
na ;  how  mast  our  agreement  be  now  ?  for,  you 
know,  I  am  to  have  all  the  coming»-in  at  the  hall- 
door,  and  you  at  the  chamber-door. 

Bawd,  True,  Roger,  except  my  vails. 

Rog.  Vails,  what  vails  ? 

Bawd,  Why,  as  thus ;  if  a  couple  come  m  a 
coach,  and  light  to  lie  down  a  little,  then,  Roger, 
that's  my  fee,  and  you  may  walk  abroad ;  for  the 
coachman  himself  is  their  pander. 

Bog.  Is  he  so  ?  In  truth,  I  have  almost  forgot, 
for  want  of  exerdse.  But  how,  if  I  fetch  this 
citizen's  wife  to  that  gull,  and  that  Madona  to 
that  gallant;  how  then? 

Bawd,  Why,  then,  Roger,  you  are  to  have  six- 
pence a  lane;  so  many  lanes,  so  many  sixpences. 

Ro0,  Is't  so?  then  I  see  we  two  shall  agree, 
and  live  together. 

Bawd,  Aye,  Roger,  so  long  as  there  be  any  ta- 
verns and  bawdy-houses  in  Milan.         [Exeunim 


SCENE  IX. 

Enter  Bsllafront,  with  a  Lute ;  Pent  laft,  and 
Paper^  being  placed  before  her* 

SONG. 

The  courtier's  flattering  jeweU, 

^Temptation*t  only/ueU  ;) 

The  iawyef^t  Hi-got  monwt 

That  tuck  up  poor  beet  honeyt; 

The  citixerCt  tonU  riot ; 

The  gallant^ t  cottly  diet ; 

Silkt  and  i>elvettf  pearlt  and  ambers^ 

Shall  not  draw  me  to  their  chambers. 

Silkt  and  velvett^  icl  £She  writes. 

Oh,  tis  in  vain  to  write ;  it  will  not  please. 
Ink,  on  this  paper,  would  ha'  but  presented 
The  foul  black  spots  that  stick  a|x>n  my  soul; 
And  rather  make  me  loathsomer,  than  wrought 
My  love's  impression  in  Hipolito's  thought. 
No,  I  must  turn  the  chaste  leaves  of  mv  breast^ 
And  pick  out  some  sweet  means  to  breed  my 

rest 
Hipulito,  believe  me,  I  will  be 
As  true  unto  thy  heart,  as  thy  heart  to  thee ; 
I  And  hate  all  men,  their  pfta,  and  company. 


^^  Bhart  o"  your  ter))ice, — A.n  expression  of  contempt  very  freqaent  in  writers  of  the  times* 
JIarston's  First  Part  of  jintonio  and  Mettida^  A.  4 : 

"  BHrt  M  yoor  Aye  mces,  guard  ber  safely  hence.** 

And, bi £A«ard ilJ.  A 4.  8.6: 

"  Thb  day  hath  set  derision  on  the  French, 
And  all  the  world  wiU  blurt  and  Kom  at  as.** 
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Enter  M  ^nni,  C*8Tmt7CBiov  Flvble^  Pi«-> 

RATTOi 

Math,  You,  goody  ^unk,  tuhaudi  cockatrice," 
O,  jou*re  a  sWtet  wbore  of  yoilr  ph>nitae ;  are 
joa  not,  think  jou  ?  how  well  you  came  to  sup- 
per to  us  last  night !  Mew,  a  whore,  and  break 
tier  word !  Na^,  you  may  blush,  and  hold  down 
your  head  at  it  well  enough ;  'sfoot !  ask  these 
gallants  if  we  staid  not  till  we  were  as  hungry  as 
Serjeants. 

"Fluel,  Aye,  and  their  yeomen  too. 

Catt.  Nay,  Faith,  aoquunlance,  let  me  tell  you, 
you  forgot  yourself  too  much ;  we  had  excellent 
cheer,  rare  vinta^^e,  and  were  drunk  after  supper. 

Ptor.  And  when  we  were  in  our  wood-cocks, 
(sweet  rogue !)  a  brace  of  gulls,  dwelling  here  in 
the  city,  came  in,  and  paid  all  tne  shot.  ^ 

Math.  Pox  on  her,  let  her  alone. 

BeL  O  aye,  pray  do ;  if  yciu  be  gentlemen, 
I  pray  depart  tfie  house.    Beshrew  the  door 
For  being  so  easily  entreated ;  faith, 
I  lent  but  little  ear  unto  yuur  talk ; 
My  mind  m^as  bdsied  otherwise,  in  troth. 
And  so  your  words  did  unregarded  pass ; 
Let  this  »ufiicc,  1  am  not  as  I  was. 

Fiuel.  1  am  not  what  1  was !  no,  Fll  be  sworn 
thou  art  not :  for  thou  wert  honest  at  fi?e,  and 
now  thouVt  a  punk  at  fifteen  ;  thou  wert  yester- 
day a  simple  whore,  and  now  tbouVt  a  cunning 
coney-catching  baggage  to-day. 

BeL  I'll  say,  Im  worse;  I  pray  forsake  me, 
then; 
I  do  desire  you  leave  me,  gentlemen, 
And  leave  youfbelves  :  O,  be  not  what  you  are. 
Spendthrifts  of  soul  and  body  ! 
Let  me  persuade  you  to  forsake  all  barfots, 
Worse  tnan  the  deadliest  poisons ;  ihey  are  worse, 
For  o'er  thbir  souls  hangs  an  eternal  curse. 
lu  being  slaves  to  slaves,  their  labours  perish : 
TTiey're  seldom  blest  with  fruit ;  for,  ere  It  blos- 

som% 
Many  a  worm  confounds  it. 
iXhey  have  no  issue,  but  foul  ugly  ones, 
That  run  along  with  them,  e'en  to  their  fl|raves ; 
For,  Wad  of  children,  they  breed  rank  diseases; 
And  all  you  gallants  can  bestow  on  them,  1 

Is  that  trench  infant,  which  ne'er  acts,  but  speaks. 
What  shallow  son  and  heir,  then,  foolish  gallant, 
Would  waste  all  his  inheritance  to  pui  chase 
A  lilthy  loathed  di^ase,  and  pawn  his  body 
To  a  dry  evil  ?  That  usury's  worst  of  all. 
When  the  interest  will  eat  out  the  principal. 

Math.  'Sfoot,  she  gulls  'em  the  best !  This  is 
always  her  fashion,  when  she  would  be  rid  of  any 
company,  that  she  carts  not  for,  to  enjoy  mine 
alone. 


tUeL  What's  here?  hMtrctidns, 

and  caveats!  Come  out,  yoo  scabbaitl  of  Tengfe- 


ance. 


Math.  Fluello,  Spam  your  haom&i  when  tbey 
foist ;  you  liliall  not  spam  my  punk,  I  cm  teli 
you ;  my  blood  is  vexL 

FiueL  Pot  o'  your  blbod !  make  it  a  qittrnd. 

Math.  You're  a  slave ;  will  that  stoiVe  turn? 

Omne$.  'Sblood,  hold,  hold  ! 

Coit.  Math.  FlueL  For  shataie  pot  op. 

Math.  Spurn  my  sweet  vartet ! 

BeL  O  how  many  thus. 
Moved  with  a  lilde  folly,  have  let  but 
Their  souls  in  brothel  houses !  fell  down,  and  died 
Just  at  their  harlot's  foot,  as  \were  in  pride. 

FlueL  Matheo^  we  shall  meeL 

Math.  Aye,  aye,  any  where,  saving  at  dmrch; 
pray  take  heed  we  meet  not  there. 

JVttf/.  Adieu,  damnation ! 

Catt.  CodLatrice,  fvrewell ! 

Fior,  There's  more  deceit  in  women,  than  m 
hell.  [Exemt. 

Math.  Ha,  ha !  thou  dost  gull  %m  so  rarely, 
so  naturally !  if  I  did  not  think  thou  had*3t  been 
in  earnest.    Thou  art  a  sweet  rogue  for^t,  iYaitfa. 

BeL  Why  are  not  you  gone  too,  signior  Matheo? 
I  pray,  depart  my  house ;  you  may  beheve  itee : 
In  troth,  I  have  no  part  of  harlot  m  me. 

Math.  How's  this? 

BeL  Indeed,  I  love  yon  not;  but  faate  yoo 
worse 
Than  ahy  man,  because  Vou  were  the  firn 
Gave  money  for  my  soul.    You  bVake  die  ice, 
Which  nf^er  turned  a  puddle :  I  was  led 
By  your  temptation  to  be  niiserable, 
I  pray,  seek  but  some  other  that  win  hSl, 
Or,  rather,  (I  pniy J  seek  out  none  at  all. 

Mnih  x^tMijl^\f  ri>  tw>  ?  rm|^p«^;bl_e !  An  hb» 
nest  whore  I  1  navfe  nearti  many  Honest  weacftes 
turn  strumpets,  with  a  wet  finger;  but  for  a  har- 
lot to  turn  honesty  is  bne  of  Hercuhrt^  hibdars. 
It  was  more  easy  for  him,  in  one  nighr,  to  make 
fifty  queans,  than  to  make  one  oif  them  honest 
again  iu  fifty  years.  Come,  I  hope,  tihou  doat 
but  jest. 

&L  lis  time  to  leave  off  j6^ting,  I  had  almost 
Jested  away  salvation :  I  shall  love  you. 
If  you  will  soon  forsake  me. 

Math.  God  be  with  thee. 

BeL  Oh,  tempt  no  more  women ;  shnn  their 
weighty  curse ! 
Women  (at  be^t^  are  bad,  make  them  not  worsew 
You  gladly  seek  oar  sexVoverthrow, 
But  not  to  raise  our  states.  For  all  yoar  wrongs 
Will  you  vouchsafe  me  but  due  recompeoce ; 
To  marry  with  me  ? 

JHIitA.  fiDoW  1  lUKnj  with  a  punk,  a  cockatricty 


^-Al,    W      .  ....      .- >.. 


"  Cockatrices-Set  Note  41  to  T*e  Jatiquary,  postea. 

'*  The  thotf^U  e.  the  reckoning ;  a  term  still  used  in  many  parts  of  the  kiifdom* 
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a  harlot?  marry,  foh !  FU  be  t»umt  thoEQogh  tl 
nose  first. 

Bel,  Why,  lah  ?  ihese  are  your  oaths :  you  bve 

to  tudo  us, 
To  put  heaven  from  us,  whilst  our  best  hours 

waste: 
Ton  lo^ve  to  make  us  lewd,  but  never  chaste. 
Maih,  Vi\  hear  no  more  of  this,  this  gipoand 

upon; 
TbouVt  aamned,  for  altering  thy  reli^o^ 

[ExU, 
Bel,  Thy  lust  an^  siu  spealt  so  much :  go  thpju, 

my  ruin ! 
The  first  fall  my  soul  took.    B^  my  example, 
I  hope  few  maidens  now.  will  put  tb^  heads 
Under  men's  gvdles;  wijio  leaait  trusts,  is  most 

wise: 
Men's  oaths  do  cast  a  mist  before  our  eyes. 
My  best  of  wit  be  rea% ;  now  I  go^ 
By  some  device  to  greet  Hipolito.  {Exit. 

SCTfSE  X, 

JbMtfT  a  Sepvantf  tetiing  out  a  7\ible ;  on  which 
he  placu  «  SkMUf  a  Picture,  a  Bitok,  and  a 
Taper, 

Serv.  So,  this  is  Monflay  moriMQg;  and  now 
lyimst  I  to  my  hopisewifery.  Wonld  I  had  b^ 
created  a  shoemaker ;  for  all  the  gentle  ci;aft  are 
fleutlemeu  eveiy,  Monday  by  their  copy,  and  scorn 
(then)  to  work  one  true  stitch.  My  maalef  means, 
sure,  to  turn  me  intft  ^.  student ;  for  here's  my 
book,  hi^re  my  d?^,.  here  my  light;  thjs.  my 
closfs  cham^r,  and  here  my  pjuik :  so.  th^  this 
dull  drpwsy  first  day  o(?  ibp  w^k  wj^^  V^  half 
a  priest,  half  a  chandler,  hal(  ^,  painter,  half  a 
sestop,  aj^e,  and  half  a  bawd;  for  all,  this  day 
my  office  is  to  do  nothing  but  keep  the  dpor.  To 
prove  it,  look  you,  this  g^  faceao4y.PQ4^r'ge^ 
deman,  so  soon  as  ev^r  my  bapk'a  Ui^n^  wiU  be 
naught  together. 

Enter  Hipolito. 

Hip*  Are  all  the  windows  shut? 

&n^  CUmc,  81^  as  the.  ^  o^  a,  courtier  ^% 
hath  stood  in  three,  reignai 

Hip.  Thou  ar^  a.  4m^u1,  servant^  and  obsecv'st 
The  calen^dar,^  t^h  o(  my.  solemffi  vQwa 
And  ceremonious  sorcov :  Get  thee  g<>n|B. 
I  charge  thee  on  thy  lifie,  let  not  the  sound 
Of  any  woman's  vp|ee  piei^  thjpou^  that  door. 

Sen,  If  thej  do,  Vff>  Wi^d,  1,11,  pi^rqe  spm^  of 
them. 


WI 


What  will  vour  lordship  have  to  brei^Ast? 

^ip.  Sighs- 
Sen?.  What  tQ.  dinner? 

Hip,  T^a^s, 

Serv.  Thei  pne  of  them,  vf^  lord,  will  fill  yoq 
too  full  of  wii^d ;  the  other  wet  you  19a  muclv-^ 
What  to  supper  ? 

Hip.  That  whicl^  now,^thou  ca^st  notg^t  me; 

e  constancy  of  a  woman. 

\Serv.  Indeed,  thi^tfs  harder  to  oojnf^  hj,  thw 
ever  was  Ostena  '^ 

Hip.  Pi'vthec,  away. 

Sen,  ril  ipake  away  myself  presently,  whieh 
few  servai^ts  wiU  dp  for  tbeii;  lords;  hut  rather 
help  to  ina.kc  them  aw«^.-!*Noiv  tp  my  door* 
keeping ;  I  hope  to  pick  something  o,ujt  of  i^ 

Hq).  My  Infelice's  face,  her  brow,  hec  eye, 
The  dimple  on  her  cheek ;  and  such  sweet  sluU 
Hath  from  th^  cunning  woikma^*s  pencil  flpwn» 

I  These  lips  IocJl  fresh  and  liv.ely  as. her  own; 
Seeming  to  i^ve  and,  speak.    'Las !  now  i  se% 
The  reason  why  fond  women  love  to  buy 
Adulterate  complexion;  here  'tis  read ; 
Fa^lise  colours  last  after  the  true  be  dead. 
Of  all  the  roses  grafted  on  her  cheeks. 
Of  all  the  gfaccs  danciuK  in  her  eyes, 
Of  all  the  music  set  upon  her  tongue. 
Of  all  that  was  past  woman's  exc«ienc<^ 
In  her  white  bosom  ;  look,  a^  paj^ted.  board 
Circumscribes  aU !  Earth  cap  1^  bliss  afibcd; 
Nothing  of  her  but  this !  This  cannot  speak  ; 
It  has  no  lap  for  me  to  rest  upon ; 
No  l^p  worui  tastbg.   I^ece  this  worms  will  foed. 
As  in  her  coffin.    Heppe^^  th^u,  idle  art ! 
Trua  love's  best  pictured  k^  %  ^ve-love's  hi^art 
Her^  art  diop  dn^w%  s.wee|  in^d»  till  this  be  dead! 
So  that  thou  liv'st  twice,  twice  art  buried. 
Thou  figure  of  my  friend^. li^  tfaeEe.  What's  here  ? 
Perhaps  this  shrewd  pate  was  mine  enemy's. 
'Lae !  sa;|f  it  were^  I  i^ed  not  fear  him  now : 
For  all  his  braves,  his  contumelious  breath ; 
His  frowns,  though,  da^r-pointedi;  ail  bia  plot, 
Though  ne'er  so  mischievous;  bis  Italian  piUs; 
His  quarrels;  and  that  common  fence,  his  Ulw; 
See,  see,  they*re  all  eaten  out ;  here's  not  left  one ; 
How  clean  they're  pickt  away  to  th^  bare  bone ! 
How  road  are  mortals^  ^«%  ^  rear  great  names 
On  tops  of  swellin^^  houses !  or  to  wear  out 
Their  fij^gjers  ends  m  dirt,  to  scraps  up  gpld  1 
Not  caring^  so  that  sumpter-horsey  ^  the  baqky 
Be  hung  with  gaudy  trappings,  with  what  coarse. 
Yea,  rags  most  beggarly,  they  clothe  the  soul; 


/ 


'^  OjfflNd.— The  siege  of  thte  pkure  is  fmqniatly  alhided  to  fa  oar  aneieof  wcilea»  It  was  taken  by  the 
Hawmis  of  Spuiela,  on  the  8tb  of  Sent(^mher,^  I  fioi,  after  it  had  held  oqi  thiae  yea|«  aod  lea  weeks.— Aee 
^  ji  True  Uiatory  of  the  Memorable  SUge  ^QsTBNn,  oU  what,  |t<vsad«a  either  9ide,fiam,thehfgiimia8  of 
**  the  Siege  vnlo  the  fMMag  up  of  the  7omi.*'  4to,  1604. 

'^  8mm]pter^har$ef^A  hone  that  carries  the  neccssaflc^.aiMl  e,Jt|ieiMf  U^t  a  j<HV9ey, 


■^^v 


544 


THE  HONEST  WHORE. 


[Dekkas, 


Yet,  after  all,  their  gayness  looks  thus  foal. 
What  fools  are  men,  to  build  a  parish ''  tumh, 
Onlj  to  save  the  carcase  whilst  it  rots; 
To  maiDtain't  long  in  stinking,  make  good  carion. 
Bat  leave  no  good  deeds  to  preserve  them  sound ; 
For  good  deeds  ^eep  men  sweet  Song  above 

ground. 
And  must  all  come  to  this  ?  fools,  wise,  all  hi- 
ther? 
Most  all  heads  thus  at  last  be  laid  together  ? 
Draw  me  my  picture,  then,  thon  grave  neat  work- 
man, 
Af^r  this  fashion,  not  like  this;  these  ooloun. 
In  time,  kissing  but  air,  will  be  kissed  off; 
But  here's  a  fellow,  that  which  he  lays  on, 
Till  doomVday  alters  not  complexion. 
Death's  the  best  painter,  then.    They  that  draw 

shapes, 
And  live  by  wicked  faces,  are  but  God's  apes ; 
They  come  but  near  the  life,  and  there  they  stay : 
This  fellow  draws  life  too ;  his  art  is  fuller. 
The  pictures  which  he  makes  are  without  colour. 

Enter  Ats  Semmt, 

Serv,  Here's  a  person  would  speak  with  you, 
sir. 

Hip.  Ha ! 

Serv  A  parson,  sir,  would  speak  with  you. 

Hip,  Vicar? 

iServ.  Vicar !  no,  sir,  h'as  too  good  a  face  to  be 
a  vicar  yet ;  a  youth,  a  very  youth. 

Hip,  What  youth?  of  man  or  woman?  lock 
the  doors. 

Serv,  If  it  be  woman,  marrow-bones  and  pota- 
toe-pies  '^  keep  me  from  meddling  with  her,  for 
the  thing  has  got  the  breeches !  Tis  a  male-var- 
let, ''  sure,  my  lord,  for  a  woman's  tailor  ne'er 
measured  him. 

Hip.  Let  him  give  thee  his  message,  and  be 
gone. 

Serv,  He  says,  he's  Signor  Matheo's  man ;  but 
I  know  he  lies. 

Hip.  How  dost  thou  know  it. 

Serv.  'CaQse  he  has  ne'er  a  beard ;  'lis  his  boy, 
I  think,  sir,  whosoe'er  paid  for  his  nursing. 

Hip.  Send  him  in,  and  keep  the  door.— • 

[Reads.]  Fata  si  lieeat  mifU, 
Fingere  arHtrio  me, 
Temperem  zephyro  fem  vela, 
I'd  sul,  were  I  to  choose,  not  in  the  ocean ; 
Cedars  are  shaken,  when  shrubs  do  feel  no  bruise. 

Enter  Bella feost,  like  a  Fage, 

How !  from  Matheo  ? 


BeL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Hip.  Art  sick  ? 

BeL  Ndt  all  in  health,  my  lord. 

Hip,  Keep  off. 

BeL  I  do.— 
Hard  fate,  when  women  are  compelled  to  wnoe; 

[Aude. 

Hip.  This  paper  does  speak  nothing. 

BeL  Yes,  my  lord ; 
Matter  of  life  it  speaks,  and  therefore  writ 
In  hidden  character ;  to  me  instruction 
My  roaster  gives,  and  0^^  you  please  to  stay 
Till  you  both  meet)  I  can  the  text  display. 

Hip,  Do  so  :  read  out. 

BeL  I  am  already  out ; 
Look  on  my  fkce,  and  read  the  strangest  story! 

Enter  ha  Servant.    . 

Hip,  What,  villain,  ho ! 
Serv.  Call  you,  my  lord? 
Hip,  Thou'slave«  thou  hast  let  in  the  devil. 
Serv.  Lord  bless  us,  where?  he's  not  doves, 
my  lord,  that  I  can  see;  besides,  the  devil  goes 
more  like  a  gentleman  than  a  page ;  good  my 
lord,  boon  couragio. 

Hip.  Thou  hast  let  in  a  woman  in  man's  shape, 
And  thou  art  damned  for't. 

Serv.  Not  damned,  I  hope,  for  puttii^  in  a 
woman  to  a  lord. 

Hip.  Fetch  me  my  rapier, — do  not;  I  diall 
kill  thee. 
Purge  this  infected  chamber  of  that  plagoe. 
That  runs  upon  me  thus :  Slave,  thrust  ^r  hence. 
Serv.  Alas !  my  lord,  I  shall  never  be  able  to 
thrust  her  hence  without  help.— Come,  meimaid, 
you  must  to  sea  again. 

BeL  Hear  me  but  speak,  my  words  shall  be  alt 
music ; . 
Hear  me  but  speak. 

Hip.  Another  beats  the  door. 
T'other  she-devil !  look. 
Serv.  Why,  then,  hell's  broke  loose.        [£n#.« 
Hip.  Hence,  guard  the  chamber;  let  no  mora 
come  on ; 
One  woman  serves  for  man^s  damnation. — 
Beshrew  thee,  thou  dost  make  me  violate 
The  chastest  and  most  sanctimonious  vow. 
That  e'er  wa  entered  in  the  court  of  heaven. 
''  I  was  on  medication's  spotless  wings, 
Upon  my  journey  thither;  like  a  storm. 
Thou  beats  my  npened  cmptations 
Flat  to  the  ground ;  and  luce  a  thief  doth  stand. 
To  steal  devotion  from  the  holy  land. 
BeL  If  woman  were  thy  mother;  if  thy  heart 


"  Oarufc,— See  Note  84  to  Edward  II, 

56  Fotatoe^piesy'—See  Note  to  Treilus  and  Creaaida^  p.  166.  edit  ITT 8. 

57  Jfofe-vorlef ,— So,  in  TroihuM  and  Crestida^  A.  5.  S.  I  :  *'  Thoa  art  thooght  to  be  Achilles'  mOe^OiO'let. 
s*  i  «ai  on  meditatiak'i  wpotUu  wing$. — So,  in  Hamiet,  A.  1.  8.  1 : 

**  Haste,  let  me  know  it  $  that  T,  with  wingt  as  swift 
As  meditation^  or  the  thoughts  of  love. 
May  sweep  to  my  revenge.'* 
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Be  not  all  marble;  or,  if't  marble  be» 
Jjet  my  tears  soften  it,  to  pity  me. 
I  do  beseech  thee,  do  not  thus  with  scorn 
Destroy  a  woman. 

Hip.  Woman,  I  beseech  thee, 
Get  thee  some  other  suit,  this  fits  thee  not ; 
I  would  not  grant  it  to  a  kneeling  queen. 
I  cannot  love  thee,  nor  I  must  not :  See 
The  copy  of  that  obligation. 
Where  my  soul's  bound  in  heavy  penalties. 

BeL  She's  dead  you  told  me,  she'll  let  fall  her 
suit. 

Hip.  My  vows  to  her  fled  after  her  to  heaven : 
Were  thine  eyes  clear  as  mine,  thou  mighfst  be- 
hold her, 
Watching,  upon  yon  battlements  of  stars. 
How  I  observe  them  !  Should  I  break  my  bond. 
This  board  would  rive  in  twain;  these  wooden 

lipa* 
Call  me  most  perjured  villain !  Let  it  suffice, 
I  ha'  set  thee  m  tne  path ;  is't  not  a  sign 
I  love  thee,  when  with  one  so  most  most  dear, 
ni  have  thee  fellows?  all  are  fellows  there. 

BeL  'Be  greater  than  a  king;  save  not  a  body, 
But  from  eternal  shipwreck  keep  a  soul ; 
If  not,  and  that  again  sin's  path  I  tread. 
The  ^ief  be  mine,  the  guilt  fall  on  thy  head. 

Hip.  Stay,  and  take  physic  for  it;  read  this 
book; 
Ask  counsel  of  this  head  whatfs  to  be  done, 
He'll  strike  it  dead,  that  'tis  damnation, 
If  you  turn  Turk  again.  ^    Oh,  do  it  not ! 
TlioQgh  heaven  cannot  allure  you  to  do  well. 
From  doing  ill  let  hell  fright  ^ou ;  and  learn  this, 
The  soul  whose  bosom  last  did  never  touch, 
Is  God's  fair  bride ;  and  maidens'  souls  are  such. 
The  soul  that,  leaving  chastity's  white  shore, 
Swims  in  hot  sensual  streams^  is  the  devil's  whore. 
How  now !  who  comes  ? 

Enter  his  Servant. 

Sero,  No  more  knavea>  my  lord,  that  wear 


smocks.  Here's  a  letter  from  Doctor  Benedict ; 
I  would  not  enter  his  man,  though  he  had  hairs 
at  his  mouth,  for  fear  he  should  be  a  woman ; 
for  some  women  have  beards,  marry,  they  are 
half  witches.  ^°  'Slid,  you  are  a  sweet  youth  to 
wear  a  cod{rtece,^'  and  have  no  pins  to  stick 
upon't. 

Hip.  Ill  meet  the  Doctor,  tell  him;  yet  to- 
night 
I  cannot :  but  at  morrow  rising  sun 
£  will  not  fail.  Go ; — woman,  fare*thee-we11. 

[Exeunt. 

BeL  The  lowest  fall  can  be  but  into  hell. 
It  does  not  move  him.    I  must  therefore  fly 
From  this  undoing  city,  and  with  tears 
Wash  off  all  anger  from  my  father's  brow. 
He  cannot  sure  but  joy,  seeing  me  new-bom. 
A  woman  honest  first,  and  then  turn  whore, 
Is  (as  with  me)  common  to  thousands  more ; 
But  from  a  strumpet  to  turn  chaste ;  that  sound 
Has  oft  been  heard,  that  woman  hardly  found. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  XL 
Enter  Fustigo,  Crambo,  and  Poll 

Fuit.  Hold  up  your  hands,  gentlemen ;  here's 
one,  two,  three, — nay,  I  warrant  they  are  sound 
pistols,  ^^  and  without  flaws;  I  had  them  of  my 
sister,  and  I  know  she  uses  to  put  nothing  that  s 
crackt, — three,  four,  five,  six,  seven,  eight,  an<l 
nine :  By  this  hand,  bring  roe  but  a  piece  of  his 
blood,  and  you  shall  have  nine  more.  I'll  lurk  in 
a  tavern  not  far  oS,  and  provide  supper  to  close 
up  the  end  of  the  trageay.  The  linen-draper's, 
remember.  Stand  to't,  I  beseech  you ;  and  play 
your  parts  perfectly. 

Cram.  Look  you,  sigaior,  'tis  not  your  gold  that 
we  weigh. 

Fuit.  Nay,  nay,  weigh  it,  and  spare  not;  if  it 
lack  one  grain  of  com, 
rU  give  yoQ  a  bushel  .of  wheat  to  make  it  up. 


'9  Turn  Turk  again.^-To^  tarn  Turk,  seems  to  have  been  a  cant  phrase  for  departu^  fkon  the  rules  of 
chastity.  So  children  bom  oat  of  wedlock  are  frequently  termed  Paganf ;  as  in  the  Coptfiiny  by  Bean- 
moot  and  Fletcher,  A.  4«  S.  1.  Vol.  VI.  p.  67.  edit  1778, 

<<  Three  little  children ;  one  of  them  was  minet 
Upon  my  oooscifsnce  i  th*  other  two  are  Pagwn** 

^  AI/wUcAm.— One  of  tlie  distiagnbhing  qualities  of  a  witch  is  supposed  to  have  been  hair  oo  her 

chlo. 

6*  Codpiece.-^**  Whoever  wishes  to  be  acquainted  with  this  particular,  relative  to  dress,  may  consult 
Bttlwcr*8  jirtificial  Chang^limg^  In  which  such  matters  are  very  amply  dlscassed.  Ocular  imtraction  may 
be  had  from  me  armour  shewn  as  John  of  Gannt^s,  In  the  Tower  of  London.  The  same  fesbioa  appean 
to  have  been  no  less  offensive  in  France.^See  Moniaignej  chap.  8<.  The  custom  of  sticking  pins  Id  this 
nstentatious  piece  of  indecency  was  contumed  by  the  iUibefal  wardens  of  the  I  ower,  till  forbidden  by 
anthority."—Mr  Steevens  s  Note  to  Two  GaUUmen  of  VsnmMj  A«  8.  S.  7.  See  also  figare  9,  In  Plate  90 
of  8tnitt*8  Ftew  of  the  Jfoimert,  Custonut  ^e.  of  the  Jnhabitmitt  oflngUmd^  Vol.  III. 

^  Sotmd  pUtedj^l  suppose  Fustigo  means  the  Spanish  coiOy  fUt^kn*    S. 
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IDekkav. 


You  laugh  Dot,  whatsoever  you  hear  or 

9  'Pren,  ^warrant  you,  mi&tress,  let  as  alooe 
for  kae|Hng  our  countenance :  for,  if  I  tisc,  there 
it  never  a  fool  in  all  Milan  shall  make  me  laugh 
let  him  play  the  fool  never  so  like  an  aaa  ;  whe- 
ther it  be  the  fat  oourt-fooly  or  the  kao  dtf 
fool. 

Wife,  Enough,  then,  call  down  Oeoige. 
S  *PreM,  I  bear  him  coming. 

Enter  Gboegb. 

Wife.  ^  Be  ready  with  your  Iqp.  then  let  m» 


Cram,  But  by  yqur  (avour^  tigvior»  which  of  the  I      Wife,  Now,  as  you  ever  hope  to  win  mj  f^ 

lerrants  i»  ii?  because  we'll  punish  justly.  I  Tour, 

Fuit.  Marry,  'tis  the  head  man ;  you  shall  taste  I  Throw  both  your  duties  and  respects  on  him 
him  by  his  ton)cue.   A  pretty  tall)  pmting  felkiw,  I  With  the  like  awe,  as  if  he  were  your  master; 
with  a  Toscalonian  beard.  I  Let  not  your  looki'  betray  it  with  a  smile, 

Po/L  Tusraluniaii !  very  xood.  Or  leering  glance,  to  any  customer 

JPttf ^  Cuds  life !  1  was  ne'er  so  thrumbed  since    Keep  a  true  settled  countenance ;  and  beware 
I  was  a  gentleman ;  ray  coxromb  was  dry- beaten, 
as  if  my  hair  had  been  hemp. 

Cratn.  Well  dry-beat  some  of  tliem* 

Futi.  Nay,  it  grew  ao  high,  that  my  sister  cried 
ipnrder  out  very  manfully.  I  have  her  amsent. 
in  a  manner,  to  have  him  peppered,  else  I'll  not 
do't  to  win  more  than  ten  cheaters  do  at  a  rifling. 
Break  but  his  pate,  or  so,  only  his  maser ;  ^  be- 
cause ril  have  his  head  iu  a  cloth  as  wc  II  as  mine ; 
he's  a  lineo-drfiper,  and  may  take  enough  1 
could  enter  my  action  of  lottery  aninst  hmi,  but 
we  may,  perhaps,  be  both  dead  and  rotten  before 
the  lawyers  would  end  iL 

Cram,  No  more  to  do,  but  insooooa  yourself 
i'the  tavern.  Provide  no  great  cheer ;  a  couple 
of  capons,  some  pheasants,  plovers,  and  orangado- 
pie,  or  so.«»But  how  bloody  soe*er  the  day  be, 
mlly  you  not  forth. 

FuU.  No,  no ;  nay,  if  I  stir,  somebody  shall 
stink,  ni  not  budge;  I'll  lie  like  a  dog  in  a 
manger. 

Cram,  Well,  well,  to  the  tavern ;  let  not  our 
supper  be  taw,  for  yoo  shall  bare  blood  enough ; 
your  belly  full- 

Fuii,  Tiiai's  all,  so  God  sa'  me,  I  thirst  after; 
bloud  for  blood,  bump  for  bumb,  nose  for  nose, 
heact  for  head,  planter  for  plaster,  and  so  farewell. 
What  shall  1  call  your  names;  because  I'll  leave 
word,  if  any  such  come  to  the  bar? 

Cram,  My  name  is  corporal  Crambo. 

Fo/i.  And  mine,  lieutenant  Poli. 

Cram.  Poli  is  as  tall  a  man  as  ever  opened 
oysters: 
I  would  not  be  the  devil  to  meet  Poli.  Farewell. 

Fust,  Nor  J,  by  tliis  light,  if  PoU  be  such  a 
Poli.  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Cam  dido's  ITi/e,  m  her  Shap^  end  the  two 

^Frentke$. 

Wife.  What^  a  clock  now  ? 

S  Pren.  Tis  almost  twelve. 

Wife.  ThatV  well. 
The  senate  will  leave  wording  presently  t 
put  is  Georse  ready  ? 


a  '-Prcn.  Jf8,rQr»uQtb,  he's  furhjahl. 


How  courtesy  would  become  him  — Gallantiy ! 
Beslirew  my  blood,  a  proper  seemly  man ; 
Of  a  choice  carriaKe,  walks  with  a  good  port. 

George.  I  thai&  you,  mistress;  my  back's 
broad  enough,  now  my  master's  gown's  on. 

W^e.  Sure  I  should  think  it  were  the  least  of 

■in* 
To  mistake  the  maUer,  and  to  let  him  in. 

Oeorge.  Twere  a  gpod  comedy  of  errors  that, 

i'faith. 

a  'Pren.  •'  Whist,  whist;  my  master! 

Enter  Cam  dido,  and  eMt  pretentlf. 

W^e.  You  all  know  your  ta«k.^God*s  my  life> 
whars  that  he  has  got  upon  his  hack  ?.wbo  can 

teU? 

Oeorge.  That  can  I,  but  I  will  not 

Wife.  Girt  about  him  hke  a  madman !  what, 
has  he  lost  his  cloak  too?  This  is  the  maddest 
fashion  that  e'er  I  saw.  What  said  he^  Geoig^ 
when  he  passed  by  thee  } 

George.  Troth,  mistress,  nothing :  not  so  omdi 
as  a  bee,  he  did  not  hum ;  not  so  mudh  as  a  bawd, 
he  did  not  hem ;  not  so  much  as  a  cuckold,  he 
did  not  ha:  neither  hum,  hem,  nor  ha;  only 
stared  me  in  the  face,  past  alon^  and  made  h^ 
in,  as  if  my  looks  had  worked  with  him  to  give 
him  a  stool. 

Wife,  Sure  he's  vest  now,  this  trick  has  moved 
his  spleen ; 
He's  angered  now,  because  he  uttered  nothing; 
Apd  worrilesi  wiatb  braakt  oat  more  violmic 


■»rr 


1^ 


wr^m 


V  <M9  ki$  aiei«r,— Se,  in  Dekkai^t  WonderJ^  Veare^  1609 :  ^ thinking  the  caanes  had  tyes 

abo«t«  cryed,  Zoaades !  what  do  you  mean  to  crodkr  «]/ maser  f*  The  terai  b  even  yet  In  vulgar  nse^  ftw 
the  face, 

^  Be  rtadjf  wf/A  yovr  Ugi^^l,  e.  with  yeur  bows*    See  Note  99tnTkB  Parmn^  WeiUng. 

V  H^AM,  wAul,-«Be  silent.    See  Mr  Steevew's  Mote  to  Dnaiisff,  A*  1.  S.  9, 
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MnylM  he*ll  tbife  tot  plaoe^  when  he  comes 

down; 
Bot,  if  ihoti  lovett  me,  0«orge,  afford  him  none. 
George,  timjt  let  me  alone  to  play  my  master's 
prize,  as  long  as  my  mistress  warrants  me :  I  am 
sure  I  hare  hit  best  cluthes  on«  and  I  yorri  to 

p^e  piacy  ^g  any  that  ^g,i^feri9^  in  nnwreijojpg; 

tnnrt  iin  mini",  a^  pfincipje.  and  U  nt^fyfitf  n«. 
roach  ay  the  fashion.  Let "Ctiat'persuade  you, 
then,  iharTIl^bfioulder  with  him  for  the  upper 
hand  in  the  shop;  as  long  as  this  chain  will  main- 
tain it. 

Wife,  Spoke  with  the  spirit  of  a  master,  though 
with  the  tongue  of  a  'prentice. 

Enter  Candido  like  a  ^Prentice. 

Why,  how  now,  madman  f  what,  m  yoar  tricksi- 
coats? 
Cand.  O,  peace,  good  mistress. 

Enter  Crambo  and  Poll 

See  what  yon  lack,  what  it\  you  boy  ?  pure  ci<l- 
liooes,  fine  hollands,  choice  cam  bricks,  neut  lawns : 
see,  what  you  bay.  Pray  come  near,  my  master 
will  use  yoQ  wefl,  be  can  affi>rd  you  a  penny- 
worth. 

Wife,  Aye,  that  he  caoi  out  of  a  whole  piece 
of  lawn,  t'faith. 

Cemd.  Pray,  see  vour  choice  here,  gentlemen. 

Wife^  O  line  fool !  what  a  madman,  a  patient 
madman  ?  who  e?er  heard  of  the  like }  Well,  sir, 
I'll  fit  yoa  and  your  humodr  presently:  what, 
cross-pomts  ?  I'll  untie  'em  all  in  a  trice,  TU  vex 
yooy  foith  !•— Boy,  take  yovr  cloak ;  quick,  come. 

[ExU. 

Cdnd.  Be  covered,  George;  this  chain,  and 


rllted 


gown 
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Bare  to  this  coat?  Then  the  world's  upside  down. 

George.  Umh,  uroh,  hunk 

Cram,  That's  the  shop,  and  there*s  the  fellow. 

PolL  Aye,  but  the  master  is  walking  in  there. 

Cram»  No  matter,  we'll  ia. 

PoU  'Sblood,  dost  long  to  lie  in  limbo  f 

Cram,  And  limho  be  in  hell,  I  care  not. 

Cand.  Look  yotf,  gentlemen,  your  choice ;  cam- 
bricks? 

Cram.  No,  sir,  some  bhimng. 

C*nd»  You  shall. 


Cram,  Hare  yoir  noae  of  tUi  striped  eaavass* 
for  double,  sf 

Cand.  None  striped,  sir,  but  '«l''iin. 

Ji'Pren,  I  think  there  be  on:  piece  striped 
within. 

George,  Step,  sirrah,  and  fetch  it ;  hum,  hum, 
hum. 

Cand.  Look  you,  gentlemen,  FU  make  but  one 
spreading ;  here^s  a  piece  of  cloth,  fine,  yet  shall 
wear  like  iron.  ^Fts  without  fault)  take  this  up- 
on ray  word ;  'tis  without  tault. 

Cram,  Then  *u%  better  than  you,  sirrah. 

Cand,  Aye,  and  a  number  more.   O  that  each 
soul 
Were  but  as  spotless  as  this  innocent  white. 
And  had  as  few  breaks  in  it ! 

Cram*  Twould  ha?e  some,  then. — ^There  was 
a  fray  here  last  day  in  this  shop. 

Cand.  There  was  indeed  a  little  iea  biting. 

Poli.  A  gentleman  had  his  pate  broke ;  call  yon 
that  but  a  flea^biting? 

Cand,  He  had  so. 

Cram.  Zowns,  do  you  stsind  in't  ? 

{He  ttrikei  Ami. 

George.  'Sibot,  dubs,  clubs !  prentices^  down 
with  'em !  Ah,  you  rogues,  strike  a  citizen  in's 
shop? 

Cand.  None  of  you  stir,  I  pray;  forbear,  good 
George. 

Cram.  I  beseech  yoii,  sir;  ^e  mistook  our 
nmrks ;  deliver  us  our  weapons. 

George.  Your  head  bleeds^  sir;  cry,  dubs. 

Cand.  I  say,  you  shall  not ;  pray  he  padenL 
Gite  them  their  weapons :  Sirs,  you'd  best  be 

gone; 
I  tell  you,  here  are  boys  more  tough  than  bears; 
Hence,  lest  more  fists  do  walk  about  your  ears. 

Both.  We  thank  you,  sir.  [£jreim^. 

Cand,  Yott  shall  not  follow  them  i 
Let  them  alone,  pray,  this  did  me  no  harm ; 
Troth,  I  was  cold,  and  the  blow  made  me  warm : 
I  thank  'em  for't ;  besides,  I  had  decreed 
To  ha?e  a  vein  prickt,  I  did  mean  to  bleed, 
So  that  there's  money  saved;  they  are  honest 


Pray  nse  'em  well  when  they  appear  again. 
Ueorge.  Yea,  sir,  we'll  use  'em  like  honest  men. 
CtttuU  AjOf  well  said,  George;  like  honest 


<6  Wetted  ^omi.— Barret,  hi  his  Jltearie,  V6cc  gard,  explains  the  word  as  syaoafyaiotts  with  pmSfb,  or 
melt.  A  melted  goimi  if,  thei^fb^,  one  omantjehted  with  parfles  or  fria|^  They  are  often  meadoned  in 
ancient  writen. 

Green's  HistarfofFhferBmm,  t«90,  S%tt.  H  3  :  «'  I  warrant  yoa,  ke's  as  yeoBMaly  a  BMm  as  yoa  shall 
see  f  asarke  yen,  iuuteiB,  liere*s  a  plaia  hoaM  man  without  welt  or  gard.** 

Ben  Joason^s  Epie^ene,  A.  4.  S  7  :  *'  Oo  not  fear  me.  Clap  bat  a  civil  gown  with  a  weit  o'the  oae^  and 
a  caneaical  eleak  wltk  sfceeveS  e^tbe  other/'  Ac. 

Greens  QHipfar  an upetmi  Csttrttir,  16U2 :  ««  Preseotlie, loUag about  for  more,  comes  stal&fa^ down 
an  aged  grave  Sir,  in  a  blacke  velvet  coat,  and  a  black  cloth  go  woe,  tietted  and  faced.*' 

Ibid.  ^  I  law  ave  Ait  feUowes,  all  la  damaske  cotes  and  goWner,  melted  with  velvet,  verie  brave" 

]lekkar*s  Bebnan'e  Ntghf-maUtee,  bign.  D  4f :  *<  —  thou  shaU  mcete  rich  drankaids  under  issittd  gmmt.* 
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men,  though  they  he  anrant  knavet;  for  tbftt't 
the  praise  of  the  ci^.^Help  to  lay  up  tbeee 
waret. 

Enter  kit  Wife^  witk  Officen. 

Wife.  Yonder  he  stands. 

O^  What,  in  a  'prendoe  coat  ? 

nife.  Aje,  aye,  mad,  mad ;  pray  take  heed. 

Cand.  How  now!  what  newt ^ with  them? 
what  make  they  with  my  wife  ?  Officers !  is  she 
atuched  ?  Look  to  ycNir  wares. 

Wife.  He  talks  to  himself !  Oh,  he's  much  gone, 
indeed! 

OffL  Pray,  pluck  up  a  good  heart,  he  not  so 
fearful. — 
Sirs,  heark,  well  gather  to  him  by  degrees. 

Wife.  Aye,  aye,  by  degrees,  I  pray :  oh,  me ! 
what  makes  he  with  the  lawn  in  nts  hand  ?  hell 
tear  all  the  wara  in  my  shop.« 

OffL  Fear  not,  well  catch  him  on  a  sodden. 

Wif^  O,  you  bad  need  do  so.  Pray  take  heed 
of  your  warrant. 

OffL  I  warrant,  mistress.-- Now,  Signior  Can- 
dido. 

OtfuL  Now,  sir,  what  news  with  you,  nr } 

Wife.  What  news  with  you,  he  says.  Oh,  hc^s 
far  gone ! 

QfL  I  pray,  fear  nothing;  let's  alone  with 
him.— 
Signior,  you  look  not  like  yourself,  methinks ; 
(Steal  you  at  t'other  side;)  you  are  changed, 
you're  altered. 

Cand.  Changed,  sir  ?  why,  true,  sir.  Is  change 
strange  ?  'tis  not  the  fashion,  unless  it  alter.  Mo- 
narchs  turn  to  begyrars;  beggars  creep  into  the 
nests  of  princes;  masters  serve  their  'prentices; 
ladies  their  serrinK-men ;  men  turn  to  women. 

Offi.  And  women  turn  to  men. 

Cand,  Aye,  and  women  turn  to  men ;  you  say 
true :  ha,  ha '  a  mad  world,  a  mad  world ! 

OffL  Have  we  caught  you,  sir  ? 

Cand.  Caught  me  ?  well,  well,  you  have  caught 
me. 

Wife.  He  laughs  in  your  faces. 

George,  A  rescue,  'prantices!  my  master^s 
catch-poled. 

OJL  I  charge  you  keep  the  peace,  or  have  your 
legs  gartered  with  irons.  We  have  from  the  duke 
a  warrant  strong  enough  for  what  we  do. 

Cand,  I  pray  rest  <juiet ;  I  desire  no  rescue. 

Wife.  La!  he  desires  no  rek:ue;  'las,  po 
heart! 
He  talks  against  himself. 

Cand.  Well,  what^s  the  matter? 
Q^«  Look  to  that  arm ; 
Pray,  make  sore  work ;  double  Che  cord. 

Cand.  Why,  why  ? 

Wife.  Look*,  how  his  head  goes !  should  he  get 
but  loose. 
Oh,  'twere  as  much  as  all  our  lives  were  worth. 

OffL  Fear  not,  we'll  make  sura  for  our  own 
safety. 


poor 


Cand.  Are  you  at  leisure  now  ?  well,  wkslfsthfe 
matter? 
Whv  do  I  enter  into  bonds  thus  ?  ha  ? 
OffL  Because  you're  oMd ;  pot  fear  iipoo  your 

wife. 
W^e.  Oh,  ay;  I  went  in  danger  of  ray  life 

every  minute ! 
CaiidL  What?  am  I  mad  say  you,  and  I  not 

know  it? 
OffL  That  proves  you  noad,  because  you  knov 

it  not* 
Wife.  Pray  talk  as  little  to  him  as  you  cu^ 
You  see  he's  too  far  spent. 

Cand,  Bound  with  strong  cord? 
A  silver  thread,  i'faith,  had  been  enough 
To  lead  me  any  where.    Wife,  do  you  long  ? 
You  are  mad  too,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong.* 
Geo.  But  are  you  mad,  indeed,  master? 
Cand.  My  wife  says  so^ 
And  what  she  says,  Geoiige^  is  all  tra^  you 

know: 
And  whither  now?  to  Bethlem  monast'iy?— ha! 
whither? 
OffL  Faith,  e'en  to  the  madmen's  pound. 
(Hand.  A  God's  name :  still  I  feel  my  patieDoe 
sound.  lExeant. 

Geo.  Coine,  we'll  see  whither  he  goes.  If  the 
master  be  mad,  we  are  his  servants,  and  must  fol- 
low his  steps ;  we'll  be  mad*caps  too.  FareweD, 
mistress;  you  shall  have  us  all  in  Bedlam. 

[Exemni. 
Wife.  I  think  I  ha'  fitted  now  yon  and  your 
clothes; 
If  this  move  not  bis  patience,  nothing  can ; 
ril  swear  then  1  have  a  saint,  and  not  a  num. 

SCENE  XIL 
Enter  Duke,  Doctor,  Flvello,  CAST&ccHro, 

PlORATTO. 

Duke,  Give  us  a  little  leave. — Doctor,  your 
news. 

Doct.  I  sent  for  him,  my  lord :  at  last  he  came. 
And  did  receive  all  speech  that  went  from  me. 
As  gilded  pills  made  to  prolong  his  health. 
My  credit  with  him  wrought  it.    For  some  men 
Swallow  even  empty  hooks ;  like  fools,  that  fear 
No  drowning  where  'tis  deepest  'cause  'tis  dear. 
In  th'end  we  sat,  and  eat :  a  health  I  drank 
To  Infelice's  sweet  departed  suul ; 
—This  train  I  knew  would  take. 

Duke.  'Twas  excellent 

Doct.  He  fell  with  such  devotion  on  his  kneea^ 
To  pledge  the  same — 

Duke.  Fond  supentitious  fool ! 

Doct,  That  hao  he  been  inflamed  with  seal  of 
prayer, 
He  could  not  pour^t  out  with  more  reverence. 
About  my  nedc  he  hung,  wept  on  my  cheek ; 
Kissed  it,  and  swore  he  would  adore  my  lipa^ 
Because  they  brought  forth  Infelice's  name. 
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Duke,  Ha,  ba»  alack,  alack ! 
t>oct.  The  cop  he  lifts  up  high,  aod  thus  he 
saidy 
Here,  noble  maid  !  drinks^  and  was  poisoned. 
Duke.  And  died  ? 
Doct.  And  died,  my  lord. 
Duke*  Thou  in  that  word 
jQast  pieced  mine  aged  hours  out  with  more  years 
Than  thou  hast  taken  from  Hipolito. 
A  noble  youth  he  was ;  but  lesser  branches 
Hindering  the  greatei's  growth,  must  be  iopt  off. 
And  feed  the  fire.    Doctor,  w'are  now  all  thine; 
And  use  us  so :  be  bold. 

Doct  Thanks,  gracious  lord : 
My  honoured  lorcU* 
Duke,  Hum. 

Doci.  I  do  beseedi  your  grace,  to  bury  deep 
This  bloody  act  of  mine. 

Duke,  P^ay,  nay,  fur  that. 
Doctor,  look  you  to't;  me  it  shall  not  move; 
They're  curst  that  ill  do,  not  that  ill  do  love. 
Doct,  You  throw  an  angry  forehead  on  my 
face; 
Bnt  be  you  pleased  backward  thus  for  to  look. 
That  for  your  good  this  ill  I  undertook. 
Duke,  Aye,  aye,  we  construe  so. 
Doct,  And  only  for  your  love. 
Duke.  Confest ;  'tis  true. 
Doct,  Nor  let  it  stand  against  me  as  a  bar, 
Te  thrust  me  from  your  presence;  nor  believe 
^As  princes  have  quick  thoughts)  that  now  my 

finger 
Being  dipt  in  blood,  I  will  not  spare  the  hand ; 
But  that  for  gold  (as  what  can  gold  not  do  f) 
I  may  be  hired  to  work  the  like  on  you. 
Duke,  Which  to  prevent — 
Doct'  Tis  from  my  heart  as  far — 
Duke,  No  matter,  Doctor ;  'cause  Til  fearless 
sleep. 
And  that  vou  shall  stand  clear  of  that  suspicion, 
I  banish  thee  for  ever  from  my  ooort. 
This  principle  is  old,  but  true  as  fate ; 
ginf^g  mny  inw  n-pMp|^,  faj|  ftw  traitor  hate. ' 

[Exit, 

Doci,  Is'tsof  Nay  then,  Duke,  your  stale 
principle 
With  one  as  stale  the  Doctor  thus  shall  quit; 
He  falls  himself  that  digs  another's  pit 
Hqw  now  ?  where  is  he  ?  will  he  meet  me  ? 

Enter  the  Doctor^t  Man, 

Doctor* $  Man.  Meet  you,  sir?  He  might  have 
met  with  three  fencers  in  this  tioje,  and  have  re- 
ceived less  hurt  than  by  meeting  one  doctor  of 
physic.    Why,  sir,  be  has  walkVl  uiuier  the  old 


Abbey  wall  yonder  this  hour,  till  he's  more  cold 
than  a  citizen's  country-house  in  January.    You 
may  smell  hidi  behind,  sir :  la  you,  yonder  he 
comes! 
Doct,  Leave  me. 

Enter  Hipolito. 

Doctor^sMan,  Fthelurch,  ifyou  wilL   [Exit. 

Doct,  0,4ny  most  noble  friend ! 

Hip,  Few  but  yourself 
Could  have  indeed  me  thus,  to  trust  the  air 
With  my  dose  sighs.     Yoir  sent  for  me,  what 
news? 

Doct,  Come,  you  must  ^  d'off  this  black ;  dye 
that  pale  cheek 
Into  his  own  colour.    Go,  attire  yourself 
Fresh  as  a  bridegroom,  wbefk  he  meets  his  bride. 
The  duke  has  done  much  treason  to  thy  love : 
Tis  now  reveafd  ;^ 'tis  now  to  be  reve^s^. 
Be  merry,  honourd  fViend ;  thy  lady  lives; 

lfi/>.  What  lady  ? 

Doct.  Infelice,  she's  revived. 
Revived  !  alack,  death  never  had  the  heart 
To  take  breath  from  her. 

Hip,  Umh,  I  thank  yuu,  sir : 
Physic  prolongs  life,  when  it  cannot  sare ; 
This  helps  not  my  hopes ;  mine  are  in  their  grave : 
Yon  do  some  wrong  to  mock  me. 

Doct,  By  that  love, 
Which  I  have  ever  borne  you,  what  I  speak 
Is  truth ;  the  maiden  lives :  ihul  funeral. 
Duke's  tears,  the  mourning,  was  all  counterfeit : 
A  sleepy  draught  cozen'd  the  world  and  you. 
I  was  his  minister ;  and  then  chambei'd  up^ 
To  stop  discovery. 

Hip.  O  treacherous  Duke ! 

JDocf.  He  cannot  hope  so  certainly  fur  bliss, 
As  he  believes  that  I  have  poison'd  you. 
He  woo'd  me  to't ;  I  yielded,  and  oonfirm'd  him 
In  his  most  bloody  thoughts. 

Hip.  A  very  devil ! 

Doct,  Her  did  he  closely  coach  to  Bergamo ; 
And  thither • 

Hip.  Will  I  ride :  stood  Bergamo 
In  the  low  countries  of  back  hell,  I'll  to  her. 

Doct,  You  shall  to  her,  but  not  to  Bergamo. 
How  passion  makes  you  fly  beyond  yourself! 
Much  of  that  weary  journey  I  ha'  cut  ofl; 
For  she  by  letters  hath  intelligence 
Of  your  supposed  death,  her  own  interment. 
And  all  those  plots  which  that  false  duke  her 

father 
Has  wrought  against  you;  and  she'll  meet  you-^ 

Ifip.  O,  when  ? 

Doct,  Nay,  see,  how  covetous  are  your  desires ! 


<^  Doff'-To  doff,  Utodo  off^  to  pat  ott.    So,  in  King  John,  A.  S.  S.  1  : 

"  Thbo  wear  a  lion*s  hide  !  doff  it  for  shame.' 
See  Mr  Stecvens*s  HoU  on  Machth,  A.  4.  8. 3. 
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EaHr  l<HiM>iTO#  tnorn. 
Hip.  Owhere^  good  father  f 
JDocr.  At  Bethlera  monutcrj.  Are  you  pleeaed 

Hip.  At  Bethlem  monastery !  the  place  well 
fiU; 
It  is  the  school  where  those  that  lose  their  wits 
Practice  again  to  get  tliem.    1  am  sick 
or  that  disease;  all  love  is  lunatic 

Doct.  We'll  steal  away  this  night  in  some  dis- 
guise. 
Father  Arselmo^  a  most  reverend  friar, 
Expects  our  cominit ;  before  whom  we'll  lay 
Reaiuins  so  strong,  tliat  he  shall  yield  in  bonds 
Of  holv  wedlock  to  tie  both  your  bands. 

Hip'  This  is  inch  happiness, 
That  to  believe  it,— 'tis  impossible. 

Doct.  Let  all  your  Joys  then  die  in  misbelief; 
I  will  reveal  no  more.  • 

Hip.  O  yes,  good  father ! 
I  am  60  well  acquainted  with  despair, 
I  know  not  how  to  hope ;  1  believe  all. 

Doet  We'll  hence  tlds  night;  ranch  must  be 
done,  much  said : 
But,  if  the  doctor  fail  not  in  his  charms, 
Your  lady  shall  ere  morning  fill  those  arms. 

Hip.  Heavenly  physician !  far  thy  fauie  riiall 
spread, 
That  makest  two  lovers  speak,  when  they  be  dead. 

[Exeunt. 

Cakdioo's  Wife,  and  Geoece,  Pioratto  meets 

tkem. 

Wife.  O  watch,  good  George,  wauh  which 
wav  the  duke  comes. 
Geo.  Here  comes  one  of  the  butterflies ;  ask 

Wife.  Pray,  sir,  comes  die  duke  this  W  f 
Pio.  He's  upon  coming,  mistress.  [Ent, 

Wife.  I  thank  you,  sir.— George,  are  there 
many  mad  folks  where  thy  master  lies  ? 

Oeo.  O,  yes;  of  a**  countries  some,  but  espe- 
cially mad  Greeks:  theyswaim.  Troth,  mistress, 
the  world  i5.alter'd  with  you;  you  had  not  wont 
to  stand  thus,  with  a  paper,  humbly  ©oroplaimng : 
but  you're  well  enough  served.  Provender  nnckt 
you,  as  it  does  many  of  our  city-wives  besides. 
Wife.  Do'st  think,  George,  we  shall  get  him 

Geo.  Truly,  mistress  I  cannot  tell ;  I  think 
you'll  hardly  get  him  forth.  Why,  'tis  strange ! 
*Sfoot,  I  have  known  many  women  that  have  had 
mad  rascals  to  their  husbands,  whom  they  would 
belabour  by  all  means  possible  to  keep  em  in 
their  right  wits ;  but  of  a  woman  to  long  to  turn 
a  tame  man  into  a  madman— why  the  devil 
himself  was  never  used  so  by  his  dam. 


Wife.  How  dote  he  titt»  GeOfiB?  kn,  good 
Oeoige,  tell  me. 

Geo.  Why,  you'd  best  go  see. 

W^  Alas,  Pm  afraid  ! 

(jeo.  Afraid !  yon  had  more  need  be  niihaiwd : 
he  may  rather  be  afraid  of  yon. 

W^e.  But,  George,  he's  not  iiaffc  mad,  b  he? 
he  does  not  rave^  bie's  not  hommad^  Gem^ 
IS  be? 

Geo.  Nay,  I  know  m>t  that;  but  he  talks  like 
njustice  of  peace,  of  a  thousand  oMtten^and  to 
no  purpose. 

Wife.  I'll  to  the  monastery.  I  shall  be  mad 
till  I  enjoy  him;  I  shall  be  sid[,  tiU  I  ace  him; 
yet  when  I  do  see  him,  I  shall  weep  oat  naae 
eyes. 

Geo.  I'd  fain  see  a  woman  weep  mit  her  eyes; 
that'sas  true,  as  to  say  a  nma's  cloak bimis  whea 
it  hangs  in  the  water.  I  know  you'll  weep^  mis- 
tress }  ^'  bat  what  says  the  painted  dmb  f 

Truit  not  a  woman  when  the  criet; 
Fttr  th^Upump  water  from  her  eyes^ 
With  a  wet  finger  ;  andinfoitertkamert, 
Than  April  whin  he  raim  downjiowert. 

Wife.  Aye,  but  Geoiigey  that  painted  ckfth  is 
worthy  to  be  haag^  up  for  lymg;  all  women 
have  not  tears  at  will,  unless  they  havv  ^ood 
cause. 

Geo.  Aye,  bnt  mistrass,  how  easily  will  th^ 
find  a  cause  ?  and  as  one  of  our  cheese-trenchers 
says,  very  learnedly, 

At  out  1^  wormwood  bee$  euck  honty  ; 
At  from  poor  cOentt  lawyers  firk  money  ; 
At  partteyfrom  a  roasted  coney  ; 
So,  though  the  day  be  n^er  to  sunny, 
Ifwivet  will  have  it  rain,  down  then  it  drives; 
The  calmest  husbands  make  the   stormiest 
wives. 

Wife.  Tame,  George !  but  I  ha'  done  storm- 
ing now. 

Geo.  Why,  that's  well  done,  good  nnatress; 
throw  aside  this  fashion  of  your  humour ;  be  not 
phantastical  in  wearing  it;  Sturm  no  mor^  long 
no  more. — ^This  longing  has  made  you  come  short 
of  many  a  good  thing  that  yon  mi^  have  bad 
from  my  master.    Here  oumes  the  Duke ! 

Enter  Duke,  Flu^llo,  Pioratto^  Sf  KEZt. 

Wife.  Oh,  I  beseech  you  pardon  my  o&nce,' 
In  that  I  dnrst  abase  yoar  grace's  warraot; 
Deliver  forth  my  husband,  good  my  lord* 

Duke.  Who » her  baebawi? 

FiueL  Candido,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Where  is  he  ? 

W^e.  He's  among  the  lunatics* 


67  But  what  say.  the  painted  cloth  f^TtU  alludes  te  the  fhshiea  in  the  eld  ^^'^^^^^'S^^^ 
and  moral  HJntenfcs  from  the  mouths  of  the  figure,  worked  or  nrUi^^ 
•"^T:^*.^„.- «-  j.,n. ui^ it.  A. 3.  s.  I.  wkefe8eveiallartanomart!gH««of meweoitaewetm. 
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He  was  a  man  laade  op  without  a  gall ;  i 

Nothing  could  move  hun^  nqthiop  could  oonvevt 
His  meek  blood  into  fury ;  yet  like  a  monster, 
I  often  beat  at  the  most  constant  rock 
Of  his  unshaken  patience^  and  did  long 
To  Tex  him, 

Duke,  Did  too  so  } 

Wif$,  And  for  that  purpose, 
Had  warrant  from  your  grace  to  cany  him 
To  Bethiem-monasterr ;  whence  tftiey  will  not 

free  him 
Without  your  graced  hand  that  sent  him  in. 

Duke,  You  baTe  longed  fair ;  'tis  you  are  mad, 
I  fear : 
Ilfs  fit  t^  fetch  him  tbeaoe,  and  keep  you  there. 
If  be  be  mad,  why  would  you  haTe  him  forth  i 

Geo.  And  please  your  grace,  he's  not  staik- 
mad;  but  only  talks  like  a  young  gentleman, 
somewhat  phantastically ;  thatfs  aU:  there's  a 
thousand  about  your  court,  city,  ^and  country, 
madder  than  he. 

Duke.  Provide  a  warranty  yon  shall  haTe  our 
hand. 

Geo,  Here's  a  warrant  ready  drawn,  my  lord. 

^  Duke.  Get  pen  and  ink,  get  pen  and  ink. 

Enter  C^QTKifCHio. 

Ca$t,  Where  is  my  lortl  the  duke? 

Duke,  How  now  ?  more  madmen ! 

Cefl.  I  have  strange  news,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Of  what?  of  whom? 

Cait.  Of  Infelice,  and  a  marriage. 

Duke,  Ha  !  where  ?  %rith  whom  f 

Catt.  Hipolito. 

Geo.  Here,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Hence  with  that  woman!  Toid  the 
room! 

FhteL  Away ;  the  duke's  Tez'd. 

€^.  Whoop !  come,  mistress,  the  duke's  mad 
too.  [Exeunt, 

Duke.  Who  told  me  that  Hipolito  was  dead  ? 

Cas#.  He  that  can  make  any  man  dead,  the 
Doctor.  But,  my  lord,  he's  as  full  of  life  as  wild- 
firei,  and  as  quick.  Hipolito,  the  doctor,  and  one 
more,  rid  hence  this  evening ;  the  inn  at  which 
they  light  is  Pethlem-monastery.  Infelice  comes 
from  Bergamo,  and  meets  them  there.  Hipolito 
is  mad,  tor  he  means  this  day  to  be  married. 
The  afternoon  is  the  hour,  and  friar  Anselmo  is 
the  knitter. 

Duke.  Prom  Bergamo !  b't  possible  ?  It  can- 
not be, 
It  cannot  be. 

Cait.  1  will  not  swear,  my  lord ; 
But  this  intelligpuQe  I  tpol^  from  one 
Whose  brains  work  in  the  plot 

Duke.  What's  he  ? 

Catt,  M«thflo. 


^ueL  Matheo  knows  all. 

Pior,  He's  Hipolito's  bosom« 

Duke.  How  far  stands  Bethlem  hence? 

Osinei.  Six  or  seven  miles. 

Duke.  Is't  eren  so  ? 
Not  married  till  the  afterm'on,  you  say  ? 
Stay,  stay,  let's  work  out  some  prevention. 
How  1  this  is  most  strange ;  can  none 
But  madmen  serve  to  dress  their  wedding-din- 
ner? 
All  of  you  get  preseiltly  to  horse, 
Disguise  yourselves  like  country  gentlemen, 
Or  riding  dtisens,  or  so ;  and  take 
Bach  man  a  several  path,  but  let  us  meet 
At  Bethlem  monastery,  some  space  of  time 
Beine  spent  between  the  arrival  each  of  other. 
As  if  we  came  to  see  the  lunatics. 
To  horse !  away !  be  secret  on  your  lives; 
Love  must  be  punished,  that  unjustly  thrives. 

[Exeunt. 

Fiuel.  Be  secret  on  your  lives !  Castruchioy 
You're  but  a  scurvy  spaniel.    Honest  lord  ! 
Good  lady !  zounds,  their  love  is  just,  'tis  good ; 
And  I'll  prevent  you,  though  I  swim  in  blood. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Friar  Anselmo,  HipoL|Tp,  Matboe, 

In  FELICIA, 

Hip,  Nay,  nay,  resolve  gocid  father,  or  deny. 
Am.  You  press  me  to  an  act,  both  full  of  dan- 
ger 
And  full  of  happiness ;  for  I  behold 

Your  father's  frowns,  hb  threats :  nay,  perhaps 

death. 
To  htm  that  dare  do  (his :  yet,  noble  lord. 
Such  comfortable  beams  break  through  these  clouds 
By  this  blest  marriage,  that  (your  honoor'd  word 
Beine  pawn'd  in  my  defence)  I  will  tie  fast 
The  holy  wedding  knot. 

Hip,  Tush,  fear  not  the  duke. 

Jiis.  O  son,  wisely  to  fear,  is  to  be  free  from 
fear. 

Hip.  You  have  our  words,  and  yon  shall  have 
our  lives 
To  guard  you  safe  from  all  ensuing  danger. 

Matk.  Aye,  aye,  chop  'em  up  and  away. 
Ans,  Stay,  when  is't  fit  for  me,  safest  for  you 
To  entertain  this  business? 

Hip.  Not  till  the  evening. 

Aui>  Bfi'i  ao :  there's  »  chapel  stands  hard  by. 
Upon  the  west  end  of  the  Abbey-wall ; 
Tnither  convey  yourselves,  and  when  (he  sun 
Hath  tuni'd  his  back  upon  this  upper  world, 
I'll  marry  you ;  that  done,  no  thund'ring  voice 
Cao  break  the  sacred  bond ;  yet,  lady,  here  you 
are  most  bafe. 

Inf.  Father,  your  love's  most  dear. 

Math.  Aye^  well  said ;  lock  us  imo  some  little 


■r-^ 


^  JHiJfee— The  lint  edition  ghres  this  speech  to  Cettmeki^. 
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oom  by  oaraelres,  tStmt  we  may  he  mad  for  an 
hour  or  two. 

Hip.  O,  feood  Matbeo,  no ;  Jet'i  make  no  noise. 

Math*  How !  no  noise !  do  jou  know  where 

Sou  are?  'sfoot,  amongst  all  the  mad«caps  in 
likm  :  so  that  to  throw  the  house  out  at  win- 
dow will  be  the  better,  and  no  man  will  suspect 
that  we  lurk  here  ^'  to  steal  mutton.  The  more 
sober  we  are,  the  more  scurvy  'tis ;  and  though  the 
friar  tells  us,  that  here  we  are  safest,  I'm  not  of 
his  mind ;  for,  if  those  la?  here  that  had  lost  their 
money,  none  would  ever  look  after  them ;  hot  here 
are  none  but  those  that  have  lost  their  wits;  so  that 
if  hue  and  or  be  made,  hither  they'll  oome»  and 
my  reason  is  because  none  goes  to  be  married  till 
he  be  stark-mad. 

Hip,  MufBe  yourselves ;  yooder's  Fluello. 

Enter  F|,yELL0. 

Math,  Zounds! 

FlueL  O,  my  lord,  these  cloaks  are  not  for  this 
rain :  the  tempest  is  too  great ;  I  come  sweat- 
ing to  tell  you  of  it,  that  you  may  get  out  of  it 

Math,  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

FlutL  What's  the  matter !  you  have  matter'd 
It  fair:  the  duke's  at  hand. 

ONtfiei.  The  duke ! 

FtueL  The  very  duke. 

Hip,  Then  all  our  plots  are  turn'd  upon  our 
heads;  and  we  are  blown  up  with  our  own  uo- 
dennintngs.  'Sfoot,  how,  how  comes  he  ?  what 
villain  durst  betray  our  being  here  ? 

FlueL  Castnichio ;  Castnichio  told  the  duke, 
and  Matheo  here  told  Castruchio. 

Hip.  Would  you  betray  me  to  Castruchio  ? 

Math,  'Sfoot,  he  damn'd  himself  to  the  pit  of 
hell,  if  he  spake  on't  again. 

Hip,  So  did  you  swear  to  me ;  so  were  you 
damn'd. 

Math,  Pox  on'em !  and  there  be  no  faith  in  men , 
if  a  man  shall  not  believe  oaths.  ^  He  took  bread 
and  salt  by  this  light,  that  he  would  never  open 
his  lips. 

Hip.  O  God,  O  God  ! 

An$.  Son,  be  not  desperate,  have  patience,  you 
shall  trip  your  enemy  down  by  his  own  6eights. 
How  far  is  the  duke  hence  ? 

FlueL  He's  but  new  set  out :  Castruchio,  Pior- 


atto, and Sinexi,  come  along  with  him:  yoohave 
time  enough  yet  to  prevent  them,  if  yon  have  bat 
courage. 

Ant.  You  shall  steal  secretlf  into  the  chapel. 
And  presently  be  married.    If  the  doke 
Abide  here  still,  spite  often  thousand  eyes, 
You  shall  'scape  hence  like  (rtars. 

Hip.  O  ble«t  disguise  !  O  happy  man  ! 

Afu,  Talk  not  of  happtness»  till  yoar  closed 
hand 
Have  her  by  the  forehead,  like  the  lock  of  dme. 
Be  not  too  slow,  nor  hasty,  now  yo«  cUmb 
Up  to  the  tower  of  bliss;  only  be  waiy 
And  patient,  that's  all.    If  yon  like  my  plot. 
Build  and  dispatch ;  if  not,  (farewell)  tbien  not 

Hip.  O,  yes,  we  do  applaud  it ;  well  dispute 
No  l4»nger,  'but  will  hence  and  execute. 
Fluello,  you'll  stay  here ;  let  us  be  gone. 
The  ground  that  freighted  lovers  tread  upon  - 
Is  stuck  with  thorns. 

Afu*  Come,  then,  away.    'lis  meet, 
To  escape  those  thorns,  to  put  on  winged  feet. 

[F^eunt  An'SELmo,  Hipolito,  and  Ivfclicta. 

Math.  No  words,  I  pcay,  Fluello ;  for  it  stands 
us  upon. 

FUuL  Oh,  sir,  let  that  be  your  lesaon. 
Alas,  poor  lovers !  on  what  hopes  and  fears 
Men  toss  themselves  for  women!  when  she^s 

The  best  has  in  her  that  which  pleaaeth  not 

Enter  the  Duke,  Castrocbio,  Pioratto^  and 
SiN£Zi,/rom  Mveral  Doortj  mn^fiuL 

Duke,  Who's  there?— 

Cast.  My  lord ! 

Duke.  Peace,  send  that  lord  away ; 
A  lordship  will  spoil  aU :  let's  be  all  fellowa. 
What's  he? 

Cast.  Fluello;  or  Sinezi,  by  his  little  legs. 

Onmef.  All  friends,  all  friends. 

Duke,  What !  met  upon  the  very  point  of  time. 
Is  this  the  place  ? 

Pior.  This  is  the  place,  rov  lord. 

Duke.  Dream  you  on  lordships !  oome^  no  more 
lords,  pray. 
You  have  not  seen  these  lovers  yet? 

Omne$,  NotyeL 


^*  To  tteal  muttw — 1.  e.  to  steal  a  wench.  JKuiton,  in  the  language  of  the  times,  signified  a  jUle  dej^f§. 
So,  in  Th«  Virgin  Martyr^  by  Massinger  and  Dekkar,  A.  S.  S.  ^ :  **  Sbe*U  do  well  enoagh  there;  for  pri- 
soners are  more  hangry  after  mutton^  than  catcb-polcs  after  prisoners." 

Jdarston^s  Dutch  Courtnan,  A.  5 :  *M  have  a  piece  of  mutton  and  a  feather-bed  for  yon  at  all  times  " 

Green*8  Fryer  Bacon  and  Fry^r  Bungay^  Sign.  H.  1 :  "  tlie  old  lecher  hath  gotten  holy  muJttom  to  him, 
a  nanne,  my  lord." 

Again,  Bellafront  says  in  the  present  Scene :  "  Baa  I  lamb,  there  yon  lie ;  for  I  am  anittMu"  ' 

Laced  mutton  is  frequently  mentioned  in  Shakespeare  and  other  wtiters.  See  the  Notes  of  Mr  Theobald, 
Air  Steevens,  and  Mr  Malone,  on  the  Two  GentUimen  of  Verona^  A.  1.  S.  1. 

^  He  tood  bread  and  salt — See  .Vote  41  to  Gammer  Gurton'i  Jfe^dte^  p.  112. 

Again,  in  Bamaby  Rich*s  Description  of  Ireland,  1610,  p.!i»:  •*  I  will  tmst  hUB  better,  that  offueth 
to  sweare  by  bread  and  salt,  then  him  that  ollereth  to  sweare  by  the  Sfble.** 
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'.    Duke,  Castnicbio,  art  thoa  sure  this  wedding 

feat 
Is  oot  till  afternoon  ? 

Cast.  So  'tis  given  out,  mj  lord. 

Duke,  Najy  naj,  'tis  like ;  thieves  must  ob- 
serve their  hoars : 
Lovers  watch  minutes  like  astronomers. 
How  shall  the  iotcrini  hours  by  us  be  spent  ? 

FlueL  Let's  all  go  sac  the  madmen. 

Omnes,  Mass !  cooteut. 

Enter  Town,  like  a  Sweeper, 

Duke.  Oh,  here  comes  one;  question  him, 
ipiestion  him. 

FtueL  How  now,  honest  fellow  ?  dost  thou  be- 
UnHL  tf>  the  house  ? 

Town.  Yes,  forsooth,  I  am  one  of  the  imple> 
raents ;  I  sweep  the  madmen's  rooms,  and  fetch 
«triiw  for  'em ;  and  buv  chains  to  tie  'em,  and 
rods  to  whip  'em.  I  was  a  road  wag  myself  here 
once;  but  I  thank  father  Anselmo,  he  lashed  me 
into  my  right  mind  again. 

Duke,  Anselmo  is  the  friar  most  marry  them ; 
Question  him  where  he  is. 

Cast.  And  where  is  father  Anselmo,  now  ? 

Town.  Marry,  he*8  gone  hut  e'en  now. 

Duke,  Aye,  well  done :  tell  me,  whither  is  he 
gone? 

Town,  Why,  to  God  Almighty. 

FiueL  Ha,  ha,  this  fellow  is  a  fool,  talks  idly. 

Pior,  Sirrah,  arc  all  the  mad  folks  in  Milan 
brnuoht  hither  ? 

Town.  How,  all  ?  there's  a  c|uestion,  indeed  ! 
^Vhy,  if  all  the  mad  folks  in  Milan  should  come 
hither,  there  would  not  be  left  ten  men  in  the 
city. 

Duke.  Few  gentlemen  or  courtiers  here,  ha  ? 

loan,  Ob  yes,  abundance,  abundance  !  lands 
no  sooner  fall  into  their  hands,  but  strait  they  run 
oot  o*  their  wits.  Citizens'  sons  and  heirs  are  free 
of  the  bouse  by  tlieir  fathers'  copy.  Farmers'  sons 
oome  hither  like  geese,  in  flocks;  and,  when  they 
ha'  sold  all  their  corn-fields,  here  they  sit  ajid 
pick  the  straws. 

Sin,  Methinksyou  should  have  women  here,  as 
veil  as  men. 

Town.  Oh,  aye :  a  plague  on  'em,  ^°  there's  no 
ho  with  them;  they  arc  madder  than  March- hares. 

FlueL  Are  there  no  lawyers  here  amongst  you  ? 

Town,  Oh  no,  not  one:  never  any  lawyer. 
We  dare  not  let  a  lawyer  come  in;  for  he*ll  make 
'^m  mad  faster  than  we  can  reioover  'em. 


I    Duke,  And  how  long  is*t  ere  you  recover  any 
of  these? 

Town,  Why,  according  to  the  quantity  of  thB 
moon  that's  got  into  'em.  An  alderman's  son 
will  be  road  a  great  while,  a  very  great  wliile ; 
especially  if  his  friends  left  him  well.  A  whoro 
will  hardly  come  to  her  wits  again.  A  puritan, 
there's  no  hope  of  him,  unless  he  may  pull  down 
the  steeple,  and  hang  himself  Tthe  hell-ropes. 

FlueL  I  perceive  al  1  sorts  of  fish  come  to  your  net. 

Town.  Yes,  in  truth;  we  have  ^'  blocks  for  all 
heads;  we  have  good  store  of  wild  oats  here. 
For  the  courtier  is  mad  at  the  citizen ;  the  citizen 
is  mad  at  the  countryman ;  the  shoemaker  is  mad 
at  the  cobler;  the  cobler  at  the  carman;  thfs 
punk  is  mad,  that  the  merchant's  wife  is  no  whore ; 
the  merchant's  wife  is  mad,  that  the  punk  is  so 
common  a  whore.— God's-so,  here's  fnther  Ansel- 
mo !  Pray  say  nothing,  that  I  tell  tales  out  of  the 
school.  [Exit, 

Omnet,  God  bless  you,  father ! 

Enter  Anseluo. 

An$.  Tliank  you,  gentlemen. 
Cast,  Pray,  may  we  see  some  of  those  wretched 
souls. 
That  here  are  in  your  keeping? 

Ant.  Yes,  you  shall : 
But,  gentlemen,  I  must  disarm  you  then. 
There  are  of  madmen,  as  there  are  of  tame. 
All  humoured  not  alike.     We  have  here  some 
So  apish  and  fantastic,  play  with  a  feather ; 
And,  though  'twould  grieve  a  soul  to  see  God% 

image 
So  blemished  and  defaced,  yet  do  they  act 
Such  antjc,  and  such  pretty  lunacies. 
That,  spite  of  sorrow,  thev  will  make  you  smi'te. 
Others,  again,  we  have,  like  hungry  lions. 
Fierce  as  wild  bulls,  untameable  as  flies; 
And  these  have  oftentimes  from  strangers'  sides 
Snatched  rapiers  suddenly,  and  done  much  harm; 
Whom,  if  youll  see,  you  must  be  weaponless. 

Omnes.  With  all  our  hearts. 

Ans.  Here,  take  these  weapons  in. 
Stand  off  a  little,  pray ;  so,  so,  'tis  well. 
I'll  shew  you  here  a  nuui,  that  was  sometimes 
A  very  grave  and  wealthy  citizen  : 
Has  served  a  'prenticeship  to  this  misfortune. 
Been  here  seven  Tears,  and  dwelt  in  Bergainq, 

Duke,  How  fell  he  from  his  wits? 

Ant,  By  loss  at  sea. 
I'll  stand  aside,  question  him  you  alone ; 


^  Tkere't  no  ho  wilh  thsm-^l,  e.  there  are  no  bounds  or  restraints  with  them.    So,  in  G^eea>  Frjfer 
JUeon  and  PVyer  Bungay^  Sign.  G  S  :  **  *for  he  once  loved  the  fair  maid  of  Fresing  field  out  of  mil  ho*,** 
Nasfa*s  Lenten  Stuffs  1 909  :  <*  tlwre  isnoko  with  him,  but  once  heartened  tho>,  &c  " 
7'  Blpcktfor  all  heads  r— i.  e.  bats.    See  Bf  r  Steevem^s  Note  on  JTmc  Lear,  A.  1 .  S.  % 
Again,  in  Lyly's  Euphutsandhis  England,  p.  61  :^<*  which  varietie  of  chaongfaig  bei^g  oftentimes  noted 
of  a  grave  gentleman  of  Naples,  who  having  bought  a  hoi  of  the  nemeit  ftthion  and  best  blocks  in  ^14 
Italy,  and  wearing  it  but  one  daiCi  it  was  told  him  that  it  was  stale^  &c," 
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For,  if  fa€  wpj  mcy  hell  not  ipMk  a  word. 
Unless  lie'n  thoroughly  vest 

[Discovert  on  old  AHm,  wfrapt  m  a  Net 

FltteL  Alas,  poor  lool ! 

Cait,  A  very  oki  num. 

Duke*  God  speed,  father. 

1  Mad,  God  speed  the  ploagh :  thou  ihalt  not 
speed  me. 

Pkfr.  We  see  yoa,  old  man,  for  all  you  danoe 
in  a  net. 

1  Jfod.  True ;  bat  tfaoa  wilt  dame  in  a  halter, 
and  1  shall  not  see  thee* 

An$,  O,  do  not  vex  him,  pray. 

Cmtt.  Are  you  a  fisherman,  father? 

1  Mad,  No,  Vm  neither  fish  nor  flesh. 

FikeL  What  do  you  with  that  net,  then  ? 

1  Mad  Do'»t  not  see,  fool !  there's  a  fresh 
salmon  iii't.  li'  you  step  one  foot  further,  tou*1I 
be  orer  shoes ;  for  you  see  Vm  over  heaa  and 
cars  in  the  salt  i»ater :  and  if  you  fall  into  this 
whirl p<iol,  where  I  am,  you're  drown'd  !  you're  a 
«lrown'd  rat!—I  am  fishing  here  for  five  ships, 
but  I  cannot  have  a  good  draught ;  for  my  net 
breaks  still,  and  breaks ;  but  I'll  break  some  of 
your  necks,  and  I  catch  you  in  my  clutclies. 
^Slay,  stay,  stay,  stay,  stay:  w here's  the  wind, 
wlicre's  the  wind,  wherc's  the  wind,  wbere*s  the 
\\i;id?  Out,  you  gulls,  you  goosecaps,  you  gud- 
geon-eaters !  Do  you  look  for  the  wind  in  the  hear 
vens  ?  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  no,  no !  Look  there,  look 
there,  look  there!  the  wind  is  always  at  that 
door.    Unrk,  how  it  blows  !  poofl^  pooff,  pooff. 

Omne$,  Ua,  ha,  ho. 

1  Mad,  Do  you  laugh  at  God*s  creatures  ?  Do 
you  mock  old  age,  you  rogues  ?  Is  this  grey  beard 
and  head  counterfeit,  that  you  cry  ha,  lia,  ha  ?— 
Sirrah,  art  not  thou  my  eldest  son? 

Pior,  Yes,  indeed,  father. 

1  Mad,  Then  th'art  a  fool :  for  my  eldest  son 
Imd  a  ^*  polt  foot,  crw«ked  legs,  a  verjuice  face, 
and  a  ^^  pear-colour'd  beard  ;  I  maiie  him  a 
scholar,  and  he  made  himself  a  fool.^Sirrah ! 
thou  there,  hold  out  thy  hand. 

Duke,  Mv  hand  ?  well,  here  'tia 

1  Mad.  LrM)k,  l*Kik,  look,  look !  has  he  not 
oiig  nails,  and  short  hair  } 


ShuL  Yes,  manstfous  short  hair,  aad 
liable  long  nails.  ^ 

1  Mad,  Ten-penny  nuls,  are  they  aet? 

PlueL  Yes,  teopeno  j  nails. 

XMad.  Such  nails  had  mj  second  boy.  laed 
down,  thou  varlet,  and  ask  thy  father  Uonf 
Such  nails  bad  my  middlemost  son,  and  I  md 
him  a  promoter:  and  be  scraped,  and  scnpd 
and  scraped,  till  he  got  the  devil  and  all ;  kstk 
scraped  thus,  and  thus,  and  thus,  and  it  west  a 
der  his  leg^;  till,  at  leog;thy  a  compaoy  of  kite 
taking  him  for  carrion,  swept  up  all,  all,  sU,  iG 
all,  all,  all !— If  you  love  Your  lives,  look  to  yoa 
selves !  see,  see,  see,  see  f  the  Turk's  gallics  sH 
fighting  with  my  ships !  boiuxse  goes  tl«  f^u 
oh !  cry  the  men :  romble,  romble  go  the  wattfl 
—Alas'!  there!  'tis  sunk,^'tis  sunk: I  sm  ai 
done,  I  am  undone  !  yoo  are  the  damned  ptrstc 
have  undone  me, — ^vou  are,  by  th'  Lord !  joa  sre 
stop  'era ;  you  are  ! 

Am,  Why  how  now,  sirrah,  most  1  fsfl  t 
tame  you  ? 

1  Mai.  Tame  me!  no:  I'll  be  madderdnni 
roasited  cat :  see,  see !  I  am  burst  with  gonpov 
der  I  these  are  our  dose  6ghts. 

Am,  I'll  whip  you,  if  you  grow  unruly  dius. 

1  Mad.  Whip  me  I  out,  you  toad .'  whip  me 
what  justice  is  this,  to  whip  me  because  I  ami 
beggar!— Ahu!  lam  a  poor  man;  '^^P?! 
man :  I  am  starved,  and  have  had  no  aieat,  o] 
this  light,  ever  since  the  great  flood :  laina  pM 
man ! 

Ann.  Well,  weU,  be  quiet,  and  yos  ihsU  »*« 
meat* 

1  Mad,  Aye,  aye,  pray  do;  i^,  1«*  J^ 
here  be  my  guto:  these  are  my  "*''»'^^J^ 
look  through  my  ribs;  see  how  my  g^tt  ^ 
out — these  are  my  red  guts,  my  very  §■»»  ^ 
oh!  . 

Aia,  Take  bna  in  there.   [OW  Ate  » '^"^ 

Omiief.  A  very  piteous  sight. 

Cos/.  Father,  I  see  you  have  a  b«sycl»^«^. 

Am,  fhey  must  be  used  like  chiWreo;  plcssw 
with  toys, 
And  anon  whipt  for  their  unmliness. 
I'll  shew  you  now  a  pair  quite  difiersoC 


f« 


7*  A  poUfootf'-^  poUJbt  leesM  to  be  the  lane  we  now  caU  a  spUmfoat,  So,  laBeo/aflBsas  JPm<^ 
A  4.  S.  7. 
"  >Vhat*s  become  of  my  little  punk  VeDUs,  and  the  pouUfoot  stinkard  her  husband?  ha 
Dedication  to  Kuphustr 

**  Vulcan  was  painted  curiously,  yet  with  apoltfnoie,** 
Ibid.  p.  33. 

"  Venus  wss  coateat  to  take  the  black-smUk  with  hk  pomU  foctt,^* 
Dekkar*8  Vaiainie$  dkcaoered,  1680,  Sign.  C. 

<*  New  bootes  to  bide  his  poU/oote.** 

rJ  Pear^colourd  ftetfrd :— See  Note  211  to  2'Ac  Spanith  Tragedy^  p,  50J?. 
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Erom  him  that's  gone;  be  was  all  itords :  and 

these. 
Unless  70a  arge  'em,  seldom  spend  their  speech ; 
But  have  their  tongues.  La,  jou ;  this  hithermost 
Fell  from  the  happy  quietness  of  mind, 
About  a  maiden,  that  he  loved,  who  dieil : 
pe  followed  her  to  church,  being  full  of  tears^ 
And»  as  her  body  went  into  the  ground, 
He  fell  stark-mad.    That  is  a  married  man, 
Was  jealous  of  a  fair,  but  (as  some  say) 
^  very  virtuous  wife ;  and  that  spoiled  him. 

S  Mad,  All  these  are  whoremom^rs^  and  lay 
with  my  wife:  whore,  whore,  whors^  whore, 
whore  i 

FiueL  Observe  him. 
'9  MatL  Gaffer  shoemaker,  you  palled  on  my 
vife's  pumps,  and  then  crept  into  her  paotofles : 
lie  there,  lie  there ! — This  was  her  tailor ;  you 
cot  out  her  loose-bodied  gown,  and  put  in  a  yard 
more  than  I  allowed  her :  Ho  there,  by  the  shoe- 
aiakers. — O,  master  doctor,  are  you  here  ?  you 
gave  me  a  purgation,  and  then  crepi  into  m.y 
wife's  chamber,  to  feel  her  pulses ;  and  you  said, 
and  she  said,  and  her  maid  said,  that  they  went 
pit-ftrpat,  pit-«-pat,  pit-a-pat :  doctor,  TU  put  yoa 
anon  into  my  wife's  urioaL — Heigh,  come  aloft. 
Jack  :  this  was  her  schoolmaster,  and  taught  her 
to  play  upon  the  virginals ;  ^^  and  still  his  Jacks 
leapt  up,  up :  you  pricked  her  out  n^thini^  but 
bawdy  lessons ;  but  111  prick  you  all !  fiddler — 
doctor — tailor-^shoemaker,— -shoemaker — fiddler 
—doctor — tailor — so! — lie  with  my  wife  again, 
Upw! 

Cait,  See  how  he  notes  the  other,  now  he 
feeds. 

9  MacL  Give  me  some  porridge. 

3  Mad,  Til  give  thee  none. 

9  Afad,  Give  me  some  porrid^ 

3  Mad.  ril  not  give  thee  a  bit 

2  Mad,  Give  me  that  flap-dragon.  ^' 

3  Mad,  I'll  not  give  thee  a  spoonful !  thou 
liest,  it's  no  dragpn;  'tis  a  pairot,  that  I  bought 
for  my  sweet-heart,  and  I'll  keep  it. 

9  Mad,  Here's  an  almond  for  parrot.  ^^ 
3  Mad,  Hang  thyself. 


9  MatL  Here's  a  rope  for  parrot. 
3  Mad,  £at  it,  for  I'll  eat  this. 
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9  Mad,  ni  8ho^K4^^  ^jge,J^tl^dI0^1t  gif^  me 
none. 

8  Mad,  Wo't  thou  ? 
3  Mad,  I'll  run  a  tilt  at  thee,  an*  thou*lt  give 

me  none. 

3  Mad.  Wo't  then  ?  do,  an'  thou  dar*st. 

d  Mad,  Bounce. 

3  Mad.  Oh !  I  am  slain  !— murder,  murder^ 
murder  !  I  am  slain ;  my  brains  are  beaten  oot. 

^nf .  How  now,  you  villains  !  bring  me  whips : 
I'll  whip  you. 

3  Mad,  I  am  dead  !  I  am  slain !  ring  out  the* 
belt,  for  I  am  dead. 

Duke,  liow  will  you  do  now,  sirrah  ?  you  ha' 
killed  him. 

2  Mad.  1*\\  an8wer*t  nt  sessions.  He  was  eat- 
ing of  almond-butter,  and  I  longed  for*t:  the 
child  had  never  been  delivered  out  of  my  bellyy 
if  I  had  not  killed  him.  I'll  answer't  at  sessions, 
so  my  wife  may  be  burnt  i'th*  hand  too. 

Ant,  Take  'em  in  both;  bury  him,  for  he's 
dead^ 

3  Mad.  Aye,  indeed,  I  am  dead;  put  me,  I 
pray,  into  a  good  pit-hole. 

9  Mad,  Til  answer'c  at  sessions.         [JSjeiui^ 

Enter  Bcllafront  mad4 

Ant.  How  now,  huswife,  whither  gad  you  ? 

BeL  A  nutting,  forsooth.  How  do  you,  gaf- 
fer? how  do  you,  gaSer  P  there's  a  French  curt'sy 
for  you  too. 

FlueL  'Tis  Bellafront; 

Pior.  'TIS  the  punk,  by  the  lord. 

Duke.  Father,  what's  she,  I  pray  ? 

.^nf.  As  yet  I  know  not : 
She  came  in  but  this  day :  talks  little  idly. 
And  therefore  has  the  freedom  of  the  house. 

BeL  Do  not  y<m  know  me  ?  nor  you  ?  nor  you  ? 
nor  you  ^ 

Omnet.  No,  indeed. 

BeL  Then  you  are  an  ass,— and  you  are  an 
ass, — and  you  are  an  ass ;  for  I  know  you. 

Ant.  Why,  what  are  they?  come,  tell  me, 
what  are  tbev  ? 

BeL  They're  fish-wives :  will  yon  buy  any  gud- 
geons? God  s-santy,^^  yonder  come  friars !  I  know 
Uiem  too :  how  do  you,  friar  ? 


^^  Vhainaltj^**  A  vtrf^inal,"  says  Mr  Steevens,  "  as  I  am  informed,  is  a  very  small  kind  of  spinnet. 
<)«een  Elisabeth's  virginat^wok  is  yet  In  being,  and  many  of  the  lessons  in  It  have  proved  so  diflicnlt,  as 
U>  HSf»  tmr  mmi  expert  players  on  the  iiarpsichord.'*  See  Noite  on  the  H^intcr*s  TaU^  A.  1.  S.ii, 
&loant,  in  his  Glotsographiaj  says,  this  nosical  instrument  u  called  viV^inaif,  becaose  maids  and  virgins 

do  most  commonly  play  on  them.  »•    a   n    o   « 

7»  Flap'dragon  — A  /iap^ragon,  says  Dr  Johnson,  Note  to  the  Second  Part  of  Ilenry  JV,  A.  2.  8.  4. 
"  is  some  small  combuBtible  body,  fired  at  one  end,  and  put  afloat  in  a  i^lass  of  liqoor.  It  n  an  act  of  a 
toper's  dexterity  to  toss  off  the  glass  In  such  a  manner  as  to  prevent  tbeflafh^agou  from  doing  mischief." 
To  swallow  aJUp-dragont  or  a  raw  egg,  were  formerly  among  the  cam  proverbs  among  drunkards.    Phi- 

iocotkamitta^  ifeft,  p.  66.  .  .        «  ^    ai    - 

'•  Here*8  m  almond  for  p«m»t.— The  title  of  a  pamphlet,  called,  An  Almond  for  a  Parrot^  or  Cuikbori 
Cwrrw^knavet  Almu  i  B.  L.    ^  o  date  is  here  alluded  to. 

^  ^  Ood'«-f«i<y  — See  a  Note  on  Tke  Merchanl  of  Venice,  Vol.  III.  p.  167.  edit.  1 1 7 8.     Perhaps  now* 
«»er,  God't^santy  is  only  a  corruption  of  God's  aanctiiif,  or  God's  8ainU4    S, 
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Enter  HiraLiTo,  Math£0,  and  Ikfelice,  dii" 
gui$ed  in  the  Uabiti  of'  Friart, 

Ani.  Nay,  naj,  away;  you  must  not  trouble 
friars : 
The  Duke  is  here,  speak  nothing. 

BeL  Nay,  indeed,  you  shall  not  ^o;  well  run 
at  barlibrcak  '  *  first ;  and  you  shall  be  in  hell. 

Math.  My  punk  turned  mad  wbore,  as  all  her 
fellows  are ! 

Hip.  Speak  nothing;  but  steal  hence,  when 
y«iu  spy  time. 

Jnt,  V\\  lock  you  up,  if  you're  unruly ;  fie  ! 

BeL  Fie !  marrr*  foh  !  they  shall  not  go,  iin 
deed,  (ill  I  ha*  told  'em  their  fortunes. 

Duke.  Good  father,  pre  ber  lea%e. 

BeL  I  pray,  good  father;  and  I'll  give  yon  my 
blessing. 

Am.  Well,  (ben,  be  brief;  but,  if  yon  are  thns 
unruly, 
1*11  have  you  locked  up  fasl^ 

Pior.  Come,  to  their  fortunes. 

Bei,  Let  me  see,  one,  two,  three,  and  four.  FU 
begin  with  the  little  dn^er  first.  Here's  a  fine 
band,  indeed  !  I  never  saw  friar  hare  such  a  dain- 
ty liand :  here's  a  hand  for  a  lady !  here's  your 
fortune : 

You  love  a  friar  better  than  a  nun ; 
Yet  lonii;  youll  love  no  friar,  nor  no  friar*s  son. 
Bow  a  little :  the  line  of  life  is  out ;  yet,  I'm 

afraid. 
For  all  you're  holy,  you'll  not  die  a  maid. 
Now  to  ycui,  friar  Tuck.^' 

Math.  God  send  me  good  luck. 

BeL  You  love  on^  and  one  loves  you ; 
You  are  a  fslt^  knave,  and  she's  a  Jew : 
Here  is  a  dial,  that  false  ever  goes.*~ 

Math,  O,  your  wit  ^  drops.— 

BeL  Truth,  so  does  your  nose ; 
Nay,  let's  shake  hands  with  you  too. 
Piay  open  :  here's  a  fine  hand. 
Ho,  friar,  ho ;  God  be  here ! 
So  he  had  need ;  you'll  keep  good  cheer. 
Here's  a  free  table,  but  a  frozen  breast ; 
For  you'll  starve  thote  that  love  you  best  : 
Y«t  you  have  good  fortune ;  for,  if  I  am  no  liar, 
Then  you  are  fio  friar;  nor  you,  nor  you,  no  friar. 
Ha.  ha,  ha,  ha !  [Ditcavers  them. 

Duke.  Are  holy  habits  cloaks  for  villainy  ? 
Draw  all  your  weapons. 

Hip.  Do,  draw  all  your  weapons. 

Duke,  Where  are  your  weapons?  draw. 

Omnet.  The  friar  has  gulled  us  of  'em« 

Math.  O  rare  trick  ! 
You  ha'  learnt  one  mad  point  of  arithmetic 


Hip.  Why  swells  your  spleen  so  higb? 
what  bosom 
Would  you  your  weapons  draw?  ber^s !  'tb  your 

daughter's ; 
Mine !  'tis  your  son's. 
Duke.  So^^ 

Math.  Son,  by  yonder  sun. 
Hi^.  You  cannot  shed  blood  here,  bat  'tis  yoor 
own: 
To  spill  your  own  blood,  were  damnation. 
Lay  smooth  that  wrinkled  brow,  and  I  will  tivow 
Myself  beneath  your  feet. 
Let  it  be  nigged  f»till,  and  flinted  o*cr; 
What  can  oome  forth  but  sparkles,  that  will  bars 
Yourself  and  us?  she's  mine;  my  claim's  most 

,good; 
She's  mine  by  marriage,  though  she's  yoor's  by 
blood. 
Ads.  [Kneeling.]  I  have  a  hand,  dear  ^(d,  deep 
in  this  act :  jR^   i 

For  I  foresaw  this  storm ;  yet  wilfingly  ^^xJ 
Put  forth  to  meet  it.    Oft  have  I  seen  a  (atber 
Washing  the  wounds  of  his  dear  sou  in  tears; 
A  son  to  curse  tlie  sword, that  struck  his  father; 
Both  slain  i'tbe  quarrel  of  your  familiesi. 
Those  scars  are  now  ta'en  off;  and  1  beseech  jou 
To  seal  our  pardon.    All  was  to  this  end ; 
To  turn  the  ancient  hates  of  yoor  two  houses 
To  fresh  green  /riendsbip,  that  your  lores  might 

Like  the  spring's  forehead,  cotnfortably  sweet; 
And  your  Ycit -souls,  in  peaceful  union  meet. 
Their  blood  will  now  be  your's,  yoor's  will  be 

their's; 
And  happiness  shall  crown  your  silver  hairs. 

FlueL  You  see,  my  lord,  there's  now  no  remedy. 

Omnes.  Beseech  your  lordship. 

Duke.  You  beseech  fair;  you  have  me  in  place 
fit 
To  bridle  me.    Rise,  friar;  yon  may  be  glad 
You  can  make  madmen  tame,  and  tame  men  mad. 
Since  fate  hath  conquered,  I  must  rest  content; 
To  strive  now  would  but  add  new  punishment : 
I  yield  unto  yoor  happiness.    Be  blest ; 
Our  families  shall  henceforth  breathe  in  rest. 

Omnet.  O  happy  change ! 

Duke.  Your's  now  is  my  content; 
I  throw  upon  your  joys  my  full  Consent 

BeL  Am  not  I  a  good  girl,  for  finding  the  friar 
in  the  well?  God's-so,  you  are  a  brave  man !  will 
not  you  buy  me  some  sugpr^plumbs,  because  I 
am  so  good  a  fortune-teller? 

Duhs.  Would  thou  had'st  wit,  thou  pretty  sou^ 
to  ask. 
As  I  have  will  to  give. 


7»  We*ll  run  at  harlihreak  —See  Note  on  The  Bird  in  a  Cage^  p.  949. 

^9  Tfow  to  yoM,  Fri«r  7Vc&.— 1  riar  Tack  is  introduced  into  lieywood's  play  of  Eobgrt  of  Hunthngim, 
Part  il.,asthei  lionif.  ^  mt    y  <  ^ 

^  YVi<.— So  the  first  edition.    AU  the  rest  lead  wet. 
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Bel  Vrtttj  soul !  a  pretty  soul  is  better  tlmn 
a  pretty  body.    Do  not  you  kuow  my  pretty  soul  ? 
I  know  you :  is  not  your  name  Matbeo  ? 
Math.  Yes,  lamb. 

BeL  Baa !  lamb,  tbere  you  He ;  for  I  am  mut^ 
ton. ''  Look,  fine  roan !  he  was  mad  for  me  once, 
sod  I  was  mad  for  him  once ;  and  he  was  mad 
for  her  once :  and  were  you  never  mad  ?  yes,  I 
warrant.    I  bad  a  fine  jewel  once,  a  very  fine 
jewel !  and  that  naughty  man  stole  it  away  from 
me  -  a  very  fine  jewel 
Duhe.  What  jewel,  pretty  maid  ? 
BeL  Maid  !  nay,  that's  a  lie.    O,  'twas  a  very 
rich  jewel,  ca/led  a  maidenhead ;  and  had  not 
you  it,  leerer  ?    . 
Math.  Out,  you  mad  ass !  away. 
Duke.  Had  he  thy  maidenhead  ?  he  shall  make 
thee  amends,  and  marry  thee. 
BeL  Shall  he?  >*0  brave  Arthur  of  Bradly, 

then ! 
Duke.  Andj  if  he  bear  the  mind  of  a  gentleman, 
I  know  be  will. 
Math^  I  tbink  I  rifled  her  of  some  such  paul- 

try  jewel. 
Duke.  Did  you  ?  then  marry  her ;  you  see  the 
wrong 
Has  led  her  spirits  into  a  lonacv. 

Math,  How !  marry  ber,  my  lord  ?  'sfoot,  mai^ 
rj  a  mad  woman !  let  a  man  get  the  tamest  wife 
he  can  come  by,  she'll  be  mad  enough  afterwards, 
do  what  be  can. 
Duke.  Nay,  then,  Father  Aoselmo  here  shall 
do  his  best. 
To  bring  her  to  her  wits.    And  will  you,  then  ? 
Math.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  may  chuse. 
Duke.  Nay,  then,  law  shall  compel :  I  tell  you, 
sir. 
So  much  her  hard  fate  moves  me,  yon  should  not 

breathe 
Under  this  air,  unless  you  married  her. 

Math,  Well,  then,  when  her  wits  stand  in  their 
right  place,  Fll  marry  her. 
Bel  I  thank  your  grace.    Matbeo,  thou  art 
mine. 
1  am  not  mad ;  but  put  on  this  disguise 
Only  for  you,  my  lurd ;  for  you  can  tell 
Much  wonder  of  me :  but  you  are  gone,  farewell ! 
Matbeo,  thou  did'st  first  turn  my  soul  black ; 
Now  make  it  white  again.    I  do  protest, 
I'm  pure  as  fire  now,  chaste  n^  Cynthia's  breast 
Hip.  I  durst  be  sworn,  Matbeo,  she's  indeed. 
Math,  Coney-catcht !  gulled ! — Must  I  sail  in 
your  fly-boat, 
Because  I  helped  to  rear  your  main-mast  first } 
Plague  found  you  for't !  Tis  well 
The  cuckold's  stamp  goes  current  in  all  nations ; 


Some  men  have  horns  given  them  at  (heir  crea- ' 

tions. 
If  I  be  one  of  those^why^  so !  it's  better 
To  take  a  common  weueh,  and  make  her  good. 
Than  one  that  simpers,  and,  at  first,  will  scarce 
Be  tempted  forth  over  the  threshold  door ; 
Yet,  in  one  se'ennight,  zounds,  turns  arrant  whore. 
Come,  wench»  thou  shall  be  mine ;  give  me  thy 

golls,»' 
We'll  talk  of  legs  hereafter.-— See,  my  lord ! 
God  give  us  joy ! 
Omnet,  God  give  you  joy ! 

Enter  Cak dido's  Wife  and  Georg£« 

George,  Come,  mistress,  we  are  in  bedlam  ' 
now  :  mass !  and  see,  we  come  in  pudding-time ; 
for  here's  the  duke. 

Wife,  My  husband,  good  my  lord  I 

Duke,  Have  I  thy  husband  ? 

Coat.  It's  Candido,  my  lord ;  he^s  here  among 
the  lunatics. — Father  Anselmo,  pray  fetch  him 
forth.  [Exit  Amselmo.] — ^This  mad  woman  is  his 
wife ;  and,  though  she  were  not  with  child,  yet 
did  she  long,  most  spitefully,  to  have  her  husband 
mad ;  and  because  she  would  be  sure  he  should 
turn  Jew,- she  placed  him  here  in  Bethlem. — 
Yonder  he  comes. 

Enter  Candioo  with  Anselmo. 

Duke.  Come  hither,  signior.    Are  you  mad  ? 
Caa^  You  are  not  mad  ? 
Duke.  Why,  I  know  that. 
Cand.  Then  you  may  know  I  am  not  mad,  that 
know 
You  are  not  mad,  and  that  you  are  the  duke. 
None  is  road  here,  but  one. — How  do  you,  wife  ? 
What  do  you  long  for,  now  ? — pardon,  my  lord ; 
She  had  lost  her  child's  nose  else.    I  did  cut  out 
Pennyworths  of  lawn ;  the  lawn  was  yet  min« 

own: 
A  carpet  was  my  gown ;  yet  'twas  mine  own : 
I  wore  my  man  s  coat ;  yet  the  cloth  mine  own  : 
Had  a  cracked  crown ;  the  crown  was  yet  mine 

own: 
She  says  for  this  I'm  mad ;  were  her  words  true,^ 
I  should  be  mad,  indeed.    O,  foolish  skill. 
Is  patience  madness  ?  I'll  be  a  madman  still. 
Wife,  Forgive  roe,  and  I'll  vex  your  spirit  no 

roore. 
Duke,  Come,  come,  well  bare  you  friends. 

Join  heaits,  join  hands. 
Condi  See,  my  lord,  we  are  even. 
Nay,  rise;  for  'ill  deeds  kneel  unto  none  but 
heaven. 
Duke,  Siguier,  mcthioks,  patience  has  laid  on 
you 


*'  J  am  mutf  on^See  Note  09,  p.  5R2, 

**  0  braoe  Arthur  ofBradfy, — Ao  allusion  to  the  old  Ballad  of  that  name, 

''  Give  mt  thjf  fottf.^See  Note  to  The  Mojfor  of  QBinborowgh, 
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Sackh^vj  w»i|^  dull  yon  iboold  kMUb  k. 
Cand  I/NUhit! 
Jhilce.  Foi  h«,  whote  brautk  tender^  Uood  90 

Thai  ao  wrongft  he«(  it,  it  a  patient  ibol. 
Wliat  comibrt  do  you  And  in  beisiK  bo  calm  ? 
Oayk  TbaK  which  greeawoandft  raceiwe  from 
apvareign  bairn. 
Patience,  m^  lord  !  Why,  'tia  the  soul  of  peace : 
Of  all  the  KUi»e^  'tit  nearptt  kin  to  heareo; 
It  makes  men  look  like  gods.    The  bett  of  men 
lliat  e'er  wore  earth  about  bii%  was  a  toAsrer ; 
A  90ft,  meek,  patient,  humble,  tranquil  tpirit : 
The  first  true  gentleman,  that  ever  nreathed. 
The  stock  of  patieaoe,  then,  canaoc  be  poor; 
AU  it  detirea  it  has ;  what  monarch  mone  ? 
It  is  the  greatest  enemy  to  law 
That  can  be ;  for  it  doth  embrace  ali  wrongs 
And  so  chains  up  lawyers'  and  womaat'  toofnat. 
rPis  the  perpetual  prisoner's  liberty, 
Hit  iraliit,  and  orchards:  'tie  the  bend-ilaFe's 
freedom; 


And  makes  him  seem  proad  of  each  iron  chak% 
At  tboQj^  he  wore  it  more  for  ttate  than  pain : 
It  if  ^  beg^v't  muac,  and  thna  nogB ; 
Although  their  bodies  beg,  their  souls  are  kin|p. 
O,  my  diead  liege !  it  it  the  tap  of  bHaa; 
^Rtart  ut  aloft,  maket  men  and  angeb  lust; 
*And,  iatt  of  aU>  to  end  a  hoMsahold  atrifc;. 
It  it  the  honey,  'f^nat  a  watpish  wife. 

DttAs;  Thoa  gitatt  it  lively  obhwrt :  who  daca 

He't  mad,  whose  words  maicb  in  so  good  asray  ? 
Twere  tin  aM  woaMn  tbottUI  saah    hodbpndt 

have; 
For  every  man  matt  then  be  hit  wife's  sbwre. 
Come,  therefore,  you  ihall  teach  our  oQuit  to 

thine ;  ^ 

So  calm  a  tpirit  it  worth  a  (tplden  midie* 
Wives^  with  meek  hutband%  that  to  v«s  them 

lon|^ 
In  Bedlam  most  they  dwell;  else  dweU  they 

WPOB^ 

[JEcMia/. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Duke, 

HiPOLiTO,  Htuband  to  InfiUce, 

Orlando  Fbiscobaldo,  Father  to  Bellttfrontf 

BIatheo,  HuAand  to  Bellrfront, 

Candido^  the  Patient  Man^ 

LobovicOy 

Beraldo^ 

Carolo, 

fontikelx, 

ASTOLFO, 

Antonio  Georoio^  a  Poor  Scholar, 

Belcaldo^ 

Bryan,  the  XrUh  Footman^ 


Dots. 

Bellapromt,  the  Bonett  WhorCj 

Infelice, 

Candioo^s  Bridey 

Mutreu  Horselcach,  A  Bandy 

Dorothea  Target,  \ 

Penelope  WeoREHouNDy   >  Whores, 

CaTBARINA  BoUNTINALLy  J 

Vintnerty  Corutable^  Masters  of  BrideweO,  Bear 
dlesy  Prentices,  Pages,  and  Servants. 


ACT  L 


SCENE  L 

Enter  at  one  Door  Beraldo,  Carolo,  Fonti- 
NELLy  Astolfo,  fptth  ServtAg-men,  or  Pages, 
aitenidinfi  on  them;  at  another  Door  enter  Jjom 
DOvico^  meeting  them. 

Lod.  Good  day,  gallants. 

Omnes.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Lodovico. 


Lod,  How  doest  thou,  Caroio  ? 

Car,  Faith,  as  physicians  do  in  a  plague,  tea 
the  world  »ck,  and  am  well  myself. 

Font.  Here's  a  sweet  morning,  gentlemen. 

Lod.  Oh,  a  morning  to  tempt  Jove  from  his 
Ningle  Ganimed,  which  is  but  to  give  dairy 
wenches  green  gowns  as  they  are  going  a  milk- 
ing; what,  is  thy  lord  Erring  yet? 


'  Laogbaine  says,  *^  The  passage  between  the  salient  man  and  his  impatient  wife*!  going  to  fight  for 
the  breeches,  with  the  happy  event,  is  exprcst  by  Sir  John  Harrington  in  verse.  See  his  Bpigrans  at  the 
«»d  of  Orlando  Funo$o,  Book  I.  Epig.  10," 
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Aii,  Y«t,  he  will  not  be  boned  this  boor,  sore. 

Ber.  Mjr  bul^  swean  be  tball,  for  the  longs  to 
be  at  court. 

Car,  Ohy  we  shall  ride  switch  and  spur;  would 
we  were  there  ooce ! 

Enter  Bktav  the  Foottitan. 

Lod.  How  DOW,  is  th^  lord  ready  f 
Bryan.  No  so  creet  sa  me,  my  ladj  will  hare 
some  little  ting  in  ber  pelly  ^nL 
Car.  Oh,  then  theyll  to  breakfast 
Lod^  Footman,  does  mv  lord  ride  i*the  coach 
with  my  lady,  or  on  horseba^  I 

Bryan,  No  foot  la,  my  lady  will  have  me  lord 
sheet  wid  her,  my  lord  will  sheet  in  de  one  side, 
and  my  lady  sheet  in  de  toder  side.  [RjrU. 

Lod,  My  lady  sheet  in  de  toder  side !  did  you 
ever  hear  a  rascal  -speak  so  like  a  Pagan  ?  Is't  not 
strange  that  a  fellow  of  bis  star,  slioold  be  seen 
bere  so  long  in  Italy,  yet  speak  so  from  ft  Chri^- 
lian.> 

Enter  Antohio  Geoegio,  a^poar  Sekolar, 

Ait.  An  Irishman  in  Italy!  that  90  strange! 
why,  the  nation  haye  running-head^ 

[Exchange-walk, 

Lod,  Nay,  Carolo,  this  is  more  strange,  I  have 
been  in  France,  there's  few  of  them :  marry,  Eng- 
land they  coun(  a  warm  chimney-corner,  and 
there  they  swarm  like  crickets  to  the  crevice  of  a 
brew-bouse;  but,ur,'in  England  I  have  noted  one 
thing. 

Omnet.  What's  that,  what's  that  of  En^iland? 

Lod,  Marry  this,  sir;— what's  he  yonder? 

Ber,  A  poor  fellow  would  speak  with  iny  lord. 

ImL  In  England,  sir,  truth  I  ever  laugh  when 
I  think  on't  t  to  see  a  whole  nation  should  be 
marked  i'the  forehead,  as  a  man  may  say,  with 
one  iron :  why,  sir,  there  all  aister-mongers  *  are 
Irisiimen. 

Car,  Oh,  that's  to  shew  their  antiquity,  as 
coming  from  Eve,  who  was  an  apple-wile,  and 
they  take  after  the  mother. 

Omnet.  Good,  good,  ha,  ha. 

Lod,  Why,  then,  should  all  your  chimney- 
sweepers likewise  be  Irishmen  f  answer  that  now; 
come,  your  wit. 

Car,  Faith,  that's  soon  answered ;  for  St  Pa- 
trick, 3  you  know,  keeps  purgatory ;  he  makes  the 
fire,  and  his  countrymen  could  do  nothing,  if 
thrv  cannot  sweep  the  phinmies. 

Omnei.  Good  again. 

Lod,  Then,  sir,  have  you  man^  of  them,  (like 
this  fellow)  especially  those  of  his  hair,  footmen 
tp  nobletpen  and  others^  and  the  knaves  are  very 


faithful  where  tb^  tore ;  by  my  faith  very  pro» 
per  men  many  of  them,  and  as  active  as  tba 
clouds,  whirr,  bah. 

Omaei.  Are  they  so  ? 

Lod,  And  scout !  exceeding  stoot;  why,  I  war- 
rant, this  tiredottb  wild  villain,  if  he  were  put  to^ 
would  fight  more  desperately  than  sixteen  Don- 
keriLf. 

Ait,  The  women  they  say  are  very  fair  ? 

Lod,  No»  no,  our  country  bona  robaes;  oh! 
are  the  sogrest  delicious  rogues ! 

Ait.  Oh,  look,  lie  has  a  teeling  of  them. 

Lod,  Not  I,  I  protest.  Therrs  a  saying  when 
they  commend  nations :  it  goes,  the  Irishman  for 
his  band,  Welshman  for  a  leg,  the  Eogli&bouui  for 
a  face,  the  Dutchman  tor  boird. 

Font,  I  faith,  they  ouiy  make  swabbers  of  them. 

Lod,  The  Spaniard,  let  roe  see,  for  a  little  foot, 
I  take  it ;  the  Frenchman,  what  a  pox  haih  he  ? 
and  so  of  the  resc  Are  they  at  breakfast  yetf 
coone  walk. 

Ait,  This^  Lodovioo,  b  a  notable-ton|;iied  fek 
low. 

Font,  Discourses  welL 

Ber,  And  a  very  honest  gentleman. 

Ait,  Oh  I  he's  well  valu^  by  my  lord. 

Enter  Bella?ront  nnth  a  Petition^ 

Font.  How  now,  how  now,  what's  she  ? 

Ber,  Let's  make  towards  her. 

BeL  Will  it  be  long,  sir,  ere  my  lord  come  fdrtb? 

Ait,  Would  you  speak  with  my  lord? 

JLod.  How  now,  what's  this,  a  nurse's  bilt  ?  bath 
any  here  got  thee  with  child,  and  now  will  nut 
keep  it  ? 

BeL  No,  sir,  my  business  is  unto  my  lord.* 

Ijod,  He's  fibout  his  own  wife  now,  bell  hard* 
ly  dispatch  two  causes  in  a  morning 

Ait,  No  matter  what  he  says,  fair  lady ;  he's  a 
knight,  there's  no  bold  to  be  taken  at  hu  words. 

Font,  My  lord  will  pass  this  way  presently. 

Ber,  A  preitv  plump  ro^. 

Ait,  A  good  lusty  bounocg  baggage. 

Ber,  Do  yon  know  her? 

Lod,  A  pox  on  her,  I  was  sore  her  name  was  in 
my  table-book  ^  once,  I  know  not  of  what  cut  ber 
die  is  now,  but  she  has  been  more  common  than, 
tobacco :  this  is  she  that  bad  the  name  of  the  ilo^ 
nest  Whore. 

Omnei.  Is  this  she  ? 

Lod,  This  is  the  blackamore  that  by  washiqg 
was  turned  white :  this  is  the  birding  piece  new 
scoured :  this  is  she  that,  if  any  of  her  religioq 
can  be  saved,  wns  saved  by  my  lord  Hipolito. 

Ait,  She  has  been  a  goodly  creature. 


*  CMCer-fiioi^tri.^8ellen  of  apples. 

*  8t  Patrick'B purgatory^ — ^ee  Note  to  The  Four  P'l,  p.  5. 

^  7Mk^OQk.'^9et  Mr  Steevens^s  Note  on  Much  ado  about  Nothing,  A.  I.  8. 1 
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Zod.  She  has  been !  chat's  the  epitaph  of  all 
whores.  Ym  well  acquainted  with  the  poor  gen- 
tleman her  husband ;  lord  !  what  fortunes  that 
man  has  over-reached !  She  knows  not  me,  yet  I 
have  beeh  in  her  company.  I  scarce  know  her, 
for  the  beauty  of  her  cheek  hath,  like  the  moon, 
safiered  strange  eclipses  since  1  beheld  it :  but 
women  are  like  medlars^  no  sooner  ripe  but  rot- 
ten. 

A  woman  last  was  made,  but  is  spent  firsts 
Yet  man  is  oft  proved  in  performance  worst 
Omnes,  My  lord  is  come. 

Enter  Hipolito,  Infelice^  and  two  Waiting 

Women, 

Hip.  We  have  wasted  half  this  morning :  mor- 
rowy  Lodovico. 

Lad,  Morrow,  madam. 

Hip.  Let's  away  to  horse. 

(hnnesj  Aye,  aye,  to  horse,  to  horse. 

Bel.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  let  your  eye 
read  o'er  this  wretched  paper. 

Hip.  I'm  in  haste;  pray  thee,  good  woman, 
lake  some  apter  time. 

Inf.  Good  woman,  do. 

Bel.  Oh 'las!  it  does  concern  a  poor  man's  life. 

Hip.  life !  sweet  heart?  Seat  yourself,  I'll  but 
read  this  and  come. 

Lod.  What  stockings  have  you  put  on  this 
morning,  madam  ?  if  tbey  be  not  yellow, '  change 
tbem ;  that  paper  is  a  letter  from  some  wench  to 
jour  husband. 

Inf.  Ob,  sir,  that  cannot  make  me  jealous. 

[Exeunt. 

Hip.  Your  business,  sir,  to  me  ? 

Jnt.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

Bfp.  Presently,  sir. — Are  you  Matheo's  wife? 

Bel,  That  most  aufortunate  woman. 

Hip.  I'm  sorry  these  storms  are  fallen  on  him ; 
I  love  Matheo, 
And  any  good  shall  do  him ;  he  and  I 
Have  sealed  two  bonds  of  friendship,  which  are 

strong 
In  mCy  however  fortone  does  him  wrong ; 
He  speaks  here  he's  condemned.    Is't  so  ? 

Bel.  Too  true. 

Hip.  What  was  he  whom  he  killed  ?  oh,  his 
nune  s  here ;  old  Jacomo,  son  to  the  Florentine 
Jaoomo,  a  dog,  that,  to  meet  profit,  would  to  the 
▼ery  eye-lids  wade  in  blood  of  his  own  children. 
Tell  Matheo,  the  duke  my  father  hardly  shall  de- 
f  or  his  signed  pardon ;  'twas  fair  fight,  yes,  if  ru- 
,  mourns  tongue  go  true, — so  writes  he  here. 

To-morrow  morning  I  return  from  court, 
'  Pray.be you  here  then.  Ill  have  done,  sir,  straight: 
"    Bot  in  troth  say,  are  you  Matheo's  wife  ? 
You  have  forgot  me. 


BeL  No,  my  lord. 

Hip.  Your  turner, 
That  made  you  smooth  to  run  an  even  bias. 
You  know  I  loved  voo  whea  ^our  very  soul 
Was  full  of  discorcf :  art  not  a  good  wench  still? 

BeL  Umph,  when  I  had  lost  my  way  to  heaven^ 
you  shewed  it :  I  was  new  born  that  day. 

Enter  Lodovico. 

Lod.  'Sfoot,  my  lord,  your  lady  asks  if  you  have 
not  left  yoar  wench  yet  ?  When  you  get  in  once, 
you  never  have  done :  come,  come,  come,  pay 
yoar  old  score,  and  send  her  packing,  come. 

Hip.  Ride  sofUy  on  before,  Fll  overtake  you. 

Lod.  Your  lady  swears  she'll  have  no  riding  on 
before,  without  ye. 

Hip.  Pr'ythee,  good  Lodovico. 

Lod.  My  lord,  pray  hasten. 

Hip.  I  come :— to-morrow  let  me  see  you,  hre 
you  well :  commend  me  to  Matheo.  Pray,  one 
word  more :  Does  not  your  father  live  about  the 
court? 

Bel.  I  think  he  docs,  but  such  rude  spots  of 
shame 
Stick  on  my  cheek,  that  he  scarce  knows  my  name. 

Hip.  Orlando  Friscobaldo,  is*t  not  ? 

BeL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Hip,  What  does  he  for  you  ? 

BeL  All  he  should :  when  children 
From  duty  start,  parents  from  love  may  swerve  < 
He  nothing  does,  fur  nothing  I  deserve. 

Hip.  Shall  I  join  him  unto  you,  and  restore  you 
to  wonted  grace  ? 

BeL  It  is  impossible.        [Exit  Bellapront. 

Hip,  It  shall  be  put  to  trial ;  fare  you  well : 
The  face  I  would  not  look  on !  &ure  then  'twas 

rare. 
When  in  despite  of  grief,  'tis  still  thus  fair.— 
Now,  sir,  your  business  with  me. 

Ant.  1  am  bold  to  express  my  love  and  duty  to 
your  lordship  in  these  few  leaves. 

Hip.  A  book  I 

Ant.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

Hip.  Are  you  a  scholar? 

Ant.  Yes,  my  lord,  a  poor  one. 

Hip.  Sir,  you  honour  me. 
Kings  may  be  scholars'  patrons;  but  faith  tell  me. 
To  how  many  hands  besides  hath  this  bird  flown ; 
How  many  partners  share  with  me  ? 

Ant.  Not  one  in  troth,  n6t  one :  your  name  I 
held  more  dear ; 
Fm  not,  my  lord,  of  that  low  character. 

Hip,  Your  name,  I  pray  ? 

Ant.  Antonio  Georgio. 

Hip.  or  Milan  ? 

Ant.  Yes,  my  lord. 


VOL.  r. 


s  Tf  they  be  not  y»lfo«.— See  Note  to  The  Witt^  A.  4. 
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Eip.  T\\  borrow  leave 
To  read  you  o'er,  and  then  we'll  talk ;  till  then 
Driuk  up  thin  gold ;  good  wiu  should  love  good 

wine : 
This  of  your  lofrea,  the  earnest  that  of  mioe. — 
Uow  DOWy  sir^  Where's  yoiir  lady  ?  not  gone  jet } 

Enter  Brtak. 

Bryan.  I  fait  di  lady  is  rua  ai«ay  from  dee 
a  mighty  deal  of  ground ;  she  sent  me  back  for 
dine  own  s^veet  face ;  I  pray  dee  come,  my  lord, 
away, — wut  tow  go  now  f 

Hip,  Is  the  coach  gone  ? 
Saddle  my  horse,  the  sorel. 

Bryan.  A  pox  a  de  horse's  nose,  he  is  a  lousy 
rascally  fellow ;  when  I  came  to  gird  his  belly, 
his  scurvy  guts  rumbled,  di  horse  farted  in  my 
face,  and  dow  knowest  an  Irishman  caanot  abide 
a  fart;  but  I  have  saddled  de  hubby-horse,  di 
fine  hobby  is  ready  :  I  pray  dee,  my  good  sweet 
lord,  wit  tow  go  now,  and  (  will  run  to  de  devil 
before  dee  ? 

Hip.  Well,  sir.— I  pray  let's  see  you,  master 
scholar. 

Bryan.  Come,  I  pray  dee,  wut  come,  sweet 
face?  Go.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Looovico,  Carolo,  Astolfo,  B£KAtDO. 

Lod.  Godso,  gentlemen,  what  do  we  forget  ? 

Omnet.  What? 

Lod,  Are  not  we  all  enjoined  as  this  day, 
Thursday,  is't  not?  Aye,  as  that  day  to  be  at  the 
linen-draper's  hr.use  at  dinner? 

Car.  Signior  Candido,  the  patient  man. 

J$t.  Afore  Jove,  true,  upon  this  day  he's  mar- 
ried. 

Ber.  1  wonder,  that  being  so  stung  with  a  wasp 
before,  lie  dares  venture  again  to  come  about  the 
eaves  amongst  bees. 

Lod.  Oh  'tis  rare  sucking  a  sweet  honey-comb ; 
pray  heaven  his  old  wife  be  buried  deep  enough, 
that  she  rise  not  up  to  call  for  her  dance  !  The 
poor  fiddlers  instruments  would  crack  for  it,  she'd 
tickle  them  :  at  any  hand,  lets  try  what  mettle  is 
in  his  new  bride ;  if  there  be  none,  we'll  put  iu 
some.  Troth  it's  a  verv  noble  citizen,  I  pity  he 
should,  marry  again :  I'll  walk  along,  for  it  is  a 
good  old  fellow. 

Car*  I  warrant,  the  wives  of  Millan  would  give 
any  fellow  twenty  thousand  duckets,  that  could 
but  have  the  face  to  beg  of  the  duke,  that  all  the 
citizens  in  Millan  might  be  bound  to  the  peace  of 
patience,  as  tlie  lineit-driiper  is. 

Lod.  Oh  fie  up«>n*t,  'twuuld  undo  all  us  that 
are  courtiers;  we  should  have  no  hoe^  with  the 
wenches  then. 


Enter  Hipolito. 

Omnet.  My  lord's  come. 
Hip.  How  uo«,  what  nejKS? 
Omnet,  None. 

Lod.  Your  lady  is  with  the  duke  her  fatlierk 
Hip.  And  we'll  to  them  both  presently.  WW* 
that? 

Enter  Orla  s  dp_Friscobalix>. 

Onfies  Sigoior  Friscobaldo. 

Hip.  Friscobaldo,  oh  !  pray  call  lum,  and  leave 
me ;  we  two  have  business. 

Car.  IloSignior!  Signior  Friscobaldo. 
Ttic  lord  Iiip<»lito.  [Etennt. 

Orl,  My  noble  lord!  my  lord  Hipntito!  the 
duke's  son  !  his  brave  daughter's  brave  hasband ! 
how  does  your  honour'd  lordship  ?  does  voor  no- 
bility remember  sii  ptmr  a  gentleman  as  Signior 
Orlando  Friscobaldo  !  old  mad  Orlando ! 

Hip.  Oh,  sir,  our  friends !  they  ought  to  be 
unto  us  as  our  jewels,  as  dearly  valued,  beiag 
locked  up,  and  unseen,  as  when  we  wear  them  in 
our  hands.  I  see,  Friscobaldo,  age  hath  not  com- 
mand of  your  blood ;  for  all  time's  sickle  hath  gone 
over  you,  you  are  Orlando  still. 

OrL  Why,  my  lord,  are  not  the  fields  mown 
and  cut  down,  and  stript  bare,  and  yet  wear  they 
not  pied  coats  ngain?  though  my  liead  be  like  a 
leek,  white,  may  not  my  heart  be  like  the  blade, 
green  ? 

Hip.  Scarce  can  I  read  the  stories  on  your 
brt>w. 
Which  age  hath  writ  there;  you  look  youthful 
still. 

OrL  I  eat  snakes,  my  lord,  I  eat  snakes. 
My  heart  shall  never  have  a  wrinkle  in  it,  so  long 

as  I  can  cry 
Hem  with  a  clear  voice. 

Hip,  You  are  the  happier  roan,  sir. 
OrL  Happy  man !  J '11  give  you,  my  lord,  the 
true  picture  of  a  happy  man ;  I  was  turning  leaves 
over  this  morning,  and  found  it ;  an  excellent  Ita- 
lian  painter  drew  it;  if  I  have  it  in  the  right  co- 
lours, Til  bestow  it  on  your  lordshipu 
Hip.  I  stay  for  it. 

OrL  He  that  makes  gold  his  wife,  hot  not  his 
whore. 
He  that  at  noon-day  walks  by  a  prison  door. 
He  that  i*che  sun  is  neither  beam  nor  moat. 
He  that's  not  mad  after  a  petticoat. 
He  for  whom  poor  mens'  curses  dig  no  grave. 
He  that  is  neither  lord's  nor  lawyer's  slave. 
He  that  makes  thU  his  sea,  and  that  his  shore. 
He  that  in's  coffin  is  richer  than  before. 
He  that  counts  youth  his  sword,  and  age  his  stal( 
He  whose  right  hand  carves  bis  own  epitaph, 


?  tf0e.«-See  hotc  ^  to  the  Fiist  Part  of  this  Play,  p.  6&S. 
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He  that  upon  his  deathbifed  is  a  swan,  ^ 
And  dead,  no  crow,  he  is  a  bappy  roan. 

Hip.  It's  very  well;  L thank  yod  for  thil  pic- 
ture. 

OnL  After  this  picture,  my  lord,  do  I  strive  to 
have  my  face  drawn : 
For  1  am  not  covetous. 
Am  Dofcia  debt, 
Sit  neither  at  the  duke's  side, 
Nor  lie  at  his  feeL 

Wcuching  and  I  have  done ;  no  man  T  wrong, 
No  roan  I  fear,  no  man  I  fee. 
Hake  heed  how  far  I  walk,  because  I  know  yon- 

ders  my  home. 
I  would  not  die  like  a  rich  man,  to  carry  nothing 

^       away  save  a  winding  sheet : 
But  like  a  good  man,  to  leave  Orlando  behind  me. 
I  sowed  leaves  in  my  youth,  and  I  reap  now 

books  in  my  age. 
I  fill  this  hand,  and'em^ty  this;  and  when  the 
bell  shall  toll  tor  me,  ii  1  prove  a  swan,  and  go 
an»'ug  to  my  nest,  why  so  : 
If  a  crow  !  throw  me  out  for  carrion,  and  pick 

out  mine  eyes. 
May  not  old  Friscobaldo,  my  lord,  be  merry  wow ! 

ha? 
Hip.  You  may ;  would  I  were  partner  in  your 

mirth  ! 
Orl.  I  have  a  fittle,  have  all  tMn);s; 
I  nave  nothing ;  I  have  no  wife,  I  have  no  child, 
nave  no  chick,  and  why  should  not  1  be  in  my  jo- 
candare  ? 

Hip,  Is  your  wife  then  departed  ? 

OrL  She's  an  old  dweller  in  those  high  coon- 
tnes,  yet  not  from  me  :  Here,  she's  here;  but  be- 
wrc  me,  when  a  knave  and  n  quean  are  married, 
^^y  commonly  walk  like  Serjeants  together;  but 
*  Sjod  couple  are  seldom  parted. 

Hip.  Yuu  had  a  daughter  too,  sir^Jiad  you  not  ? 

OrL  Oh,  my  lord !  this  old  tree  had  one  branch, 

^^  but  one  branch  growing  out  of  it :  it  was 

J*!>^g>  it  was  fair,  it  was  straight;  I  pron'd  it 

^j*y»  drest  it  carefully,  kept  it  from  the  wind, 

?«lp  d  it  to  the  sun ;  yet  for  all  my  skill  in  plant- 

M*fe  It  grew  crooked,  it  bore  crans ;  I  hewed  it 

«own ; — what's  become  of  it,  I  neither  know,  nor 
care.  ' 

Tf^^P'  Then  can  T  tell  you  what's  become  of  it; 
^bat  branch  is  wither'd. 

^'.  So  'twas  long  ago. 
,  Hip,  Her  name,  I  think,  was  Bellafront;  she's 

^'•/-  Ha  !  dead  ? 

■'^'p.  Yes,  what  of  her  was  left,  not  worth  the 
^  keeping, 

^  m  nay  sight  was  thrown  into  a  grave, 
j^  I'h^  Dead  r  my  last  and  best  peace  go  with 
eat '     ^  death's  a  good  trencherman,  he  can 

^?*^  homely  meat,  as  well  as  the  daintiest. 

Or?  f^^^'  ^"scobaldo,  was  she  homely  ? 
vii>5  V         ^^  ^^^^  •  *  stmmpet  is  one  of  the  de- 
>Qcs ;  all  the  sips,  like  so  many  poles^  are 


stuck  upright  out  of  bell,  to  bo  her  props,  tbat 
she  may  sf^^ad  upon  thorn:  And,  when  slie's 
ripe,  every  slave  has  a  pull  at  her,  then  must  she 
be  prest.  The  yoiing  beautifol  grape  sets  the 
teeth  of  lust  on  edge;  yet  to  taste  that  lirkrish 
wine,  is  to  drink  a  man's  own  damnation,  is  she 
dead? 

Hip,  She's  turned  to  earth. 

OrL  Would  she  were  turned  to  heaven ;  umb, 
is  she  dead  I  I  am  glad  the  world  has  lost  one  of 
his  idols ;  no  whoremonger  will  at  midnight  beat 
at  the  doors ;  in  her  grave  sleep  all  my  shame, 
and  her  own ;  and  all  my  sorrows,  and  all  her 
sniStf 

Hip,  I'm  glad  you  are  wax,  not  marble ;  you 
are  made 
Of  man's  best  temper ;  there  are  now  good  hopes 
That  all  these  heaps  of  ice  about  your  heart. 
By  which  a  father's  love  was  frozen  up, 
Are  thawed  in  these  sweet  showers  tetch'd  from 

your  eye: 
U'e  are  ne'er  like  angels  till  our  passion  dies. 
She  is  not  dead,  but  lives  under  worse  fate, 
r  think  she's  poor  r  and,  more  to  clip  her  wings, 
Hier  husband  at  this  hour  lies  in  the  jail. 
For  kilTnig  of  a  man  ;  to  save  his  blood. 
Join  all  your  force  with  mine:  mine  shall  be 

shown ; 
The  getting  of  hi^  Ufe  pireserves  your  own. 

OrL  In  my  daughter  you  will  say !  does  she 

live  then  r  ^ " 

I  am  sorry  I  wasted  tears  upon  a  harlot !  but  the 

best  IS,  I  have  a  kandkercher  to  drmk  them  up, 

soap  can  wash  them  all  out  again.    Is  she  poor  ? 

Hip.  Trust  me,  l  think  she  is. 

OrL  Then  she's  a  right  strumpet,  t  never  knew 
any  of  their  tiiade  rich  two  years  together ;  sieves      y 
can  hold  no  water,  nor  harlots  hoard  up  money ;     / 
they  ha^e  many  rents,  too  many  !iluices  to  let  it    Y 
out;  taverns,  tiiilora^  bawds,  panders,  fiddlers;, 
swaggerers,  fools,  and  knaves,  do  all  wait  upon  a 
common  harlot's  trencher:  she  is  the  gallypr»t  to' 
which  these  drones  fly  :  not  for  love  to  the  pot, 
but  for  the  sweet  suckct  within  it,  her  money, 
her  money. 

Hip,  I  almost  dare  pawn  my  word,  her  bosom 
gives  warmth  to  oo  such  snakes;  when  did  you 
see  her? 

OrL  Not  seventeen  summers. 

Htp.  Is  your  bate  so  old  ? 

OrL  Olcter;  it  has  a  white  head. 
And  shall  never  die  till  she  be  buried ; 
Her  wrongs  shall  be  my  bed-fellow. 

Hip.  Work  yet  his  life,  since  in  it  lives  her 
fame. 

OrL  No,  let  him  hang,  and  half  ber  infamy 
departs  out  of  the  world ;  [  hate  him  for  her;  ha 
taught  her  first  to  taste  poison ;  I  hate  her  for 
herself,  because  she  refused  my  physic. 

Hip.  Nay,  but  Friscobaldo. 

OrL  I  detest  her,  (  defy  both,  she's  not  minf, 
she's  — 
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Hip.  Hear  her  bat  speak. 

OrL  I  love  no  inermaidi^  Fll  not  be  canght 
with  a  quail-pipe. 

Hip.  You*re  now  bejoiid  all  reaMm. 

OrL  I  am  then  a  beait  Sir,  I  had  rather  be 
a  beast,  and  not  diithoaour  mj  creatioD,  than  be 
a  doting  father,  and,  like  time,  be  the  destniction 
of  mine  own  brood. 

Hip.  Wt  dotage  to  relieve  jour  child  bdng 
poor? 

OrL  Is  t  fit  for  an  old  man  to  keep  a  whore  ? 

Hip.  'Tis  charitj  too. 

OrL  Tis  foolery ;  relieve  her ! 
Were  her  cold  limbs  stretcht  out  npon  a  bier, 
I  would  not  sell  this  dirt  ander  mj  nails. 
To  buy  her  an  hour's  breath,  nor  give  tins  hair, 
Unless  it  were  to  choke  her. 

Hip»  Fare  you  well,  form  trouble  you  nomore. 

[Exit, 

OrL  And  fare  jou  well,  sir,  go  thy  ways ;  we 
have  few  lords  of  thy  making,  that  love  wenches 
for  their  houesty. — 'Las,  my  girl !  art  thou  poor? 
poverty  dwells  next  door  to  despair,  there's  but 
a  wall  between  diem ;  despair  is  one  of  hell's 
catch-poles;  and  lest  that  Devil  arrest  her,  1*11 
to  her,  yet  she  shall  not  know  me;  she  shall 
dnnk  of*  my  wfaltli,  as  beggars  do  of  running 
water,  freely,  yf  t  never  know  from  what  foun- 
tain's htfiad  It  fluws.  Sliall  a  silly  bird  pick  her 
Own  breast  to  nourish  her  young  ones,  and  can  a 
father  sec  his  child  starve r  that  were  hard;  the 
pelican  ^  does  it,  and  shall  not  1  ?  Yes,  I  will 
victual  the  camp  for  her,  but  it  shall  be  by  some 
stratagem.  That  knave  there  her  husband  will  be 
hanged  I  fear;  I'll  keep  his  neck  out  of  the  iiooie 
if  I  can,  he  shall  not  know  how. 

Enter  two  Serting'^en. 

OrL  How  now,  knaves,  whither  wander  you  ? 
1  tServing-man.  To  seek  your  worship. 
OrL  Stay,  whidi  of  you  has  my  purse  ?  what 
qiioney  have  you  about  you  ? 


3  Servu^j^MCR.  Some  fifteen  or  toteeopooaibi 
sir. 

OrL  Give  it  me,  I  think  I  have  aome  gold 
alKNit  me;  yes,  it's  well;  leave  my  lodging  at 
court,  and  get  you  hooae.  Come,  sir,  though  I 
never  tumMl  any  man  out  of  doors^  yet  rif  be 
so  liold  as  to  pull  your  coat  over  your  ean. 

1  Serving-wum.  What  do  you  mean  to  do,  sir? 

OrL  Hold  thy  tongue,  knave,  take  thou  my 
cloak ;  I  hope  I  play  net  the  paltry  merchant  ia 
this  bartering.  Bid  uesiewara  of  my  boose  sleep 
with  open  eyes  in  my  abaence,  and  to  look  to  au 
things,  whatsoever  I  command  by  letters  to  be 
done  by  you,  see  it  done.    So,  does  it  fit  well  ? 

S  iSenmii^-awfi.  As  if  it  were  made  for  your 
worship. 

OrL  You  proud  varleta,  you  need  not  be  asha- 
roed  to  wear  blue  *,  when  your  master  is  one  of 
your  fellows ;  away,  do  not  see  me. 

Both.  Tbu  is  eicellent.  [Egetmt. 

OrL  I  should  put  on  a  worse  suit  too ;  per- 
haps I  wilL 
My  viard  is  on ;  now  to  this  mask.  Say  I  should 
shave  off  this  honour  of  an  old  man,  or  tie  it  up 
shorter ;  well,  I  will  spoil  a  cood  face  for  once. 
My  beard  being  oS,  how  should  I  look  ?  even 

like 
A  winter  cuckoo,  or  onfeathered  owl ; 
Yet  better  lose  thbhair,  tb^Jgse  herjonl. 

'       '[Exit,    i 

Enter  Cakdido,  Lodovico,  and  Carolo.    A»- 
TOLFo,  t>tker  Guests,  and  BaioE  with  Fren- 

ticet. 

Can.  O  gentlemen,  to  late  ?  you're  veiy  wel-  J 
come,  pray  sit  down.  ^ 

hod.  Carolo,  did'st  ere  see  sodi  a  nest  of  cans?    ' 

Au.  Methinks 
It's  a  most  civil  and  moat  comely  sight. 

Lod.  What  does  he  i'the  middle  look  Uke? 

Ait.  Troth,  like  a  spire-steeple  in  a  country 
village,  over^peenog  so  many  thatch't  houses. 


^  Tkt  pelican  does  it. — The  jfotmg  pelican  is  fabled  to  lack  the  mother's  blood.    For  th^t  reason,  Kii^ 
hear  calls  bis  daughters  pelican  daughteru  i 

.  Again,  Shirley's  X«ej  in  a  Mate,  16S2 : 


*'  The  pdican  loves  not  her  young  so  well, 
That  digs  upon  her  breast  a  hundred  springs, 


If 


See  Shakespeare^  vol.  ix.  p.  406.  edit.  1778. 

*  To  wear  hhie  — The  habit  of  servants  at  the  time. 

l)ekkar*s  Bel-man  of  London,  Sign.  H  :  *<  B|it  the  guest  being  departed  from  his  Inne  to  thatowne,or 
into  the  faire,  backe  comes  this  couqterfelt  blew  coate,  running  in  all  haste  for  his  maister's  cloke  bac, 
or  portmanteau,"  &c. 

Dekkar's  Bet-man's  Sight  wnSkes,  Sign.  R  8 :  <«'The  other  act  their  parU  in  hlam  cooler,  as  they  were 
^heir  serving-men,  though  indeed  they  be  all  fellowes." 

The  Curtain  Drawer  oftk§  World,  1618,  p. «.  ««  Mot  aserviog-man  dare  appeare  in  a  hUta  coat,  not  be- 
raiise  it  is  the  livery  of  charity,  but  least  he  shoiDd  b^  thought  a  leUiner  to  their  enemy." 
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Xorf.  It^  rather  a  long  pike-Btaff  a^inst  so 
maay'  bucklers  without  pikes;  thev  sit  for  all 
the  world  like  a  pair  of  oi^ans,  aod  he*s  the  tali 
peat  roariDs  pipe  in  the  midst* 
.  Ait,  Ha,  lia,  ha,  ha. 

Cmin  What's  that  you  laugh  at,  signiors  ? 

Ait.  Troth,  shall  I  tell  you  ?  and  aloud  FU 
teUit:— 
We  laugh  to  see  (yet  laudi  we  not  in  scorn) 
Amongst  so  many  caps  that  long  hat  worn. 

Lod.  Mine  is  as  tall  a  felt  as  any  is  this  day  in 
Millao,  and  therefore  I  love  it,  for  the  block  was 
cleft  out  for  mv  head,  and  fits  me  to  a  hair. 

Can.  Indeed  you  are  good  observers,  it  shews 
strange. 
But,  gentlemen,  I  pray  neither  contemn, 
N  or  yet  deride  a  avil  ornament ; 
I  Goold  build  so  much  in  the  round  cap's  praise, 
That  love  this  high  roof,  I  this  flat  would  raise. 

Lod.  Pr'ythee,  sweet  bride^oom,  do't. 

Can.  So  all  these  guests  will  pardon  me,  1*11 
do't. 

Omnei.  With  all  our  hearts. 

Can.  Thus  then  in  the  cap's  honour ; 
To  every  sex  and  state,  both  nature,  time. 
The  countries'  laws,  yea,  and  the  very  clime. 
Do  allot  distinct  habits ;  the  spmce  courtier 
'^  Jets  up  and  down  in  silk ;  the  warrior 
Marches  in  boff,  the  down  plods  on  in  gray : 
But  for  these  upper  garments  thus  I  say, 
The  seaman  has  his  cap,  pared  without  brim* 
The  gallant's  head  is  feathered,  that  fits  him ; 
The  soldier  has  his  murrion, "  women  have  tires; 
Beasts  have  their  head-pieces,  and  men  have 
theirs. 

Lod.  Proceed. 

Can.  Each  degree  has  his  fashion ;  it's  fit  then, 
One  should  be  laid  by  for  the  citizen. 
And  that's  the  cap  which  you  see  swells  not  high. 
For  caps  are  emblems  gf  humility ; 
I(  is  a  citizen's  badge,  and  first  was  worn 


By  the  Romans;  '^  for  whei^  any  bondman's 

turn 
Came  to  be  made  a  freeman,  thus  'twas  said, 
He  to  the  cap  was  called ;  tl^at  is,  was  nuide 
Of  Rome  a  freeman,  bat  wf|s  first  close  shorn, 
And  so  a  citizen's  hair  is  still  short  worn. 

Lod.  That  close  shavpg  made  barbers  a  com- 
pany, 
And  now  every  citizen  uses  it 

Can.  Of  geometric  figures  the  most  rare. 
And  perfectest,  are  the  circle  and  the  square; 
The  dtj  and  the  school  much  build  upon 
These  ngures,  for  both  love  proportion. 
The  city-cap  is  round,  the  scholars^  square. 
To  shew  that  government  and  leVQiiig..are  j 

The  perfectesclimbs  i'tlie  body  of  a  state ; 
For  without  them,  alHs  disproportionate. 
If  the  cap  hi^  no  honour,  this  might  rear  it^ 
The  reverend  Fathers  of  the  law  do  wear  it. 
It's  light  for  summer,  and  in  cold  it  sits 
Close  to  the  scull,  a  warm  house  for  the  wits; 
It  shews  the  whole  face  boldly,  'tis  not  made 
As  if  a  man  to  look  on't  were  afraid ; 
Nor  like  a  draper's  shop  with  broad  dark  shed, 
For  he's  no  citizen  that  hides  his  head. 
Flat  capb  as  proper  are  to  city  ^owus. 
As  to  armours  helmets^  or  to  kings  their  crowns. 
Let  then  the  city-cap  by  none  be  scom'd. 
Since  with  it  princes'  beads  have  been  adom'd. 
If  more  the  round  cap's  honour  you  would  know. 
How  would  this  long  gown  with  the  steeple 
show  f 

Omnei.  Ha,  ha,  ha;  most  yile,  most  ugly. 

Can.  Pray,  signior,  pardon  me^  'twas  done  ii^ 
jest 

Bride.  A  cup  of  claret  wine  there. 

1  Fren.  Wine;  yes  forsooth,  wine  for  the 
bride. 

Car,  You  have  well  set  out  the  cap,  sir. 

Lod.  Nay,  that's  flat 

Car.  A  health. 


*  Bucklers  without  pikes. — ^The  ancient  huMen  had  a  promlneDttpOe,  aod  sometimes  a  pUtol  in  the 
centre  of  (hem.  If  my  memory  does  not  fiiil  me,  specimeos  of  both  kinds  may  be  seen  in  the  Tower  of 
London  — ^. 

^^  Jets  up  and  down. — See  Note  S9  to  Edward  IT.  p.  I6T. 

"  Murrion.^ A  head  piece  or  cap  of  steel.    So,  in  PhUatterj  yol.  I.  p.  18S.  edit  117 8L 

'*  Thus  do  we  clap  our  mosty  murriinu  oo. 
And  trace  the  streets  in  terror.*' 


la 


F^r  when  a  bondman*i  turn,  ^c, — **  The  ceremony  of  mammlssioo  was  thas  performed  :  the  slave 
was  brought  before  the  Consul,  and  in  after  times  before  the  Pnetor,  by  his  master,  who^  li^iqg  his  hand 
apoo  his  servant's  head,  said  to  the  Prsstor,  Hunc  homincm  Obenun  eue  volo,  and  with  that,  let  him  go  oat 
or  his  hand,  which  they  termed  emanu  emittere.  Then  the  Prmtor  iayiag  arod  upon  his  b«ul,  cidled  Fni* 
dietaf  said,  Dico  earn  Uberum  eue  mere  QaMtum.    Hence  Ferthwy 

**  Vindicta  postquam  meos  a  Pnetore  feeessL 

After  this,  the  Lictor,  taking  the  rod  oat  of  the  Prsetor*s  hand*  struck  the  servant  several  blows  on  the 
head,  face,  and  liack ;  and  nothing  now  remained  but  piUo  dmni^  to  reotioe  a  cap  in  token  ofUbertOf  and 
to  have  his  name  entered  in  the  common  Roil  of  Freemen,  with  the  reason  of  his  obtainiag  that  favour.*^ 
JLemiet's  Reman  Antfr^UUe,  p.  100,    See  olso  Addison's  Piahgnet  en  Ameknt  Medak^  p.  07.  edit  1705, 
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SECOND  PART  OF 


(0BKrAir» 


L^  Since  liisi^s  round,  that  sMIgo  roand. 
Be  bare; 
For  in  the  cap's  prane  all  of  yoa  hare  share. 

r  71f  Bride  kits  the  Prentice  on  the  Bpt, 

Led.  jlie  Bride's  at  colB. 

Can  Oh,  pence  I  pray  thee«  thus  fiur  off  I  stand, 
I  spie't  the  error  of  mj  seiranta. 
Site  calietl  for  claret,  and  yoa  filled  oat  sack ; 
That  cup  give  me,  'tiv  for  an  old  man's  back, 
And  not  fo^  hers,    indeed  'twas  but  mistaken. 
Ask  all  these  elK. 

Oainrt.  No  laith.  'twas  hot  mistaken. 

1  tren.  Nay,  she  took  it  right  enoosh. 

Can.  Good  Luke,  reach  her  that  f^lass  of  claret 
Here,  Mistress  Bride,  pledge  me  there. 

Bfi4k.  Now  111  none.  [Exit  Bride, 

Can.  How  now  ? 

Lad.  Look  what  your  mistress  ails. 

t  Pren.  Nothing,  sir,  but  about  filling  a  wrong 
glass,  a  scunry-oick. 

Can,  I  pray  yott  hold  your  tongue,  my  servant 
there 
-Tells  me  she  is  not  well. 

Omnes,  Step  to  her,  step  to  her. 

Lod,  A  word  with  you :  do  you  hear  ?  This 
wench  (yiur  new  a-ife)  will  take  you  down  in 
your  wRddmg-shoes,  unless  yon  hang  her  up  in 
her  weddine  garters. 

Can.  How,  hnne  her  in  her  garters  f 

Lod.  Will  you  ne  a  tame  pigeon  still  ?  shall 
your  back  be  like  a  tortoise-shell,  tu  let  carts  go 
o\er  it.  yet  not  to  break  ?  This  she-cat  will  hare 
more  lives  than  your  last  puss  had,  and  will 
scratch  worse,  ana  moozc  you  worse ;  look  to*t 

Con.  What  would  yuu  liave  me  do,  sir? 

Lod.  What  would  1  have  you  do  ?  Swear,  swag- 
ger, brawl,  fling ;  for  fighttng  it*^  no  matter,  we 
have  had  knocking  pusses  enow  already;  you 
know,  that  a  woman  was  made  of  tlie  rib  of  a 
nan,  and  that  rib  was  crooked.  The  moral  of 
vrhich  is,  that  a  man  must  fh>m  his  beginning  be 
crooked  to  his  wife;  be  you  like  an  orange  to 
her,  let  her  cut  you  never  so  fair,  be  you  sour  as 
vinegar ;  will  you  be  ruled  by  me  ? 

Can.  In  any  thing  that's  civil,  honest,  and  just. 

Lod.  Have  you  ever  a  prentice's  suit  will  fit 
me? 

Can.  I  have  the  very  same  which  myself  wore. 

Jjod.  I'll  send  my  man  for't  within  this  half 
hour,  and  within  thi^  two  hours  I'll  be  your  pren- 
tice ;  the  hen  shall  not  overcrow  the  cock,  I'll 
sharpen  your  spurs. 


Caa.ItwiI1behotsOttiejett,«ir.  * 

Lod.  Only  UjM ;  Hr€mSL    Come,  Carolo. 

[£tesisr. 

Oamet.  Well  take  our  leaves,  sir,  too. 

Can,  Pray  conceit  not  ill  of  my  wife^s  soliilen 
rising.  Thb  yoang  knight^  sir  Lodoeico,  is  deep^ 
seen  in  physic,  and  he  tells  me,  the  diseese  called 
the  Mother  hangs  on  my  wife ;  it  is  a  vehemeot 
heaving  and  beating  of  tlie  stomach,  and  that 
swelling  did  with  tl^  pain  thereof  cnunp  op  her 
arm,  that  hit  his  lips,  and  brake  the  glasi;  no 
harm,  it  was  no  harm. 

Otimet.  No,  signior,  none  ac  aU. 

Can.  The  streightest  arrow  may  fly  wide  by 
chance. 
Bat  come,  well  close  this  brawi  op  in  tome  dance. 

[EttaaU. 

Enter  Bellaproht  and  Matbeol 

BeL  Oh  my  sweet  husband,  wert  thon  in  thy 
gprave,  and  art  alive  again  ?  O  welcome,  welcome. 

Math.  Doest  know  me?  my  cloak  pr^yfhee 
lay  it  up.  Yes  faith,  my  winding  sheet  was  ta- 
ken out  of  lavender,  to  be  stock  with  rosemary; 
I  lackt  but  the  knot  here,  or  here;  yet,  if  1  had 
had  it,  I  should  have  made  a  wry  mouth  at  the 
world  like  a  plavse ;  '^  bat,  sweetest  villan,  I  am 
here  now,  and  1  will  talk  with  thee  soon. 

BeL  And  glad  am  I  thon  art  here. 

AfdfA.  Did  these  heels  caper  in  shackles?  Ah!  ^ 
my  little  pinmp  rogue,  1*11  bear  ap  for  all  this^ 
and  fly  high.    Catro,  Catzo. 

Bel  Matheo? 

Math.  What  sayest,  what  sayest?  Oh  brare 

fresh  air !  a  poi  on  these  grates  tod  gingliag  of 

keys,  and  rattling  of  iron.    I'll  bear  up,  I'll  fly 

high,  wench,  harig  tosae. 

jBe(.  Matheo,  pr'ychee  make  thy  prison  diy 

And  in  it  view  the  wrinkles,  and  the  sears, 
By  which  thou  wert  disfigured ;  viewing  them, 
mend  them. 

Math.  I'll  go  visit  all  the  mad  rogues  now,  and 
the  good  roaring  boys. 

BeL  Thou  dost  not  hear  me  ? 

Math.  Yes  fsuth  do  I. 

BeL  Thou  hast  been  in  the  hands  of  misery, 
and  taken  stroag  physic ;  pr'ythee  now  be  sound. 

Math,  Yes.  8  foot,  i  wouder  how  the  inside 
of  a  tavern  looks  now.  Oh  !  when  sliall  I  '^  bizle, 
bizle? 


'3  /  lAoaid  havt  made  a  wrtf  maatk  at  tk$  world  Uke  a  playse— So,  in  Nash*B  LmUen  Stajf,  1509  :  "  None 
woo  the  days  in  this,  but  the  herring  whom  all  their  chMnoroos  suflhiges  lahitetl  with  Fire  U  Aoy,  ti^ 
save  the  King,  (jod  save  the  King,  save  only  thep%M  and  the  butt,  that  made  wry  ateutht  at  him;  and 
for  their  mocking  have  wry  moutkt  ever  f  ioce." 

Dekkar^s  Satinmattfix  :  **  bate  one  at  that  stake  ny  place  momth  yelpers." 

'^  J3ts(e,  bhU. — Or,  as  it  is  sometimes  spelt,  ftissb*  He  means  to  say,  when  shall  I  have  an  opportaaity 
to  drink  to  excess.    Nash,  in  Pierce  Peniteue  hig  Supplication  to  the  Demi/,  I50i,  describiag  a  l>ane,  says. 

Thai  walkes  hea  op  and  dowse  hi  b»  jiti^estle,  taking  a  yard  of  grooad  at  eyery  step,  and  stampes  qi| 


«( 


Bekjcai.] 


THE  IK^EST  WHORE. 


567 


£ei.  Nay,  see,  thou  art  thirsty  stiU  for  poison ; 
come,  I  will  not  have  thee  syragger. 

JUath.  Honest  ape's  face. 

,BeL  Tib  that  sharpened  an  axe  tp  cat  thy 
throat. 
Good  love»  1  would  not  have  thee  sM  thy  sub- 

staooe 
And  time  (worth  aU)  ia  tfcosie  damned  shops  of 

heU; 
Those  dictngrboases*.  that  stand  never  well» 
Bat  when  they  stand  most  ill ;  that  foar-squaved 

sia 
Qas  ahnost  lodged  us  in  the  beggar's  Inn. 
Besideb  (to  speak  which  even  my  soul  docs  grieve) 
''  A  sort  of  ravens  have  hung  upon  thy  sleeve, 
'And  fed  upon  thee;  good  Matheo  (if  you  please) 
So  base  a  scorn  to  spread  wing  amongst  these ; 
By  them  thy  fame  is  speckled,  yet  it  shows 
Clear  aaaongsttbem ;  so  crows  are  fair  with  crows. 
Custom  in  sin,  gives  sin  a  lovely  dye: 
Blackness  in  Moors  is  no  deformity. 
'   Math.  Bellafront,  Belbfront,  I  protest  to  thee, 
I  swear,  as  I  hope  my  soul,  I  will  turn  over  a 
new  leaf;  the  prison  1  oonfesa  has  bit  me,  the 
best  man  that  sails  in  such  a  ship  may  be  lousy. 

BeL  One  knocks  at  door. 

Math. 
cannot 

BeL 
He's  spoiled  by  prison,  he's  half  damned  comes 

there; 
Bat  I  must  sit  all  storms :  when  a  full  sail  hit. 
Fortunes  spread,  he  loved  me;  being  now  poor, 
m  beg  for  him,  and  no  wife  can  do  more. 

Enter  Matheo,  and  Orlando  Uke  A  Serving" 

man. 

Math.  Come  in,  pray ;  would  yon  speak  with 
me^  sir  ? 


OrL  Is  your  name  si^ior  Matheo? 

Math.  My  name  is  Sigpior  Matheo. 

OrL  Is  this  gentlewoman  your  wife,  nr  ? 

Math.  This  gentlewoman  is  my  wife,  sir. 

OrL  The  deistinies  spin :  a  strong  and  even 
thread  of  both  your  loves. — The  mother's  own 
face,  I  have  not  forgot  that  {4side  )  I'm  an  old 
man,  ur,  ajad  am  troubled  with  a  whoreson  salt 
rheun^  tha^  X  cajonot  hol^  my  water.  Gentle- 
woman, the  last  man  I  served  was  yoivr  father. 

BeL  Mj  father  ?  any  tongue  that  sounds  hiw 
name 
Speaks  music  to  me  :  welcome,  good  old  man. 
How  does  my  father  ?  lives  he  ?  has  he  health  ? 
How  dofv»  my  father  ?  I  so  much  do  shame  him^ 
So  much  do  wound  him,  that  I  scarce  dare  name 
him. 

OrL  I  can  speak  no  more. 

Matk  How  now,  old  lad !  what,  dost  cry  ? 

OrL  The  rheum  still,  sir,  noihiog  else ;  I  shoiM 
be  well  seasoned,  for  mine  eyes  tie  in  brine; 
took  you,  sir,  I  have  a  suit  to  you. 

Math.  What  is't,  my  little.white  pate? 

OrL  Troth,  sir,  I  have  a  mind  to  serve  your 
worship. 

Math,  To  serve  me  ?  Troth,  my  friend,  my  for- 
tunes are,  as  a  man  may  say 

OrL  Nay,  look  vou,  sir,  I  know  when  all  sins 
are  old  in  us,  and  go  upon  cratches,  that  cove- 
tousness  does  but  tl^n  he  in  her  cradle :  'tis  not 
so  wiUi  me.  Letchery  loves  to  dwell  in  the  fair- 
est lodging,  and  oovetousness  in  the  oldest 
buildin;(s,  that  are  ready  to  fall :  but  my  white 
head,  sir,  is  no  inn  for  such  a  gossip.  If  a  serv- 
ing-man at  my  years  be  not  stored  with  biscuit 
enough)  thf^t  has  sailed  cteut  the  world  to  serva 
him  the  voyage  out  of  his  life,  and  to  bring  him 
Bast-home,  III  pity  but  all  his  days  should  be  fast- 
ing days.  I  care  not  so  much  for  wages^  for  I  havo 


v/ 


the  earth  so  terrible,  as  if  he  ment  to  laock  up  a  spirlte,  i9^mk(fouk  drunken  bessU)  if  an  Eogllshmaii 
let  hu  little  finger  to  him,  he  falls  like  a  hog^s-trough  that  is  set  on  one  end,** 

Every  Woman  in  her  Humour,  1 609,  8igo.  B  2  :  **  —  yonders  the  most  hard-favoured  newes-walkes 
tbe  streetes,  seaveo  men  goeinfr  to  their  graves  that  dyed  with  drinking  and  bisuling,** 

Jack  Drum's  Entertainmenty  1616,  bign.  A  3  : 


« 


-'Tis  now  become 


Tbe  shewing  home  of  BexeUrs  discourse." 

'^  ji  $ort  of  ravens, — J  compcny,  a  number.    See  Note  4  to  Oammer  Gurton's  Needle^  p«  109. 
This  word,  in  the  same  sense,  is  nsed  in  Waller's  PoemSf  4to.  1129,  p.  3 ; 

"  As  when  a  iort  of  lusty  shepherds  try 
Their  force  at  football  care  of  victory, 
Makes  them,**  &c. 

On  which  Mr  Fenton  observes,  that  **  Mr  Waller  useth  the  word  $ort  in  tbe  same  sense  which  H  often 
bears  in  8pencer,  to  signify  a  crowd:  and  so  we  find  it  employed  in  that  old  Version  of  the  PsaUaSf  which 
'h  retained  in  our  Liturgy  ;  Te  ehaU  be  tlain  all  the  tort  ofyeu^  1^.  UiU  3. 

■  **  So  afterwards  we  read  in  our  Author : 

As  when  a  sort  of  wolves,'*  &c. 
**  And  in  another  poem : 

'*  So  when,  a  sort  of  lusty  shepherds,*'  dec. 

.  Bat  I  do  not  remember  to  have  net  with  it  in  any  writer  since,  the  Restoration,  ezcqpt  once  in  Sir  George 
fitherei^es  Sir  Fepling  Flutter." 
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SfeCOND  PART  OF 


[Dekkav. 


acrmped  a  handfu)  of  go\6  toeether ;  I  hare  a  lit- 
tle money,  air,  which  I  would  put  iuto  jour  wor- 
ship's hands,  not  so  mnch  to  make  it 


Math.  No,  no,  you  sanr  well :  thoa  sajest  well ; 
but  I  must  tell  yon  .-—How  much  is  tm  money, 
sayest  thou  } 

OrL  About  twenty  pounds,  sir. 
Math,  Twenyr  pounds  ?  Let  me  see ;  that  shall 
bring  thee  in,  aner  ten  per  centum^  per  ammm, 

(hL  No,  no,  no^  sir,  no;  I  cannot  abide  to 
Kave  money  incender;  fie  upon  this  silver  letebery, 
iie ;  if  I  may  liave  meat  to  my  month,  and  rags 
to  my  back,  and  a  flock-bed  to  snort  upon,  when 
I  die,  the  longer  liver  take  all. 

Math.  A  good  old  boy,  yfaith !  if  thou  servest 
me,  thoQ  shalt  eat  as  I  eat,  drink  as  I  drink,  lie 
as  I  lie,  and  ride  as  I  ride. 

OrL  That^s  if  you  have  money  to  hire  horses. 
Math.   Front,    what  dost   thoa  think  on't? 
This  good  old  lad  here  shall  serve  me. 

BeL  Alas,  Matheo,  wilt  thou  load  a  back  that 
is  already  broke } 

Math,  Peace !  pox  on  vou,  peace !  there's  a 
trick  in't,  I  fly  high,  it  shall  be  so,  Front,  as  I  tell 
you :  give  me  thy  hand,  thou  shall  serve  roe  yfaith; 
welcome  :  as  for  your  money 

OrL  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  1  have  it  here. 
Math.  Pish,  keep  it  thys^tf^  man^  and  then 
thonVt  sure  ^tis  safe. 

OrL  Safe !  and  'twere  ten  thousand  ducats, 
vour  worship  should  be  my  cash-keeper ;  I  have 
heard  what  your  worship  is,  an  excellent  dung- 
hill cock,  to  scatter  all  abroad ;  but  1*11  venture 
twenty  pounds  on's  head. 

Math,  And  didst  thou  serve  my  worshipful 
father-in-law,  Signior  Orlando  Friscobaldo,  that 
madman  once  ? 

OrL  I  served  him  so  long,  till  he  turned  me 
out  of  doors. 

Math.  It's  a  notable  chuff",  I  have  not  seen 
him  many  a  day. 

OrL  No  matter  and  you  never  see  him ;  it's 
at)  arrant  grandee,  a  churl,  and  as  damn'd  a  cut- 

iliroat 

BtL  Thou  villain,  curb  thy  tongue !  thou  art  a 
Judas, 
To  sell  thy  master's  name  to  slander  thus. 

Math.  Away  ass,  he  speaks  but  truth :  thy  fa- 
ther is  a— 
BeL  Gentleman. 

Math.  And  an  old  knave ;  there's  more  deceit 
in  him  than  iu  sixteen  poticaries;  it's  a  Devil, 
thou  maysc  beg,  starve,  hang,  damn ;  does  he  send 
tbee  so  much  as  a  cheese  ? 

OrL  Or  so  much  as  a  gammon  of  bacon  ? 
Hell  give  it  his  dogs  first. 
Math.  A  jail,  a  jail. 
OrL  A  Jew,  a  Jew,  sir. 


JIfaM.  A  doe. 

OrL  An  En^ish  mastifl^  sia. 

Math.  Pox  rot  oot  his  old  stinking  garbage ! 

JJe/.  Art, not  ashamed  to  strike  an  absent  man 
thus? 
Art  not  ashamed  to  let  this  vile  dog  bai^ 
And  bite  my  father  thus?  ni  not  endure  it; 
Out  of  my  doors,  base  slave. 

Math.  Your  doors !  a  vengeance !  I  shdl  Im 
to  cut  that  old  rogae*s  throat,  for  all  you  take  his 
part  thus. 

OrL  He  shall  live  to  see  tbee  hai^  first 


Enter  Hipolito. 

Math,  God's-so,  my  lord,  yoor  lordship  is  moH 
welcome ; 
Fm  proud  of  this,  my  lord. 

'Hip,  Was  bold  to  see  you.    Is  diat  yoarwifeP 

Math,  Yes,  sir. 

Hip,  I'll  borrow  her  lip. 

Math.  With  all  my  hear^  my  lord.  ^ 

OrL  Who's  this,  I  pray,  sir? 

Math,  My  lord  Hipolito :  what's  thy  name  ? 

OrL  Pacheco. 

Math.  Pacheco !  fine  name :  thou  aeeit,  Pa- 
checo, I  keep  company  with  no  scoundrels,  nor 
base  fellows. 

Hip.  Came  not  my  footman  to  yon  f 

BeL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Hip.  I  sent  by  him  a  diamond  and  a  letter ; 
Did  you  receive  them  ? 

BeL  Yes,  my  lord,  I  did. 

Hip,  Read  yon  the  letter? 

BeL  O'er  and  o'er  'tb  read. 

Hip,  And  faith  your  answer  ? 

BeL  Now  the  time's  not  fit ; 
You  see,  my  husband's  here. 

Hip,  I'll  now  then  leave  you, 
And  choose  mine  hour :  but  ere  I  part  away. 
Hark,  you  remember  I  must  have  no  nay. — 
Matheo,  I  will  leave  you. 

Math.  A  glass  of  wine  ? 

Hip.  Not  now ;  Fll  visit  you  at  other  times. 
You're  come  off  well  then  ? 

Math,  Excellent  well,  I  thank  your  lordship : 
I  owe  you  my  life,  my  lord ;  and  will  pay  my 
best  blood  in  any  service  of  yours. 

If  10.  I'll  take  no  such  dear  payment; — hark 
you,  Matheo,  I  know,  |hc  prison  is  a  gulf ;,  if 
money  run  low  with  you,' my  purse  is  yours;  call 
for  it. 

Math.  Faitl),  my  lord,  I  thank  my  stars,  they 
send  me  down  some ;  I  cannot  sink,  so  long  %s 
these  bladders  hold. 

Hip.  I  will  not  see  your  fortune's  ebb,  pray  try. 
To  starve  in  full  barns  were  '^  fond  modesty. 

Math,  Open  the  door,  sirrah. 


f 6  Fond,  i.  e.  foolUh,    So,  in  Churchyard's  Challenge,  \S&3,  p.  74. 

**  O  conotrey  sweete,  penwade  obedience  beere^ 
'*  Aefome  tht/endy  and  still  preKrve  tke  wise. 
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JRip,  .Drink  this,  and  anon  I  pray  thee  ^ve  thy 
ttsistress  this.  [Exit, 

-»     X)rL  O  noble  spirit !  if  no  worse  guests  hero 

dwell, 
My  blue  coat  sits  on  my  old  shoulders  well.- 

.  4fa^A.  The  only  royal  fellow ;  he's  bounteous 
as  the  Indies;  what's  that  be  said  to  thee»  Bella- 

■    ft  n     I      ■■■*    *■  ^ 

frpntT 
&eL  Nothing. 
Math.  I  pr'ythee,  good  giri  } 
BeL  VVhy,  I  tell  you  nothing. 
Math.  Nothing !  it's  well :  tricks,  that  I  must 
be  beholden  to  a  scald  hot-livered  goatish  gallant, 
to  stand  with  my  cap  in  my  hand,  and  vail  bon- 
net, when  I  have  spread  as  lofty  sails  as  himself; 
would  I  had  been  hanged.     Nothing !  Pacheco^ 
brush  my  cloak. 

OrL  Where  is't,  sir? 
Math.  Come,  we'll  fly  high. 
Nothfiig !  tliere  is  a  whore  still  in  thine  eye: 

'  '-    - [Exit. 

OrL  My  twenty  pounds  flies  higlu  Owretched 
woman! 
This  varlet's  able  to  make  Lucrece  common.— 
How  noWj  mistress  ?  has  my  master  dyed  you 
Into  iTiis  sad  colour ? 

BeL  Fellow,  be  gone,  I  pray  thee;  if  tby  tongue 
Itch  after  talk  so  much,  seek  out  tby  master, 
Thou'rt  A  fit  instrument  for  him. 

OrL  Zownes,  I  hope  he  will  not  play  upon  me } 
BeL  Pl^y  on  thee  !  no,  you  two  will  fly  together. 
Because  vou  are  roving  arrows  of  one  feather. 
Would  thou  wouldst  leave  my  house,  thuunei'er 

shalt 
Please  me ;  weave  thy  nets  ne'er  so  high, 
Thou  shalt  be  but  a  spider  in  mine  eye. 
Thou'rt  rank  with  poison ;  poison  tempered  well 
Is  food  for  health;  but  thj  black  tongue  doth 

swell 
With  venom,  to  hurt  him  that  gave  thee  bread ; 
To  wrong  men  absent,  is  to  spurn  the  dead. 
And  so  did'st  thou  thy  roaster,  and  my  father. 

OrL  You  have  small  reason  to  take  his  part ; 
for  I  have  heard  him  say  five  hundred  times,  you 
were  as  arrant  a  whore  as  ever  stiffened  tiimny 
neckcloths  in  water-starch  upon  a  Saturday  i'tbe 
afternoon. 
BcL  Let  him  say  worse ;'  when  for  the  earth's 
offence 
.  Hot  vengeance  through  the  marble  clouds  is  driven, 
Is't  fit  earth  shoot  again  those  darts  at  heaven? 


OrL  And  so  if  your  father  call  you  whdire^ 
youlT  not  call  him  old  knave  ? — Friscobaldo,  she 
carries  thy  mind  up  and  dov^n ;  she's  thine  own 
flesh,'  blood,  and  bone  (ande).  -f  Truth,  mistress, to 
tell  you  true,  the  fireworks  that  ran  frum  me  upon 
lines  against  my  good  old  master,  your  rather^ 
were  but  to  try  how  my  young  master*  your  hus- 
band, loved  such  squibn :  but  it's  well  known,  I 
love  your  fiitber  as  myself;  I'll  ride  for  him  at 
mid-night,  run  for  you  by  owl-light ;  I'll  die  for 
him,  drudge  for  you ;  I'll  fly  low,  and  I'll  flv  high, 
(as  my  master  says)  to  do  you  good,  if  you'll  for-* 
give  me. 

BeL  I  am  not  made  of  marble :  I  forgive  thee. 

'  OrL  Nay,  if  you  were  made  of  marble,  a  good 

stone-cutter  might  cut  you :  I  hope  the  twenty 

pounds  [  delivered  to  my  master  is  in  a  sure 

hand. 

BeL  In  a  sure  band,  I  warrant  thee,  for  spendin^^ 

OrL  I  see  my  young  master  is  a  madcap,  and 
a  bonut  tocius.  I  love  him  well,  mistress:  ^et 
as  well  as  I  love  hnn,  1^11  not  play  the  knave  with 
you ;  look  you,  T  could  cheat  you  of  this  purse 
full  of  money ;  but  I  am  an  old  lad,  and  I  scom 
to  coney-catch  :  yet  I  have  been  a  dog  at  a  cuney. 
in  my  time. 

BeL  A  purse,  where  hadst  it  ? 

OrL  The  gentleman  that  went  away^  whisper^ 
ed  in  mine  ear,  and  charged  me  to  give  it  you, 

BeL  The  lord  Hipolito? 

OrL  Yes,  if  he  be  a  lord^  he  gave  it  me. 

BeL  Tis  all  gold. 

OrL  'Tis  like  so:  it  may  be,  he  thinks  you 
want  money,  and  therefore  bestows  his  alms 
bravely,  like  a  lord. 

BeL  He  thinks  a  silver  net  can  catch  the  poor; 
Here's  bait  to  choke  a  nun,  and  turn  her  whore. 
Wilt  diou  be  honest  to  me  ^ 

OrL  As  your  nails  to  y^ur  fingers^  which  I 
think  never  deceived  you. 

BeL  Thou  to  this  lord  shalt  go^  commend  me 
to  htm, 
And  tell  him  this ; — the  town  has  held  out  k>ng. 
Because  (within)  'twas  ratlier  true,  than  strong. 
To  sell  it  DOW  were  base ;  say  'tis  no  bold 
Built  of  weak  stuff,  to  be  blown  up  with  gold. 
He  shall,  believe  thee  by  tliis  tokeuj  or  this;  if 
BOt,  by  this. 

OrL  Is  this  all? 

BeL  This  is  alt. 

OrL  Miue  own  girl  still  \ 


Ben  JonsoD*8  Devil  U  tth  Jat^  A,  1.  S.  6 : 

** in  ne  makes  that  proffl^r^ 

'*  Which  never  fair  one  was  so  fond  to  lose.** 

Etiphius  mid  hUEngUmd^  p.  9  :  **  he  that  Is  yooog  thiaketh  the  oide  mao/oaJ,  and  the  oldeknOweth  tlie 
young  nan  to  be  a  foole." 

Ibid.  p.  10 :  **  that  were  as  fond  as  not  io  cut  one*s  meat  with  that  knife  that  another  hath  cut  his 
floger." 

The  word  in  the  same  sense  is  still  lo  use  in  the  ■ortheni  parti  ef  this  kingdom* 
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[DsKKJltt« 


BeL  A  ttir  may  dioot,  not  fail. 

[Exit  Bellafeoht. 

OrL  A  star !  oaj,  thov  art  more  than  the  moon, 
for  thou  bast  neither  changing  qaarten,  nor  a  man 
standing  in  tbj  circle  with  a  bosh  of  thorns.  Is't 
gossible  the  lord  Hipolito,  whose  fisce  b  as  dvil 
as'ttie  outside  of  a  dedicatory  book,  shoald  hf»  a 
mutton-monger  '^  ?  A  poor  man  has  but  one  ewe, 
and  this  grandee  sheep-biter  leaves  whole  flodts 
of  fat  wethers  (whom  he  may  knock  down)  to 
devour  tiiis.  I'll  trust  neither  lord  nor  botcher 
with  <^uick  flesh  fur  this  trick ;  the  cuckoo  I  rjte 
now  sings  all  the  year^  though  every  man  cannot 
hear  him,  but  I'll  spoil  his  notes.  Can  neither 
hive4etten,  nor  the  Devifs  common  pick-locks 
(gold),  nor  predoos  stones,  make  my  girl  draw  up 
her  perculhs  ?  hold  out  still,  wendv 
All  are  not  bawds  (I  see  now)  that  keep  doors, 
Nor  all  good  wenches  that  are  markt  for  whores. 

[Eiit. 

Enter  Canoido,  Lodovico  like  a  Prentice. 

Lad,  Come,  come,  come,  what  do  yc  lack,  sir? 
what  do  ye  lack,  sir  ?  what  is't  ye  lack,  sir  f  is 
not  my  worship  well  suited  ?  did  you  aver  see  a 
gentleman  better  disguised? 

CajL  Never,  believe  me,  ngnior. 

Lod,  Yes :  but  when  he  has  been  drunk,  there 
be  prentices  would  make  mad  galUmts,  for  they 
would  spend  all,  and  drink,  and  whore,  and  so 
forth ;  and  I  see  we  gallants  could  make  mad 
prentices.  How  does  Siy  wife  like  me  ?  Nay,  I 
must  not  be  so  saucy,  then  I  spoil  all :  pri^  you, 
how  does  my  mistress  like  me? 

Can,  Well :  for  she  takes  you  for  a  very  sim- 
ple fellow. 

Lod.  And  they  tliat  are  taken  for  such,  are 
commonly  the  arrantest  knaves:  but  to  our 
comedy,  oonie.        ^ 

Can.  I  shall  not  act  it.  Chide,  you  say,  and  fret, 
mud  grow  impatient:  I  shall  never  do't. 

Lod.  S'blcMxl !  cannot  you  do  as  aU  the  worid 
does— counterfeit  ? 

Can.  Were  I  a  painter,  that  should  live  by 
drawing  nothing  but  pictures  of  an  angry  man,  I 
should  not  earn  my  colours ;  I  cannot  do't. 

Zodf.  Remember  you're  a  linen-draper,  and  that 
if  you  give  your  wife  a  yard,  she'll  take  an  ell : 
give  her  not  therefore  a  quarter  of  your  yard,  not 
a  nail. 

Can.  Say  I  should  turn  to  ice,  and  nip  her  love 
now  'tis  but  in  the  bud. 

lod.  Well,  say  she's  nipt. 

Can.  It  will  so  overcharge  her  heart  with 
grief, 
That  like  a  cannon,  when  her  sighs  go  oS, 
She  in  her  duty  either  will  recoi^ 
Or  break  in  pieces,  and  so  die  :  her  death, 


By  my  nnkindoess  might  be  counted  mnrtber. 

Lod.'^ie !  never,  never ;  I  do  not  bid  von 
beat  her,  nor  give  her  black  eyes,  nor  pinch  her 
sides :  but  cross  her  humours.  Are  not  haken^ 
arms  the  scales  of  justice  ?  yet  is  not  their  bread 
)i|^t  ?  and  may  not  you,  I  prav,  bridle  lier  «^  a 
sharp  Int,  yet  ride  her  gently? 

Can.  Well,  I  will  try  your  pills :  do  you  your 
faithful  service,  and  be  ready  still  at  a  pinch  to 
help  me  in  this  part,  or  else  I  shall  be  out  clean. 

Lod.  Come,  come,  I'll  prompt  you. 

Can.  I'll  call  her  forth  now,  shall  I  ? 

Lod.  Do,  do,  braveljr. 

Can.  Luke,  I  pray  bid  your  mistress  to  come 
hither. 

Lod.  Luke,  I  pray  bid  your  mistress  to  come 
hither. 
.    Can.  Sirrah,  bid  my  wife  come  to  me  :  why, 
when? 

Luke.  Preaently,  rir,  she  comes.— »i*Ai«— 

Lod.  La  you,  there's  the  echo,  she  comes. 

Enter  Bains. 

Bride,  Wliat  is  voar  pleasure  with  me  ? 

Can.  Marry,  wife, 
I  have  intent,  and  (you  see)  this  stripling  here^ 
He  bears  good  will  and  liking  to  my  trade. 
And  means  to  deal  in  linen. 

Lod,  Yes,  indeed,  sir,  I  would  deal  in  linen,  if 
my  mistress  like  me  so  well  as  I  like  her. 

Can.  I  hope  to  find  him  honest.    Pmy,  good 
wife. 
Look  that  his  bed  and  chamber  be  made  ready. 

Bride,  YouVe  best  to  let  him  hire  me  for  bis 
maid. 
I  look  to  his  bed !  look  u/t  yourself. 

Can.  £v«nso 
I  swear  to  you  a  great  oath. 

Lod.  Swear,  cry  Zounds ! 

Cmn.  I  will  not,  go  to  wife,  I  will  noC 

Lod,  That  your  great  oath  ? 

Can,  Swallow  these  gudgeons. 

Lod.  Well  said. 

Can.  Then  fast,  then  you  may  dioose. 
you  know  at  table  what  tricks  you  played. 
Swaggered,  broke  glasses !  Fie,  fie,  fie,  6e ; 
And  now  before  my  prentice  here  you  make 
An  ass  of  roe ;  thou  what  shall  I  call  thee  ?— - 

Bride,  Even  what  you  will. 

Lod,  Call  her  arrant  whore. 

Can.  Oh  fie,  by  no  means,  then  she'll  call  me 
cuckold.  Sirrah,  go  look  to  the  shop :  how  does 
this  show  ? 

Lod.  Excellent  well,  Fll  go  look  to  the  ahon, 
sir.    Fine  cambricks,  lawns,  what  do  you  laok  r 

[Exit  LoDovicOb 

Can.  A  curst  cow's  milk  I  have  drunk  once  be- 
fore, 


[7  MutloH^onger^Stt  Note  08  to  «be  >FkwtVnit  of  The  BmeU  fVk$rey  p.  55t. 
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And  *twas  90  mnk  m  taate,  Ffl  diink  bo  mora. 

Bride.  Yoa  may,  mr^  if  70a  eanj 
Bat  at  a  wrestling  I  have  sean  a  Mi&w, 
Limbed  like  ab'ox,  thrown  by  a  liule  man. 

Can.  And  90  you'll  throw  m«.    Readi  me, 
knaves,  a  yard: 

Lod,  A  yard  for  my  master. 

1  Pren.  My  master  is  grown  vacant. 

Can.  Ill  teach  you  fencing  tricks. 

Omnes,  Rare !  rare !  a  prne ! 

Lod.  What  will  you  do,  sir  ? 

Can.  Marry,  my  good  prentice,  nothing  bot 
breathe  my  wife. 

Bride,  Breathe  me  with  your  yard  ? 

Lod,  No,  bell  bat  measure^yoa  out,  forsooth. 

Bride.  Since  youMl  needs  feace,  handle  your 
weapon  well, 
For  if  you  take  a  yard,  Fll  take  an  eii. 
Reach  me  an  ell. 

Lod.  An  ell  for  ray  imstress. 
Keep  the  laws  of  the  noble  soienoe,  sir,  and  mea- 
sure weapons  with  her;  your  yard  is  a  plain 
heathenish  weapon ;  ^tis  too  short,  she  may  give 
you  a  handful,  and  yet  you'll  not  reach  her. 

Can*  Yet  I  have  the  longer  arm ;  come  fall  ta't 
roundly. 
And  spare  not  me,  wife,  for  III  lay't  00  soundly. 
If  o^er  husbands  their  wives  will  needs  be  masters, 
We  men  will  have  a  law  to  win't  at  wasters.  '* 

Lod.  Tis  for  the  breeches,  is'r  not  ? 

Can.  For  the  breeches. 

Bride*  Husband,  I  am  for  you,  V\\  not  strike  in 
jest 

Con.  Nor  I. 

Bride^  But  will  you  sign  to  one  request  ^ 

Can.  What's  that? 

Bride.  Let  me  give  the  first  blow. 

Can.  The  iirst  blow,  wife,  shall  I  ? 

Lod.  Let  her  ha't. 
If  she  strike  hard,  in  to  her,  and  break  her  pate. 

Can,  A  bargain.    Strike. 

Bride.  Then  guard  you  from  dm  blow. 
For  I  play  all  at  legs,  but  'tis  thus  low. 

[Sfte  kneels. 
-Behold,  I  am  such  a  cunning  fencer ^grown, 
1 1  keep  my  ground,  yet  down  I  will  be  Uirown 
jWith  the  least  blow  you  give  me ;  I  disdain 
j^e  wife  that  is  her  husband's  sovereign. 
^he  that  upon  yuur  pillow  first  did 


They  say,  the  breedies  vore^  which  I  detest : 
The  tax  which  she  imposed  upon  you,  I  abate 

you. 
If  me  y4Ni  make  your  master,  I  shall  hate  vou. 
The  world  shall  judge  who  ofiers  fairest  play ; 
You  win  the  breeches  but  I  win  the  day. 

Can,  Thou  wiu*st  tne  day  indeed ;  ^ve  me  thy 
band, 
ril  challenge  thee  no  more :  my  patient  breast 
Played  thus  the  rebel,  only  for  a  jest : 
Here's  tbc  rank  rider  that  breaks  colbi,  *Q»  he 
Can  tame  the  mad  folks,  and  curst  wives. 

Bride,  Who,  your  man? 

Can.  My  mao!  mj  oMUMr,  tboogh  bis  h»<l 
be  bare; 
But  he's  so  coarteoiM,  he'll  put  off  his  hair. 

Lod,  Nay,  if  vonr  sendee  he  so  hot,  a  nuui 
cannot  keep  his  hair  on,  I'll  serve  yoa  no  longer. 

Bride.  Is  this  vonr  schoolmaster? 

Lod.  Yes  faith,  wenoh,  I  taught  Ivm  to  lake 
thee  down :  I  hope  thou  canst  take  him  down 
without  teachinji^ ;  you  have  got  the  conquest,  and 
you  both  are  frwnds. 

Can.  Bear  witness  else; 

Lod.  My  prenticeship  dien  ends. 

Can.  For  the  good  service  yoa  to  me  have  don^ 
I  give  yim  all  your  years. 

Lod.  1  thank  you,  master. 
I'll  kiss  my  aoistress  now,  that  she  may  say. 
My  man  was  bound  and  free  all  in  one  day. 

[Exeuni. 

Enter  Orlando,  and  Ikfelice* 

Inf^  From  whom,  sayst  thou? 

OrL  From  a  poor  gentlewoman,  madaaSywhoBi 
I  serve. 

Lif.  And  wfaatS  yo«r  business  ? 

OrL  This,  nuulam  :  my  poor  mistress,  has  a 
waste  piece  of  ground,  which  is  her  own  by  in- 
heritance, and  left  to  her  by  her  mother ;  there's 
a  lord  now  that  fpen  about,  not  to  take  it  dean 
from  her,  but  to  mclose  it  to  himself,  and  to  join 
it  to  a  piece  of  his  lordship's. 

Jttf,  What  would  she  have  me  cb  in  this  ? 

OrL  No  more,  madam,  but  what  one  woman 
should  do  for  another  in  such  a  case.  My  hon- 
ourable lord,  your  husband,  would  do  any  thing 
in  her  behalf,  but  she  had  rather  put  herself  in- 
to your  hands,  because  you,  a  woman,  may  do 
more  with  tbe  duke  your  father. 


\ 


''  Wegten^-'Wmien  are  cudgeh ;  as  In  OburchyardlB  Challmgey  p.  84 :  "—and  sodainely  a  stout,  laale 
<^obber  wUlilay  down  the  matter,  and  yeelde  to  him  that  hath  more  practise  and  skill  in  the  weapon  than 
himsclfe."  • 

PhiUuteTf  A.  4 :  ''  Thou  wonld'st  be  loth  to  play  half  a  dozen  of  vsnies  at  waeten,** 
MUishew,  in  hto  Dictionary^  as  Mr  Theobald  observes,  has  given  a  most  ridiculous  reason  for  the  etymo- 
logy of  this  word :  That^qd^ls  were  called  Fosters,  because  in  playing  and  beating  bouts  with  them, 
<A«jr  teoste  andfiOer.    In  opposition  to  this  coiyecture,  Mr  Theobald  offers  the  foUowJng  ;  *<  We  find  in 
<Hir  old  law-books,  *hat  the  statute  of  WcsUn.  (50  £dwardi  tertii.  Cap.  14.)  was  made  agaust  night- 
"^alkerB  and  suspected  pecsom,  called  Koberdesmer  Woitown  and  draw  latches.    These  iDai<0iirt,  or 
^PlQaderen,  .derived  their  aame#om  the  Latin  term  Mstotorcs  i  and  thence  the  mischievoqii  weapons,  o< 
blttd^ons,  with  which  ^ey  went  armed,  were  called  waiters^  I.  e.  destroyers.** 
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[Dekkah* 


Inf.  Where  lies  this  land  } 

OrL  Within  a  stone's  cabt  of  this  place.  My 
mistress,  I  think,  would  be  content  to  lei  him 
enjoy  it  after  her  decease,  if  that  would  serve  his 
turn,  so  n)y  master  would  yield  too :  but  she  can- 
not iibide  to  hear  that  the  lord  should  meddle 
with  it  in  her  lifetime. 

Inf,  Is  the  tiien  married  ?  why  stirs  not  her 
husband  in  it  ? 

OrL  Her  husband  stirs  in  it  under  hand ;  but 
because  the  other  is  a  (ucat  rich  mao,  my  master 
is  loth  to  he  seen  in  it  too  much. 

Iwf.  Let  her  in  writmg  draw  the  cause  at  laige : 
And  I  will  move  the  duke. 

OrL  lid  set  down,  madam,  here  in  black  and 
white  already :  work  it  so,  madam,  that  she  may 
keep  lier  own  without  disturbance,  grievance, 
molesution,  or  meddling  of  any  other ;  and  she 
bestows  this  purse  of  gold  on  your  ladyship. 

Imf,  Old  man,  1*11  plead  for  her,  krat  take  no 
fees  : 
Give  lawyers  them,  I  swim  not  in  that  flood ; 
I'll  touch  no  gold,  till  I  have  done  her  good. 

OrL  I  would  all  proctors'  clerks  were  of  your 
mind,  1  should  law  more  amongst  them  than  1 
do  then ;  here,  madam,  is  the  survey,  not  only  of 
the  manor  itself,  but  of  the  grange-house,  with 
everv  meadow,  pasture,  plpughrland,  cony*bo- 
rough,  fisb-pond|  hedg^  ditdi,  and  buah,  that  stands 
in  it. 

Inf,  My  husband's  name,  and  hand  and  seal 
at  arms,  to  %  love-ietter  f  where  hadst  thou  this 
writing  ? 

OrL  From  the  foresaid  party,  madam,  that 
would  keep  the  foresaid  land  out  of  tlie  foresaid 
,  lord's  6ngers. 

la/.  My  lord  turned  ranger  now  ? 

OrL  You're  a  good  huntress,  lady;  yon  have 
found  your  game  already ;  your  lord  would  fain 
be  a  ranger,  but  my  mistress  requestt  you  to  let 
him  run  u  course  in  your  own  park,  if  you'll  not 
do't  for  love,  then  do't  for  money ;  she  has  no 
white  money,  but  there's  gold,  or  else  she  prays 
you  to  '^  ring  him  by  this  token,  and  so  you  shall 
tie  sure  his  nose  will  not  be  rooting  other  men's 
pastures. 

InJ\  This  yery  purse  was  woven  with  mine  pwn 
hands; 
This  diamond,  on  that  very' night  when  he 
Untied  my  virgin  girdle,  gave  i  him : 
And  must  a  common  harlot  share  in  mine? 
Old  man,  tu  quit  thy  pains,  take  thou  the  gold. 

OrL  Not  1,  madam,  old  servingmen  want  no 
mone^. 

Jfif.  Cupid  huDself  was  sure  his  secrtftary  ; 
These  lines  are  even  the  arrows  love  let  flies, 
The  very  ink  dropt  out  of  Venus'  eyes.  | 


OrL  I  do  not  think,  madam,  bat  he  fetdit  off 
some  poet  or  other  for  those  lines,  for  they  are 
parlous  hawkes  to  flie  at  wendiea. 

Inf.  Here's  honied  poison !  to  me  be  ne'er  thus 
writ. 
But  Insc  can  set  a  double  edg^  on  wit. 

OrL  Nay,  that^s  true,  madam ;  a  wench  will 
whet  any  thing,  if  it  be  not  too  dull. 

Inf.   Oaths,    promises^   preferments^  jewel!^ 
gold. 
What  snares  sboold  break,  if  all  these  cannot 

bold  ? 
What  creature  is  thy  mistress? 

OtL  One  of  those  creatures  that  are  contrvy 
to  man,  a  woman. 

Inf.  What  manner  of  woman  ? 

OrL  A  little  tiny  woman,  lower  than  your  lady* 
ship  by  head  and  shoulders,  but  as  mad  a  wench 
as  ever  unlaced  a  petticoat :  these  things  should 
I  indeed  have  delivered  to  my  lord  your  husband. 

Inf.  Thev  are  delivered  better :  why  should  she 
send  back  these  things? 

OrL  Ware,  ware,  there's  knaveiy. 

Inf.  Strumpets,  like  cheating  gamesters^  will 
not  win 
At  first :  these  are  but  baits  to  draw  him  in. 
How  mi^ht  I  learn  his  hunting  hours? 

OrL  The  Irish  foootman  can  tell  you  all  his 
hunting  hours,  the  park  he  hunts  in,  the  doe  he 
would  strike ;  that  ^  Irish  shackatory  beats  the 
bush  for  him,  and  knows  all;  he  brought  that 
letter,  and  that  ring;  he  is  the  carrier. 

Injf.  Know'st  thou  what  other  gifts  have  past 
between  them  ? 

OrL  Little  S.  Patrick  knows  all. 

Inf.  Him  I'll  eiamine  presently. 

OrL  Not  whilst  I  am  here,  sweet  madam. 

Inf.  Begone  then,  and  what  lies  in  me  com- 
mand. [Exit  Orlando. 

Enter  Bar  an. 

Inf  Come  hither,  sirrah ;  how  much  cost  those 
satins,  and  cloth  of  silver,  which  my  husband  sent 
by  you  to  a  low  gentlewoman  yonder? 

Bryan.  Faat  sattins?  faat  silvers,  faat  low 
gentl^folkes  ?  dow  pretest  dow  knowest  not  what, 
yfaat  la. 

Jfl/l  She  there,  to  whom  vou  carried  letters. 

Bryan,  By  dis  hand  and  bod  dow  saist  true,  if 
I  did  so,  oh  hQw  ?  I  know  not  a  letter  a  de  boukt 
yfaat  la. 

Inf  Did  yoqr  lord  never  send  you  with  a  rin^ 
sir,  set  with  a  diamond  ? 

Bryan,  ^^ever  sa  crees  sa  me,  never ;  he  may 
run  at  a  towsand  rings  yfaat,  and  I  never  hold 
his  stirrup,  till  he  leap  into  de  saddle.  By  S. 
Patrick,  madaip,  I  never  touch  my  lord's  diamond. 


old 
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nor  ever  had  to  do,  yfaat  la»  with  aoy  of  hit  pre- 
cious stones. 

Enter  Uipolito. 

Inf.  Are  you  so  close,  you  bawd,  you  pand- 
i;ing  slave? 

lfi/».  How  now?  why  Infelioe?  what's  your 
quarrel  ? 

Inf.  Out  of  my  sight !  base  varlet !  get  thee 
gone. 

Hip,  Away,  you  rogue. 

Bryan.  Stawne  loot,  fare  de  well,  fare  de  well. 
Ah  marraghfrofat  boddah  breen.  [Exit, 

Hip,  What,  grown  a  fighter  ?  pr^ythee  what's  I 
th^  matter? 

Inf  If  you'll  needs  know,  it  was  about  the 
dock  :  how  works  the  day,  my  lord,  pray,  by 
y^ur  watch  ? 

Hip.  Lest  you  cuff  me,  Fll  tell  you  presently : 
I  am  near  two. 
Inf.  How,  two  ?  I  am  scarce  at  one. 
Hip.  One  of  us  then  goes  false. 
Inf.  Then  sure  'tis  you ; 
Mine  goes  by  heaven's  dial,  the  tun,  and  it  goes 
true. 
Hip.  I  think,  indeed,  mine  runs  somewhat  too 

fast. 
Inf.  Set  it  to  mine,  at  one,  then. 
Hip,  One?  'tis  past: 
'lis  past  one  by  the  sun. 

Inf  Faith,  then,  belike, 
Neither  your  clock  nor  mine  does  truly  striked 
And,  since  it  is  uncertain  which  goes  true,       v^ 
Better  be  false  at  one,  than  false  at  two. 
Hip.  You're  very  pleasant,  madam. 
Inf.  Yet  not  merry. 

Hip.  Why,  lufclice,  what  should  make  you  sad  ? 
Inf.  Nothmg,  my  lord,  but  my  false  watch: 
Pray  tell  me. 
You  see,  my  clock  or  yours  is  out  of  frame, 
Must  we  upon  the  workmen  lay  the  blame. 
Or  on  ourselves  that  keep  them  ? 

Hip.  Faith,  on  both. 
He  may,  by  knavery,  spoil  them;  we,  by  slotli.— 
But  why  talk  you  all  riddle  thus  ?  I  read 
Strange  comments  in  those  margins  of  your  looks : 
Your  cheeks  of  late  are  (like  bad  pripted  books) 
So  dimly  charactered,  I  scarce  can  spell 
One  line  of  love  in  them.    Sure  all's  not  well. 

Inf.  All  is  not  well,  mdeed,  my  dearest  lord ; 
I»cK  up  thy  gates  of  hearing,  that  no  sound 
Of  what  I  speak  may  enter. 
Hip.  What  means  this  ? 


Inf.  Or  if  my  own  tongue  must  myself  betray, 
Count  it  a  dream,  or  turn  thine  eyea  away. 
And  think  me  not  thv  wife.  [She  kneeU, 

Hip.  Why  do  you  kneel  ? 
Inf,  Earth  is  sin's  cushion ;  when  the  sick  soul 
feels^  herself  growing  poor,  then  she  turns  be«:gar, 
cries  and  kneels  for  help.  Hipolito  (for  husband 
I  dare  not  call  thee)  I  have  stolen  that  jewel  of 
my  chaste  honour,  (wliicb  was  only  thine,)  and 
given  it  to  a  slave. 
Hip.  Ha ! 

Inf.  On  thy  pillow  adultery  and  last  have  slept, 
the  groom 
Hath  climbed  the  unlawful  tree,  and  pluckt  the 

sweets; 
A  villain  hath  usurped  a  husband's  sheets. 
Hip,  'Sdealh,  who  ?— a  cuckold !— who  ? 
Inf.  This  Irish  footman. 
Hip,  Worse  than  damnation !  a  wild  kerne,  a 
frog,  a  dog,  whom  1*11  scarce  spam !  Longed  you 
for  sliamrock?^'   Were  it  my  father's  father, 
heart !  I'll  kill  him,  although  I  take  him  on  his 
death-bed,  gaspme  *twixt  heaven  and  hell !  a 
shag-hairad  cur !  ^  Bo\6  strumpet,  why  hangest 
thou  on  me  ?  think'st  I'll  be  a  bawd  to  a  whore, 
because  she's  noble  ? 

Inf,  I  beg  but  this, 
Sec  not  my  shame  out  to  the  world's  broad  eye ; 
Yet  let  thy  vengeance  (like  my  fault)  soar  high, 
So  it  be  in  darkened  clouds. 

Hip,  Darkened  !  my  horns 
Cannot  be  darkened,  nor  shall  my  revenge. 
A  harlot  to  my  slave  ?  the  act  is  base,  •. 

Common,  but  foul;  so  shall  thy  disgrace  : 
Could  not  t  fc^d  your  appetite  ?  Oh*  women  S 
You  were  created  angels,  pure  and  fair; 
But,  since  the  first  fell,  tempting  devils  you  are : 
You  shpuM  be  men's  bbss,  but  you  prove  their 

rods; 
Were  there  no  women,  men  might  live  like  gods. 
You  have  been  too  much  down  already,  rise ; 
Get  from  my  sight,  and  henceforth  shun  my  bed ; 
ril  wiih  no  strumpet's  breath  be  poiwmed. 
As  for  your  Irish  Lnbrican,  tliac  spirit 
Whom  by  preposterous  charms  thy  lust  hath  raised 
In  a  wrong  circle,  him  Til  damn  more  black 
Than  any  tyrant's  soul. 
Inf.  Hipolito ! 

Hip.  Tell  me,  didst  thou  bait  hawks  to  draw 
him  to  thee,  or  did  he  bewitch  thee  ? 
Inf,  The  slave  did  woo  me. 
Hip.  Two  wooes  in  tliat  screech-owl's  language ! 
Oh,  w|k)  would  tmst  your  cork-heeled  sex  f  I 


Shamrock, — Tbeqaarto  reads  shttmock,  a  weed  which  the  Irish  wear  In  their  bats  on  some  particolar 
festival.    A  coUectiou  of  Uihernian  Poetry,  poblished  not  many  years  ago,  is  entitled.  The  Shamrock.  S. 

In  the  Dedication  to  Dericke's  Image  of  Irelandej  1581 :  '*  My  harte  abhorreth  their  dealynges,  and  my 
)ouje  dooth  detest  their  wilde  ikamrocke  manners." 

'^  A  shag-haired  cur. — Shakespeare  bestows  the  same  epithet  on  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  in  the  Second 
Fart  of  Kim^  mnry  VI.  e^it.  1778,  p.  a&7.  • 
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tUnk  to  MD9  jtmr  loit !  jfm  woM  love  a  hone, 
•  bear,  a  cnM^ing  toad,  to  yoar  hoc  itching  veint 
aright  bare  their  hoand.  Then  the  wild  kith  dart 
was  thrown:  oome,  howf  the  manaer  of  this 
ight? 

Ja/:  Twattbnt;  he  gave  Me  thb  batterr  fint 
Oh,  I 
Mistake,  beliefe  me,  all  thit  in  beaten  told : 
Yet  I  held  oot,  bai  at  length  chit  was  mrmed. 

Hip.  What  ?  change  your  diamond,  wench ! 
the  act  is  base, 
CooMDon,  bat  foul;  to  shall  noc  jour  disgrace. 
Coald  not  I  feed  your  appetite  ? 

/a/  Oh,  men ! 
You  were  created  angels,  pure  and  fair ; 
But,  since  the  first  feU,  worte  than  devils  yon  are. 
You  should  oor  thieldt  be,  but  you  prove  our  rods, 
Were  there  no  men,  women  nsight  live  bke  gods. 
Guilty,  my  lord  ? 


Hip,  Yes,  gmlCy,nnrgOO^  lady. 
Iwf.  Nay,  you  may  laugh,  but  henoefbicfa  slnm 
my  bed, 
With  no  whore's  leavings  1*11  be  poiaoned. 

[Etii. 
Hip,  O'er-reacfaed  so  finely !  Tis  the  very  dta« 
mond 
And  letter  which  I  sent;  this  villainy 
Some  spider  dotely  weaves,  whote  poisooed  bulk** 
I  most  let  forth.— Who's  there's  withooc  ? 
Serv.  [within,]  My  lord  calls. 
Hip,  Send  ete  the  footman. 
Serv.  Call  the  footman  to  my  lord.    Biyao ! 
Bryan! 

Enter  BaTAv; 

Hip.  It  can  be  no  man  else;  that  Irish  Juda% 
^Bred  in  a  country  where  no  venom  protperv 


*»  BaU'-L  e.  »o4r.    So,  hi  D«vtf  and  Be/Jhiafte,  by  G.  Pccle : 

"  Bury  hb  kmlk  beneath  a  heap  of  stOMS." 

Ben  Jowoa*s  Sejmmu^  A.  5 : 

**  Their  hmOtt  and  soob  are  boaad  oa  fortaae's  wheel.** 

Ftljims,  A.  t.  &  3 : 

<*  Beside,  this  fcat  body  of  nine  doth  not  cmve 

Half  the  meat,  driak,  and  cloth,  aae  of  yoar  kmUa  wiU  have." 

^  Bred  it  m  e&tmfry  wktrt  n»  vemm  prmf&rt. — That  Iretand  Is  free  from  all  venoamai  or  poimatat 
ercatares,  b  a  Ihct  wMck  U  tsierted  by  aliMsC  every  one  who  hath  writtca  coocenb^  that  conntry. 
Dcricke,  la  Tkt  iwmg9  i/inbadt,  ISBI,  Siga.  C  «,  mys : 

**  Within  the  coapaae  of  thb  land, 

BO  poysonyi^  heart  doeth  live  i 
To  adder,  make,  nor  croeadUc, 

no  retpHte  doeth  it  give  s 
Whereby  the  saaie  repast  male  take 

fa  feede  hb  appetite : 
Bat  with  a  deadly  percyag  blowe, 

eche  venaiae  it  doeth  smite. 
As  soae  as  they  doe  toache  the  grooade, 

even  by  and  by  tbev  dye  i 
And  hope,  of  loager  life  to  live, 

from  every  one  doeth  flye. 
For  where  tyme  past  it  did  posMae 

eehe  hartfall  wicked  beast  i 
The  hbsiag  serpeat  wkh  her  omte, 

and  woffve  of  poysoo  least  i 
Yet  aow  ao  sach  it  will  retahv, 

it  voucheth  aot  to  see  i 
The  fragge,  the  tode,  oor  viper  vile, 

withia  her  boaads  to  bee.*' 


aathor  mys,  that  the 
dttPatflck.    Heltkewbeadds 


country  was  exempted  fhrai  theie  poisonom  creatores  bj  the  BKaoi  sf 


**  No  beast  that  aoyeth  mortal!  maa 


It  bryages  ffsrthe  no  liea  imse, 
•er  yet  the  mvay^g  heare. 

Ko  beast  (1  sale)  which  do 
oae  jotc  of  crewcll  kinde  i 

Ezcepte  the  wolfe,  that  nosome  b, 
ia  Irbhe  soUe  |  inde. 
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But  in  tbe  Datioo's  blood,  bath  thus  betrayed  me. 
SUve,  get  ypu  from  your  semoe. 
'I^ryan,  Paat  meanest  thou  by  this  now  ? 
Hip,  Question  me  not,  nor  tempt  my  fury,  Til- 
lain: 
Could'&t  thou  turn  all  the  mountains  in  the  land 
To  hiils  of  gold,  and  to  give  me,  here  thou  stay- 
est  not. 
Bryan,  I  faat,  I  care  not 
Hip,  Prate  not,  but  get  thee  gone,  I  shall  send 

else. 
Bryan.  I,  do  predy,  I  had  rather  have  thee 
snake  a  scabbard  of  ray  guts,  and  let  out  all  de 
Irish  puddings  in  my  poor  belly,  den  to  be  a  false 
koave  to  dee  I  faat,  \  will  never  see  dyne  own 
tweet  face  more.  A  mawkid  deer  a  gra^  fare  dee 
well,  fare  dee  well !  I  will  go  steal  cows  again  in 
Ireland.  [Ent, 

Hip,  He's  damned  that  raised  this  whirlwind, 
which  haih  blown 
Into  her  eyes  this  jealousy !  Yet  Til  on, 
ni  on,  stood  armed  devils  staring  in  my  face ; 
To  be  pursued  in  flighty  quickens  tjie  race  : 
Stud)  my  blood-streams  by  a  wite*s  lust  be  bar'd ! 
Foud  woman,  no !  iron  grows  by  strokes  more 

hard. 
Lawless  desires  are  seas  scorning  all  bounds ; 
Or  sulphur,  which,  being  rammed  up^  more  coo> 

founds : 
Struggling  with  madmen,  madness  nothing  tames ; 
Winds  wrestling  with  great  fires  incense  the  flames. 

[Exit, 

Enter  Bella  front  and  Orlakdo. 

Bel,  How  now,  what  ails  your  master? 

OrL  He's  taken  a  younger  brother's  purge,  for* 
sooth,  and  that  works  with  him. 

Bel.  Where  is  his  cloak  and  rapier  ? 

OrL  He  has  given  up  his  cloak,  and  his  rapier 
U  bouud  to  the  peace ;  if  you  look  a  little  higher, 


you  may  see  that  another  hath  entered  into  bat- 
band  for  him  too.  Six  and  four  have  put  him  in« 
to  this  sweat 

BeL  Where's  all  his  money  ? 

OrL  Tis  put  over  by  exchange.  His  doublet 
was  going  to  be  translated,  but  for  me :  if  any 
man  would  have  lent  but  half  a  ducat  on  his  beard, 
the  hair  of  it  had  stuft  a  pair  of  breeches  by  this 
time.  I  had  but  one  poor  penny,  and  that  I  was 
glad  to  niggle  out,  and  buy  a  holly  wand  to  grace 
him  through  the  street  As  hap  was,  his  boots 
were  on ;  and  them  I  dustied,  to  make  people 
think  he  had  been  ridit^  and  I  had  run  by  him. 

BeL  Oh  me,  how  does  my  sweet  Matheo  f 

Enter  Matheo. 

Math,  Oh,  rogue,  of  what  devilish  stuff  are 
these  dice  made  of?  of  the  pariogs  of  the  devfl's 
corns  of  his  toes,  that  they  run  thus  damnably? 

BeL  I  pr'ythee  vex  not. 

Math,  If  any  handicraftVman  was  ever  suffer- 
ed to  keep  shop  in  hell,  it  will  be  a  dice-maker  ; 
he's  able  to  undo  more  souls  than  the  devil.  I 
played  with  m'me  own  dice,  yet  lost — Have  you 
any  money  ? 

BeL  'Las,  I  have  none. 

Math,  Must  have  money,  must  have  some; 
must  have  a  cloak,  and  rapier,  and  things.  Will 
you  go  set  your  lime- twigs,  and  get  me  some  birda^ 
some  money  ? 

BeL  What  lime- twigs  should  1  set  ? 

Math,  You  will  not,  then?  Must  have  cash 
and  pictures :  Do  you  hear,  frailty,  shall  I  walk 
in  a  Plymouth  cloak, ^^  that's  to  say,  like  a  roguc^ 
in  my  hose  and  double^  and  a  crabtree  cudgel  in 
my  band,  and  you  swim  in  your  satins?  Must 
have  money,  come. 

OrL  Is't  bed-time,  master,  that  you  undo  my 
I  mistress? 


Baniaby  R>cb,  in  his  Deicription  of  Ireland,  p.  44.  says,  **  I  will  not  contend  whether  it  were  Saint 
Patricke  who,  by  his  praiers,  hath  thus  purged  Ireland  firom  toads,  from  snukes,  from  adders,  and  from 
other  like  veoomous  wonnes)  hat  there  are  other,  as  well  heasts  as  hirds,  as  the  roebuck,  the  moule,  tbe 
pianet,  the  nytingale,  that  are  meer  strangers  iu  Ireland,  as  tbe  other ;  and  I  cannot  tbtnke  but  that  it  was 
one  maa*s  worke  to  espell  aU  these  together,  and  all  at  one  time.  Bat  if  it  were  Saint  Patrick,  or  who- 
soever otherwise,  that  was  so  severe  against  tbe  nytingale,  the  sweete  querrister  of  tbe  wood,  whose  de- 
lectable harmony  is  pleasing  to  every  eare,  I  ^ouM  he  had  been  as  strict  in  justice  against  that  foui- 
mouthed  bird  tbe  cuckow,  whose  notes  were  never  yet  pleasing  to  any  nian*s  eare,  that  was  jealous  of  bis 
wife.*' 

^^  Plymouth  cloak— ^^  That  is,**  says  Ray,  in  bis  Prooer6s,  1742,  p.  2S8.  <<  a  cane,  a  wiafff  whereof  this 
Is  the  occasion.  Many  a  naii  of  good  extraction,  coming  hoiae  from  far  voyages,  may  chance  to  land 
here,  and,  beii^  out  of  sorts,  is  unable  for  tbe  present  time  and  place  to  recruit  biuiself  with  clothes. 
•Here  (if  not  friendly  provided)  they  make  tbe  next  wood  their  draper*s  shop,  where  a  staff  cut  o\it  series 
them  for  a  covering.  For  we  use,  when  we  walk  In  cuerpo,  to  carry  a  staff  in  our  hands,  but  none  when 
in  a  clonk." 

A  Pljfnumth  cloak  is  mentioned  in  The  Wandering  tfev,  Sign.  D  \  "  Bat  let  fortune  snatch  her  wheel 
from  you,  a  poor  ale^hoose  is  your  inn,  an  old  freeae  jerkin,  tn  8oranier,your  Sonday  salt,  and  a  tlimoutk 
c20aJi;«  your  caster.*' 
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BeL  Undo  roe  ?  Yes,  yes,  at  tbew  nfliogs 
I  have  beea  too  often. 

Math,  Help  to  flea,  Pacheco. 

OrL  Fleaiog  call  you  it  f 

Math,  ril  pawn  you,  by  the  Lord,  to  your  very 
eyebrows. 

Bel.  With  all  my  heart;  nnce  heaven  will  have 
me  poor. 
As  good  be  drowned  at  tea,  as  drowned  at  shore. 

OrL  Why  hear  you,  sir  ?  i'faith,  do  not  make 
away  her  gown. 

Math,  Oh,  it*s  summer,  it's  sommer ;  vour  on- 
ly fashion  for  a  woman  now,  is  to  be  ligot,  to  be 
light. 

OrL  Why,  pray,  sir,  employ  some  of  that  mo- 
ney you  have  of  mine. 

Math.  Thine  ?  IMl  starve  first,  HI  beg  first : 
when  f  touch  a  penny  of  that,  let  these  fingers 
ends  rot. 

OrL  So  they  may,  for  that's  past  tonchiog.  I 
saw  roy  twenty  pounds  fly  high. 

Math.  Knnwest  thou  never  a  damned  broker 
about  the  city } 

OrL  Damned  broker  ?  yes,  five  hundred. 

Math.  The  gown  stood  roe  in  above  tiventy 
ducats,  borrow  ten  of  it ;  cannot  live  without  sil- 
ver. 

OrL  ni  make  what  I  can  of  it,  sir ;  HI  be  your 
broker. 
But  not  your  damned  broker. — Oh,  thou  scurvy 

knave ! 
What  makes  a  wife  turn  whore^  but  such  a  slave  ? 

[Eaeii. 

Math.  How  now,  little  chick,  what  ailest? 
weeping,  for  a  handful  of  tailors'  shreds  ?  Pox  on 
them,  are  there  not  silks  enow  at  mercers  ? 

BeL  I  care  not  for  gay  feathers,  I. 

Math,  What  doest  care  for  then?  why  doest 
grieve  ? 

BeL  Why  do  I  grieve?  a  thousand  sorrows 
strike 
At  one  poor  heart,  and  vet  it  lives.    Matheo, 
Thou  art  a  gamester,  prithee  throw  at  all, 
Set  all  upon  one  cast !  we  kneel  and  pray, 
And  struggle  for  life,  yet  must  be  cast  away. 
Meet  misery  quickly  then,  split  all,  sell  all, 
And  when  tnou  hast  sold  all,  spend  it ;  bu^  I  be- 

aeech  thee. 
Build  not  thy  mind  on  me  to  coin  thee  more ; 
To  get  it,  would'st  thou  have  me  play  the  whore  ? 

Math.  'Twas  your  profession  before  I.  married 

BeL  Umh  ?  it  was  indeed :  if  all  men  should 
be  branded 
For  sins  long  since  laid  up,  who  could  be  saved  ? 
The  quartei^da/s  at  hand,  how  will  you  do 
To  pay  the  rent,  Matlieo  ? 

Math.  Why,  do  as  all  of  our  occupation  do 
against  quarter-days;  break  up  house,  remove, 
shift  your  lodgings :  Pox  u  your  quarters  ! 

•  £nfer  LoDOvico. 

Lod.  Where's  this  gallant  ? 


Math.  Signior  Lodovioo  !  How  does  tnj  little 
mirror  of  knighthood  ?  this  is  kindly  done,  t  faith : 
welcome,  by  my  troth. 

Lod.  And  how  dost,  frolic  ?  save  you,  fsir  Isrfy. 
Tlibu  Tookest  smog  and  bravely*  noble  Matfaeo. 

Math.  Dflfik  aiid  feed,  laogh-aad  lie  warm.    . 

Lod.  Is  this  thy  wife  ? 

Math.  A  poor  gentlewoman,  sir,  whom  I  make 
use  of  a-nights. 

Lod.  Pky  CDStom  to  your  lips,  sweet  lady. 

Math.  Borrow  some  shells  of  him ;  some  wioc, 
sweetheart. 

Lod.  Ill  send  foi't  then,  i'faith. 

Math.  You  send  for*t?  Some  wine,  I  pr'jrtfaee. 

BeL  I  have  no  mon^. 

Math,  'Sblood,  nor  1 :  What  wine  lore  jon, 
signior  ? 

Lod.  Here,  or  111  not  stay,  I  protest ;  trouble 
the  gentlewoman  too  much  ?  [Exit  Bellafsost.] 
And  what  news  flies  abroad,  Matheof 

Math,  Troth  none.  Oh,  signior,  we  have  beeir  , 
merry  in  onr  days. 

Lod.  And  no  donbt  shall  again. 
The  divine  powers  never  shoot  darts  at  men 
Mortal,  to  kill  them. 

Math.  Yeu  say  true. 

Lod,  Why' should  we  grieve  at  want? 
Say  the  worfd  made  thee  her  minion,  that 
Thy  head  lay  in  her  lap,  and  that  she  danced  thee 
On  her  wanton  knee,  she  could  but  give  tbee  s 

whole 
World;  that's  all,  and  that  all's  nothing:  tbe 

world's 
Greatest  part  cannot  fill  up  one  corner  of  chj 

heart 
Sav,  the  three  corners  were  all  filled,  alas ! 
Of  what  art  thou  possessed  ?  a  thin  blown  glass.' 
Sudi  as  by  boys  is  poflrd  into  the  air* 
Were  twenty  kingdoms  thine,  thou'dst  live  in  care; 
Thou  could'st  not  sleep  the  better,  nor  live  longer", 
Nor  merrier  be,  nor  health  fuller,  nor  stronger. 
If  then  thou  want*st,  thus  make  that  want  thj 

pleasure. 
No  man  wants  all  things,  nor  has  all  in  measure. 

Math.  I  am  the  most  wretched  fellow :  sure 
some  left-handed  priest  christened  me,  I  am  so 
unlucky ;  I  am  never  out  of  one  puddle  or  ano- 
tlier,  still  falling. 

Enter  Bella fkoht  and  Oklando. 

Math.  Fill  out  wine  to  my  little  finger. 
With  my  heart,  iTaith. 

Lod,  Thanks,  good  Matheo. 
To  your  own  sweet  self.  ^ 

OrL  All  the  brokers'  hearts,  sir,  are  msde  ot  / 
flint.    I  can,  with  all  my  knocking,  strike  but  8» 
sparks  of  fire  out  of  them ;  here's  six  ducats,  n 
yooll  take  them. 

Math.  Give  me  them  :  an  evil  conscience  m^ 
them  all!  moths  and  plagues  hang  upon  tbeir 
lousie  wardrobes  1 

Lod,  Is  this  your  man,  Matfico  ?  an  old  ser- 
ving-man. 


Dbkkar. 
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X}rt,  You  may  gi?e  roe  t'other  half  toO|  sir ; 
^That's  the  beggar. 

Ijod,  What  hast  there,  gold  ? 

JIfaf  A.  A  flidrt  of  rascals  are  in  my  debt,  God 
knows  what !  and  they  feed  me  with  bits,  with 
cruras ;  a  pox  choke  them  ! 

Jjod.  ▲  word,  Matheo:  be  not  angry  with  me; 
Believe  it  that  I  know  the  touch  of  tin, 
And  can  part  copper,  though  it  be  plded  o'er. 
From  the  true  gold :  the  sails  which  thou  dost 

spread. 
Would  shew  well,  if  they  were  not  borrowed. 
The  sound  of  thy  low  fortunes  drew  me  hither, 
I  give  myself  unto  thee,  pr'ythee  use  me ; 
I  will  bestow  on  you  a  suit  of  sattio, 
And  all  things  else  to  fit  a  gentleman, 
Because  I  love  you. 

Math,  Thanlcs,  good  noble  knight. 

Lod,  Call  on  me  when  you  please ; 
Till  then,  farewell.  [Exit. 

Math.  Hast  angled  ?  hast  cut  up  this  fresh  sal- 
mon^ 

BeL  Would'st  have  me  be  so  base? 

Math.  Its  base  to  steal,  its  base  to  be  a  whore ; 
Thou'lt  be  more  base,  I'll  make  thee  keep  a  door. 

[Exit. 

OrL  I  hope  he  will  not  sneak  away  with  all  the 
taaoney,  will  he  ? 

Bel.  Thou  seest  he  does. 

OrL  Naj,  then,  its  well.  I  set  my  brains  up- 
on an  upnght  last;  though  my  wits  be  old,  yet 
they  are  like  a  withered  pippin,  wholesome.  Look 
you,  mbtress,  I  told  him  1  had  but  six  ducats  of 
the  (knave^  broker;  but  I  had  eight,  and  kept 
these  two  tor  yon. 

Bel.  Thou  should*st  have  given  him  all. 

Orl  What,  to  fly  high  ? 

BeL  Like  waves,  my  misery  drives  on  misery. 

[Exit. 

OtL  Sell  bis  wife's  clothes  from  her  back  r  Does 
any  poultere/s  wife  pull  chickens  alive  ?  He  riots 
all  aoroad,  wants  all  at  home ;  he  dices,  whores, 
swaggers,  swears,  cheats,  Irarrows,  pawns :  Fll 
give  him  hook  and  line  a  liUle  more  lor  all  tliis. 
Yet  sure  i'the  end  he'U  delude  all  my  hopes, 
And  show  me  a  French  trick  danced  on  toe  ropes. 

[Exit. 

Enter  at  one  Door  LoDOvrco  and  Carolo  ;  at 
another  Buxs  and  Miitrest  Horseleach  ; 
Can  DIDO  and  hit  Wife  appear  in  the  Shop. 

Lod.  Hist,  hist,  lieutenant  Bots,  how  dost,  man  ? 

Car.  Whither  are  you  ambling,  Madam  Horse- 
leach ? 

Hone.  About  worldly  profit,  sir :  bow  do  your 
,  worships  ? 

Boti,  We  want  tools,  gentlemen,  to  furnish 
the  trade ;  they  wear  out  day  and  night,  they 
wear  out  till  no  mettle  be  left  m  their  back ;  we 
hear  of  two  or  three  new  wenches  are  come  up 
with  a  carrier,  and  your  old  goshawk  here  is  fly- 
ing at  them. 

Lod.  And  faith,  what  flesh  have  you  at  home? 

VOL,  I, 


Hor$e.  Ordinary  dishes,  by  my  troth,  sweet  men ; 
there's  few  good  I'the  city ;  I  am  as  well  furnisht 
as  any,  and  though  I  say  it,  as  well  customed. 

Bots.  We  have  meats  of  all  sorts  of  dressing ; 
we  have  stewed  meat  for  your  Frenchmen,  pretty 
light  picking  meat  for  your  Italian,  and  that 
which  is  rotten  roasted  for  Don  Spaniardo. 

Lod.  A  pox  oii't. 

Bots.  We  have  poulterers'  ware  for  your  sweet 
bloods,  as  dove,  cnicken,  duck,  teal,  wocxlcock, 
and  so  forth  :  and  butcher's  meat  for  the  citizen : 
yet  muttons  fall  very  bad  this  year. 

Lod.  Stay,  is  not  that  my  patient  linen-draper 
yonder,  and  my  fine  young  smu^  mbtress,  his  wi  fe  ? 

Car.  Sirrah  Grannam,  I'll  give  thee  for  thy  fee 
twenty  crowns,  if  thou  canst  but  procure  me  the 
wearing  of  yon  velvet  cap. 

Horse.  You'd  wear  another  thing  besides  the 
cap.    You're  a  wag. 

Bots.  Twenty  crowns  P  we'll  share,  and  I'll  be 
your  pully  to  draw  her  on. 

IjocL  Do't  presently,  we'll  have  some  sport 

Horse.  Wheel  you  about,  sweet  men :  do  you 
see,  ril  cheapen  wares  of  the  man,  whilst  Bots  is 
doing  with  his  wife. 

Lid.  To't ;  if  we  come  into  the  shop  to  do  you 
grace,  we'll  call  you  madam. 

Bots.  Pox  a  your  old  face,  give  it  the  badge  of 
all  scurvy  faces,  a  masque. 

Can.  What  is't  you  lack,  gentlewoman  ?  cam- 
brick  or  lawns,  or  fine  hollands  P  pray  draw  near, 
I  can  sell  you  a  penny-worth. 

Bttts.  Some  cambrick  for  my  old  lady. 

Can.  Cambrick  ?  you  shall,  the  purest  thread 
in  Millan. 

Lod,  and  Car,  Save  you,  Siguier  Candido. 

Lod,  How  does  my  noble  master  f  how  my 
fair  mistress? 

Can.  My  worshipful  good  servant,  view  it  well, 
for  'tis  both  fine  and  even. 

Car,  Cry  you  mercy,  madam,  though  mask'd,  I 
thought  it  should  be  you  by  your  roan.  Pray, 
Signior,  shew  her  the  best,  for  she  commonly  deals 
for  good  ware. 

Can.  Then  this  shall  fit  her,  this  is  for  your 
ladyship. 

hots.  A  word,  I  pray,  there  is  a  waiting  gen- 
tlewoman of  my  lady's,  her  name  is  Ruyna,  says 
she's  your  kinswoman,  and  that  you  should  be 
ono'of  her  aunts. 

Wife.  One  of  heraunts?  troth,  sir,  I  know  her  not. 

Botit.  If  it  please  you  to  he&tow  the  poor  lar 
hour  of  your  legs  at  any  time,  I  will  be  your  con- 
voy thither  } 

Wife.  I  am  a  snail,  sir,  seldom  leave  my  house, 
if  t  please  her  to  visit  me,  she  shall  be  welcome. 

Bots.  Do  you  hear?  the  naked  troth  is:  my 
lady  hath  a  young  knight,  her  son,  who  loves  you  ; 
you're  made,  if  you  lay  hold  upon't :  this  jewel  ho 
sends  you. 

Wife.  Sir,  I  return  his  love  and  jewel  with 
scorn ;  let  go  my  hand,  or  I  sliall  call  my  husband. 
You  are  an  arrant  knave.  [Exit. 
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Xod  What,wtUfhedo?  I 

Bois,  Do  ?  tfaej  shall  all  do  if  Bots  sets  opon 
them  onoe;  she  was  as  if  she  had  profcst  the  trade, 
squeamish  at  first,  at  last  I  shewed  her  this  jewel^ 
said,  a  knight  seat  it  her. 

Lod.  1st  gold,  and  right  stones? 

Bols,  Copper,  copper,  I  go  a  fishing  with  these 
Imits.  She  nibhled,  hot  would  not  swallow  |the 
hook,  because  the  conger-head  her  husband  was 
bj :  but  she  bids  the  gentleman  name  any  after- 
Doooy  and  she'U  meet  him  at  her  garden^boase, 
which  I  know. 

Xod.  Is  this  no  lie  now  ? 

Bots.  Damn  me  if— 

Lod.  Oh  pr'ythee  stay  there. 

Botu  The  twenty  crowns,  sir. 

Lod,  Before  be  has  his  work  done?  but  on 
ny  knightly  word,  he  shall  pay't  thee* 

Emier  Asjolvo,    Bbraloo^  Fohtimell,   and 

Bbyah. 

Ast,  I  thought  thou  bad'st  been  gone  into  diine 
own  country. 

Bryan.  No  faat  1%  I  cannot  go  dis  four  or 
treeoayes, 

Ber,  Look  thee,  yonder*s  the  sbop^  and  that's 
the  man  himself. 

Fonti.  Thou  shalt  but  cheapen,  and  do  as  we 
told  thee,  to  put  a  jest  upon  him,  to  abuse  bis 
patience. 

Bryan.  I  faat,  I  doubtmy  pate  shall  be  knocked : 
%ut  sa  crees  sa  me,  for  your  shakes,  I  will  runne 
to  any  linen-draper  in  hell  come  preddy. 

Omaei.  Save  you,  gallants. 

Lodand  Car.  Oh,  well  met! 

Can.  You'll  gire  no  more  yon  say?  I  cannot 
take  it. 

Hone,  Truly  Fll  gire  no  more. 

Can.  It  must  not  fetch  ic  What  wo*d  you 
bave,  sweet  gentlemen? 

Att.  Nay,  here's  the  customer. 

[Exeunt  Bots  and  Horseleacb. 

Lod,  The  garden-bouse  you  say  ?  we*il  bolt 
outyour  roguery. 

Can,  1  will  but  lay  these  parcels  by — My  men 
are  all  at  Customhouse  unloisdmg  wares;  if  cam- 


brick  yon  wo'd  deal  ii^  there's  the  best,  all  Uil- 
lan  cannot  sample  it. 

Xod.  Do  you  bear?  one,  two,  three:  S^foot, 
there  came  in  four  gallaots ;  sure  your  wife  is 
slipt  up,  and  the  fourth  man  I  bold  my  life  is 
grafting  your  wardentree.  *^ 

Can.  Ua,  ha,  ha:  you  gentlemen  are  fill  of  jert. 
If  she  be  up,  she's  gone  some  wares  to  show, 
I  hnrt  above  as  good  wares  as  below. 

Lod,  Have  you  so?  naj  then — 

Can.  Now,  gentlemen,  is't  cambricks? 

Bryan.  I  prdke  now  let  me  have  de  best  vsm 

Can.  What's  that  he  says»  pray,  gentlemeo? 

Lod.  Marry,  be  says  we  are  like  lo  hire  the 
best  wares. 

Can.  The  best  wares  I  all  are  bad,  yet  asm 
do  good. 
And,  like  to  surgeons^  let  wk  kingdoms  blood. 

Bryan.  Faat  a  devil  pratest  tow  so,  a  pox  oa 
dee,  I  preddee  let  me  see  some  hoUen,  to  mu 
linen  shirts^  for  fear  my  bodv  be  lousr. 

Can.  Indeed  I  understand  no  word  be  •!*■* 

Car.  Marry,  be  says,  that  at  the  siege  in  Hol- 
land there  was  much  bawdry  used  among  the  sol- 
diers, though  they  were  lousy.  ^ 

Can.  It  may  be  so,  that's  likeW,  tme  iodeed, 
In  every  garden,  sir,  doea  grow  that  weed. 

Bryan.  Pox  on  de  gardens,  and  de  ^««*»  ?jj 
de  fooles  cap  dere,  and  de  doutes;  hear,  dost 
make  a  hobby-horse  of  me  ? 

Omnet.  Oh,  fie,  he  has  torn  the  cambrick. 

Can.  Tis  no  matter. 

Ait.  It  frets  me  to  the  souL 

Cofi.  So  does  not  roe. 
My  customers  do  oft  for  remnants  call, 
These  are  two  remnants  now,  no  loss  at  all* 
But  let  me  tell  you,  were  my  servants  her^ 
It  would  have  cost  more.— >Thank  yoo,  geode- 

men, 
I  use  yon  well,  pray  know  my  shop  agtio* 

Oiaaei.  Ila,  ha,  ha;  come,  come, let^« g^ **y 

go.  [EStMMi* 

Enter  Matheo  (hrave  ^^)  and  Bellafeoht. 

Math.  How,  am  I  suited.  Front?  ml^ 
gallant,  ha  ? 


^  Warden-tree^A  pear  tree.  ««  VoUmum.  Plin.  Volema  autem  pyia  lOBt  prcgraodia,  Ua  dfcto,  tpoi 
Impleaot  volam."  Barret's  Jlvearie.  The  Freaeb  call  this  pear  poire  de  eardc*  See  Mr  SteeveDS» 
Koieon37k«FFfa<«r'f  Tate,  A.4.  8.8.  ire 

*'  l^uve— I.  e./ii«,  ^aadity  drtned.  As,  in  Lyly's  Eaphues  and  hit  England,  p.  67  :  ««— another  lsy«* 
all  his  living  upon  bit  backe,  judging  that  women  are  wedded  to  bra»erie." 

The  Picture,  by  Masiioger,  A.  3.  i».  6 : 


"  And  to  how  numy  several  women  you  are 
'*  Beholding  for  your  braveryJ'* 

The  Emfeter  ejtke  East,  A.  t.  S.  1  s 

•• — her  hravery 

«  So  alteis  her,  I  had  forgot  her  facc."^ 
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BeL  Ye%  sir,  you  are  suited  well. 

Math,  Exceeding  passing  well,  and  to  the  time. 

BeL  The  tailor  has  played  his  part  with  you. 

Math,  And  I  have  played  a  gentleman's  part 
with  my  tailor,  for  I  owe  him  for  the  making  of 
it. 

BeL  And  why  did  you  so,  sir? 

Math,  To  keep  the  fashion :  It's  your  only 
fashion  now  of  your  best  rank  of  gallants,  to 
make  their  tailors  wait  for  their  money  ;  neither 
were  it  wisdom  indeed  to  pay  them  upon  the 
first  edition  of  a  new  suit ;  for  commonly  the  suit 
is  owing  for,  when  the  linings  are  worn  out,  and 
there's  no  reason  then  that  the  tailor  should  be 
paid  before  the  mercer. 

BeL  Is  this  the  suit  the  knight  bestowed  upon 
you  ? 

Math,  This  is  the  suit,  and  I  need  not  shame 
to  wear  it ;  for  better  men  than  I  would  be  glad  to 
have  suits  bestowed  on  them.  It's  a  generous 
fellow, — but — pox  on  him — we,  whose  pericra- 
nions  are  the  very  limbecks  and  still itories  of  good 
wit,  and  fly  higK,  must  drive  liquor  out  of  stale 
eaping  oysters.  Sliallow  knight!  poor  Souire 
rinacheo :  I'll  make  a  wild  Catalan  **  of  forty 
such  :  hang  hini,  he's  an  ass,  he's  always  sober. 

BeL  This  is  your  fault  to  wound  your  friends 
still. 

Math,  No  faith,  Front,  Lodovico  is  a  noble 
Slavonian  :  it's  more  rare  to  sec  him  in  a  woman's 
company,  than  for  a  Spaniard  to  go  into  England, 
and  to  challenge  the  English  fencers  there- 
One  knocks,— See— Zfl,/fl,  so/,  la^fa,  la^  rustle 
in  silks  and  sattins :  there's  music  in  this,  and  a 
tafiety  petticoat,  it  makes  both  fly  high,— Catzo. 

MfUer  Bellafront,  after  her  Orlakdo  lik^ 
himself,  with  four  Men  after  him. 

BeL  Matheo  ?  'tis  my  father. 

Math,  Ha,  father  ?  it's  no  matter,  he  finds  no 
tattered  prodigals  here. 

OrL  Is  not  the  door  good  enough  to  hold  your 
blue  coats  ?  away,  knaves.  Wear  not  your  clothes 
thread-bare  at  knees  for  me ;  beg  heaven's  bles- 
sing, not  mine.  Oh,  cry  your  worship  mercy, 
sir;  was  somewhat  bold  to  talk  to  this  gentle- 
woman, your  wife  here. 

Math,  A  poor  gentlewoman,  sir. 


OrL  Stand  not,  sir,  bare  to  me;  I  have  read 
oft 
That  serpents,  who  creep  low,  belch  ranker  poi- 
son 
Than  winged  dragons  do,  that  fly  aloft. 

Math,  if  it  offend  you,  sit-  ?  'tis  for  my  plei^ 
sore. 

OrL  Your  pleasure  be't,  sir  ?  umh,  is  this  your 

'ace? 

BeL  Yes,  and  our  kingdom,  for  'tis  our  content, 

OrL  Its  a  very  poor  kingdom  then ;  what,  are 
all  your  subjects  gone  a  sheep-shearing  ?  not  a 
maid  ?  not  a  man  ?  not  so  much  as  a  cat  ?  you 
keep  a  good  house  belike,  just  like  one  of  your 
profession,  every  room  with  bare  walls,  and  a 
half-headed  bed  to  vault  upon,  as  all  your  bawdy- 
houses  are.  Pray,  who  are  your  upholsters  ?  Oh, 
the  spidersy  I  see ;  they  bestow  hangings  upon 
you.  ' 

Math.  Bawdy-house !  Zounds  !  sir— - 

BeL    Oh,  sweet  Matheo,  peace.    Upon  my 
knees 
I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  not  to  arraign  me 
For  sins,  which  lieaven,  I  hope,  long  since  hath 

pardoned. 
Those  flames,  like  lightning  flashes,  are  so  spent. 
The  heat  no  moreremains,  than  where  ships  went. 
Or  where  birds  cut  the  air,  the  print  remains. 

Math.  Pox  on  him,  kneel  to  a  dog ! 

BeL  She  that's  a  whore 
Lives  gal  bint,  fares  well,  is  not,  like  me,  poor; 
I  have  now  as  small  acquaintance  with  that  sin, 
As  if  I  had  never  known  it;  that,  never  been. 

OrL  No  acquaintance  with  it !  what  maintains 
thee  then  ?  how  dost  live  then  ?  has  thy  husband 
any  lands  ?  any  rents  coming  in,  any  stock  going, 
any  ploughs  jogging,  any  ships  sailing?  hast  thou 
any  wares  to  turn,  so  much  as  to  get  a  single  penny 
bv  ?  yes,  thou  hast  ware  to  sell,  knaves  are  thy 
cbapmeii,  and  thy  shop  is  hell. 

Math,  Do  you  hear,  sir  ? 

OrL  So,  sir,  I  do  hear,  sir,  more  of  you  than 
you  dream  I  do. 

Math,  You  fly  a  little  too  high,  sir. 

OrL  Why,  sir,  too  high  ? 

Math,  I  have  suffer^  your  tongue,  like  *^  a 
bard  cater  tra,  to  run  all  this  while,  and  have  not 
stopt  it. 


Ibid.  A.  4.  S.  1  ; 


<<  I*ve  built  no  palaces  to  face  the  Coart, 

**  Sot  do  my  follower's  braoery  shame  his  train." 


^*  J  wild  Catalan  offtrty  tueh : — i.  e.  forty  soch  shallow  kn^hts,  &c.  woald  go  to  the  conposition  of 
a  dexterous  thief.    See  a  note  on  the  Jfcrry  Wives  of  Windsor^  last  editioo,  p.  S65. 

^9  ^  bard  cater  <r»— The  following  passage  from  I%e  Art  ofJugglinf^j  or  LegerdemaiWt  by  S.  Il«  4to« 
1619,  Sign.  C  4,  will  sufficiently  explain  the  terms  above  used  s  **  Fint  yon  most  know  alangret,  which 
is  a  die  that  simple  men  have  seldom  heard  of,  but  often  scene  to  their  cost ;  and  this  is  a  well-fkvoiired 
die,  and  seemeib  good  and  iqaare,  yet  It  Is  foiled  longer  upon  the  cater  and  trea  than  any  other  way ;  and 
therefore  it  is  called  a  langret.  bucb  be  also  called  bard  eator  troct,  became  comBonly  the  longer  end  will 
fff  hit  owne  sway  drawe  downewardiyand  turne  qp  to  theeie  sice  slockedence  or  ace.  The  principal  ose  of 
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Orl.  Well,  sir,  you  talk  like  %  gamester. 

Math.  If  joa  come  to  bark  at  her,  liecausc 
she's  a  poor  rogue ;  look  you«  here's  a  fine  path, 
sir,  and  ihere,  there  the  door. 

Bel.  Matheo? 

Math.  Your  blue  coats  star  for  you,  sir. 
I  love  a  good  honest  roaring  boy,  and  so— 

OrL  Ihat'stbederil. 

Math.  Sir,  sir,  I'll  have  no  Joves  in  my  house 
to  thunder  avaunt :  she  shall  live  and  be  main- 
tained ;  when  you,  like  a  keg  of  musty  sturgeon, 
shall  stink.  Where  ?  in  your  coffin.  How  ?  be 
a  musty  fellofv,  and  lousy. 

OrL  i  know  she  shall  be  maintained,  but  how  ? 
she  like  a  quean,  thou  like  a  knave ;  she  like  a 
wbore,  thou  like  a  thief. 

Math.  Thief!  zounds,  thief ! 

BeL  Good  dearest  Matheo. — Father ! 

MatK  Pox  on  yoo  both,  I'll  not  be  braved  : 
new  sattin  scorns  to  be  pat  down  with  bare 
bawdy  velvet.    Thief ! 

OrL  Aye,  thief;  thouVt  a  murtherer,  a  cheat- 
er, a  whore-monger,  a  pot-huoter,  a  borrower,  a 
beggar— 

BeL  Dear  father — 

Math.  An  old  ass,  a  dog,  a  churl,  a  chuff,  an 
usurer,  a  villain,  a  moth,  a  mangy  mule  with  an 
old  velvet  foot-doth  on  his  back,  sir. 

BeL  Oh  me ! 

OrL  Varlct,  for  this  III  hang  thee. 

Math.  Ha,  ha,  alas. 

OrL  lliou  keepest  a  man  of  mine  here,  under 
my  nose. 

Math.  Under  thy  beard. 

OrL  As  arrant  a  smeU-smock|  for  an  old  mut- 
ton-monger, as  thyself. 

Math.  No  as  yourself. 

OrL  As  arrant  n  purse-taker  as  ever  cried, 
stand ;  vet  a  good  fellow,  I  confess,  and  valiant; 
but  he'll  bring  thee  to  the  gallows ;  you  both  have 
robbed  of  late  two  poor  ccjuntry  pedlars. 

^  Math,  Huw'^  this  ?  how's  tliis  f  dost  thou  flv 
high .'  rob  pedlars  ?  bear  witness,  Froat,  rob 
pedlars  ?  my  man  and  I  a  thief. 

BeL  Oh,  sir,  no  more. 

OrL  Aye,  knave,  two  pedlars,  hoe  and  C17  is 
up,  warrants  are  out,  and  I  shall  see  thee  climb 
a  ladder. 

Math.  And  come  down  again  as  well  as  a 
bricklayer,  or  a  tyler.  How  the  vengeance  knows 
he  thin  Mf  I  be  hanged,  I'll  tell  the  people  I 
married  old  Friscobaldo's  daughter,  I II  frisco 
you,  and  your  old  carcase. 

OrL  Tell  what  thou  canst;  if  I  stay  here  longer, ' 


be  my 


I  shall  be  haoged  too,  for  being  in  thy  oompaiiy  ; 
therefore,  as  I  found  you,  I  leave  you. 

Math.  Kneel,  and  get  money  of  bion. 

OrL  A  knave  and  a  qoeao,  a  tbie(  and  a 
strumpet,  a  couple  of  beggars,  abrace  of  liaggaf^es. 

Math.  Hang  upon  him.  Aye,  aye,  sir,  fare  you 
well ;  we  are  so :  follow  dose — we  are  beggars — 
in  sattin — to  him. 

BeL  Is  this  your  comfort,  when  so  many  ;eaf|. 
You  have  left  me  frozen  to  death  ?  -"^^"'^ 

OrL  Freeze  still,  starve  still. 

BeL  Yes,  so  I  shall ;  I  most,  I  must  and  wilL 
f  as  you  say  I'm  poor,  relieve  me  then, 
l^t  me  not  sell  my  body  to  base  men. 
^00  call  me  strumpet,  heaven  knows  I  am  none : 

>ur  crudty  mav  drive  me  to  be  one : 

t  not  that  sin  be  yours ;  let  not  the  ahame 

f  common  whore  five  longer  than  mj  name. 

lat  cunning  bawd,  Necessity,  night  and  day 
lots  to  undo  me ;  drive  that  hag  awaj. 
Lest  being  at  lowest  ebb,  as  now  I  am, 
I  sink  for  ever. 

OrL  Lowest  ebb,  what  ebb? 

BeL  So  poor,  that,  though  to  tell  it 
shame, 

I  am  not  worth  a  dish  to  hold  my  meat ; 
I  am  yet  poorer,  I  want  bread  to  eat. 

OrL  It  s  not  seen  by  your  cheeks. 

Math,  I  think  the  has  read  an  homily  to  tickk 
too  the  old  rogue. 

OrL  Want  bread  ?  there's  sattin  t  bake  that. 

Math.  S*blood,  make  pasties  of  my  dothes  } 

OrL  A  fair  new  doke,  stew  that;  an  excellent 
^It  rapier. 

Math.  Will  you  eat  that,  «r  ? 

OrL  I  could  feast  ten  good  fellows  w.tth  tbos^ 
hangers. 

Math*  The  pox  you  shall. 

OrL  I  shall  not,'  till  thou  beggest,  think  thoa 
art  poor ; 
And  when  thou  beggest^  FU  feed  thee  at  my 

door, 
As  I  feed  dogs,  with  bones ;  till  then  be^ 
Borrow,  pawn,  steal,  and  hang,  turn  bawd, 
NVhen  thouVt  no  whore : — my  heart-strings  sure 
Would  crack,  were  they  strained  more.      [Exit* 

Math.  This  is  your  father,  your  damned— - 
criiifusion  light  upop  all  the  generation  of  you ! 
he  can  come  bragging  hither  with  four  white 
herrings  at's  tail,  in  blue  coats  without  roes  in 
their  bellies,  hut  I  may  starve  ere  he  give  me  so 
much  as  a  cob.  ^° 

BeL  What  tell  you  me  of  this  ?  abis. 

Math,  Go  trot  after  your  dad,  do  you  capitu- 


tkem  is  at  Novum ;  for  so  longe  a  paire  of  bard  cater  treat  be  walking  on  the  board,  so  long  can  ye  not  cast 
five  nor  nine,  uAles  it  be  by  great  chance,  that  tbe  roaghnes  of  tbe  table,  or  some  other  stoppe,  force  them 
to  Btoy,  aad  run  against  their  klode :  for  without  cafer  or  trea  ye  know  that  five  or  nine  can  never  come.** 
Monstenr  D^OIive,  1606,  the  ttop  cater  tre  is  mentioned ;  and  again.  The  London  ProdSgaL 
^^  A  cob—A  bemog  is  called  a  cob.  See  Nash's  Lenten  Stuff.  This  is,  however,  a  quibble  here,  fof 
I  think  a  cob  in  Ireland  signifies  a  cola,  or  pleee  of  money* 
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late,  III  pawn  not  for  yon,  I'll  not  steal  to  be 
hanged  for  such  an  hypocritical  close  common 
harlot ;  away,  you  dog — Brave  yfuith !  Udsfoot ! 
give  me  some  meat. 

Bel  Yes,  sir.  [Exit. 

Math,  Goodman  slave,  my  man,  too,  is  ^lop- 
ed to  the  devil  a'the  t'other  side.  Pacheco,  1 11 
checo  you :  Is  this  your  dad's  day }  England, 
they  say,  is  the  only  hell  for  horses,  and  only  Pa- 
radise for  women ;  praiy,  get  you  to  that  Paradise, 
because  you're  called  an  Honett  Whore,  There 
they  live  none  but  honest  whores,  with  a  pox ! 
Marry,  here,  in  our  city,  all  our  sex  are  but  foot- 
<:Ioth  nags;  the  masrer  no  sooner  lights,  bat  the 
man  leaps  in.to  the  saddle. 

Enter  Bellafrokt,  with  Meat, 

Bel,  Will  you  sit  down,  I  prey,  sir  ? 

Math.  I  could  tear,  by  the  Lord !  his  flesh, 
and  eat  his  midriff  in  salt,  as  I  eat  this. — Must  I 
choke. — My  father  Friscobaldo  !  I  shall  make  a 
pitiful  hog-louse  of  you,  Orlando,  if  you  fall  once 
into  my  fingers. — Here's  the  savouriest  meat ;  I 
have  got  a  stomach  with  chafing.  What  rogue 
should  tell  him  of  those  two  pedlers  ?  A  plague 
choke  him,  and  gnaw  him  to  the  bare  bones  !^- 
Come,  fill. 

BeL  Thou  sweatest  with  yery  an^er,  good 
sweet :  Vex  not;  'las  'tis  no  fault  of  mine. 

Math,  Where  didst  buy  thi^  mutton  ?  I  never 
felt  better  ribs. 

Bel,  A  i^eighbour  sent  it  me. 

Enter  Orlando. 

Math.  Hah,  neighbour?  fob,  my  mouth  stinks ! 
You  whore,  do  you  beg  victuals  for  me?  Is  this 
sattin  doublet  to  be  bombasted^'  with  broken 
laeat  ?  [Takes  up  the  Stool. 


Orl.  What  will  you  do,  sir? 

Math,  Beat  out  the  brains  of  a  beggarly^*— 

[Exit  Bellaprovt. 

OrU  Beat  out  an  ass's  head  of  your  own : — 
Away,  mistress! — Zounds!  do  but  touch  one 
hair  of  her,  and  Til  so  quilt  your  cap  with  old 
iron,  that  your  coxcomb  shall  ache  the  worse 
these  seven  jears  for't:  Does  she  look  like  a 
roasted  rabbit,  tliat  you  must  have  the  head  for 
the  brains  ? 

Moth.  Ha,  ha !  Go  out  of  my  doors,  yoa  rogue^ 
away  !  Four  marks,  trudge. 

OrL  Four  marks  ?  no,  sir,  my  twenty  pounds 
that  yon  have  made  fly  high,  and  I  am  gone. 

Math.  Must  I  be  fed  with  chippings  ?  yoa're 
best  get  a  clap-dish,  ^^  and  say  you  re  proctor  to 
some  Spittal-house.  Where  hast  thou  been,  Pa^ 
cbeco  ?  Come  hither,  my  little  turkey-cock. 

OrL  I  cannot  abide,  sir,  to  see  a  woman  wrong- 
ed ;  not  I. 

Math*  Sirrah,  here  was  my  fathep-in*law  to-day. 

OrL  Pish,  then  you're  full  of  crowns. 

Math.  Hang  him,  he  would  have  thrust  crowns 
upon  m^,  to  have  fallen  in  again,  but  I  scorn  cast 
clothes,  or  any  man's  gold. 

Orl.  But  mine;  how  did  he  brook  that,  sir? 

Math.  Oh,  swore  like  a  dozen  of  drunken  tink- 
ers; at  last,  growing  foul  in  words,  he  and  foiir  of 
bis  men  drew  upon  me,  sir. 

Orl.  In  your  nouse  ?  would  I  had  been  by* 

Math,  I  made  no  more  ado,  but  fell  to  my  old 
lock,  and  so  thrashed  my  blue  coats,  and  old 
crabcree-face  my  father-in-law,  and  then  walked 
like  a  lion  in  my  grate. 

OrL  Oh,  noble  master ! 

Math,  Sirrah,  he  could  tell  me  of  the  robbii^ 
the  two  pedlers,  and  that  warrants  are  out  for  ut 
both. 


V  Bomtaaed-^l  e.  stuffed  cot.    So,  in  Oascoigne's  FabU  ofjeranimi^  p.  23^  t 

"  Thy  bodies  bolstred  cot 

With  btanbatt  and  with  bagges. 
Thy  roales,  thy  ruffes,  thy  caolcs,  thy  coifes, 

Thy  Jerkins,  and  thy  Jagges." 

To  bomhaa  was,  in  general,  to  stuff  with  cotton.  See  Mr  Steevens's  Note  on  the  First  Part  of  Henry  IK 

A.  X.   9.  4. 

3»  Clapdith. — "  The  beggars,  two  or  three  centuries  ago,  used  to  proclaim  their  want  by  a  wooden 
dish  with  a  moveable  cover,  which  they  clacked  to  show  that  the  vessel  was  empty.*'  See  Mr  Steeven's 
^ote  on  Meoiurefor  Measure^  A.  3.  S.  S. 

Again,  in  Chaichyard's  ChaUatge^  t&93,  p.  143  : 

"  Where  1  was  wont,  the  golden  chaioes  to  wear, 
A  payre  of  beads  about  my  necke  was  wound, 
A  linnen  cloth  was  lapt  about  my  heare, 
A  ragged  gowne,  that  trailed  on  the  ground, 
jf  diah  that  clapt,  and  gave  a  heavy  soand, 
A  staying  staffe,  and  wallet  therewithal!, 
I  bear  about,  as  witoesse  of  my  fall." 

Ewrg  Man  in  his  Humour,  A.  8.  8, 1 :  ««  An  he  think  to  be  relieved  by  ipe,  when  he  is  gat  into  one  o* 
your  city  pounds,  the  counters,  he  has  got  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear  lYaith,  and  elaos  hit  dish  at  the  wronr 
man^sdoor."  '  r-  -'— » 


?/'-^ 
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OrL  Good  sir,  I  like  not  tbote  entktn. 

Maik.  CrecUndter,  wo't  sec  thj  foot  to  mine  ? 

OrL  How,  sir,  at  driakijig } 

fifaik.  Well  puU  that  old  crow,  my  father : 
rob  thy  master.  I  know  the  house,  tbon  the 
•errants;  the  pordMse ''  is  rich,  the  plot  to  get 
St  easy :  the  dog  will  not  part  from  a  bone. 

OrL  PInck't  out  of  his  throat,  then:  I'll  snarl 
lor  one,  if  this  can  bite. 

Maik,  Say  no  more,  say  no  more,  old  cole; 
aeet  mc  anon  at  the  sun  of  the  Shipwreck. 

OrL  Yes,  sir. 

Mmik  And  dost  hear,  man  ?— the  Shipwreck. 

[£nY. 

OrL  Tbon'rt  at  the  Shipwreck  now,  and  like  a 
swimmer 
Bold,  but  onexpert.  with  those  waves  dost  play, 
Vfhom  danianoe,  whore-like,  is  to  cast  thee  away. 

Enter  Uipolito  and  Bellafeokt. 

And  here's  another  vessel,  better  fraught. 
But  as  ill-manned,  her  nnking  will  be  wroug^ht, 
If  rescue  come  not|  like  a  roan  of  war 
111  therefore  bravely  out ;  somewhat  Fll  do. 
And  either  save  them  both,  or  perish  too. 

[ExU. 
Hip,  It  is  my  fate  to  be  bewitched  by  those 

ayes. 
BeL  Fate?  yoorfoHy. 
Why  shoufd  my  face  thus  mad  you  ?  las^  those 

colours 
Are  wound  up  long  ago^  which  beauty  spread; 
The  flowers  tnat  once  grew  here,  are  withered. 
You  tume«l  my  black  soul  white,  made  it  look 

new. 
And  should  I  sin,  it  ne'er  should  be  with  you. 
Hip,  Your  hand,  I'll  ofler  you  fair  play.  When 
first 
We  met  i'the  lists  together,  you  remember 
You  were  a  common  reheJ ;  with  one  parley 
I  won  you  to  come  in. 
BeL  You  did. 
H^  Fll  trv 
If  now  X  can  beat  down  this  thasticy 


With  die  same  ordnance.    Will  yon  yield  ihii 

fort. 
If  with  the  power  of  argument  now,  as  then, 
I  get  of  you  the  conquest :  as  before 
I  turned  you  honest,  now  to  turn  yon  wbore^ 
By  force  of  strong  persuasion  ? 

BeL  If  you  can, 
I  yield. 

Hip.  tbe  alarm's  itnu^  up :  Fm  your  ira 

BeL  A  woman  gives  defiance. 

flip.  Sit. 

BeL  Begin; 
Tis  a  brave  battle  to  encounter  sin. 

Hip.  You  men  that  are  lo  fight  in  the  same 
To  which  Fro  prest,  and  plead  at  the  same  bar. 
To  win  a  woman,  if  you  would  have  me  speedy 
Send  all  your  wishes. 

BeL  No  doubt  you're  heard,  proceed. 

Hip.  To  be  a  harlot,— that  you  stand  Dpo% — 
The  very  name's  a  charm  to  make  yon  one. 
Harlot  was  a  dame  of  so  divine 
And  ravishing  touch,  that  she  was  concubine  ^ 
To  an  Enplish  king:  her  sweet  bewitching  eye, 
Did  the  king's  heart-strings  in  such  love-knots  tie» 
That  even  toe  coyest  was  proud  when  she  could 

hear 
Men  say,  Behold,  another  harlot  diere. 
And,  after  her,  all  women  that  were  fair 
Were  harlots  called,  as  to  this  day  some  are : 
Besides,  her  dalliance  she  so  well  does  mix. 
That  she's  in  Latin  called  the  Meretrix. 
Thus  for  the  name ;  for  the  profession,  this; 
Who  lives  in  bondi^,  lives  laced ;  the  chief  bliss 
This  world  below  can  yield,  is  liberty ; 
And  who,  than  whores,  with  looser  wings  dare  fly? 
As  Juno's  proud  bird  spreads  the  ^rest  tail. 
So  does  a  strumpet  hoist  the  loftiest  sail 
She's  no  man's  slave,  men  are  her  slaves;  her 

eye 
Moves  not  on  wheels  screwed  up  with  jealousy. 
She,  horsed  or  coached,  does  nierry  joumies  make. 
Free  as  the  sun  in  his  |ilt  aodiac ; 
As  brarely  does  she  shine,  as  fast  she's  driven^ 
But  stays  not  long  in  any  house  of  heaven; 


'3  The  pmrekme  iM  rtcA.— PitreAcst  wm  ancieotly  a  cant  word  for  stolen  goods.  As,  in  Barf  Aalonew 
Falr^  A.  9.  8.  4 :  **  AU  the  purMS  and  pwrckn$  I  give  you  to-day  by  conveyance,  bring  hither  to  Unla  t 
|»reieotly.*'  • 

The  jiUkmittf  A.  4.  S.  T : 


«< 


-I'the  meaa  time, 


Do  you  two  pack  up  all  the  goods  and  pwrehMe^ 
That  we  can  carry  i*the  two  tronks.** 

See  alio  Mr  Whalley's  Note  on  the  last  passage,  and  M^  Steevem's  Note  on  the  First  IVirt  of  n$nry  IT. 
J^9  a.  o*  I* 

^  concubine 

To  an  EngliMh  king.^jirhtia  (from  whence  the  word  harlot  is  fancifully  derived)  was  not  the  coo* 
rubiae  of  aa  £B^lbh  monarch,  bat  mistress  to  Robert,  ooe  of  the  dokes  of  Nomandy,  and  fi^ther  to  Wll« 
the  Copqiieror.    S. 
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Bat  ftl^ifts  from  s^a  to  ngn  her  amoroas  prizefl^ 
More  rich  beiog  when  she's  down,  thao  when  she 

rises. 
In  briefy  gentlemen  haunt  them,  soldiers  fight  for 

them, 
Few  men  but  know  them,  few  or  none  abhor 

them; 
Thus,  for  sport  sake,  speak  I,  as  to  a  woman, 
Whom,  as  the  worst  ground,  I  would  turn  to 

common : 

But  you  I  would  enclose  for  mine  own  bed. 
BeL  So  should  a  husband  be  dishonoured. 
Hip.  Dishonoured !  not  a  whit :  to  fall  to  one, 
Besides  your  husband,  is  to  fall  to  none, 
For  one  no  number  is. 

BeL  Faith,  should  you  take 
One  in  your  bed,  woulid  you  that  reckoning  make  ? 
7is  time  you  sound  retreat. 

H^.  Say,  have  I  won ; 
Is  the  day  ours  ? 
BeL  The  battlers  but  half  done, 
'   None  but  yourself  have  yet  sounded  alarms^ 
l£t  us  striKe  too,  else  you  dishonour  arms. 

Hip,  If  jou  can  win  the  day, 
The  glory's  yours. 

BeL  To  prove  a  woman  should  not  be  a  whore. 
When  she  was  made,  she  had  one  man^  and  no 

more; 
Yet  she  was  tied  to  laws  then ;  for,  even  then, 
Tis  said,  she  was  not  made  for  men,  but  man. 
Anon,  t'increase  earth's  brood,  the  law  was  varied, 
Men  should  take  many  wives;  and  though  they 

married 
According  to  that  act,  yet  'tis  not  known, 
But  that  those  wives  were  only  tied  to  one. 
New  j>arliaments  were  unce ;  for  now  one  wo- 
man 
Is  shared  between  three  hundred,  nay  she's  com- 
mon; 
Common  as  spotted  leopards,  whom  for  sport 
\  Men  hunt,  to  get  the  flesh,  but  care  not  for't. 
So  spread  they  nets  of  gold,  and  tune  their  calls, 
To  enchant  silly  women  to  take  falls ; 
Swearing  they  are  angels,  which  that  they  may 

win, 
They'll  hire  the  devil  to  come  with  false  dice  in. 
Oh  sirens  subtle  tunes  !  yourselves  you  flatter, 
And  our  weak  sex  betray ;  so  men  love  water ; 
It  serves  to  wash  their  hands,  but,  being  once 

foul. 
The  water  down  is  poured,  cast  out  of  doors. 
And  even  of  such  base  use  do  men  make  whores. 
A  harlot,  like  a  hen,  more  sweetness  reaps, 
To  pick  men  one  by  one  up,  than  in  heaps ; 
Yet  all  feeds  but  confounding.    Say  you  should 

taste  me, 
I  serve  but  for  the  time,  and  when  the  day 
Of  war  is  done,  am  cashiered  out  of  pay ; 
If  like  lame  soldiers  I  could  beg,  thafs  all. 
And  there's  lust*s  rendezvous,  an  hospital. 
Who  then  would  be  a  man*^  slave, a  mau*s  woman  ? 
Sbe'ft  half-starved  the  first  day  that  feeds  in  com- 
mon. 


Hip.  You  should  not  feed  so,  but  with  me  alone. 
BeL  If  I  drink  poison  by  stealth,  is't  not  all  one? 
18*1  not  rank  poison  still  with  you  alone ! 
Nay,  say  you  spied  a  courtezan,  whose  soft  side 
To  tottcn,  you'd  sell  your  birth- right  for  one  kisi. 
Be  racked ;  she's  won,  you're  sateS ;  what  follows 

this? 
Oh,  then,  you  curse  that  bawd  that  told  you  in, 
(The  night)  you  curse  your  lust,  you  loath  the  nn. 
You  loioh  her  very  sight,  and  ere  the  day 
Arise,  you  rise  glad  when  you're  stolen  away. 
Even  then,  when  you  are  drunk  with  all  her  sweetly 
There's  no  true  pleasure  in  a  strumpet's  sheets. 
Women,  whom  lust  so  prostitutes  to  sale, 
like  dancers  upon  ropes,  once  seen  are  stale. 

Hip.  If  all  the  threads  of  harlots'  lives  are  spon 
So  coarse  as  you  would  make  them,  tell  me  why 
You  so  long  loved  the  trade  f 

BeL  If  all  the  threads 
Of  harlots'  lives  be  fine  as  yon  would  make  them. 
Why  do  not  you  persuade  your  wife  turn  whore, 
Anci  all  dames  else  to  fall  before  that  sin  ? 
like  an  ill  husband,  though  I  knew  the  same 
To  be  my  undoing  followed  I  that  game. 
Oh,  when  the  work  of  lust  had  earned  my  bread. 
To  taste  it,  how  I  trembled,  lest  each  hit. 
Ere  it  went  down,  should  choke  me,  chewing  it ! 
My  bed  seemed  like  a  cabin  hung  in  hell ; 
The  bawd,  hell's  porter;  and  the  liquorish  wine 
The  pander  fetched,  was  like  an  easy  fine. 
For  which,  methought,  I  leased  away  my  soul ; 
And  oftentimes,  even  in  my  quaffing  bowl, 
Thus  said  I  to  myself,  I  am  a  whore. 
And  have  drunk  down  thus  much  confusion  more. 

Hip.  It  is  a  common  rule,  and  'tis  most  true. 
Two  of  one  trade  never  love ;  no  more  do  you. 
Why  are  you  sharp  'gaiust  that  you  once  profest  ? 

BeL  Why  doat  you  on  that,  wluch  you  did  once 
detest? 
I  cannot,  seeing  she's  woven  of  such  bad  8ta£l( 
Set  colours  on  a  harlot  base  enough. 
Nothing  did  make  me,  when  I  loved  them  best^ 
To  loa£  them  more  than  this :  when  in  the  street  \ 
A  fair  young  modest  damsel  I  did  meet. 
She  seemed  to  all  a  dove,  when  I  passed  by. 
And  I  to  all  a  raven ;  every  eye 
I1iat  followed  her,  went  with  a  bashful  glance; 
At  me,  each  bold  and  jeering  countenance 
Darted  forth  scorn :  to  her,  as  if  she  had  been 
Some  tower  unvanquished,  would  they  vail ; 
'Gainst  me  swoln  rumour  hoisted  every  sail. 
She,  crown*d  with  reverend  praises,  passed  by 

them ; 
r,though  with  face  maskt,  could  netscape  the  hem; 
For,  as  if  heaven  had  set  strange  marks  on  whores. 
Because  they  should  be  pointing  stocks  to  man, 
Drest  up  in  civilest  shape,  a  courtezan 
Let  her  walk  saint-like,  noteless,  and  unknown. 
Yet  she*s  betray'd  by  some  trick  of  her  own. 
Were  harlots  therefore  wise,  they'd  be  sold  dear; 
Fur  men  account  them  good  but  for  one  year ; 
And  then  like  almanacks,  tvliose  dates  are  gone, 
They  are  thrown  by,  and  no  more  lookl  upon. 
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Wholl  therefore  backward  fal],  who  wiU  laanch 

forth 
In  leas  lo  foul,  for  Tentares  no  more  worth  ? 
Last's  ToyagiB  Iwth,  if  not  this  course,  this  cr6ss, 
Bay  ne'er  so  cheapo  jour  ware  comes  home  with 

loss. 
What,  shall  I  aound  retreat?  the  battle's  done : 
Let  the  world  judge  which  of  as  two  have  won. 
Hip,  II 

Bei,  Yoa?  nay,  then,  as -cowards  do  in  6ght, 
What  bj  blows  cannot,  shall  be  saved  by  (light. 

[Exit. 
Hip,  Fly  to  earth's  fixed  centre:  to  the  caves 
Of  everlasting  horror,  111  pursue  thee, 
Though  loaden  with  sins,  even  to  hell's  braxen  doors. 
Thos  wisest  men  turn  fools,  doatins  on  whores. 

[Exit. 

Enter  tke  Duke^  Lonovioo,  aiuf  Oelanoo  :  after 
them  IvFELicBy  Cakolo^  Astolfo,  Bsealoo^ 

FOHTINELU 

OrL  I  beseech  your  grace,  though  your  eve  be  so 
iMercinc,  as  under  a  poor  blue  coat  to  cull  out  an 
honest  father  from  an  old  serving-man ;  yet,  good 
mj  lord,  discover  not  the  plot  to  any,  but  only 
this  ^ntleman  that  is  now  to  be  an  actor  in  our 
ensOmg  comedy. 

Duke^  Thou  hast  thy  wish,  Orlando,  pass  un- 
known, 
Sfursa  shall  only  go  along  with  thee. 
To  see  that  warrant  served  upon  thy  son. 

XfOdL  To  attach  him  upon  felony,  for  two  ped- 
lars: b*tnotso? 

OrL  Right,  my  noble  knit^ht;  those  pedlars 
were  two  knaves  of  mine ;  he  fleeced  the  men 
before,  and  now  he  purposes  to  flea  the  master. 
Ue  will  rob  me,  his  teeth  water  to  be  nibbling  at 
my  gold,  but  this  bhall  hang  him  by  the  gills,  till 
I  pull  him  on  shore. 

Duke.  Away;  ply  you  the  business. 

OrL  Thanks  to  your  grace ;  but,  my  good  lord, 
for  my  daughter. 

Duke.  You  know  what  I  have  said. 

OrL  And  remember  what  I  have  sworn ;  she's 
mure  honest,  on  mv  soul,  than  one  of  the  Turk's 
wenches,  watched  by  a  hundred  eunuchs. 

Zad,  So  she  had  need,  for  the  Turks  make 
them  whures. 

OrL  He's  a  Turk  that  makes  any  woman  a 
whore,  he's  no  true  Christian  I'm'  sure.  I  commit 
your  grace. 

Duke,  Infelice. 

Inf,  Here,  sir. 

Lod,  Signior  Friscobaldo. 

OrL  Frisking  again  ?  Pacbeco. 


L9d,  Uds  80,  Pacheco  ?  well  have  some  sport 
with  this  warrant;  'tis  to  apprehend  all  suspected 
persons  in  the  house;  besides,  there's  one  Bois 
a  pander,  and  one  Madam  Horseleach  a  bawd, 
that  have  abused  my  friend,  those  two  conies  will 
we  ferret  mto  the  pursenet.  ^^ 

OrL  Let  me  alone  for  dabbing  them  o'the  neck : 
come,  come. 

£od.  Do  ye  hear,  gallants?  meet  me  anon  at 
Matheo's. 

Onmee,  Enoui^h. 

S  Exeunt  Looovico  and  Oslanm. 
d  fellow  sings  that  note  thou  didst 
before, 
Only  his  tunes  are,  that  she  is  no  whore^ 
But  that  she  sent  hb  letters  and  his  gifts, 
Out  of  a  noble  trinmpli  o'er  his  lust, 
To  shew  she  trampled  bis  assaults  in  dusL 

Inf.  Tis  a  good  honest  servant,  that  aid  rnan. 

Duke.  I  donbt  no  less. 

Inf  And  it  may  be  my  hasband ; 
Because  when  once  this  woman  was  anmaskt^ 
He  level'd  all  her  thoughts,  and  made  them  fit; 
Now  he'd  mar  all  again,  to  try  his  wit. 

Duke.  It  may  be  so  too ;  for  to  turn  a  harlot 
Honest,  it  must  be  by  strong  antidotes ; 
Tis  rare,  as  to  see  panthers  diange  their  spots. 
And  when  she's  once  a  star  fixed,  and  shines 

bright, 
Though  'twere  impiety  then  to  dim  her  light, 
Because  we  see  such  tapers  seldom  bom ; 
Yet  'tis  the  pride  and  glory  of  some  men. 
To  change  her  to  a  blazing  star  again. 
And  it  may  be  Hipulito  does  no  more. 
It  cannot  be,  but  you're  acouainted  all 
With  that  same  madness  oi  our  son-in-law. 
That  dotes  so  on  a  courtezan. 

Omnet,  Yes,  m^  lord. 

Car.  All  the  city  thinks  he's  a  whoremonger^ 

Att»  Yet  I  warrant,  he'll  swear,  no  man  mark^ 
him. 

Ber.  Ik  like  so ;  for  when  a  man  goes  a  wench- 
inc^,  it  is  as  if  he  had  a  strong  stinking  breath, 
every  one  smells  him  out,  yet  he  feels  it  not, 
though  it  be  ranker  tlieu  the  sweat  of  sixteen 
bearwarders. 

Duke.  I  doubt  then  you  have  all  those  stink*^ 
ing  breaths. 
You  might  be  all  smelt  out 

Car.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  think  we  are  all  as  you 
have  been  in  your  youth  when  you  went  a  raay^ 
ing,  we  all  love  to  hear  the  cuckoo  sing  upon 
other  men*^  trees. 

Duke.  It's  well  yet  you  confess ;  but,  girl, 
bed 


pri,  thy| 


35  PMrfen^— .««  A  net  of  which  the  month  Is  drawn  together  by  a  strhig." 
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Shall  not  be  partod  with  a  conrtezan — ^'tis  strange 
No  frown  of  mine,  no  frown  of  the  poor  lady, 
(My  abased  child,  his  wife)  no  care  of  fame, 
Of  honour,  heayen  or  hell,  no  not  that  name 
Of  common  strumpet,  can  affright,  or  woo 
Him  to  abandon  her ;  the  harlot  does  undo  him, 
She  has  betwitched  him,  robb'd  him  of  his  shape, 
Tum*d  him  into  a  beast,  his  reason's  lost ; 
You  see  he  looks  wild,  does  he  not  ? 

Car.  I  have  noted  new  moons 
In's  face,  my  lord,  all  full  of  change* 

Duke.  He's  no  more  like  unto  Hipolito, 
Than  dead  men  are  to  living — never  sleeps. 
Or  if  he  do,  its  dreams;  and  in  those  dreams 
His  arms  work, — and  then  cries — sweet— 
.What's  her  name,  what's  the  drab's  name } 

Alt*  In  troth,  my  lord,  I  know  not ; 
I  know  no  drabs,  not  I. 

Duke,  Oh,  Bellafront ! 
And  catching  her  fast,  cries,  my  Bellafront. 
.    Car.  A  drench  that's  able  to  kill  a  horse  can- 
not kill  this  disease  of  smock-smelling,  my  lord,  if 
it  have  once  eaten  deep. 

*    Duke,  ni  try  all  physic,  and  this  medicine  first ; 
I  hare  directed  warrants  strong  and  peremptory. 
To  purge  oar  city  Millan,  and  to  cure  the  outward 
Parts^  the  suburbs,  for  Jthe  attaching 
Of  all  those  women,  who^  like  gold,  want  weight. 
Cities^  like  ships,  should  have  no  idle  freight 

Car.  No,  my  lord,  and  light -wenches  are  no 
idle  freight ; 
But  wbat^s  your  erftce's  reach  in  this  i 

Duke.  This,  Carolo.    If  she  whom  my  son 
doats  on, 
,  ^  in  that  master-book  enroU'd,  he'll  shame 
,£ver  t'approach  one  of  such  noted  name. 

Car.  But  say  she  be  not  ? 

Duke..  Yet  on  harlots'  heads 
New  laws  shall  fall  so  heavy,  and  such  blows  shall 
Give  to  those  that  haunt  them,  that  Hipolito, 
If  not  for  fear  of  law,  for  love  to  her. 
If  he  love  truly,  shall  her  bed  forbear. 

Car.  Attach  all  the  lig^it  heels  i'the  city,  and 
dap  'em  up ! — Why,  my  lord,  you  dive  into  a 
well  unsearchable,  all  the  whores  within  the  walls, 
and  without  the  walls.  I  would  not  be  he  should 


meddle  with  them  for  ten  such  dukedoihs;  the 
army  that  you  speak  on  is  able  to  fill  all  the  pri- 
sons within  this  city,  and  to  leave  not  a  drinking 
room  in  any  tavern  besides. 

Duke.  Those  only  shall  be  caught  that  are  of 
note. 
Harlots  in  each  street  flow ; 
The  fish  being  thus  i'the  net,  ourself  will  sit, 
And  witli  eye  most  severe  dispose  of  it. — Come, 
girl.         [Exeunt  Duke  and  Ihfelice; 

Car.  Arraign  the  poor  whores  ! 

Att.  I'll  not  miss  that  sessions. 

Font.  Nor  I. 

Ber.  Nor  I, 
Though  I  hold  up  my  hand  there  myself. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Matheo,  Orlando,  and  Lodovico. 

Math.  Let  who  will  come,  my  noble  chevalier, 
I  can  but  play  the  kind  host,  and  bid  'em  wel- 
come. 

Lod,  Well  trouble  your  house,  Matheo,  but  as 
Dutchmen  do  in  taverns,  drink,  be  merry,  and  be 
gone. 

Orl.  Indeed,  if  you  be  right  Dutchmen,  if  you 
fall  to  drinking,  you  must  be  gone. 

Math.  The  worst  is,  my  wife  is  not  at  home;  but 
we'll  fly  high,  my  generous  knight,  for  all  tliat; 
there's  no  music  when  a  woman  is  in  the  concert. 

OrL  No,  for  she's  '^  like  a  pair  of  virginals^ 
Always  with  jacks  at  her  tail. 

Enter  Astolfo,  Cabolo,  Bbraldo^  Fontiiibll* 

Lod.  See,  the  covey  is  sprung. 

Omnet.  Save  you,  gallants. 

Math.  HappUy  encountered,  sweet  bloods. 

Lod.  Gentlemen,  you  all  know  Siguier  Candi- 
do,  the  linen-draper,  he  that's  more  patient  than 
a  brown  baker,  upon  the  day  when  he  heats  his 
oven,  and  has  forty  scolds  about  him. 

Omnet.  Yes,  we  know  him  all,  what  of  him  ? 

Lod.  Would  it  not  be  a  ^ood  fit  of  mirth,  to 
make  a  piece  of  English  cloth  of  him,  and  to 
stretch  him  on  the  tenters,  ^^  till  the  threads  of 
his  own  natural  humour  crack,  by  making  him 


**  Like  a  pair  of  virginals f 

Alwagi  with  jacks  at  her  taU— So,  in  Ram  Alley ^  or  Merry  TrickSy  1611  : 

**  Where  be  these  rascals  that  skip  up  and  down 
Uke  virginal  jacks?'* 

Again,  Bacon :  **  In  a  virginaly  as  soon  as  ever  the  jack  falleth,  and  toacheth  the  string,  the  sooad 
ceaseth."    8. 

See  note  T4  to  the  First  Part  of  this  play,  p.  585. 

'^  Sireteh  him  am  the  Waiters— U  e.  the  tenter-hooks»  on  which  cloth  after  dyeing  is  haq;  to  dry.  The 
qoarto  reads  tainters.    S« 
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3*  dfrink  healths,  tobaeco^  dance,  ting  bawdy  soagty  | 
or  to  ran  any  bias  accord ing  as  we  think  good  to 
oBSthkn? 

Car.  Twere  a  nioTTi»>daiice  worth  the  seeing. 

Ati.  Bot  the  old  foi  is  so  crafty,  we  shall  hard- 
ly hunt  him  oat  of  his  den. 

Math.  To  that  train  I  have  given  fire  already ; 
and  the  hook  to  draw  hioi  hither,  is  to  see  certain 
l^ieoes  of  lawn,  which  I  told  him  I  have  to  sell, 
and  indeed  have  such:  Fetch  them  down,  Pa- 
dieoo. 

OrL  Yes,  sir,  Fm  yoar  water-sfianiel,  and  will 
fetch  any  thing ;  but  TU  fetch  one  dish  of  meat 
anon,  shall  tun  your  stomach,  and  thatTs  a  con- 
stable. [EmU. 

£n/«HBoTSt_«iAerti|f  Mktrm  Hobseleach. 

Omne$.  How  now,  how  now  } 

Car.  What  gally-foist ^9  n  this? 

lad.  Peace;  two  dishes  of  stewed  prunes,^  a 
bawd  and  a  pander.  My  worthy  Lieutenant  Bots, 
why,  now  I  see  thou'rt  a  man  of  thy  word,  wel- 
come; welcome.  Mistress  Horseleech.  Pray,gen» 
tleroen,  salute  this  reverend  matron. 

Horte.  Thanks  to  all  your  worships. 

Lod.  I  bade  a  drawer  send  in  wine  too :  Did 
none  come  along  with  thee^  grannam,  but  the 
lieutenant? 


jMfte.  rvone 
it  like  yoar  worship. 

Boti,  Who  the  poi  shonldconie 
btttBoU? 


aleng  wilh  sa  bat  Boti,  if 
aloag  with  job 


Enter  two  Ftfilnsr^  wkk  Wme, 

Omne$.  Oh,  brave !  march  fair. 

lad.  Are  yoo  come  ?  that's  welL 

Math.  Here's  ordnance  aUe  to  sack  a  dly.^ 

Lod.  Come,  repeat,  read  this  invenloiy. 

1  Vint.  LnprimUf  a  pottle  of  Greek  wine;  a 
pottle  of  Peter  sa  meene;  ^  a  pottle  of  Charai- 
co;  and  a  pottle  of  Ziattica. 

Lod.  Yoo*re  paid? 

S  Vmi.  Yes,  sir.  [Egetmt  VhOneru 

Math,  So  shall  some  of  as  be  anon,  I  fear. 

Boti.  Here's  a  hot  day  towards :  but,  sooods ! 
this  is  the  life  out  of  which  a  soldier  sucks  sweet- 
ness; when  this  artillery  goes  off  roundly,  son* 
must  drop  to  the  groood,  cannoo,  demi-caaaoni 
saker,  and  basilisk ! 

Lod.  Give  fire,  lieutenant 

Bott,  So,  so;  must  I  ventore  first  upon  die 
breach? — ^To  you  all,  gallants;  Bots  sets  upon 
you  alL 

Owinei.  Its  hard,  Bots^  if  wa  pepper  Hot  yoo, 
as  well  as  you  pepper  us. 


^■te 


**  DHmk  heahhMj  tobacco,  ftc— To  driak  tobacco  was  a  eoanaon  phrase  for  smoking  It. 
The  MiMrUi  of  enforced  MarrUge^  A.  1.  "  I  tell  thee,  Wentloe,  thou  canst  not  live  oa  Ihit  side  of  the 
world,  feed  well,  drink  iohacto^^  Ac* 
Again,  A.  S  : 

*'  De  I  and  well  stay  here  and  drink  tobacco." 

Agahi,  In  the  Interlade  of  ITIiie,  Boer,  Jle^  and  Tobacco,  contending  for  SupeHoHtyf  Tobacco  Mys, 

"  What,  do  ye  stand  at  gaze  ? 

TobtKco  ii  a  drink^  too. 

Beer.  AdHmk9 

TVtocco.  Wine,  yon,  and  I,  come  both  out  of  a  pipe.** 

the  ConntryCafftttine^  by  the  Dake  of  Newcastle,  1649,  p.  9S. :  "  I  doe  not  thinke  bat  thoa  wilt  leaie 
thy  law,  and  eierclBc  thy  taking  in  compaasing  some  treatises  agabst  longe  hayro,  and  drhddngo  that  sioit 
anchristiao  weede  yclept  tobacco." 

^^  GaUjf-foUt^bce  Note  8  to  7^  Panon'i  Wedding. 

^  Stened  pmiut— -Sec  Notes  of  Mr  Steevens  and  Dr  Fanner  ito  the  First  Part  of  Henry  IV.  A.  3.  S.  S. 

^'  Here'a  ordnance  able  to  $aek  a  city  —So  Falstaff,  on  the  same  occasion,  In  the  First  Fart  of  JX^irv  IF. 
says,  •'  there's  that  will  eaek  a  cffy.'*    S. 

**  Peter  ta  meene^  CA«niico— These  wioei  are  mentioned  likewise  la  Tko  Fair  Maid  of  the  Wtot,  ldlA» 
Aragoosa,  or  Peter  see  me,  or  Chamico,    8. 

They  appear  to  have  been  Spanish  wines,  being  enomerated  in  the  following  manner  in  PAilocslAsaMr, 
1655,  p.  48. :  **  From  the  Spaniard  all  kinds  of  Sacks,  as  Malligo,  ChamiOf  Sherry,  Canary,  Leatica,  Pa- 
lemo,  Frootiniack,  Peeter  tee  mse,  V  ioo  deriba  davia.  Vino  dita  Frantina,  Vino  bianco,  ]tf  oscatell  perar- 
sivina  callis,  Callongallo,  Paracomer,'*  &c. 

The  DiMcoveryofa  London  Moneter,  called  the  Black  Dog  o/i^«w^eti,16l^,Sign.  A3:  <*  I  foand  English, 
Scottish,  Wekh,  Irish,  Dutch,  and  French,  in  several!  roomes,somedrhikuig  the  neate  wine  of  Orleaiice, 
some  the  Gascony,  some  the  Burdeaux,  there  wanted  neither  Sherry  sack,  nor  CAamocs,  Mallgo,  nor  Fs» 
ter  Seemine,  Amber  coloured  Candy,  nor  liquorish  Ipocnu,  brown  Bastaid,  fet  Aligant,  nor  any  qakk 
spirited  liquor  that  might  draw  their  wits  into  a  circle  to  see  the  devill  by  immaginattoo.'* 

Pr  Wai1>arton  says,  as  chameca  is,  in  Spanish,  the  name  of  turpentine-tree,  he  imagines  the  growth  of 
Chamico  was  in  some  district  aboonding  with  tliat  tree ;  or  that  it  had  its  name  from  a  certam  flavoor 
resembling  it. 

A  ^  ?"i**  ^^  ^'  Warburton,  Mr  Hawkins,  Mr  Steevew,  and  Dr  Percy,  on  the  Second  Pwt  of  Bawy  IT. 

A*  3i«  Ot  3. 
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Enter  Ci-VDioo. 

X«/.  Mf  DoUe  UiMD-draper !  Some  wine;  wel- 
eome,  old  lad ! 

Math,  You're  welcome,  Signior. 

Can,  These  lawoty  sir  ? 

Math,  Presently;  my  mao  is  gone  for  them. 
We  have  rigged  a  fleet,  you  see,  bere,  to  sail  about 
the  world. 

Can,  A  daneeroos  voyage,  sailing  in  such  ships. 

Bot$,  There's  no  casting  overboard  yet 

Zad.  Because  vou're  an  old  kdy,  I  will  have 
Tou  be  acquainted  with  this  grave  dtizeo:  Pray 
bestow  your  lips  upon  him,  and  hid  him  wel- 
come. 

Horse.  Any  oitisen  shall  be  most  welcome  to 
me. — I  have  used  to  buy  ware  at  your  shop. 

Can,  It  may  be  so,  good  madam. 

Haru,  Your  'prentices  know  my  dealings  well. 
I  trast  your  good  wife  be  in  good  case;  if  it 
please  you,  bear  her  a  token  from  my  lips  by  word 
of  mouth. 

Can.  I  Dray  no  more,  forsooth;  'tis  very  well; 
indeed  I  love  no  sweetmeats^^She's  a  breath 
stinks  worse  than  fifty  pole-cats  !— Sir,  a  word ; 
is  she  a  lady  ? 

Lod,  A  woman  of  «  i^ood  house,  and  an  an- 
dent;  she's  a  bawd. 

Can,  A  bawd  I  Sir,  I'll  steal  hence^  and  see 
your  lawDS  some  other  time. 

Math.  Steal  out  of  such  company  ?  Pacheco, 
my  man,  is  but  gone  for  'era.  Lieutenant  Bots, 
drmk  €o  this  wvortby  old  fellow,  and  teach  him  to 
fly  high. 

Ommee.  Swagger;  and  make  him  do't  on  his 
knees. 

Can.  How,  Bote?  now,  bless  me,  what  do  I 
with  Bots?— No  wine,  in  sooth,  no  wine,  good 
master  Bots. 

Bo^f.  Grey-beard,  goat's-piade,  'tis  a  health ! 
Have  this  in  your  guts,  or  this;  there.  I  will 
»ng  a  bawdv  song,  sir,  because  your  verjuice  face 
is  melancholy,  to  make  liquor  go  down  glib :  Will 

Cfall  on  your  marrow-bones,  and  pledge  this 
th;  'tis  to  my  mistress,  a  whore? 

Can.  Here's  ratsbaue  upon  ratsbane  l^Master 
Bots,  I  pray,  sir,  pardon  me ;  you  are  a  soldier,, 
press  me  not  to  this  service^  I  am  old,  and  shoot 
not  in  such  pot-enns. 
.    Bot$.  Cap,  ni  teach  you. 

Can.  To  drink  bealtbs^  is  to  drink  sickness:— 
Gentlemen,  pray  rescue  me. 

Bot$.  Zounds !  who  dare  ? 

Omnci.  We  shall  have  stabbing,  them 


fCam^  I  have  xeckonings  to  cast  up,  good  master 
Bots. 
Bat$.  This  will  make  you  cast  'em  up  better, 

Lod.  Why  does  your  hand  shake  so? 

Con.  The  pals^,  Signiors^  danoeth  in  my  blood. 

Bots.  Pipe,  with  a  poi,  sir,  then ;  or  ill  make 
your  blood  dance ! 

Con.  Hold,  hold,  good  master  Boti;  I  drink. 

Omnes.  To  whom  ? 

Can.  To  the  old  countess  there. 

Horse.  To  me,  old  boy  ?  this  is  be  that  never 
drank  wine ;  once  again  to't 

Can.  With  much  ado  the  poison  is  got  down. 
Though  I  can  scarce  get  up ;  never  before 
Drank  I  a  whore's  hiudth,  nor  will  never  more. 

Enter  Oblando,  with  Lawns, 

Math.  Hast  been  at  gallows  ? 
OrL  Yes,  sir,  for  I  make  account  to  sufier  to- 
day. 

Math.  Look,  Signior,  here's  the  commodity. 

Can.  Your  price  ? 

Math.  Thus. 

Can,  No,  too  dear;  thus. 

Math,  No :  O  fie !  you  must  fly  higher:  Yet 
take  them  home,  trifles  shall  not  make  us  quarrel ; 
we'll  agree,  you  shall  have  them,  and  a  penny-^ 
worth ;  I'll  fetch  money  at  your  shop. 

Can.  Be  it  so,  good  Signior,  send  me  going. 

Math.  Going?  a  deep  bowl  of  wine  for  Signiof 
Candido. 

Orl.  He'would  be  going. 

Can.  I'U  rather  stay,  than  go  so;  stop  your  bowl. 

Enter  Constabk  and  Biilmen, 

Lod*  How  now  ? 

Bots,  ^3  Is't  Shrove-Tuesday,  that  these  ghosts 
walk? 

Math^  What's  your  business,  sir  ? 

Con,  From  the  Duke :  You  are  the  man  we 
look  for,  Signior;  I  have  warrant  here  from  the 
Duke  to  apprehend  you  upon  felony,  for  robbing 
two  pedlars :  I  charge  you,  i'the  Duke's  name,  go 
quickly. 

Math.  Is  the  wind  turned  ?  well ;  this  is  that 
old  wolf,  my  fathei^in-law.  Seek  out  your  mis- 
tress, sirrah. 

QrL  Yes,  sir:  as  shafts  by  piedog  are  made 
strong 
So  shall  thy  life  be  straigbtened  by  this  wrong. 

Omnes.  In  troth  we  are  sorry. 
Math.  Brave  men  noust  be  crost ;  pish,  it's  but 
fortune's  dice  roving  against  me.  Come^  sir,  pray 


^>  Jf  t  Slirove-Teesday,  that  these  gkosU  watt  ^— From  this  passage,  I  apprehend,  It  was  formerly  a 
custom  for  tbe  peace-officers  to  make  search  after  women  of  ill  fame  on  that  day,  and  to  confine  them 
aari^g  the  season  of  Lent.  So  SensuaUty  says,  In  Microcosmiu,  A.  5 1  *«  But  now  welcome  a  cart,  or  ». 
Shreve^Jkiesdi^*s  tragedy.*' 
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use  me  like  t  gendemao,  let  me  not  be  cairied 
through  the  streets  like  a  pageant 

Con.  If  these  gentlemen  please,  you  shall  go 
along  with  them. 

Chmnes,  Be^t  so ;  come. 

Con.  What  are  yon,  nr  ? 

Boii.  I,  sir  ?  sometimes  a  fi^re,  sometimes  a 
cypher,  as  the  state  has  occasion  to  cast  up  her 
accounts:  Tm  a  soldier. 

Con.  Your  name  is  Bots»  is*t  not } 

Bois.  Bou  is  my  name :  Bots  is  known  to  this 
company. 

Con.  I  know  you  are,  sir:  what's  she? 

Bots,  A  gentlewoman,  my  mother. 

Con.  Take  them  both  along. 

JBo/s.  Me,  sir? 

Billmen.  And,  sir. 

Con.  If  he  swagger,  raise  the  street. 

Boit.  Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  whither  will  you 
drag  us? 

£od.  To  the  garden-house.  Bots^  are  we  even 
with  you  ? 

Con.  To  Bridewell  with  them. 

Boi$.  You  will  answer  this.  [Eseunt. 

Con.  Better  than  a  challeiige ;  I  haTe  warrant 
for  my  work,  sir. 

Lod.  We'll  go  before.  [Exeunt. 

Con.  Pray  do. 
Who,  Signior  Candido?  a  citizen  of  your  degree 
Consorted  thus,  and  rebelling  in  such  a  house? 

Can.  Why,  sir  ?  what  bouse,  I  pray  ? 

Con.  Lewd,  and  defamed. 

Can.  Is't  so  ?  thanks,  sir ;  Tm  gone. 

Con.  What  have  vpu  there  ? 

Can.  Lawns  which  1  bought,  sir,  of  the  gentle- 
man that  keeps  the  house. 

Con.  And  I  have  warrant  here,  to  search  for 
such  stolen  ware.    These  lawns  are  stolen. 

Can,  Indeed ! 

Con.  So  he's  the  thief,  you  the  receiver :  I'm 
sorry  for  this  chance,  I  must  commit  you. 

Can,  Me,  sir,  fur  what  i 

Con,  These  goods  are  found  upon  you,  apd 
you  mu&t  answer't. 

Can.  Must  I  so  ? 

Con.  Most  certain. 

Can.  I'll  send  for  bail. 

Con.  I  dare  not ;  yet  because  you  are  a  citizen 
of  worth,  you  shall  not  be  made  a  pointing  stock, 
but  without  guard  pass  only  with  myself. 


Can.  To  Bridewell  too? 
Con.  No  remedy. 

Goa.  Yes,  patience ;  being  not  mad,  diey  bad 
me  once  to  Bedlam. 
Now  Fm  drawn  to  Bridewell,  loving  no  whores: 
Con.  You  will  buy  lawn  ? — 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  at  one  door  Hipolito  ;  at  another,  Lo* 
DOVicQ^  AsTOLFO,  Carolo,  Be&aldo,  Fohti- 

HELL. 

Lod.  Yoodei's  the  lord  Hipolito,  by  any  means 
leave  him  and  me  together ;  now  will  I  turn  him 
|0  a  madman. 

Oaiaef.  Save  you,  my  lord.  [Exemnt. 

I/td.  I  have  strange  news  to  tell  you. 

Hip.  What  are  tlwy? 

Lod.  Your  mare's  in  the  pound. 

Hip.  How's  this  ? 

Lod.  Your  nightingale  is  in  a  lime  bosh. 

Hip.  Ha ! 

Lod.  Your  puritanical  Honest  Whore  ^  sits  in 
a  blue  gown. 

Hip.  Bine  gown  I 

Lod.  She'll  chalk  oat  yoor  way  to  her  now :  she 
beats  chalk. 

Hip.  Where^  who  dares? 

Lod»  Do  you  know  the  brick  house  of  casti-. 
gatiou,  by  the  river  «de  that  runs  by  MiUan ;  the 
school  where  they^^  pronomioe  no  letter  well 
butO? 

Hip.  I  know  it  not. 

Lod.  Any  man  that  has  bom  oflke  of  consta* 
ble,  or  any  woman  that  has  fallen  from  a  horse 
load  to  a  cart-load,  or  like  an  old  hen  that  has  had 
none  but  rotten  eggs  in  her  nest,  can  direct  you 
to  her;  there  you  shall  see  your  punk  amongst 
her  back  friends,  there  you  may  have  her  at  your 
will,  for  there  she  beats  chalk,  or  grinds  in  the 
mill,  ^  with  a  whip  deedle,  deedle,  deedle,  deedle; 
ah,  little  monkey. 

Hip.  What  rotfue  durst  serve  that  warrant, 
knowing  I  loved  her? 


Lod.  Some  worshipful  rascal,  I  lay  my  life. 
H^,  I'll  beat  the  lodgings  down  about  thi 


their 


That  are  her  keepers.  ' 

Lod.  So  you  may  bring  an  old  houae  over  hec 

head. 

Htp.  ril  to  bei 


^^  Sits  in  a  blue  gown. — It  appears  from  a  pasrage  in  Promo*  and  Cassandra j  that  a  blue  govn  was  the 
habit  in  ^  hicb  a  struoipet  did  pcnunce.  So  too,  in  the  Nortkam  Lass,  1633 ;  *'  —All  the  good  you  in- 
teiMlea  me  was  a  lockram  coif,  a  bine  gown,  a  wheel,  &c."  The  «A«e/,  as  well  as  the  blue goaom,  are  men-» 
tioned  in  bobsequeot  scenes  of  (bis  comedy.    S. 

♦5  Pronounce  no  Utter  well  but  O  ?—  Sec  M  r  Steevem's  Note  on  l^elfth  Night,  A.  S.  8. 5. 

46  Beats  chalky  or  grinde  in  the  m///.— To  beat  chalk,  grind  in  mills,  raise  saii4  and  gravel,  and  make 
lime,  ware  amoqg  the  employments  iif signed  for  vagrants  who  were  ccmraitted  to  Bridenell.  See 
Otders  appointtd  to  be  executed  in  tbe  Cittie  of  London,  for  setttpg  rogues  and  idle  persons  to  «or*c,  andfsr 
releefe  of  the  poors,    Trintcd  b^^  Hugh  birgletoa. 
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I'll  to  her,  stood  anned  friends  to  guard  the  doors. 

Xod.  Oh  me !  what  monsters  are  men  made  by 

whores ! 

If  this  false  fire  do  kindle  him,  there's  one  fapgot 

More  to  the  bonfire ;  now  to  my  Bridewell-birds, 

What  song  will  they  sing  ?  [£xi^. 

£fi^er  DttXte,  Carolo,  Astolfo,  Beraldo,  Fon- 
TiNELLy  thrtt  or  four  Matters  of  BridisweU; 

In  FELICE. 

Duke,  ^^  Your  Bridewell P  that  the  name?  for 
beauty,  strength, 
Capacity,  and  form  of  ancient  building, 
Besides  the  river's  neighbourhood,  few  houses 
Wherein  we  keep  our  court  can  better  it. 

1  Mast. Hither  from  foreign  courts  have  prin- 
ces come. 
And  with  our  Duke  did  acts  of  state  commence, 
Here  that  great  cardinal  had  first  audience, 
The  grave  Campayne ;  that -Duke  dead,  his  son. 
That  famous  pnnce,  gave  free  possession 
Of  this  his  palace,  to  the  diizens. 
To  be  the  poor  man's  ware-house ;  and  endow- 
ed it 
With  lands  to  the  value  of  seven  hundred  marks, 
With  all  the  bedding  and  the  furniture,  once 

proper, 
As  the  lands  then  were,  to  an  hospital 
Belonging  to  a  duke  of  Savoy.    Tnus 
Fortune  can  toss  the  world ;  a  prince's  court 
Is  thus  a  prison  now. 

Duke.  Tis  fortune's  sport ; 
These  changes  common  are  ;  the  wheel  of  fate 
Turns  kingdoms  up,  till  they  fall  desolate. 
But  how  are  these  seven  hundred  marks  by  the 

year 
Employed  in  this  your  work-house  ? 

1  Mast.  War  and  peace 
Feed  both  upon  those  lands :  when  the  iron  doors 
Of  wars  burst  open,  from  this  house  are  sent 
Men  furnish'd  iu  ail  martial  complement. 
The  moon  hath  through  her  bow  scarce  drawn  to 

the  head, 
Like  to  twelve  silver  arrows,  all  the  months, 
Since  sixteen  hundred  soldiers  went  abroad : 


Here  providence  and  charity  play  such  parts, 
The  house  is  like  a  very  school  of  arts ; 
For  when  our  soldiers,  like  ships  driven  from  sea, 
With  ribs  all  broken,  and  with  tatter'd  sides. 
Cast  anchor  here  again,  their  ragged  backs 
How  often  do  we  cover  ?  that,  hke  men. 
They  may  be  sent  to  their  own  homes  a^n. 
All  here  are  but  one  swarm  of  bees,  and  strive 
To  bring  with  wearied  thighs  honey  to  the  hive. 
The  sturdy  beggar,  and  the  lazy  lown. 
Gets  here  hard  hands,  or  laced  correction. 
The  vagabond  grows  stay'd,  and  learns  t'obey. 
The  drone  is  beaten  well,  and  sent  away ; 
As  other  prisons  are,  some  for  the  thief. 
Some,  by  which  undone  credit  gets  rchef 
From  bridled  debtors,  others  for  the  poor. 
So  thb  is  for  the  bawd,  the  rogue,  and  whore. 

Car,  An  excellent  team  of  horse. 

1  Mast,  Nor  is  it  seen. 
That  the  whip  draws  blood  here,  to  cool  the  splees 
Of  any  rugged  bencher ;  nor  does  offence 
Feel  smart,  or  spiteful,  or  rash  evidence ; 
But  pregnant  testimony  forth  must  stand. 
Ere  justice  leave  them  in  the  beadle's  hand ; 
As  iron,  on  the  anvil  are  they  laid, 
Not  to  take  blows  alone,  but  to  be  made 
And  fashioned  to  some  charitable  use. 

Duke.  Thus  wholsomest  laws  spring  from  the 
worst  abuse. 

Enter  Orlando  before  Bellafrovt. 

BeL  Let  mercy  touch  your  heart-stiings,  gra- 
cious lord, 
That  it  may  sound  like  music  in  the  ear 
Of  a  man  desperate,  being  in  the  hands  of  law. 
Duhx.  His  name  ? 
BeL  Matheo. 

Duke.  For  a  robbery  ?  where  b  he  ? 
BeL  In  this  house. 

[Eieunt  Bella  FROKT,  and  one  of  the 
Masters  of  Bruleaell. 

Duke.  Fetch  you  him  hither 

Is  this  the  party  ? 

Ori  This  is  the  hen,  my  lord,  that  the  cock, 
with  the  lordly  comb,  your  son-ii^law  would 
crow  over,  and  tread, 


^7  JTour  Bridatellf  &c  —We  have  herea  carioas  specimen  of  the  licence  which  ancient  writers  used  to  al- 
low themselves  of  introducing  facts  and  circumstances  peculiar  to  one  country  into  another.  Every  thing 
liere  said  of  Bridewell  is  applicable  to  the  boose  of  correction  which  goes  by  that  name  in  London.— 
Changing  the  "names  of  the  duke  and  his  son  to  those  of  Henry  the  Eighth  and  Edward  tlie  Sixth,  all  the 
events  mentioned  will  be  found  to  have  happened  in  the  English  Bridewell.  The  sitoation  of  tlie  place 
is  also  the  same.  In  the  time  of  Henry  the  Eighth,  princes  were  lodged  there;  part  of  it  being  boilt  in  the 
year  15S9,  for  the  reception  of  Charles  the  Fifth,  whose  nobles  resided  in  it.     In  1598,  Cardinal  tam- 

Sleos  bad  his  first  aodience  there ;  and  after  Henry*s  death,  Edward  the  hiith^  in  the  seventh  year  of 
IS  reign,  1562,  gave  to  the  Citizens  of  London  this  bis  palace  for  the  purposes  abovementioned.  To 
complete  the  parallel,  it  was  endowed  with  land,  late  belonging  to  the  Savoy,  to  the  amount  of  7('0  marks 
a  year,  with  all  the  bedding  and  furniture  of  that  hospital.  See  Stowe's  Survey^  hirype's  edit.  Hiiil,  vol. 
J,  p.  $64.  Ttiere  is  also  the  like  anachronism  in  the  First  Part  of  this  Play  concerning  Betlflem  Bospl* 
tal.  I  cannot  discover  that  there  is  any  place  for  the  reception  of  lunatics,  in  the  pity  of  Milan,  dis^ 
finfuisbed  by  that  nanjie. 


•90 


SECOND  PART  OF 


[DEixAm, 


Duke,  Are  joartwoMmiitiivady? 
OrL  My  two  pcdlara  are  padtM  togetber,  mj 
good  lord. 
Duke.  Tit  well ;  tbit  dty  in  jodgeaieot  shall  be 
spent. 
Vice,  like  •  woond  kneed,  mendt  mj  pniuriH 
ment. 
Inf.  Let  roe  be  gone,  my  lord,  or  stead  unseen ; 
'Tis  rare  when  a  judge  stnkes,  and  that  aone  die, 
And  'tis  unfit  then  women  should  be  by* 
1  MsMi.  We'll  plaoe  yon,  lady,  in  some  private 

room. 
Inf,  Pray  do  so.  [Eni. 

OrL  Thus  nice  dames  swear,  it  is  unfit  their 
eyes 
Shonld  view  men  carved  up  for  anatomies ; 
Yet  they'll  see  all,  so  they  may  stand  unseen, 
Many  women  sore  will  sin  bdiind  a  skreen. 

Enter  LoDovica 

Xm/.  Yonr  son,  the  lord  Uipolito,  is  entend. 
Dmke.  Teil  him  we  wiith  his  presence.     A 
word,  Sforsa ; 
On  what  wings  fiew  he  hither  } 

Lod.  These — I  told  him  his  hnrk  whom  he  loved 
was  a'  Bridewell-bird ;  heV  mad  that  thiscage  should 
hold  her,  and  is  come  to  let  her  out. 

Duke,  Tis  eicellent :  away  go  call  him  hiHier. 

[Exit  LoDovico. 

Enter  one  of  the  Governor$  of  the  Houte^  Bei^ 
I.AFRONT  after  him  with  Matheo,  after  him 
the  Conttable,  Enter  at  another  door  Lodo- 
vico  and  Hifolito  :  Oklando  itepsforthf  and 
hringt  in  two  Fedlars. 

Duke.  You  are  to  us  )i  stranger,  woi^y  lord, 
^s  strange  to  see  you  here. 
.   Hip.  It  is  most  nt, 
That  where  the  sun  goes,  Attomyes  follow  it. 

Duke.  Attomyes  neither  shape  nor  honour 
bear; 
Be  you  yourself  a  sunbeam  to  shine  clear. 
Is  this  the  gentleman  ?  stand  forth  and  bear  yonr 
accusation. 

Math,  I'll  hear  none :  I  fly  high  in  that :  rather 
than  kites  should  seize  upon  me,  and  pidc  out 
mine  eyes  to  my  face,  I'll  strike  my  talons  through 
mine  own  heart  first,  and  spit  my  blood  in  theirs ; 
I  am  here  for  shriving  those  two  fools  of  their 
sinful  pack ;  when  those  jack  daws  have  caw'd 
over  me,  then  must  I  cry  guilty,  or  not  guilty; 
the  law  has  work  enough  already,  and  therefore 
111  pot  no  work  of  mine  into  his  hands,  the  hang- 
man shall  ha't  first,  I  did  pluds  those  ganders, 
did  rob  them. 

Duke.  *Tis  well  done  to  confess.  ' 

Math,  Confess  and  be  banged,  and  then  I  fly 
)iigh';is't  not  so?  that  for  that;  a  gallows  is  the 
worst  rub  that  a  good  bowler  can  meet  with ;  I 
stumbled  against  such  a  post,  else  this  night  I  bad 
played  the  part  of  a  true  son  in  these  days,  un- 
done my  father-inrlaw,  with  him  would  I  have 
run  at  leap-frog^  and  come  over  his  gold,  though 


I  had  broke  Ms  aeok  foi't:  but  te  poor 
trout  is  now  in  the  net. 

Hip.  And  now  the  law  moat  teach  yo«  to  fly 
high. 

MaiL  Ri^  my  lord,  and  dicn  may  you  €y 
low;  no  more  words;  a  moose,  mam,  yoa  ate 
stopped. 

BeL  Be  good  to  my  poor  husbaad,  dear  my^ 
lords. 

Math.  Ass,  why  shouldst  thou  pray  them  to  be 
good  to  me^  when  no  man  here  b  good  to  one 
another? 

Duke.  Did  any  hand  work  in  tfab  theft  bat 
yours  ? 

Math.  O  yes,  my  lord,  yes  f— the  hanrman 
has  never  one  son  at  a  birth,  hb  children  aiwavs 
come  by  couples;  though  I  cannot  give  the  old 
dog,  my  father,  a  bone  to  gnaw,  the  dan^ter 
shall  be  sure  of  a  choak-iiar.^Yes»  my  lord, 
there  was  one  more  that  fiddled  my  fine  pedlary 
and  that  was  my  wife. 

BeL  Alas,!? 

OrL  O  everhsting,  sopematoral  snperlative 

villain ! 

Omne$.  Your  wife,  Matheo? 

Hip,  Sure  it  cannot  be. 

Math,  Oh,  sir,  you  love  no  qnarlers  of  mnttoa 
that  hang  up,  you  love  none  but  whole  mutton ; 
•he  setthe  robbery,  I  performed  it;  she  spurred 
me  on,  I  gallop'd  away. 

OrL  My  lords 

BeL  My  lords,  (fellow  give  me  speech)  if  my 
poor  life 
May  ransom  thine,  I  yield  it  to  the  law. 
Thou  hurt'st  thy  soul,  yet  wipest  off  no  ofiencc^ 
By  casting  blots. upon  mv  innocence ; 
Let  not  these  spare  me,  but  tell  truth ;  no>  see 
Who  slips  his  neck  out  of  the  misery,    v  ^ 
Though  not  out  of  the  mischief;  let  thy  servant. 
That  shared  in  this  bnse  act,  accuse  me  here, — 
Why  should  my  husband  perish,  be  got  clear  ? 

OrL  A  enod  child,  hang  thine  own  father. 

Duke.  Old  fellow,  was  thy  hand  in  too? 

OrL  My  hand  was  in  the  pye,  m^  lord,  I  con- 
fess it ;  my  mistress,  I  see,  will  bring  me  to  the 
gallows,  and  so  leave  me ;  but  111  not  leave  her 
so :  I  had  rather  hang  in  a  woman's  company, 
than  in  a  man's ;  because  if  we  should  go  to  hell 
together,  I  should  scarce  be  let  in,  for  all  the  de- 
vils are  afraid  to  have  anv  women  come  amongst 
them ;  as  I  am  true  thief,  she  neither  consented 
to  this  felony,  nor  knew  of  it. 

Duke.  What  fury  prompts  thee  on  to  kill  thy 
wife? 

Math.  Its  my  humour,  sir;  'tis  a  foolish  bag-  , 
pipe  that  I  make  myself  merry  with ;  why  shouUI 
I  eat  hemp-seed  at  the  hangm^s  thirteen-penoe 
half-penny  ordinary,  and  have  this  whore  laugb 
at  me  as  I  swin^  as  I  totter  ? 

Duke,  Is  she  a  whore  ? 

Math.  A  six-penny  mutton  pasty,  for  any  to 
cut  up. 

OrL  Ah,  toad,  toad,  toad. 
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JMo/A.  ^  A  barber's  cittem  for  every  servio^  I  sir  ?  you  have  scaped  thegallowSy  to  the  devil  you 

son,  knows  it.    fly  next,  sir    Am  I  right,  my  liege  \ 


nan  to  plat^  upon ;  that  lord,  vour 

Hip.  1}  sir ;  am  I  her  bawd  tbeu  ? 

Math,  No,  sir,  but  she's  your  whore  then. 

Orl,  Yea  spider,  dost  catch  at  great  flies? 

Hip.  My  whore?  „ „ 

MaiK  I  cannot  talk,  sir,  and  tell  of  your  rems,  I      Con,  The  linen-draper,  Signior  Caadido, 
and  your  rees,  and  your  whirhgigSy  and  devices;  I  He  whom  the  citv  terms  the  patient  man, 
but,  my  lord,  I  found  tliem  like  sparrows  in  one  |  Is  likewise  here  ror  buying  or  those  lawne 
nest,  billing  together,  and  bulling  of  me,  I  took 
them  in  bed,  was  ready  to  kiU  them,  was  op  to 


DiiJbf .  Yoar  father  has  the  true  physician  played* 
Math,  And  1  am  now  his  patient. 
Hk'p.  And  be  so  still, 
Tis  a  good  sign  when  our  cheeks  blosh  at  ill* 


op 
stab  her— 
Hi^,  Close  thy  rank  jaws :  pardon  me,  I  am 
vexed. 

Thou  art  a  villain,  a  maliooM  devil, 
Deep  as  the  place  where  thou  art  lost,  thou  lyest ; 
Since  I  am  thus  far  got  into  this  stonn, 
ril  through,  and  thou  shalt  see  TU  through  un- 
touched, 
When  thou  shalt  perish  in  it. 

'Enter  Infelice. 

I«/I  Tls  my  cue 

To  enter  now ;  room !  let  rov  prixe  be  play*d, 
I  have  lork*d  in  clouds,  yet  beard  what  all  have 

said; 
What  jury  more  can  prove  she  has  wrongM  my  bed 
Thau  her  own  husband,  she  must  be  punisbed ; 
I  challenge  law,  my  lord,  letters,  and  gold,  and 

jewels. 
From  my  lord  that  woman  took. 

Hip,  Aeainst  that  btack-mouthed  devil,  agiinst 
letters,  and  gold. 
And  against  a  jealous  wife  I  do  uphold. 
Thus  far  her  reputation ;  I  could  sooner 
Shake  the  Appenine,  and  crumble  rocks  to  dost, 
Than,~lhough  Jove*s  shower  rained  down,  tempt 
her  to  lust. 
He/.  What  shall  I  say  ? 
Orl.  [He  <2iianMri  Umte^  Say  thou  art  not 
a. whore,  and  tha^s  more  than  fifteen  women 
aunongst  five  hundred  dare  swear  without  lying : 
this  shalt  tboii  say,  no  let  me  say't  for  thee ;  thy 
husband's  a  knave,  this  lord's  an  honest  man; 
thou  art  no  punk,  this  lady's  a  right  lady.    Pa- 
checo  is  a  thief  as  his  master  »,  but  old  Orlando 
is  as  true  a  man  as  thy  father  is :  I  have  seen  you 
fly  high,  sir,  aad  I  have  seen  you  fly  low,  sir;  and 
to  keep  you  from  the  gallows,  sir,  a  blue  coat  have 
I  worn,  and  a  thief  did  I  turn ;  mine  own  men  are 
the  pedlars,  nl^  twenty  pound  did  fly  high,  sir,  your 
"  *  gown  did  fly  low,  sir :  whitfaier  fly  you  now, 


The  pedlars  lost. 

Inf,  Alas,  good  Candido.        [£rt#  OmitMe. 

Duke.  Fetch  him ;  and  when  these  paymeals 
up  are  cast, 
Weigh  out  your  light  gold,  hot  let^s  have  them  last 

Enter  Candido,  and  Constable, 

Duke.  In  Bridewell,  Candido? 

Can,  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

Duke,  What  make  you  here  ? 

Can,  My  lord,  what  make  jrou  here  ? 

Duke,  Vm  here  to  save  right,  and  to  drive 
wrong  hence. 

Can,  And  I  to  bear  wrong  here  with  patienoe. 

Duke.  You  have  bought  stolen  goods. 

Can.  So  they  do  say,  my  lord, 
Yet  bought  I  them  upon  a  gentleman's  word; 
And  1  imajj^lne  now,  as  I  thought  then. 
That  there  be  thieves,  but  no  thieves  gentlemen. 

Hip.  Your  credit's  crack'd  being  here. 

Can,  No  more  than  gold 
Being  crack'd,  which  does  bis  estimation  hold. 
I  was  in  Bedlam  once,  but  was  I  mad  ? 
They  made  me  pledge  whores'  healths,  but  am  I 

bad. 
Because  I'm  with  bad  people  ? 

Dttfce.  Weil,  stand  by. 
If  you  take  wrong,  we'll  cure  the  iojuiy. 

Enter  ConstahUy  after  them  Bots,  after  him  two 
Beadle$y  one  with  hempf  the  other  with  a  be^ 
tle.^ 

Duke,  Stay,  stay,  what's  he  ?  a  prisoner  ? 

Con.  Yes,  my  lord. 

Hipm  He  seems  a  soldier? 

Bott.  I  am  what  1  seem,  sir,  one  of  fortmie's 
bastards,  a  soldier,  and  a  gentleman,  and  am 
brought  in  here  with  master  Coostable^s  band  of 
Bilknen,  because  they  face  me  down  that  I  live, 
like  those  that  keep  bowling-alleys,  by  the  sifis 
of  the  people,  in  being  '^  a  squire  of  the  body. 

Hip.  Ob,  an  apple-squire. 

Bott,  Yes,  sir,  dmt  decree  of  scurvy  squires^ 
and  that  I  am  maintained  by  the  best  part  that 


^  A  ief)«r'#  cirtffn.— See  Note  13  to  The  Mavor  of  QuinUrugh,  A.  S.8.3. 
Again,  in  More  Foolst  ytt,  by  Roger  Shaipe,  4to,  1610  : 

.    *'  Here  comes  eld  Sponge  the  ter>er  with  hit  lu*e.*^ 

^  A  iesffe^— A  mallet.  MaUeus  ligneut.    Barret*!  AhearU. 

^^  A  «9ttire  oftho  body, — A  squire  of  the  body,  says  Mr  Steeven,  (Note  on  the  First  Plart  of  Henrif  IVi 
TOl.  y.  p.  860.  edit.  1778,)  signified  originally  the  attendant  on  a  knight;  the  person  who  bore  his  head* 
piece,  spear,  and  shield.    It  afterwards  became  a  cant  term  for  a  ptmp,  and  is  so  used  here. 

,  in  Ifte  ffUtjfJmr  oim,  by  Shirley,  1638 :  For  a  procurea ;  here  comes  the  tquirt  of  her  mistress  body. 
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if  commonly  in  a  woman,  hf  the  worst  players  of 
those  i^artSy  but  I  am  known  to  all  this  companr. 
Lod.  My  lord,  'tis  true,  we  all  know  him,  'tis 
lieutenant  Bots. 
Duke.  Bot^nd  where  have  you  serred,  Bots  ? 
Boti.  In  most  of  your  hottest  services  in  the 
Low  Countries ;  at  the  Groyne  I  was  wounded  in 
this  thigh,  and  halted  upon  t,  but  'tis  now  sound. 
In  Cleveland  I  mist  but  little,  having  the  bridge 
of  my  nose  broken  down  with  two  great  stones^ 
as  I  was  scaling  a  fort :  I  have  been  tried,  sir, 
too,  in  Gelderlaml,  and  scaped  hardly  there  from 
being  blown  up  at  a  breach:  I  was  fired,  and 
lay  i'the  surgeon's  hands  for't  till  the  fall  of  the 
leaf  following. 

H^.  All  this  may  be,  and  yet  yon  no  soldier. 
Bots.  No  soldier, sir?  I  hope  these  are  services 
that  your  proudest  commanders  do  venture  upon, 
and  never  come  off  sometimes. 

Duke,  Well,  sir,  because  you  say  you  are  a 
soldier, 
ni  use  you  like  a  gentleman ;  make  room  there, 
Plant  him  aniongst  you,  we  shall  have  anon 
Strange  hawks  fly  here  before  us ;  if  none  light 

on  you, 
YoQ  shall  with  freedom  take  your  flight; 
But  if  you  prove  a  bird  of  baser  wing. 
We'll  use  you  like  such  birds,  here  you  shall  sing. 
Botu  I  wish  to  be  tried  at  no  other  weapon. 
Duke.  Why,  is  he  fumish'd  with  those  imple- 
ments? 
1  Matt.  The  pandar  is  more  dangerous  to  a 
state. 
Than  is  the  common  thief;  and  though  our  laws 
Lie  heavier  on  the  thief,  yet  that  the  pandar 
May  know  the  hangman's  ruff  should  nt  him  too, 
Therefore  he's  set  to  beat  hemp. 

Duke.  This  does  savour 
Of  justice ;  basest  slaves  to  basest  labour* 
Now  pray,  set  open  hell,  and  let  us  see 
The  sne-devils  that  are  here. 

Inf.  Methinks  this  place 
Should  make  even  Lais  honest. 
1  Mast.  Some  it  turns  good ; 
But,  as  some  men  whose  hands  are  once  in  blood, 
Do  in  a  pride  spill  more,  so  some  going  hence, 
Are,  by  being  here,  lost  in  more  impudence ; 
Let  it  not  to  them,  when  they  come,  appear. 
That  any  one  does  as  their  judge  sit  here ; 
But  that  as  gentlemen  you  come  to  see, 
And  then  perhaps  their  tongues  will  walk  more 
free. 
Duke.  Let  them  be  marshal'd  in ;  be  covered 

•II, 

Fellows,  now  to  make  the  scene  more  comicaL 
Car.  Will  not  you  be  smelt  out  Bots? 
Bots.  No,  your  bravest  whores  have  the  worst 
noses. 


Enter  two  of  the  Matters;  a  Constable  f^er  them^ 
then  Dorothea  TaIlget,  6rat)e  ;  c^er  her  two 
Beadletf  the  one  with  a  wheel, "  the  other  with 
a  blue  gown. 

Lod.  Are  not  you  a  bride,  forsooth  ? 

Dor.  Say  ye  ? 

Car.  He  we'd  know  if  these  be  not  yoar  Bride- 
men. 

Dor.  Vuh,  yes,  sir ;  and  look  ye,  do  yoa  see 
the  bridelaoes  that  I  give  at  my  wedding  will 
serve  to  tie  rosemary  to  both  your  coffins  when 
you  come  from  hanging— Scab ! 

OrL  Fie,  Punk,  ne,  fie,  fie. 

Dor.  Out,  you  stale  stinking  head  of  garlic^ 
fob,  at  my  heels. 

OrL  Mj  bead's  cloven. 

Hip.  O,  let  the  gentlewoman  alone,  she's  go* 
ing  to  shrift. 

Att.  Nay,  to  do  penance. 

Car,  Ay,  ay,  go,  Punk,  go  to  the  cross  and  be 
wbipt. 

Aor.  Marry  mew,  marry  muff,  marry  hang 
you  goodman  dog :  wbipt?  do  ye  take  me  for  a 
base  spittle  whore  ?  in  troth,  gentlemen,  you  wear 
the  clothes  of  gentlemen,  but  yon  carry  not  the 
minds  of  gentlemen,  to  abuse  a  gentlewoman  of 
my  fashion. 

Lod.  Fashion !  pox  a  your  fashions^  art  not  m 
whore? 

Dor.  Goodman  slave. 

Duke.  O  fiCj  abuse  her  not,  let  us  two  talk ; 
What  mought  I  call  your  name,  pray  ? 

.Dor.  I'm  not  ashamed  of  my  name,  sir,  my 
name  is  Mistress  Doll  Taiget,  a  western  gentle- 
woman. 

Lod.  Her  target  against  any  pike  in  Mitlan. 

Duke.  Why  is  this  wheel  borne  after  her  ? 

1  Matt.  She  must  spin. 

Dor.  A  course  thread  it  shall  be,  as  all  threads 
are. 

Att.  If  you  spin  then  you'll  earn  money  here  toof 

Dor.  I  had  rather  get  half««-crown  abroad, 
then  ten  crowns  here. 

OrL  Abroad  ?  I  think  so. 

Inf.  Doest  thou  not  weep  now  thou  art  here^ 

i^.  Say  ye  ?  weep  ?  yes  forsooth,  as  you  did 
when  you  lost  your  maidenhead ;  do  you  not  hear 
how  I  weep  ?  f*^"^- 

Lod.  Farewell,  Doll. 

Dor.  Farewell,  dog.  [Exit* 

Duke,  Past  shame ;  past  penitence,  why  is  that 
blue  gown  ? 

1  Matt.  Being  stript  out  of  her  wanton  loose 
attire. 
That  garment  the  pots  on,  base  to  the  eye. 
Only  to  clothe  her  in  humility. 

Vuke,  Are  all  the  rest  like  this  f 


"  A  »AeeI.-«See  Note  44,  p.  588,' 
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1  Ma$i.  No,  my  good  lord. 
You  see,  this  drab  swells  with  a  wanton  reioy 
The  next  that  enters  has  a  different  strain. 

Duke.  Variety  is  good,  let's  see  the  rest. 

[Exit  Matter. 

Bdtt,  Your  grace  sees  I'm  sound  yet,  and  no 
bullets  hit  me. 

Duke.  Come  off  so,  and  'tis  welL 

OmneB.  Here's  the  second  mess. 

Enter  the  two  Masterty  after  them  the  Conttablej 
after  him  Pekelope  Whorehound,  like  a  C»* 
tizen't  wife ;  after  her  two  Beadlet,  one  with  a 
blue  gown,  another  with  chalk  and  a  mallet. 

Pen.  I  have  worn  many  a  costly  gown,  but  I 
was  never  thus  guarded  with  blue  coats,  and  bea- 
dles, and  constables,  and 

Car.  Alas,  fair  mistress,  spoil  not  thus  your 
eyes. 

Fen.  Oh,  sweet  sir,  I  fear  the  spoiling  of  other 
places  about  me  that  are  dearer  than  my  eyes; 
if  you  be  geutlemen,  if  you  be  men,  or  ever  came 
of  a  woman,  pity  my  case,  stand  to  me,  stick  to 
me, — good  sir,  you  are  an  old  man. 

OrL  Han^  not  on  me  I  pr'ythee,  old  trees  bear 
no  such  fruit. 

Fen.  Will  you  bail  me,  gentlemen? 

Lod.  Bail  thee,  art  in  for  debt  ? 

Fen.  No;  God  b  my  judge,  sir,  I  am  in  for 
no  debts :  I  paid  mv  tailor  for  this  gown,  the  last 
five  shillings  a  week  that  was  behind,  yesterday. 

Duke.  What  is  your  name,  I  pray  r 

Pen.  Penelope  Whorehouod,  I  come  of  the 
Whorehounds. 
How  does  lieutenant  Bots  ? 

Omnes.  A  ha,  Buts ! 

Bots.  A  very  honest  woman,  as  I'm  a  soldier, 
•a  pox  Bots  ye. 

Fen.  I  was  never  in  this  pickle  before ;  and 
yet,  if  I  go  among  citizens'  wives  they  jeer  at  me ; 
if  I  go  among  the  '^  loose-bodied 'gowns,  they 
cry  a  pox  on  mc,  because  I  go  civilly  attired,  and 
swear  their  trade  was  a  good  trade,  till  such  as 
X  am  took  it  out  of  their  hands :  good  lieutenant 
Bots,  speak  to  these  captains  to  bail  me. 

1  Matt,  Begging  for  bail  still?  you  are  a  trim 


gossip,  go  give  her  the  blue  gown,  '^  set  her  to 
her  chare  ;  work  huswife  for  your  bread,  away. 

Fen.  Out  you  dog,  a  pox  on  you  all,  women 
are  bom  to  corse  thee,  but  I  shall  live  to  sea 
twenty  such  flat-Gaps  shaking  dice  for  a  penny- 
worth of  pippins  t  out,  you  blue-eyed  rogue. 

[Exit. 

Omnet.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Duke.  Even  now  she  wept,  and  prayed,  now 
does  she  curse  ? 

1  Ma$t.  Seeing  me :  if  still  she  had  staid,  thb 
had  been  worse. 

Hip.  Was  she  ever  here  before  ? 

1  Matt.  Five  times  at  least ; 
And  thus  if  men  come  to  her,  have  her  eyes 
Wrung,  and  wept  out  her  bail. 

Omnet.  Bots,  you  know  her? 

Bott.  Is  there  any  gentleman  here,  that  knows 
not  a  whore,  and  is  he  a  hair  the  worse  for  that  ? 

Duke.  Is  she  a  dty-dame,  she's  so  attired  ? 

1  Matt.  No,  my  good  lord,  that's  only  but  the  vail 
To  her  loose  body ;  I  have  seen  her  here 
In  gayer  masking  suits :  as  several  sauces 
Give  one  dish  several  tastes,  so  change  of  habits 
In  wliores  is  a  bewitching  art;  to-day  she's  all  in 
Colours  to  besot  gallants,  then  in  modest  black, 
To  catch  the  citizen,  and  this  from  their  exami- 
nations 
Drawn;  now  shall  you  see  a  monster  both  in 

shape 
And  nature  quite  from  these,  that  sheds  no  tear, 
Nor  yet  is  nice,  'tis  a  plain  ramping  bear. 
Many  such  whales  are  cast  upon  this  shore. 

Omnet.  Let's  see  her. 

1  Matt.  Then  behold  a  swaggering  whore. 

[Exit. 

OrL  Keep  your  ground,  Bots. 

Bott.  I  d«i  but  traverse  to  spy  advantage  how 
to  arm  myself. 

Enter  two  Mattertfirtt,  after  them  the  Constahlcj 
after  them  a  Beadle  beating  a  Bawn^  '^  then 
Catherina  BovntinalLi  with  Mrt  IIors^- 
LEACH,  after  them  another  Beadle  with  a  blu» 
Head,  guarded  with  yellow. 

Cath.  Sirrah,  when  I  cry  hold  your  hands,  hold, 


^  Loose-bodied  gomu. — From  several  passages  in  contemporary  vrriten,  a  hoss-bodied  gown  appean  ta 
have  been  the  habit  of  a  courtesao.    So  in  More  Footet  yet,  by  Roger  Sharpe,  4to,  1610  : 

*'  Briscvs  will  turne  good  husband,  marry  fye. 
What  wench  is*t  tush  loose- bodied  Margery, 
Good  husband  now,  that  nere  was  good  in*8  life. 
The  better  hoibaad,  i h-,  the  woner  wifci" 

^  Set  her  to  her  chare.— 1.  e.  Her  task-work*    So  in  Shakespeare's  Jntonj;  end  Cleopatra  t 

commanded 
By  sDch  poor  passions  as  the  maid  that  milks, 
And  does  the  meanest  eharet.    S. 

'♦  A  beadle  beating  a  ftason.-*In  Ben  Jomon's  New  Jiiit,  A.  4.  S.  9.,  Latiider  says,—"  And  let  her  foot- 
man beat  the  baton  afore  her."    On  irh&ch  Mr  Whalley  observes,  that  it  alludes  *'  to  the  custom  of  oil 


VOL.  I. 


4  P 


594 


SECOND  PART  OP 


[D&Kl^S. 


you  ropie-catcher,  liold :  Bswd,  are  the  .French 
chilblains  in  jour  bceb,  that  you  can  come  no 
faster?  are  not  you,  bawd,  a  whore's  ancient,'' 
and  must  not  I  foliow  my  colours  ? 

Hone.  O,  mistress  Catherine,  you  do  me  wrong 
to  accuse  me  here  at  you  do,  before  the  right 
worshipful:  I  am  known  for  a  motherly  honest 
woman,  and  no  bawd. 

Ckith,  MatTy  fob,  honest !  burnt  at  fourteen, 
seven  times  whipt,  sii  times  carted,  nine  times 
ducked,  searchea  by  some  hundred  and  fifty  con- 
stables, and  yet  you  are  honest?  Honest  mistress 
Horseleach  !  is  this  world  a  world  to  keep  bawds 
and  whores  honest  ?  How  many  times  hast  thou 
giren  gentlemen  a  quart  of  wine  in  a  gaUon  pot  ? 
now  many  twelve-penny  fees^  nay,  two  shilling 
fees,  nay,  when  any  ambassadors  have  been  here, 
how  many  half-crown  fees^  hast  thou  taken? 
how  many  carriers  hast  thou  bribed  for  country 
wenches  ?  how  often  have  1  rinced  your  lungs  in 
aqua  vi/r,  '^  and  yet  you  are'  honest  ? 

Duke.  And  what  were  you  the  whilest  ? 

Caik,  Marry  hang  you,  master  slave,  who  made 
you  an  examiner? 

Lod.  Well  said,  belike  dits  devil  spares  no  man. 

Ctf/A.  What  art  thou,  pr'ythee  ? 

Bott,  Nay,  what  art  thou,  pr'ythee. 

Cath,  A  whore;  art  thou  a  thief? 

Bots.  A  thief,  no ;  I  defy  the  calling,  I  am  a 
soldier,  have  borne  arms  in  the  field,  been  in  ma- 
ny n  hot  skirmish,  ^et  come  off  sound. 

Cath.  Sound  with  a  pox  to  ye,  ye  abominable 
rogue !  you  a  soldier !  you  in  skirmishes !  where  ? 
amon<;8t  pottle>pots  in  a  bawdy-house?  Look, 
look  here,  you  madam  wormeaten,  do  not  you 
know  him  ? 

Hortc.  Lieutenant  Bots,  where  have  ye  been 
this  many  a  day  ? 

Boti,  Old  bawd,  do  not  discredit  me,  seem  not 
to  know  roe. 

Hone,  Not  to  know  ye,  master  Bots?  as  long 
as  I  have  breath,  I  cannot  foraet  thy  sweet  face. 

Duke.  Why,  do  you  know  him  ?  he  says  he  is 
a  soldier. 

Cath.  He  a  soldier  ?  a  pander,  a  dog  that  will 
lick  up  sixpence:  ,do  ye  hear,  you  master  Swine's 
snout,  how  long  is't  since  you  held  the  door  for 
me,  and  cried  to't  again,  nobody  comes,  ye  rogue 
you? 

Omnes,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  youVe  smelt  out  again,  Bots. 

Boti.  Pox  ruin  her  nose  for't;  and  I  be  not  re- 
venged for  this — um  ye  bitch. 


LodL  D*ye  hear  ye,  madam?  why  does  yoar  fan 
dysbip  swagger  thus  ?  you're  very  bravc^  lacChiDks. 

Cath.  Not  at  your  cost,  master  Cod's-head  ; 
Is  any  man  here  blea^eyed  to  see  me  brmve  ? 

Att.  Yes,  I  am, 
Because  (;ood  clothes  upoii  a  whored  back 
Is  like  fair  painting  upon  a  rotten  walL 

Cath,  Marry  muS,  master  WboremasteTy  you 
come  upon  me  with  sentences. 

Ber.  By  this  light,  h'as  small  sense  for^t. 

Lod.  O  fie,  fie,  do  not  vex  her. 
And  yet  methinks  a  creature  of  more  scurvy  con- 
ditions 
Should  not  know  what  a  good  petticoat  were. 

Caik.  Marry  come  out. 
You're  so  busy  about  my  pettioaal,  yoo*ll  creep 
up  to  my  pladiet,  and  ye  could  but  attain  the  bo- 
nour ;  but  and  the  outsides  o£fend  your  rogueshipe^ 
look  o'the  lining,  'tis  silk. 

Duke.  Is't  siTk  'tis  lined  with  then? 

Cath.  Silk  ?  aye  nlk,  master  Slavey  you  would 
be  glad  to  wipe  your  nose  witli  the  skirt  on't ; 
this  'tis  to  come  among  a  company  of  oods-heads 
that  know  not  how  to  use  a  j^tlewoman. 

Duke.  Tell  her  the  duke  is  here. 

1  Mast.  Be  modest,  Kate,  the  duke  is  here. 

Cath.  If  the  devil  were  here,  I  care  not:  set 
forward,  ye  rogues,  and  give  attendance  accord* 
ing  to  your  places ;  let  bawds  and  whores  be  sad^ 
for  I'll  sing  and  the  devil  were  a-dying.  \ExettmL 

Duke.  Why  before  her  does  the  bason  ring? 

1  Mast.  It  is  an  emblem  of  their  revelling 
The  whips  we  use  lets  forth  their  wanton  blood, 
Making  them  calm,  and  more  to  calm  their  pride^ 
Instead  of  coaches  they  in  carts  do  ride. 
Will  your  grace  see  more  of  this  bad  ware  ? 

Duke.  No,  ^ut  up  shop,  we'll  now  break  up 
the  fair, 
Yet  ere  we  part — ^yoo,  sir,  that  take  upon  ye 
The  name  of  soldier,  that  true  name  of  worth* 
Which  action,  not  vain  boasting,  best  sets  Ibrtb, 
To  let  you  know  how  far  a  soldier's  name 
Stands  from  your  title,  and  to  let  you  see. 
Soldiers  must  not  be  wronged  where  princes  be : 
This  be  your  sentence. 

Ontnes.  Defend  yourself,  Bots* 

Duke.  First,  all  the  private  su£Eerance  that  the 
house 
Inflicts  upon  ofenders,  you,  as  the  basest^ 
Shall  undergo  it  double,*  after  which 
You  sliall  be  whipt,  sir,  round  about  the  city, 
Then  banished  from  the  land. 


when  bawds  and  other  iofamoos  penoni  were  carted.  A  mob  of  people  used  to  precede  them  heating 
basons,  and  other  utensils  uf  the  same  kind,  to  make  the  noiae  and  tumnlt  the  bigger.  Thus  Stowe  de- 
scribes the  punishment  of  a  priest  who  was  taken  in  criminal  conveisatioa  with  another  man*s  wife: 

<  The  first  day  he  rode  in  a  carry ;  the  second  on  a  hone,  his  face  to  the  horee-tail ;  the  third,  led  be- 

<  twist  twaine,  and  every  day  rung^mitk  basons.'  1  bis  explains  a  pasrage  in  The  Sikat  JVaman^  where 
Morose,  amongst  other  execrations  on  the  barber  Cut-beard,  says,-—'  Let  there  be  no  bawd  carted  that 
*  year  to  employ  a  bason  of  his."— A*  3.  S,  5. 

^^  ^adeal.— An  emign.  i«  Jqua  vi7is.— Formerly  the  general  name  fpr  spirits. 


DbkkabO 


THE  HONEST  WHORE. 


595 


Soit.  Beseech  your  grace. 

Duke.  Away  with  Wm,  see  it  done :  panders 
and  whores 
Are  city-plagues,  which  heing  kept  alive, 
Nothing  that  looks  like  goodness  ere  can  thrive. 
Now,  good  Orlando,  wfaAt  say  you  to  your  bad 
son-in-law  ? 

OrL  Marry  this,  my  lord,  he  is  my  son-in-law, 
and  in  law  will  I  be  bis  father :  for  if  |law  can 
pepper  him,  he  shall  be  so  parboiled,  that  he 
ahall  stink  no  more  i'the  nose  of  the  common- 
wealth. 

BeL  Be  yet  more  kind  and  merdful,  good  fa- 
ther. 

OrL  Dost  thou  beg  for  him,  thou  precious  man's 
meat,  thou  ?  has  he  not  beaten  thee,  kickt  tliee, 
trod  on  thee,  and  dost  thou  fawn  on  him  like  his 
qwniel  ?  has  he  not  pawned  thee  to  thy  petticoat, 
sold  thee  to  thy  smock,  n;ade  ye  leap  at  a  crust, 
jet  would*8t  have  me  save  him  ? 

Be/.  Oh  yes,  good  sir,  women  shall  learn  of  me. 
To  love  their  husbands  in  greatest  miseiy; 
Then  shew  him  pity,  or  you  wreck  myself. 

OrL  Have  ye  eaten  pigeons  that  you're  so  kind* 
hearted  to  your  mate  i  Nay,  youVe  a  couple  of 
vrild  bears ;  Til  have  ye  both  baited  at  one  stake : 


but  as  fp£  this  knave,  the  gallows  is  thy  due,  and 
the  gallows  thou  shalt  have;  111  have  justice 
of  the  duke,  the  law  shall  have  thy  life.  What, 
dost  thou  hold  him  ?  let  gp  his  hand ;  if  thou  dost 
not  forsake  him,  a  father's  everlasting  blessins; 
fall  upon  both  your  heads : — away,  go  kiss  out  of 
my  sight;  play  thou  the  whore  no  more,  nor  thou 
the  thief  aeain ; — my  house  shall  be  thine,  my 
meat  shall  oe  thine,  and  so  shall  ray  wine,  but 
my  money  shall  be  mine  ;  and  yet  when  I  die, 
so  thou  dost  not  fly  high,  take  all;  yet,  good  Mar 
theo^  mend. 

Thus  for  joy  weeps  Oriando,  and  doth  end. 
Duke,  llien  hear,  Matheo :  all  your  woes  are 
stayed 
By  your  good  father-in-law ;  all  your  ills 
Are  dear  puiged  from  you  by  his  working  pills. 
Come,  Signior  Candido,  these  green  youn^  wits. 
We  see  by  drcumstanoe,  this  plot  hath  laid. 
Still  to  provoke  thy  patience,  which  they  find 
A  wall  of  brass,  no  armoui^s  like  the  mmd ; 
Thou  hast  taught  the  city  patience,  now  our  court 
Shall  be  thv  sphere,  where  from  thy  good  report. 
Rumours  this  truth  unto  the  world  slmll  nng, 
A  patient  man's  a  pattern  for  a  king. 

^Exeunt. 
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